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LIFE  OF  BROOME, 


BY  DR.  JOHNSOif. 


MaadtaMMiita 


William  BroOMB  was  bom  in  Cheshire,  bś  is  said,  of  very  mean  parenls.  Of  the 
place  of  hia  birth^  or  the  fint  part  of  his  life,  I  bave  not  been  able  to  gain  any  in- 
telligence.  He  was  educated  upon  tbe  fóundation  at  Eton«  and  was  captain  of  the 
fchcMl  a  whole  year»  without  any  vacancy,  by  whicb  he  might  have  obtained  a 
icholarsbip  at  KiQg'a  College.  Being  by  tbis  delay,  sucb  as  is  said  to  bave  happened 
yeiy  raiely>  superannualed,  he  was  sent  to  St.  Jobn^s  College  by  the  contributions  of 
iiia  frieiidfl^  wbere  be  obtained  a  smali  exhibttion. 

At  his  ooHege  be'  lived  for  aome  time  in  tbe  same  chamber  witb  the  well-known 
totń,  by  whom  I  baTe  formerly  heard  bim  described  as  a  contracted  scholar  and  a 
meie  venifier,  unacqimiated  with  life,  and  unskilful  in  convensation.  His  addiction 
to  metre  was  then  tmch,  that  his  companions  familiariy  called  him  Poet  When  he 
łiad  opportunities  of  mingiing  with  mankind,  be  cleared  bimseU;  as  Ford  likewise 
«wiied,  firoin  great  part  of  his  scholastic  rust 

He  appeaied  early  in  tbe  world  aa  a  translator  of  the  Iliads  into  prose,  in  con- 
janction  with  Ozell  and  Ołdisworth.  How  their  seyeral  parts  were  distributed  is  not 
known.  Tfaia  ia  the  cn»słation  of  which  Ozell  boasted  as  superior,  in  Toland^s 
cpimoDy  to  that  of  Pope:  it  bas  long  sińce  yanished^  and  is  now  in  no  danger  from 

Ae  critica» 

He  was  introduoed  to  Mr.  Pope,  who  was  then  yisiting  sir  John  Cotton  at  Mading- 
ky  near  Cambridge,  and  gained  ao  much  of  his  esteem,  that  he  was  employed,  I 
bdieve;»  to  make  extracts  frcMn  Eustathius  for  the  notes  to  the  translation  of  the  Iliad; 
and  in  the  Tohimea  of  poetry  published  by  Linist,  commonly  called  Pope'8  Mis- 
cdlanies,  many  of  hia  early  piecea  were  inserted. 

Pope  and  Broome  were  to  be  yet  morę  closely  connected.  When  the  succeas  of 
die  Iliad  gavc  cncouragement  to  a  version  of  the  Odyssey,  Pope,  weary  of  the 
loil,  called  Fenton  and  Broome  to  his  assistance;  and,  taking  only  half  the  work 
opon  himself,  diinded  the  othet  half  between  his  partners,  giving  four  books  to 
FentoDy  and  dgfat  to  Broome.     Fenton'8  books  I  have  enunierated  in  hi:>  life ;  to  Łhe 
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lot  of  firoome  fell  the  second,  sixth,  eighth,  eleventh,  twelfth,  8ixteenth,  eigliteentfa, 
and  twenty-third,  together  with  the  burthen  of  writing  all  the  notes. 

.As  this  translation  is  a  very  important  event  in  poetical  history,  the  reader  has  ft 
right  to  know  upon  whąt  grounds  I  establish  my  narration.  That  the  version  was 
not  wholly  Pope's,  was,  always  known ;  he  had  mentioned  the  assistance  of  two  friends 
in  his  proposals^  and  at  the  end  of  the  work  some  account  is  given  by  Broome  of  their 
difTerent  parts,  which  howeyer  mentions  oniy  five  books  as  written  by  the  coadjutors  ; 
ihe  fourth  and  twentieth  by  Fenton ;  the  8ixth^  the  eleventb^  and  the  eighteenth^  by 
himsclf ;  though  Pope^  in  an  advertisement  prefixed  ailerwards  to  a  new  volume  of 
Us  works,  claimed  only  twe1ve.  A  natural  curiosity,  after  the  real  conduct  of  so 
great  an  undertaking,  incited  me  once  to  inquire  of  Dl*.  Warbnrton^  who  told  niCj 
in  his  wami  ianguage^  that  he  thought  the  relation  given  in  the  notę  "  a  lie  \"  but 
that  he  was  not  able  to  ascertain  the  sereral  shares.  The  intelligence  which  Dr. 
Warburton  could  not  affbrd  me,  I  obtained  from  Mr.  Langton,  to  whom  Mr.  Spence 
had  imparted  it 

The  price  at  which  Pope  purchased  this  assistance  was  three  hundred  pounds  paid 
to  Fenton^  and  five  hundred  to  Broome,  with  as  many  copies  as  he  wanted  for  his 
friends,  which  amounted  to  one  hundred  morę.  The  payment  madę  to  Fenton  I 
know  not  but  by  hearsay;  Broome'6  is  very  distinctly  told  by  Pope,  in  the  notes  to 
the  Dunciad. 

It  is  eyident,  that,  according  to  Popc*s  own  estimate,  Broome  was  unkindly  treat- 
ed.  If  fbur  books  could  merit  three  hundred  pounds,  eigfat,  and  all  die  notes,  equi« 
▼alent  at  least  to  four,  had  certainly  a  right  to  morę  than  six. 

Broome  probably  considered  himself  as  injured,  and  there  was  for  some  time  morę 
than  coldness  between  him  and  his  employer.  He  always  spoke  of  Pope  as  too 
much  a  lover  of  money;  and  Pope  pursued  him  widi  avowed  hostility ;  for  he  not 
only  named  him  disrespectfuUy  in  the  Dunciad,  but  <|uoted  him  morę  tłian 
once  in  the  Bathos,  as  a  proficient  in  the  ''  Art  of  Sinking ;"  and  in  his  enu- 
ineration  of  the  dilTerent  kinds  of  poets/distinguishe<(  for  the  profound,  he  reckons 
Broome  among  "  the  parrots  who  repeat  another^s  words  in  such  a  hoarse  odd- 
tone  as  makes  them  seem  their  own.''  I  haye  been  told,  that  they  were  afterwards 
reconcłled ;  but  I  am  afraid  their  peace  was  without  triendship. 

He  afterwards  published  a  Miscellany  of  Poeras,  which  is  inserted,  iiith  correc. 
tions,  in  the  late  ćompilation. 

He  neyer  rosę  to  a  very  high  dignity  in  the  church.  He  was  some  time  rector 
of  Sturston  in  SufFolk,  where  he  married  a  wealthy  widów ;  and  afterwards,  when 
the  king  yisited  Cambridge  (1728)  became  doctor  of  laws.  He  was  (in  Augusi; 
1721)  presented  by  the  crown  to  the  rectory  of  Pulham  in  Norfolk,  which  ht 
held  witli  Oakley  Magna  in  Suftblk,  giren  him  by  the  Lord  ComwalUs,  to  whom 
he  was  chaplain,  .who  added  the  vicarage  of  Eye  in  Suffolk ;  he  Aen  resigned  Pul* 
ham,  and  retained  the  othcr  two. 

Towards  the  close  of  liis  life  he  grew  again  poetical^  and  amused  himself  wilłi 
translating  ode^  of  Anacreon,  which  he  published  in  the  Gentleman^s  Maga^ln^ 
under  the  name  of  Chester. 

He  died  at  Bath,  November  16,  1745,  and  was  buried  in  the  Abbey  Church* 
Of  £rootne,  though  it  cannot  be  said  that  he  was  a  great  poet,    it  would  be 
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unjust  to  deny  that  he  was  an  excellent  yersifier ;  his  lines  are  smooth  and  sonorous 
and  his  diction  is  sełect  and  elegant  His  rhymes  are  sometimes  unsuitable ;  in  his 
Melancholy,  he  makes  breath  rhyme  to  birth  in  one  place,  and  to  eartk  in  ano. 
ther.  Tbose  faulu  occur  but  seldom ;  and  he  had  such  power  of  words'  and  num* 
bers  as  fitted  him  for  translation ;  but,  in  his  original  worics^  recollection  seems  to 
have  been  his  business  morę  than  invention.  His  imitations  are  so  apparent,  that 
it  is  a  part  of  his  reader^s  employment  to  recal  the  verses  of  some  former  poet* 
Sometimes  he  copies  the  most  popular  writers,  for  he  seems  scarcely  to  endeavour 
at  conceaUnent;  and  sometimes  he  picks  up  firaginents  in  obscure  comers.  His  lines 
to  Fenton, 


Serene,  the  sting  of  pain  thj  thoughts  beguile, 
Azid  make  afflictions  objects  of  a  smile. 


bronght 


Lpected 


an  imitator; 


But  thoa,  O  Muse !  whose  sweet  nepenthean  tongtie, 
Can  cbarm  the  pangs  of  dcath  with  deathless  song, 
Can^st  stinging  pla^tes  wiih  easy  Łhouckts  beiptile, 
Mąkt  pains  aod  turtares  (fbjecis  o/a  smile. 

To  detect  his  imitations  were  tedious  and  useless  What  he  takes  he  seldom 
makes  worse ;  and  he  cannot  be  justly  thought  a  mean  man,  whom  Pope  chose  for 
an  associate,  and  whose  co-operation  was  considered  by  Pope^s  enemie^  as  sp  imi*> 
Bortant^  that  he  was  attacked  by  Henley  with  Łhis  ludicrous  distich ; 

Pope  came  off  clean  with  Homer ;  but  they  say 
Broome  went  iiefore,  aad  l^indly  swent  the  way« 


/^ 


TO  THE  RIOHT  HONOURABLB 

CHARLES, 

LORD  YISCOUNT  TOWNSHEND ; 

LATE  ONE  07  BIS  MAJESTY^S  PRINCIPAL  SECRETARIES  OF  STATE,  AND  KNIGHT  ÓF 

THE  MOST  NOBLE  ORDER  OF  THE  OART£R>  k€. 


MY  LORD, 

1  BEO  leaye  to  publish  the  fołlowing  poems  under  your  patronage :  a  pre« 
sent,  I  confess,  unworthy  of  it,  and  of  little  yalue^  excepting  what  gratitude 
giyes  it :  but,  I  fear,  it  may  be  esteemed  a  boast  rather  than  an  acknow* 
ledgment,  or  at  best,  an  ostentatious  kind  of  gratitude,  to  tell  the  world 
that  I  have  received  the  bighest  obligations  from  the  lord  Townshend: 
it  is  an  honour  to  be  regarded  by  a  person  of  so  dtstinguished  a  character : 
I  am  proud  of  it,  and,  not  being  of  a  naturę  to  be  content  with  a  cHent  gra- 
titude, am  not  deterred  from  owning  it,  though  it  be  liable  to  be  miscalled 
▼anity. 

You  baye,  my  lord,  the  happiness  to  enjoy  what  that  great  statesman 
Walsingham,  who  beld  the  same  office  which  you  fili  with  so  much  honour, 
freqnently  wished,  but  never  obtained  ;  a  retirement  from  business  in  the 
declension  of  life,  to  enjoy  age  in  peace  and  tranquillity  :  this  last  acliou 
speaks  you  truły  great ;  for  that  person,  who,  by  a  yoluntary  retreat,  could 
industriously  renounce  all  the  grandeur  of  the  world,  must  evidently  haye  a 
sou  I  aboye  it. 

Tully  in  his  Tusculura  was  neyer  morę  happy,  than  the  lord  Townshend 
in  his  Rainham,  ^ 

Whcre  maj^sticaliy  plain 


Pure  Naturę  reigns,  where  yaried  Ylews  from  view8 

DiffusiYe  prospects  yicld :  here  shagg^d  «ńUi  wooda, 

Herę  rich  with  harrest,  and  tliere  white  with  flocks. 

And  alŁ  the  gay  horizon  tiniles  around 

Fuli  of  thy  genius  I    Lo !    between  yoa  grores, 

The  dome,  with  casy  grandeur,  like  the  soul 

Of  its  great  master,  risingp  orerlooks 

The  nibjeot  regions,  and  cominands  the  charms 

Of  many  a  pleositig'  landscape,  to  the  cye 

IX;łightful  chaoge !  bcre  grovc8  of  lofticst  thade 
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WftTe  their  proad  tops,  and  fonn  of  stateliest  Tiew 
A  sylyan  theatre !  while  Nature^s  hand 
Poors  ibrth  profuae,  o'er  hiU,  o'er  vale,  o'6r  kwn, 
Her  choicett  blessings :  See !  where  yonder  lakę 
Spreads  its  white  liquid  plain :  now  stands  immov'd9 
Pure  as  th'  eKpaose  of  Heaven,  aad  Heaven  reflecU 
From  its  Broad-glittering  mirror ;  now  with  wavea, 
CurIM  gently  by  the  breeze,  salutes  the  flowere 
That  grace  its  banks!  m  atate  the.  ^owy  swans 
Arch  their  proad  necks,  and  fowlsor  variou8  plume 
Innumcroiis,  native  or  exotic,  cleare 
.    Tlie  dancing  ware !  whUe  o^er  th'  adjohiing  lawnf 
Obverted  to  the  southem  suns,  the  deer      ,  '  ' 

Wide-spreading  graze,  or  starting  bound  away 
«       In  crowds,  then  tuming,  silent  stand,  and  gazę!  » 

Such  are  thy  beauties,  Rainham,  such  the  haunts 
Of  angels,  in  primcval  guiltlesa  days, 
When  man,  imparadł8'd,  coDYersM  with  <3od'. 

I 

This,  my  lord,  is  but  a  faint  picture  of  the  place  of  your  retirement, 
which  no  one  ever  enjoyed  morę  elegantly :  no  part  of  your  life  lies  heavy 
upon  you  ;  there  is  no  uneasy  vacancy  in  it ;  it  is  all  fiUed  up  with  study, 
exercise,  or  polite  amusement :  here  you  shinc  in  the  most  agreeable, 
though  not  most  strong  and  daźzling  light :  in  your  public  station  you  com* 
manded  admiration  and  honour ;  in  your  private,  you  attract  Iove  and 
esteem  :  the  nobler  parts  of  your  life  will  be  the  subject  of  the  historian  ; 
and  the  actions  of  the  great  sta|£sman  and  patriot  will  adom  many  pages  of 
our  futurę  annals:  but  the  affectionate  father,  the  iudulgent  master,  the 
condescending  and  benevoIent  friend,  patron,  and  companion,  can  ouly  be 
described  by  those,  who  have  the  pleasure  and  happiness  to  see  you  act  ia 
all  those  relations:  I  could  with  delight  eniarge  upon  this  amiable  part 
of  your  character,  but  am  sensible  that  no  portion  of  your  time  is  so 
ill  spent  as  in  readi^g  what  I  write.  I  will  therefore  only  beg  the  honour  to 
6ub)»cribe  myself, 

my  lord, 

your  lordship's  most  ob1iged« 

and  most  obedient  aerrant, 


CULHAJVf  IN  NORFOLK, 


WILLIAM  BROOMŁ 


*  See  Mr.  Thomson^s  excellent  poems. 


PREFACE. 


I  AM  rery  sensible  tliat  many  haid  cireunstaiioes  attend  all  anthon :  if  they  wńte  Ul,  thay  are  son 
to  be  iised  with  contempt ;  if  well,  too  often  wilh  envy.  Some  men,  even  wbiie  tbey  iinprQve  tbeni- 
aelTes  vith  the  seottments  of  othen,  raił  at  their  benefiMSton,  aad  wbite  they  gather  the  fhiit,  tear  the 
tree  that  bore  it.  I  mnst  confen,  that  merę  idUenew  induced  me  to  wńte ;  and  th«  bopes  of  eiitei> 
tdaing  a  few  idle  men,  to  pnblish.  I  am  not  80  rain  as  not  to  thiuk  there  are  many  feiUts  in  the 
CDFuhig  poems ;  all  human  worka  most  foli  short  of  perfection ;  and  therelbre  to  acknowledge  it  is  no 
hnmHity :  however,  I  am  not  lifce  those  anthon,  who,  out  of  a  frise  modesty,  complain  of  the  im* 
perfectioas  of  their  own  workt,  yet  wonld  take  it  Yory  ill  if  the  worid  should  beliere  them :  I  will  not 
add  hypocrisy  to  my  other  fkidta,  or  act  to  absurdly  as  to  invite  the  reader  to  an  entertainmwt,  and 
then  tcU  him,  that  there  is  nothmg  worth  his  eating  -,  I  ha^e  foroished  out  the  table  aecoiding  to  my 
best  abilities,  if  not  with  a  splendid  elegance,  yet  at  least  with  an  innocest  Tariety* 

Bnt  sińce  this  is  the  last  time  that  I  shall  erer,  perhaps,  tronble  the  worid  in  this  kind,  I  will  bef 
leave  to  speak  something  not  as  a  poet,  but  a  critic ;  that  if  my  credit  slwnid  fińl.  as  ą  poet,  I  may 
hare  recoorae  to  my  remarks  upon  Homer,  and  be  paidoned  Aht  my  iudustry  as  the  annotator  ia 
part  upon  the  Iliad,  and  entirely  upon  the  Odyssey. 

I  wiU  thercfbre  oiler  m  few  things  upon  criticism  tn  generał,  a  study  very  necessary,  bot  iallen  into 
eontempt  through  the  abose  of  it  At  the  restoration  of  leamiog,  it  was  particularly  necessary; 
autbors  had  been  long  buried  in  obscurity,  and  consequently  had  contracted  some  rust  through  the 
Ignorancc  and  barbarism  of  preceding  ages :  it  was  thcrefore  Tery  requistte  that  they  shMild  be  polished 
"by  a  critical  hand,  and  restored  to  their  original  purity.  In  this  consists  the  office  of  critics ;  but, 
]Bstc»d  of  making  copies  agreeable  to  the  manuscripts,  they  ha^e  long  inserted  their  own  ooi^jectnres ; 
and  from  this  licence  arise  most  of  the  various  readings,  the  burthens  of  modem  editions :  whereat 
books  are  like  pictures,  they  may  be  new  Tamishod,  but  not  a  foature  is  to  be  altered ;  and  e^ery 
•troke  that  is  thus  added  dcstroys  in  lome  dcgree  the  resemblance ;  and  the  original  b  no  longer  an 
Homer  or  a  Virgil,  but  a  merę  ideał  person,  the  creature  of  the  etlitor^s  Ihncy.  Whoerer  deriattt 
ftom  this  nile,  does  not  correct,  but  corrupt  his  autbor :  and  therefore,  sińce  most  books  worth  feadjng 
haTe  now  good  impressions,  it  is  a  folly  to  devote  too  much  time  to  this  branch  of  criticism ;  it  b 
tidiculous  to  make  it  tbe  supremę  business  of  life  to  repair  the  ruins  of  a  docayed  word,  to  tnmble  the 
worid  with  Tajn  niceties  about  a  Ictter,  or  a  syllable,  or  the  transposition  of  a  phrase,  wfacn  the  pf«seat 
ineading  is  suiBciently  intelligible.  These  leamcd  trrflers  are  merę  weeders  of  an  author ;  they  collect 
tłie  weeds  for  their  own  use,  and  permit  others  to  gather  the  hcrbs  and  fiowers :  it  would  be  of  morę 
adrantage  to  mankiad,  when  once  an  author  is  fhfthftiliy  pubiished,  to  tum  our  thoughts  from  the 
words  to  the  sentimcnts,  and  make  them  morę  ealsy  and  mtelligibłe.  A  skitl  in  ver))al  criticism  is  m 
reality  but  a  skill  m  guescing,  and  con8equcntIy  he  is  the  best  critic  who  guc^^^es  best :  a  mighty 
altainment !  And  yet  with  what  pomp  is  a  trivial  altenition  ushered  into  the  worid  !  Such  writers  are 
like  Caligula,  who  raised  a  mighty  army,  and  alarmed  the  whole  worid,  and  then  led  it  to  gather 
eockle-shells.  In  short,  the  question  is  not  what  the  author  might  hare  said,  but  what  he  bas  actnally 
iaid ;  it  is  not  whether  a  different  word  will  agree  with  the  sense,  and  tum  of  the  period,  bnt  whether 
it  was  used  by  the  author ;  if  it  was,  tt  bas  a  good  title  still  to  maintain  its  post,  and  the  authority  of 
the  manoscript  ou^ht  to  be  fbllowed  rather  than  the  fancy  of  the  editor :  for  can  a  modem  be  a  bettor 
jodge  of  the  language  of  the  purest  of  the  ancients,  than  those  ancients  who  wrote  it  in  the  greatest 
purity  ?  or  if  he  could,  was  ever  any  author  so  happy,  as  afways  to  choose  the  most  propcr  word  } 
Eiperience  shows  the  impossibility.  Besides,  of  what  use  is  ▼eriial  criticism  whcn  once  we  hare  a 
bithfu]  edition  ?  It  embarrasses  the  reader  instoad  of  giving  new  light,  and  hinders  his  proficiency  by 
engromiog  his  time,  and  calling  oS  the  attentioo  firom  the  author  to  the  editor :  it  increases  the  «x< 


10  l^REFACE 

pense  of  books,  tad  makei  uf  |My  •&  ^^^  price  Ibr  tzifiei,  ud  olM  ibr  absiirdities*  I  will  oniy  •di^ 
wtth  &3r  Henry  SaviHe,  that  furious  lectaons  are  now  grown  lo  ToIuBiiiious,  that  we  begin  to  Ytint  tbB 
fint  editioiii  of  books  as  most  correct,  because  least  corrected. 

There  are  other  critics  who  thmk  themselyea  obliged  to  see  no  imperfections  in  their  author :  front 
the  moment  tbey  und«rtake  bis  cause,  tbey  look  vpon  him  as  a  ]over  upon  his  mistresa  ; 
OfptirHal  be  bas  no  &ults,  or  his  Tery  fkults  improTe  into  ^beanties :  this,  indeed,  ts  a  weU-natnred 
Critiet.  errour,  bnt  still  blameable,  because  itmisgnides  thejndgment.  Sneh  critics  act  ao  less 
erroneously,  ^han  a  judgc  who  shoald  resol^e  to  aoąuit  a  person,  whetber  famooent  or  g«Ilty, 
who  comes  before  him  npon  his  trial.  It  is  fregneilt  for  the  partial  critic  to  praise  the  woik  as  li* 
likes  the  author ;  he  admires  a  book  as  an  antiguary  a  medal,  solely  finom  the  impression  of  the  name, 
aadnotlromtheintrinsicTsJne:  the  copper  of  a  &vourite  wńter  sfanll  be  moie  esteeoMd  tban  the  finest 
fold  of  a  less  acoeptable  anthor :  for  this  reason  many  persons  have  cboten  ta  pnblish  their  worka 
withoot  A  name,  and  by  this  method,  like  Apelles,  who  stood  unseen  behind  his  own  Yenos,  liavi» 
leoei^ed  a  praise,  whioh  perhaps  might  ba^e  been  dcaied  if  the  author  had  been  visible. 

But  there  are  other  critics  who  act  a  contrary  part,  and  condemn  aU  as  cńminals  whom  they  tiy  : 
they  dwell  onIy  on  the  fitułts  of  an  author,  and  endeavoQr  to  raise  n  reputation  by  dis* 
Cfeimma  praismg  erery  thing  that  other  men  praise ;  they  have  an  antipathy  to  a  shiniag  chaiacter, 
md  mali*  like  s^e'  animalsj  that  bate  the  Sun  only  because  of  its  brightness :  it  is  a  crime  witii 
ciDwlH-  themtoescelj  they  areakindofTartaninkarning,  who^seeingapersgnofdistingoisiied 
iMfe  q«alifications,  immediately  endearour  to  kiU  him,  in  hopes  to  attainiust  so  much  merit  aa 

they  destroy  tn  their  advefsary.  I  never  look  into  one  of  these  critics  but  he  pnts  me  m 
ndnd  of  n  giaat  m  romance :  the  giory  of  the  giant  consists  in  the  mmber  of  the  limba  of  men  whoa 
lie  haa  dettroyed ;  that  of  tbft  critic  in  Wewing 

•wawMM^""^  Dugecti  membra  poetd  Ifar* 

If  ev)sr  he  aocideiiilally  deviates  into  piaise,  he  does  tt  that  his  ensuing  blame  ma>ftdl  with  tiie  greater 
^^Mght;  he  adonis  an  author  with  a  few  flowers,  as  the  ancieuts  those  victims  which  they  were  ready 
to  eacrifloe :  he  studies  criticiam  as  if  it  extended  ooly  to  dispraise;  a  practice,  which,  when  most  suc- 
ceislul,  is  least  desfarable.  A  painter  might  justly  be  thought  to  ha^e  a  perverBe  imagination,  who 
•hould  deAght  only  to  draw  the  deformities  and  distortions  of  humao  naturę,  which,  when  executed  by 
the  I90st  masterly  hand,  strike  the  befaolder  with  most  horrour.  It  is  usoal  with  enTious  critics  to 
attack  the  writings  of  others,  because  they  are  good ;  they  constantly  prey  npon  the  ftirest  fhuts. 
and  hope  to  tpmd  their  own  woiks  by  uniting  tńem  to  those  of  their  adrersary.  But  this  is  lika 
Mesenttus  in  Viigil,  to  join  a  dead  carcass  to  a  li^ing  body :  and  the  only  effect  of  it,  to  fili  eveiy 
w«ll-nat«red  mind  with  detestation :  their  malice  becomes  impotent,  and,  contrary  to  their  design, 
they  giye  a  teatimooy  of  their  enemy^s  merit,  and  show  him  to  be  an  hero  by  tumiog  all  their  weapona 
againsthinr:  such  critics  are  like  dead  coals;  they  mayUacken,  butcannot  burm  These  writers 
bring  to  my  meinory  a  passage  in  the  Iliad,  where  all  the  inferior  powers,  the  Plebs  Super&m,  or 
cabble  of  the  sky,  are  iancied  to  unito  their  endea^ours  to  puli  Jupiter  down  to  the  Earth :  but  by  the 
attempt  they  only  betray  their  own  inability  $  Jupiter  is  still  Jupiter,  and  by  their  Qnavailing  efibrts 
they  manifest  his  superiority. 

Modtsty  is  essential  to  true  criticism :  no  man  bas  a  title  to  be  a  dicfeator  in  knowledge,  and  the 
sensa  of  our  own  infirmities  ought  to  teach  us  to  treat  others  with  humanity.  The  euTious  critic 
aittght  to  consider,  that  if  the  authors  be  dead  whom  he  censures,  it  is  inhumamty  to  trampie  upon 
their  ashes  with  faisolence ;  that  it  is  cruelty  to  summon,  implead,  and  condemn  tbem  with  rigour  and 
animosity,  when  they  are  not  in  a  capacity  to  answer  his  unjust  allegations.  If  the  authors  be  aliTe, 
the  common  laws  of  society  oblige  us  not  to  commit  any  outrage  against  another's  reputation ;  we 
•ught  modestly  to  conrince,  not  i^juriously  insulŁ;  and  contend  for  truth,  not  Yictory  j  and  yet  the 
cnrions  critic  is  like  the  tjnrants  of  old,  who  thought  it  not  enongh  to  conquer,  unless  their  enemiea 
were  madę  n  public  spectacle,  and  dragged  intriumph  at  their  chariot-wheels :  but  what  is  such  a 
triumph  but  a  barlMrous  insu)t  OTer  the  calamities  of  their  iellow-creatures  ?  the  noise  of  a  day,  pur- 
chased  with  the  misery  of  nations  ?  However,  I  would  not  be  thought  to  be  pleadiug  for  an  exemption 
f^onri  criticism ;  I  would  only  have  it  circumscffbed  within  the  rules  of  candour  and  humanity  :  u-ritcb 
may  be  ttM  of  their  errours,  provided  it  be  mith  the  decency  and  tendemeas  of  a  friend,  not  the  inalice 
and  passioD  of  an  enemy;  boys  may  be  whipped  into  sense,  but  men  are  to  guided  with  ruason. 
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If  «e  giant  Ihe  malidaos  critic  aD  that  he  claims,  and  allow  Mm  to  hAve  prored  hit  adi^emiya 
dntnes,  and  his  own  acuteneA,  yet,  aa  long  as  there  Ib  Tirtue  in  tbe  world,  modest  dulnen  will  ba 
praferabk  to  leaned  arrogance.  Dufaiesi  may  be  a  misfortune,  but  anroganee  is  a  crime ;  and  whers 
ia  tbe  mi^ty  adTantage,  if,  while  he  diB0oven  morę  leaming,  he  ii  faiund  to  ha^e  less  Tirtue  thaa 
liis  advemiy  }  and,  though  he  be  a  better  critic,  yet  proces  himself  to  be  a  worse  man  }  Besides,  n» 
«De  ii  to  be  eimed  tbe  skill  in  findmg  soch  &ults  as  others  are  ao  duli  as  to  mistake  for  beauties. 
What  adrantage  is  such  a  ąuicksightedneas  even  to  the  possesson  of  it  ?  U  makes  them  d^colt  to  be 
pleaaedy  and  givefl  them  pajn,  whOe  others  receive  a  pleasure :  they  resemble  the  lecond-sighted 
people  in-flcotland,  who  are  fiibled  to  see  morę  Łhan  other  persons ;  but  all  the  bencfit  they  reap  from 
thii  pń^ilege,  is  to  di80over  objects  of  horrour,  gfaosts,  and  apparitions. 

tBui  it  is  time  to  end,  though  I  have  too  much  reasoo  to  enlarge  the  argument  ibr  eandour  in  criti« 
cum,  tbrough  a  cooacionsness  of  my  own  defidency :  I  hare  in  reality  been  pleadfaig  my  own  cause, 
thaly  if  I  ^ipear  too  guilty  to  obtain  a  pardon,  I  may  tfaid  so  much  mercy  from  my  judges,  as  to  be 
condcmned  to  sufler  withoot  inhumanity.  But  whaterer  be  the  &te  of  these  works,  they  haTe  prored 
ef  oae  to  me,  and  been  an  agreeable  amusement  in  a  oonstant  solitude.  Providence  bas  been  pleasad 
to  lend  me  ottt  of  the  great  roads  of  Iłfe,  into  a  pńmte  path ;  where,  though  we  have  leisure  to  choose 
the  smoothest  way,  yet  we  are  all  surę  to  meet  many  obstacles  in  the  joumey :  I  hare  foond  poetry 
«n  Innocent  oompanion,  and  support  firom  the  fetigues  of  it ;  how  long,  or  how  short,  the  futurę  stages 
ofitaretobe,  asitis  unoeitain,  so  it  is  a  folly  tobe  over  scAicitous  about  it ;  he  that  lives  the  longest, 
bas  bot  the  smali  privilege  of  creeping  morę  leiaurely  than  others  to  his  grare ;  what  we  cal!  liying, 
is  in  feality  but  a  longer  time  in  dying :  and  if  these  verse8  provd  as  shortrlired  as  their  author^  it  ia 
a  lofli  not  wortb  regretting :  they  only  dle,  «s  they  were  bom,  in  ofa8curit}^ 
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WhEN,  in  a  glorious  terrible  array, 
Jtook  Paraii's  tmrering  height  th*  Almighty  took  his 
Borne  oa  a  cherub^s  wings  he  rode,        [way  i 
Intoierable  day  proclaim'd  the  God; 
No  earthly  clotid 
Conld  his  effulgent  brlghtnes$  shroud : 
Glory,  and  Majesty,  and  Power, 
March*d  in  a  dreadful  pomp  before; 
Behind,  a  grim  and  meagre  train, 
Pining  Sickness,  frantic  Pani, 
StalkM  widely  on !  with  all  the  dismal  band, 
Wbich  Heaven  in  anger  sends  to  scourge  a  guilty 
land. 

Wlth  terroor  clothM,  he  downward  flew. 
And  włther*d  half  the  nations  with  a  view ; 
Thiough  half  the  nations  of  th'  astonish'd  Eaitfa; 
He  scatter*d  war,  andpUgues,  anddeajrth! 
And  when  he  spoke, 
Tbe  ewerlasting  hills  from  Łheir  fbundations  shobk; 
The  trembling  mountains,  by  a  lowly  nod, 

With  rererence  stnick,  confess'd  the  God: 
On  Sion'i  holy  hill  he  took  his  stand, 
Grasping  omnipotence  in  his  right  hand ; 
Then  nughty  earthquakes  rock'd  the  groandy 
And  the  Sun  darken^d  as  he  frown*d: 
He  dealt  Afflietkrn  froni  his  van. 
And  Wild  Confiision  from  his  rear| 
They  throttgfa  the  tents  of  Coshan  Tan, 
The  tents  of  Cushan  qaak*d  with  ftiar. 
And  Midian  trembled  with  despair. 
^  I  see  his  sword  ware  naked  in  the  air : 
It  sheda  aroand  a  haleiiil  ray, 
The  rains  ponr  down,  the  lightnings  play. 
And  oo  their  wings  Tiiidictive  thunders  bear. 

TAftlATIOir. 

M  sn  his  sword  wave  with  redoubled  ire  I 
Ah  I  has  it  set  Ibe  Tery*  clouds  on  fire  } 
The  clouds  bunt'  down  in  deluges  of  shoiMTS ; 
Tlerce  lightaing  flames,  lindictiTe  thuadet  loai*. 


When  through  the  mighty  6ood  , 

He  led  the  murmuring  crowd, 
What  ail'd  the  ńi^ers  that  they  backwaid  fled  ? 

Why  was  the  mighty  flood  afraid  ? 
March^d  hć  against  the  lirers  ?  or  was  he, 

Thou  mighty  Flood  !  displeas^d  at  thee  ? 

The  flood  beheid  from  far 
The  delty  in  all  his  equipage  of  war ; 
And  lo' !  at  once  it  biirsts !  in  diTerse.falls 
On  fHther  hand !  it  swells  in  chrystal  walis  I 
Th'  etemal  rocks  disclose  I  the  tossing  wares 
Rush  in  loud  thonder  from  a  thousand  <;blr^ ! 
Why  tremble  ye,  O  iaithless !  to  behold 

liie  opening  deeps  their  gulphs  unfold  ? 
Enter  the  dreadful  chasms !  'tis  God,  who  guides 
Your  wondrotts  way!  the  God  who  rules  the  tides  I 
And  lo !  they  march  amid  the  deafiening  roar 
Of  tumbling  seas !  they  mount  the  advena  shore  1 
Advance,  ye  chosen  tribes !— Arabia's  sandSj 

Łonely,  mioomfortable  lands ! 
Voul  of  fountain,  yoid  of  rain, 

Oppose  their  buming  coasts  in  vain ! 
See!  the  great  prophet  stand, 

Waving  his  wonder-working  wand  ! 

He  strikes  the  -stubboni  rock,  and  io ! 
The  stubbom  rock  feets  the  Almlghty  blow ! 
His  stony  entrails  burit,  and  rushing  torrents  flow* 

'  Then  did  the  Sun  his  fiery  coursers  stay. 
And  backwaid  beki  the  fiUling  day  ; 

YARIATION. 

'  Ah,  what  new  soenes  unfold,  whfit  voice  I  hear  I 
Sun,  stand  thou  still :  thou  Moon,  thy  course  for- 
Ah,  ....  Sun,  thy  wheels  obedient  stay,    p>ear  i 
Dottbling  the  ^lendours  of  the  wondrous  day,. 
,     The  nimb|^-«x>ted  Minotes  cease  to  run 
And  urge  the  lazy  Hours  on. 
Time  hangs  his  une^pańded  wings^ 
And  all  the  secret  springs 
That  carry  on  the  year 
Stop  in  their  fuli  career , 
At  ooce  th'  astonish'd  Mooa 
Forgets  ber  going  down, 
Andpaler  grows. 
To  Wew  th'  amazing  traiń  of  tmeft  *, 
While  through  the  tremhling  Pagan  natioa, 
Th^  Ałmigh^  ruia  deais^  aad  ^astly  desolatioilt 
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Tbe  nimble-ftioM  MiiratM  cewM  to  vUii, 

And  urge  the  Uucy  Houn  on. 
Time  hung  his  uneKpAiided  wuigs» 
Aod  all  the  aecret  springt 
That  corry  on  the  year, 
■  Stopp'd  in  their  fuU  career : 
Then  the  a«tonł8h'd  Moon 
Forgot  her  going  down } 

And  p«ler  grew, 
The  dismal  scenę  to  vicw, 
How  thfough  the  treiubling  Pagan  tetion, 
Th'  Almighty  ruin  dealt,  and  gbastly  detolation. 

fiut  why,  ah  1  why,  O  Sion,  reigns 

Wide  wasting  Havock  o*er  tby  plaios  ł 

Ah,  me  1  Dc«truction  is  abroad  1 

Yengeance  ts  looae,  and  Wrath  from  God ! 

See !  hotta  of  spoilen  seize  their  prpy ! 

See !  Slaughter  inarks  in  blood  hu  way  ! 

See  I  how  embattled  Babylon, 

Like  an  unmly  deluge,  nishes  on ! 
Lo !  the  field  with  millions  swarms-! 

I  hear  their  shouts!  their  ciashing  arms ! 

Now  the  oonpicting  hosts  engajce, 
With  morę  than  mortal  ragę !— — 
Oh!  Heaven!  Ifaint Idie!— — 

The  yielding  powere  of  Israel  fly ! 

Now  banner'd  hosta  surround  the  walls 

Of  Skn  1  now  she  sinks,  she  falls ! 

Ah  Sion  1  how  for  thee  I  mourp ! 
What  pangs  for  thee  I  feej ! 

Ah !  how  art  thon  become  the  Pagan's  sooro, 
Lo^ely,  unhappy  Itraei  1 
A  shivering  damp  iavades  my  heart, 

A  trembling  horrour  ihoots  throu^h  every  part; 
My  nodding  frame  can  scarce  sustain 
Th'  oppre8sive  load  I  undergo : 
Speecbłess  I  sigh !  the  envious  woe 

Forbidstho  very  pleasore  to  complain: 
Forbids  my  iaulteni^  tongue  to  tell 
Włuit  paogs  for  thee  I  feei, 
Lovely,  unhappy  Israel ! 

Yet  thongh  the  fig-tree  shoold  no  burthen  bear, 
Thoogh  yines  delude  the  promile  of  the  year ; 
Yet  thongh  the  olive  shoold  not  yield  her  oil, 
'Kor  the  parchM  glrbe  reward  tbe  peasanfs  toil } 
Thongh  the  tir^d  ox  beneath  his  labours  h\\. 
And  herds  In  millions  perish  from  tbe  stall  i 

Yet  shall  my  gratefnl  strings 

For  erer  praise  thy  name. 

For  ever  thee  proclaim, 
Thee  ererlastiDg  God,  the  mighty  King  6f  Kingi. 


70  BEUNDA, 

OM  HBB  SICKNBSS  AMD  RBCOTtaT. 

SbtB  neTer  pain  such  beauty  wore, 
Or  lookM  so  amiable  bcfore  ! 
You  graces  give  to  a  dis^^ase, 
Adom  the  pain,  and  make  it  ptpase: 
Tbus  buri^iag  inocnse  sbeJs  perfumeS| 
St^l  ^-agrant  as  it  stUl  coasumM. 


Nor  can  c<«n  Sickness,  which  dltatiM 
Ali  other  nymphs,  destroy  your  charms  | 
A  thonsand  beauties  you  can  spare. 
And  stUl  be  faireit  of  the  (air. 


But  see !  the  pain  begins  to  fly ; 
Thongh  YenuB  bied,  she  could  not  die : 
See  the  new  Phenix  point  her  eyes, 
And  lovelier  from  her  ashes  rise: 
Thus  roscs,  when  the  storm  is  o^er, 
Draw  beauties  froin  th'  inclement  shower« 

Welcome,  ye  Hours !  whieh  thua  rapof 
What  envious  Sickness  Stole  away ! 
Welcome  as  those  which  kindly  bring. 
And  usher  in  the  joyous  Spring : 
That  to  the  smiling  Eartib  restore 
The  beaoteotts  herb,  and  blooming  flower> 
And  give  her  all  the  charms  she  kjst 
By  wintery  storms,  aod  boary  frokt ! 

And  yet  how  well  did  she  sustain, 
And  grwtly  triumph  o'er  her  pain  ! 
So  flowers,  when  blasting  winds  inrade^ 
Breathe  sweet,  and  beautifully  fode. 

Now  in  her  cheeks,  and  radiant  eycs, 
New  blushes  glow,  new  lightnings  rise ; 
Behotd  a  thoustfnd  charms  sueoeed, 
For  which  a  thousaiul  hearts  must  bleed ! 
Bńghter  from  her  disease  she  shines, 
Ad  fire  the  precious  gold  refines. 

\  Tbus  when  the  silent  grave  becomos 
Pregnant  with  lifo,  as  fhiitful  wombs ; 
When  the  wide  seaś,  and  spacions  earth^ 
Rcsign  us  to  our  second  birth ; 
Our  moulder^d  frame,  rebuilt,  assumes 
New  beauty,  and  for  ever  blooms ; 
And,  crownM  with  youth's  immortal  prid«, 
We  angels  rise,  wfao  mortals  dy*d* 


TO  BEUNDA, 


OM  HSR  AraoM  BMiąomsRSD 

pŁowsas. 


WITH  Aam  tam 


*  TfiE  listcning  trees  Amphion  drew 
To  dance  firom  hills,  where  once  they  grewi 
But  you  expre8s  a  power  morę  great ; 
The  flowers  you  draw  not,  but  create. 

Bebold  your  own  creation  rise. 
And  smile  beneath  your  radiant  eyes ! 
Tb  beauteous  all !  and  yet  recelves 
From  you  morę  graces  than  it  gives» 

But  say,  amid  the  softer  charms 
Of  blooming  flowers,  what  mean  thase  annił 
So  round  the  firagrance  of  tbe  rotę, 
The  poinfeed  thom,  to  guaid  it,  grow% 

But  cmel  you,  who  tbus  emptoy 
Both  arms  and  faŃeanty  to  dostroy  I 
So  Yenus  marches  to  the  fray 
In  armour,  fonnidably  gay. 


▼ARlATtOM. 

'  The  tonrely  Fknra  painU  tiie  Eartb, 
And  calla  the  moming  flowers  to  birth  t 
But  you  display  a  power  morę  great ; 
She  caUs  forth  flowers^  but  yo«  < ' 


PARAPHRASE  OF  JOB» 
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Tbe  flomera  attract,  the  ami&ajfirigfat; 
tlie  flowen  with  IWtlj  beauty  bloom, 
TlM  amii  denoiiDce  an  instant  dodm 

HiiiB,  wben  the  Britont  in  array 
Tlwir  enaigns  to  the  Sun  display, 
In  the  same  flag  are  iilies  shoim, 
And  angry  Uobs  sterały  firown; 
On  hjghthe  gtittering  standard  flics, 
And  coaąneia  all  thiag»»Jike  your  eyes^ 


H*«T  0V  TSB  XXmim  AMD  ZXZIZTH  CBAPtBKS  OF 

JOBi 

A  PAKArajŁ4f  B. 

Kow  from  the  splendoon  of  his  bright  abode 
On  wings  of  all  the  winds  th'  Ahnighty  rode. 
And  the  knid  voice  of  thunder  spoke  the  God. 
Cheruba  and  seraphs  from  celestial  bowers. 
Ten  thouaand  thousand !  bright  etheieal  powen ! 
Ministrant  round,  their  rsdiant  files  un^łd, 
Aini'd  m  eternal  adamant,  and  gold  ! 
IIHiirlwinds  and  thundrous  stornis  his  chariot  drew 
Tween  wurlds  and  worlds,  triumphant  as  it  flew: 
He  stretGh*d  his  dark  pavilion  o*er  the  floods, 
Bade  hills  subside,  and  mn'd  th»  obedient  cłouds : 
Then  from  his  awfiil  gkMm  the  godhead  sooke 
Aad  ad  his  Toice  affirighted  Natuie  shook."      ' 

Vain  man !  who  boldly  with  dim  Reason^s  ray 
Yies  with  his  God,  and  rirals  his  ftill  day  ! 
*  But  leli  me  now,  say  how  tbis  beauteous  frame 
Of  all  thinga,  from  the  womb  of  nothing  came  j 
^Iften  Natnre*s  Lord,  with  one  aJmighty  cali, 
From  no-wfa«Te  ra»'d  the  world's  capacious  bali? 
Say  if  thy  hand  directs  the  Tarious  rounds 
Of  the  VBst  Earth,  and  circnmscribes  the  boondi  ? 
How  orbs  opposVl  toorbs  amid  the  sky, 
la  concert  roore,  and  dance  in  harmony  ? 
yyhmt  wondrous  pillan  their  foundatioos  bear 
Wben  bung8ełf-balaac'd  m  the  6iud  air  ? 
\Miy  the  Ti^tet  tides  sometimes  with  wanton  play 
In  shining  inazes  gently  glide  away ; 
Anoo,  why  swelling  with  impetuous  stores 
Tumoltnous  tnmbling,  thunder  to  the  shores; 
By  thy  command  does  6ir  Aurora  rise, 
And  gild  with  puipie  beams  the  blushing  shies  i 
The  waibling  lark  lalutcs  ber  cbearful  ray, 
And  weicomea  with  his  song  the  rising  da/": 
The  rising  day  ambrosial  dew  distils, 
Th'  ambrosial  dew  with  balmy  odour  fllls 
The  flowers,  the  flowers  lejoice,  and  Natuie  smileB. 
Why  Night,  in  sable  rob'd,  as  day-light  hdes, 
0'er  balf  the nations  draws  her  awful  shadesi 
Now  jiaacefuł  Naturę  Hes  diffbs^d  m  ^se ; 
A  solemn  stillness  reigns  o*er  land  and  seas. 
'  Sleep  sheds  o'er  all  his  bahn :  to  sleep  rcsign»d. 
Buda,  beasts  lie  hoih'd,  aad  bi^  homan-lSnd. 

▼aeiatiok. 

«  2*"  **'!  "^'  DłortaU  whcn  th'  Ahnighty  said, 
Be  madę,  ye  wortds!"  howworMs  at  oncewcre 

When  hoBti  of  angels  wrapt  m  wonder  snng  fmade ; 
Iłts  praise,  as  order  from  disorder  sprung  ? 
No  moie  the  monstert  of  the  de^rt  roar, 
I>ouUiog  the  tOTonn  of  the  midaigfat  hour. 


No  air  of  breath  distnrbs  the  diowzy  #dods. 

No  whispers  muimor  from  the  silent  floods ! 

The  Moon  sheds  down  a  silTer-strcaming  iight» 

And  glads  the  melancholie  face  of  night : 

Now  clouds  swift-skimming  yeil  her  rallied  ray, 

*  Now  bri^t  she  Uazes  with  a  fuller  day  I 

The  stars  in  order  twinkle  in  the  skies, 

An^  foli  in  silence,  and  in  silence  rise : 

Till,  as  a  giant  strong,  a  bridegrdbm  gay, 

The  Sun  spńngs  dancing  throi|gh  the  gates  of  day  t 

He  shakes  his  dewy  locks,  and  hurls  his  beams 

0*er  the  proud  hills,  and  down  the  gloińng  sticaoui: 

His  fiery  ooufKrs  bound  above  the  main. 

And  whirl  the  oar  along  th'  etherial  plain  t 

The  fiery  ooaners  and  the  car  display 

A  stream  of  glory,  and  a  flood  of  day. 

Did  e^er  thy  eye  descend  into  the  deep, 

Cr  hast  tiiou  seen  where  infiint  fcempests  sleq»  f 

Was  e^er  the  grare,  or  regions  of  the  night,. 

Yet  trod  by  thee,  or  open'd  to  thy  sight) 

Has  Deitth  disclos'd  to  thee  her  głoomy  state» 

The  ghastly  forms,  the  Tanous  woes  that  wait 

In  terrible  array  before  ber  awfiil  gate? 

Know'st  thou  where  Darkness  bears  etertud  swaj% 

Or  where  the  source  of  everlasttng  day  } 

Say,  why  the  thriTing  hail  with  rushing  sound 

Pours  frcMn co  high,  and  rattleson  the  gnrand  ? 

Why  hover  snows,  down-wavering  by  degrees, 

Shine  from  the  hiUs,  or  glitter  from  the  trees  ł 

Say,'  why,  in  lucid  drops,  the  balmy  rain 

With  ąiiufclings  gems  unpearls  the  spangled  phUnI 

Or,  gathering  in  the  Tale,  a  current  flows. 

And  on  each  flower  a  sudden  spring  bestows  ? 

Say,  why  with  gentle  sigfas  the  evenbg  breeze 

Salutes  the  flowers,  or  munnnrs  through  the  tiees? 

Or  why  loud  winda  in  storms  of  Tengeance  fly, 

Howl  o'er  the  main,  and  thunder  in  the  sky  } 

Say,  to  what  wondrous  magasines  repair 

The  riewless  behągs,  when  serene  the  air  > 

Till,  from  their  dungeons  loos'd,  they  loar  aloud, 

Uptara  whole  oceans,  and  toss  cloud  oo  clond, 

While  wares  enoountering  waves^  in  mountain^ 

driv*n  _ 

Swell  to  the  starry  yault,  and  dash  the  HeaTen. 
Know'st  thou,  why  oomets  threaten  m  the  air, 
Heralds  of  woe,  dertruction,  and  despahr, 
The  plague,  the  sword,  and  all  the  forms  of  war? 
On  ruddy  wings  why  ibrky  lightning  flies. 
And  rolling  thunder  grumbles  in  the  skies  ? 
Say,  can  thy  voice,  when  sultiy  Sirius  reigns, 
And  suns  intensely  glowing  clea^e  the  pJaUis, 
Th*  exhausted  urns  of  thirrty  springs  supply. 
And  mitigate  the  terer  of  the  sky? 
Or,  when  the  heayens  are  charg^d  with  gkomy 
And  half  the  skies  precipitate  iń  floods,       [clonds, 
Chase  the  dark  horrour  of  the  storm  away, 
Restrani  the  deluge,  and  restore  the  day? 
By  thee  doth  Summer  deck  heiself  with  charms, 
Or  hoary  Winter  kwk  his  frozen  arms  ? 
Say,  if  thy  band  instruct  the  rosę  to  fiow, 
Or  to  the  lily  give  unsuUied  snów  ? 
Teach  firuits  to  knlt  firom  blossoms  by  degreei> 
Swell  into  orbs,  and  load  the  bending  trees, 

FAEIATIONIL 

The  foiw\,  the  fisbes,  to  repose  resign'd, 
All,  all  lie  hush'd,  and  busy  human-kind. 
Tbc  fainting  murmur  dies  opon  the  floods. 
And  słghłttg  breezes  luli  the  drowzy  woods. 
*  Now  brighi/she  hlazes,  aiidfup|>Ues  the  day^ 
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Whose  yarious  kinds  a  vańous  hne  unfold, 
With  cńm^n  blush,  or  burnish  into  gold  ? 
Say,  why  the  Sun  arrays  with  shining  dyes 
The  gaudy  bow,  that  gilds  the  gioomy  skics  ? 
He  froiA  his  urn  pouii  forth  his  golden  streams, 
Ahd  bumid  clouds  imbibc  the  glittering  beams  j 
Sw^tly  the  varying  colours  fade  or  rise, 
And  tbe  va^  arch  embraces  half  the  skies. 
Say,  didst  thou  give  the  mighty  seas  their  bars. 
Fili  air  with  fbwl,  pr  light  up  Heaven  with  stare, 
Whose  thousand  timea  ten  thousand  lamps  display 
A  friendly  radiance,  mingling  ray  with  ray  } 
Say,  caast  thou  nile  the  coureers  of  the  Sun, 
Or  lash  the  lazy  aign,  Bootes,  on  ł 
Do8t  thou  instruct  the  eaglc  how  to  fly, 
To  mount  the  Yiewless  winda,  and  towcr  the  aky  ? 
On  sounding  pinions  borne,  he  soara,  and  shrouda 
His  prood  aspiring  headamong  tbe  clouds ; 
Strong-pouncM,  and  fierce,  he  darts  upon  his  prey, 
He  aails  in  triumph  through  th»  ethereal  way, 
Bears  on  the  Sun,  and  ba!«ks  in  open  day. 
Does  the  dread  king,  and  terrour  of  the  wood, 
The  Uon,  from  thy  hand  expect  his  food  ? 
Stung  with  keen  hunger  from  his  den  he  comes, 
Ranges  the  plains,  and  o^er  the  forest  roams : 
»  He  snufft  the  track  of  beasts,  he  fiercely  roars, 
Boubling  the  horrore  of  the  midnight  hours : 
With  sullen  majesty  he  stalks  away, 
And  the  rocka  tremble  while  he  seeks  his  prey : 
Preadful  he  grins,  hc  rends  the  eavage  brood 
Witii  unsheatfa^d  pawa,  and  chums  tbe  apooting 

blood. 
Doat  thou  with  thunder  arm  the  genetous  horse, 
Add  nerroos  limbs,  or  awiftness  for  the  coorse  ? 
Pleet  as  the  wind,  he  aiioots  along  the  piain, 
And  knows  no  check,  nor  hearethe  curbing  rein; 
His  fiery  eye-balls,  formidably  bnght, 
Bart  a  flerce  glory,  and  a  dreadful  light : 
I>leas'd  with  theclnnkof  arms,  aiidtrumpets*  sound, 
He  boiinds,and,prancing,paws  the  tremblingground; 
He  snuife  the  promis^d  battle  from  afar, '        fwar : 
Neighs  at  the  captains,  shouts,  and  thunder  of  the 
Rous'd  with  the  noble  din  and  martial  sight, 
He  panta  with  tumults  of  8evere  delight : 
His  sprightiy  blood  an  even  conrse  disdams, 
Poun  from  his  heart,  and  charges  in  his  Teina  j 
He  brav<!a  the  spear,  and  mocks  the  twanging  bow, 
Bemands  tbe  fight,  and  rushea  on  the  foe. 


Come,  blissfi^l  moumer,  wiaely  sad, 
In  8orrow's  garb,  in  sable  clad, 
Henceforth,  thou,  Care,  my  hours  cmployt 
Sorrow,  be  thou  henceforth  my  joy  ! 

By  tombs  where  sullen  spirits  stalk, 
Familiar  with  the  dead  I  walk  $  ^ 
While  to  my  sighs  and  groana  by  tums, 
From  grayes  the  midnight  Kcho  moums* 

Oi)en  thy  maihle  jaws,  O  Tomb, 
Though  earth  conceal  me  in  thy  womb  !• 
And  you,  yc  worms,  this  frame  confound, 
Ye  brother  reptiies  of  the  ground  ! 

Ó1ife,  frail  offepring  of  a  day ! 
*Tis  puff 'd  with  one  sboit  gaą>  away ! 
Swift  as  the  short-liy^d  flower  it  flics, 
It  springs,  it  blooms,  it  fades,  it  dies. 

With  cries  we  ualier  in  our  birth  j 

With  groans  resign  our  transient  breath: 

While  róund,  stcm  ministersof  Fate, 

Pain,  and  Disease,  and  Sorrow  wait. 

While  childhood  reigns,  the  sportive  boy 

Leams  only  prettily  to  toy  j 

And,  while  he  roYes  from  play  to  play, 

l^he  wanton  trifles  life  away. 

When  to  the  noon  of  life  we  rise, 

The  man  grows  elegant  in  vice ; 

Toglorious  guilt  in  courts  he  climba, 

Yilely  judicious  in  his  crimea. 

When  yottth  and  strength  in  age  are  lost, 

Man  seems  already  half  a  ghost; 

Wither*d,  and  wan,  to  earth  he  bows, 

A  walking  hospital  of  woes. 

Oh !  Happineas,  thou  empty  name  1 

Say,  art  thou  bought  by  gold  or  Famę? 

What  art  thou,  Gold,  but  shining  earth  ? 

Thou,  common  Famc,  but  common  breath  ? 

If  Yirtue  contradict  the  voioe 

Of  public  Famc,  applause  is  noiae ; 

Ev*n  Tictot^  are  by  conqueat  ciirst, 

The  brayeat  warrior  ia  the  worat. 

Look  TOund  on  all  that  man  below 

Idly  calls  great,  and  all  is  show  \ 

All,  to  the  coffin  from  our  birth, 

In  this  vast  toy-shop  of  the  Earth. 

Comc  then,  O  friend  of  Yirtuous  woe, 

With  solemn  pace,  demure,  and  slow : 

Lo !  sad  and  serioua,  I  pursue 

Thy  steps . . .  adieu,  yain  world,  adieu  1 


MELANCHOLY: 
AN  ODE. 

#CCASI01ISX>  BY  TDB  DBATH  OP  A  BEŁOTSD  lUUCBTSR. 

1703. 

Adieu  vain  mirth,  and  noisy  joys ! 
Ye  gay  desires,  deluding  toys ! 
Thou,  thoughtful  Melancholy,  deign 
Tb  hide  me  in  thy  pensive  train ! 
If  by  the  łall  of  murmuring  floods, 
Where  awful  shades  embrown  the  woods, 
Or  if,  where  wmds  in  caYerns  groan, 
Tboa  wandereat  ailent  and  alone; 

▼ABIATIOM. 

*  HcmocksthebcatingatormaandwintcryahOweiB, 
Makingoigfathideotts,  as  be  itendy  roars. 


\> 


DAPHmS  AND  LYCWASi 

A    PASTOEAL. 

THET  BIHO  TOB  DlPrasE^T  8UCCB9Ś  AUD  ABSBMCB  QF 

THBIB  L0TB8. 

TO  THE  BWHT  HOKOURABŁB  TBS 

LORD  YISCOUNT  TOWNSHEND, 

OF  BAlNHAM,  m  HOBFOLB. 

—  SyW»  sunt  consule  dignje.  Viif. 

DAPflNIS. 

How  calm  the  ewnhig !  eec  the  foUing  d«y 
Gilds  weiy  mowrtaiłi  with  a  reddy  t«y1 


DAPHNIS  AND  LYCIDAS. 
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tl  ^Intfe  itgito  thift  sbftiy  whispeiing  breese 

filaJutet  the  flowers,  and  waveB  tbe  trembling  trees; 

Hirk '.  tbe  night-warbler,  from  yoa  vocrI  boughs, 

Okdi  emrf  ^alley  with  melodiom  ^loes ! 

Swift  throagfa  the  air  her  rotmds  tbe  twallow  takas, 

Cr  §pańife  afcina  tbe  level  of  tbe  lakes. 

Ibe  timorouj  deer»  ^ńft-startio;  as  they  grase, 

Bouąd  off  in  cto«ds/tbeo  taro  again,  and  gtee. 

See !  baw  joa  ewans,  witb  anowy  pride  elate, 

Arch  tbeir  bi|^b  tecks,  and  saH  along  in  atate ! 

Tby  hiakiDg  Hocka  8a£>>«aiidering  crop  tbe  plaiPy 

Aail  tbe  glad  seaaon  cUdma  a  gladsome  atrain. 

Itegin  ^         Ye  eeboes  liaten  to  tbe  song, 

ind,  vith  ita  sweetaeta  pleas'd,  eacb  notę  ptolong  I 


ŁYCIDAI. 

flhg,Mmc    nndoh!  inayTo«nitbenddeigntoview 
Wbat  tbe  Moae  aings,  ta  Townahend  tbis  ia  dne ! 
^>nio,  carryiog  with  bim  all  the  world  admires^ 
fnm  al]  the  world  illiutrionsly  retirea; 
Aad,  calmly  wandeńng  in  hia  Rainbam,  roTea 
B7  lakę,  or  apnng»  by  thicket,  lawn,  or  grovcs ; 
Where  veidant  hills,  or  valea»  wbere  fountains  stray , 
Ckaim  every  thougbt  of  idle  pomp  awayj 
CDenTy'<l  Tiewa  the  splendid  toiłs  of  state, 
lu  primte  happy,  as  in  pablic  great 

Tlras  godiike  Scipio,  on  whoae  cares  rcclin'd 
The  bufthen  and  repose  of  balf  mankind,v 
Left  to  the  Tain  tbeir  pomp,  and  cahonly  8tray'd9 
The  world  forgot,  beneatb  tbe  Unrel  shade; 
Kor  Jooger  woold  be  great,  but  Toid  of  sŁrife, 
C1ob4  in  soft  peaceJUs  eve  of  glorious  life. 

Peedround,mygQats;  yesheep,iniiafetygraze; 
Te  winda,  breathe  gcntly  while  I  tune  my  lays. 

Tbe  joyous  Spring  draws  nigh !  ambrosial  showers 
Tiibuid  the  eartb,  tbe  earth  unbinds  the  flowers, 
The  llowen  blow  sweet,  tbe  dafibdils  unibld 
The  ^rending  gknies  of  tbeir  blooming  gold. 

junmis. 
M  tbe  gay  houn  advance,  the  blossoms  sboot, 
Tbe  knittiog  bhwsoou  haiden  into  fniit ; 
lad  aa  ihe  Autumn  by  degrees  ensues, 
Tbe  meUowing  frnitB  display  tbeir  streaky  hues. 

LYCIJUS. 

When  the  wnids  wbistle,  and  the  tempest  roars, 
When  foanuog  billows  lasb  tbe  sounding  sbores, 
The  bloany  beautłcs  of  tbe  pastures  die, 
And  In  gay  heapa  of  firagrant  min  lie. 

Sereie  the  stonns !  when  sboddering  Winter  hinds 
The  earth  I  but  Wmter  yields  to  Tenial  winda. 
Oki  lofe,  thy  rigoor  my  whole  life  defonns, 
ICore  oold  tiiaa  IWInter,  morę  seTere  than  storms ! 

ŁTCmAS. 

Sweet  is  the  Spring,  and  gay  the^Summer  hours, 
^  When  belmy  odours  breathe  from  painted  flowers ; 
Bot  neither  sweet  the  Spring,  nor  Snnuner  gay, 
IThn  ihe  I  lofe,  my  charmer,  is  away. 

DAFinns. 
To  amge  rocka,  tfiroogfa  bleak  inclemenit  skies, 
Deaf  as  those  rocks,  from  me  my  fiiir  one  flies : 
Oh !  rirgin,  cease  to  fly !  tb'  inclemcnt  air  [spare ! 
Hay  bort  thy  charms ! — but  thou  hast  chiurms  to 

ŁYCn>AS. 

t  lave,  and  cver  shall  my  Iotc  renuun, 
The  ftirest,  kiodest  virgin  of  the  plain ; 
'   With  ąqnalpasBRm  her  soft  bosomglows, 
Ceek  the  swtet  pnlaty^uwllhiur^i  the  he»vcnly  woei^ 
VOŁ  Xli 


SAraKff. 

With  a  feignM  passion,  sbe  I  lorę,  begnilcs. 
And,  gayly  ^Ise^  tbe  dear  dissembler  smiles; 
But  let  ber  still  those  blest  deceitą  emplogr, 
Still  may  sbe  feign,  and  cbeat  me  łnto  joy  ! 

N  ŁTCIDAS. 

On  yonder  bank  the  yielding  nymph  reclin'd, 
Gods !  bow  transported  I,  and  sbe  how  kind ! 
Tbere  rise,  ye  flOwers,  and  there  yonr  pride  display, 
Therą  shed  your  odours  wbere  tbe  fair  one  lay ! 

DAPITNIS. 

Once,  as  my  fair  one  in  tbe  ^osy  bower 

In  gentle  slumbers  pass*d  tbe  noon-tide  hour, 

Soft  I  approach^d,  and,  raptur^d  with  the  bliss, 

At  leisore  gaz'd,  Uten  stole  a  silent  kiss: 

Sbe  wakM ;  when  conscious  smiles,  but  Dl  repres^ 

Spoke  no  disdain !— Was  OTer  swain  so  blest  ? 

ŁYCIUAS. 

MHth  fragrant  apples  finom  the  bending  hongh 
In  sport  my  charmer  gaYe  her  swain  a  blow : 
The  fair  offiender,  of  my  wratb  afraid, 
Fled,  till  I  seizM  and  kiss^d  the  blooming  maidt 
Sbe  smil'd,  and  vow'd  if  thus  her  crimes  I  pay, 
Sbe  would  ofiend  a  tbousand  times  a  d^y !  . 

DAPHNIS. 

0'er  the  steep  mountain,  and  the  pathless  mea^^ 
From  my  embrace  the  loYely  scomer  fled ; 
But,  stumbling  in  the  flight,  by  chance  sbe  feU( 
I  saw«-but  wbat— ber  lover  wiU  not  tell  1 

ŁYCroAS. 

From  me  my  ftur  one  fleJ,  dissembling  play. 
And  in  the  dark  oooceard  the  wanton  lay ; 
But  laugh^d,  and  sbowM  by  the  directmg  sound 
She  only  bid,  in  secret  to  be  found. 

DAPHKK. 

Far  hence  to  happier  cUmes  Belinda  strays^ 
But  in  my  breast  her  loYely  image  stays; 
Ob !  to  tiiese  plains  again,  bright  pymph,  repaif^ 
Or  firom  my  breast  far  hence  thy  image  bear ! 

ŁYCTDA8. 

Come,  Delia,  come !  till  Delia  bless  these  seata, 
Hide  me,  ye  groYes,  withip  your  dark  retreata  1 
In  hollow  groans,  ye  winda,  around  me  blow ! 
'  Ye  bubbling  fountains,  murmur  to  my  woe ! 

SAPBMIS. 

Wbere*er  Belinda  rÓYes,  ye  Zephyrs,  play ! 
Where'er  she  trcads,  ye  flowers,  nulom  the  way ! 
From  sultry  suns,  ye  groYes,  my  charmer  keepl- 
Ye  bubbling  fountains,  murmur  ber  to  sleep ! 

ŁYCIDAI. 

If  streams  smootb-wandering,  Delia,  ^yield  dellght; 
If  the  gay  rosa,  or  lily,  please  thy  sight ; 
Smootb  streams  here  wander,  here  the  roses  glow, 
Herę  the  proud  liHes  rise  to  shade  thy  brow  I 

DA7HNU. 

Aid  me,  ye  Muses,  while  I  loud  proclaim 
Wbat  love  tnspires,  aiid  sing  Belinda*s  name : 
Waft  it,  ye  breezes,  to  the  hills  around ; 
And  sport,  y^  echoes,  with  the  fhvourite  sound. 

ŁYCIDA9. 

Thy  name,  my  Delia,  shall  improYe  myVyng, 
The  pleasing  labour  of  my  i-aYish'd  toncuc  i 
Her  name  to  HeaYen  propitious  Zephyrs  bear> 
And  breathe  it  to  her  kinJiwd  angcU  there  1 

DAPHNTS. 

But  see !  the  Night  dłsplays  her  starry  train, 
Soft  ailYer  dews  impcarl  the  glittering  plain  i' 
C 


IS 

An  i^ul  horrour  fills  the  gf ooiny  woods. 
And  bluish  mists  rise  f rom  tbc  smoking  floods  i 
*  Hastę,  Daphnis,  hastę  to  fold  thy  wooUy  care, 
ilie  decpening  shades  imbrown  tb'  unwholesonie  air. 
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tHE  FJRST  ODE  OF  HORACE, 

TRAK8ŁATSD. 

MECENAS,  wbose  high  liaeage  spring* 
From  a  long  race  of  ancient  kings, 
t*atron  and  friend !  thy  hononr^d  name 
At  once  is  ray  defence  and  famę. 

»  There  are,  vho  with  fbnd  transport  prais^ 
The  cbariot  thnndering  in  the  race; 
\^^ere  conquestwon,  and  palms  bestowM, 
lift  'the  proud  mortalto  a  god4 

The  man  who  courts  the  people's  ićcice,. 
And  doats  on  ofilces  and  noise ; 
Cr  they  who  till  the  peaceful  fields, 
And  reap  what  bOunteous  Naturę  yiclds^ 
Vnftiov*d,  the  merchanfs  wealth  behold. 
Nor  hazard  happincss  for  gold ;  / 

irntempted  by  whole  worlds  of  gatn 
To  Stern  ihe  billows  of  the  main. 

• 

The  metchant,  when  the  stonn  ioTądeSy 
£nvie8  the  quiet  of  the  shades ; 
But  soon  relaunches  Arom  the  shore, 
DreadiAg  the  crime  qf  being^  poor ! 

Some  careless  waste  the  mirthfuiidby 
With  geueroua  wines,  and  wanton  play, 
Indulgent  of  the  genial  hour, 
By  spring)  or  riU,.or  shade,  or  bower. 

Some  hear  with  joy  the  clanging  Jar, 
Of  trumpets,  that  alarm  to  war; 
While  matrons  treihble  at  the  breath 
That  calls  their  soos  to  arms  and  death. 

'fhe  sportsman,  train^d  in  storms,  defiei 
The  chilHog  btast,  and  fi-eezing  skies: 
Unmindful  of  his  bride,  in  vain  .  « 

Soft  beauty  pleads !  along  the  platn 
The  stag  be  ćhases,  or  beguiles 
The  funous  boar  into  his  toils. 

For  yo.u'  the  biooming  iTy  grows^- 
Proud  to  adom  your  learned  brows  ; 
Patron  of  letters  you  arise, 
Orow  U)  a  god,  and  mount  the  skiea. 

Humbly  tn  breezy  shades  I  stray 
Where  Sylvans  dance,  and  Satyra  play; 
Contcnfed  to  adrance  my  claim, 
Only  o'er  men  without  a  name ; 
Transcri^ing  what  the  Muses  sing 
Harmonious jto  the  pipę orstring.  \ 

Bi\t  if  iądulge^tly  yoa  deign 
To  rank  me  with  the  Lyric  train, 
Aloft  the  towenng  Muse  shall  rise         , 
On  bolder  wings,  and  gain  the  skies. 


AN  EPtsnJi 
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*  Hastę,  Ljrcidas,  to  fold,  &c* 
!^  Te  dpctanun  ko^^opig>  &p» 
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WriY  art  thou  sO  slow  to  stri^  fh'  ha^rmoBiooś 
Averse  to  sing,  who  know^st  to  śing^to  well  ł     [ahel]^ 
If  thy  proud  Muse  the  tragic  bdskin  wearft, 
Great  Sophocles  reri^es  and  re-apipean; 
Whilc,  regularły  bold,  she  nobly  sihgs 
Strains  worthy  to  detain  the  ears  oC  kings) 
If  by 'thy  haiid  th'  Homenc^  lyre  be  strua^y 
The  lyre  returns  such  sounds  as  Hotnef  sung» 
The  kind  compubion  of  a  fnend  obey, 
And,  though  relnctant,  swełl  the  lofty  lay ;  f soun^/ 
Then  listening  groves  ohce  morę  shftll  catch  thtf 
While  Orecian  Mnses  sing  on  Britiah  ground. 

Thus  Cftlm  and  silent  thy  ofwn  Proteus'  rd^es 
Through  pearly  mazes,  and  through  coral  grores  i 
But  when,  emerging  ftt>m  the  azure  main, 
Coercive  bands  tii'  unwilling  God  constrain,  -  - 
Then  heares  his  bosom  with  propbetic  fires,  [sphrei;* 
And  his  ^ngue  speaks  sublime,  what  HcaTen  in« 

Rnvy,  *tis  trne)  with  barbarons  ragę  invades 
WhateT^nfierce  lightningspares,  the  Itfurelkłiadea^ 
And  critics,  bia88'd  hy  mistaken  rules, 
Like  Turkish  zealots,  re^erence  nonę  but  fbols. 
But  praise  from  such  injurious  tonguea  is  sbame^ 
They  raił  the  happy  authof  into  iarae : 
Thus  Phocbus  through  the  zodiac  takes  his  wb/. 
And  rises  amid  monsters  into  day. 
Oh  Yileness  of  mankind  !  when  writing  weU 
Becomes  a  crime,  and  óanger  to  es^cel ! 
While  nobiie  scorn,  jny  friend,  such  insult  seea. 
And  flies  from  towns  to  wilds,  from  n^  to  trees. 

Free  from  the  lustof  wealth,  and  glittering  snarei^ 
That  make  tV  unhappy  great  in  love  with  cąrefy 
Me  humble  joys  in  calm  retirement  please, 
A  silent  happiness,  and  .leamed  ease. 
Denyme  grandeur,  Heaven,  but  goodness  ^rant  I 
A  king  is  less  illustrious  than  a  saint : 
Hail,  holy  Virtue  !  come,  thou  bea^enly  gnest, 
Come,  fix  thy  pleasing  empire  in  my  breast ! 
'  Thou  know^st  her  influence,  friend !  thy  chearful 
Proclaims  the  innocence  and  pcace  within ;    [mM» 
Such  joys  as  nonę  but  sons  of  Yirtue  kn^, 
Shine  in  thy^face,  and  in  thy  bosom  glow. 

So  when  the'  holy  tnount  the  prophet  trod,** 
And  talk*d  familiar  as  a  fiiend  with  God, 
Celestial  radiance  etery  feature  shed, 
An^  ambient  glories  dawn*d  around  his  head. 

Surę  what  th'  unthinking  great  mistaken  caB 
Their  happiness,  is  folly,  folly  all !  '      ' 

IJke  lofty  mountains  in  the  clouds  they  hide 
Their  haughty  hf  ads,  but  swetl  with  barrcn  paide  ^ 
And,  while  Iow  Tales  in  useful  beauty  lie, 
Heave  their  proud  naked  summits  to  the^ky.  ■' 
In  honour,  as  in  place,  ye  great,  Iransoend ! ' ' 
An  angel  falFn,  degenąrates  to  a  fiend : 
Th'  all-chearing  Sun.  is  hooour^d  with  hią  shriaef  ; 
Not  that  he  moYes  aloit,  but  that  he  shines. 

• 

\  ^f r*  Fenton  tnuislatsd  four  boolK#  of  th^Odys- 
sey. 

'  See  the  story  of  Proteus,    Odyssey,  lik  ^ 
translated  by  Mr.  Fenton.  •     • 

▼AaiATION. 

IThw.  Mi^ti  hąs  power>  mf^fieoAf  fccn 
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wky  flamea  the  star  on  WalpoIe*8  generóas  breafit  ? 
Kot  thftt  he*s  higbcst,  but  because  bc's  best  i 
Food  to  oblige  j  in  bicssing  others,  blest 

}iifw  wpndrous  few,  by  avarice  uncontrol'd, 
Have  viitue  to  subdue  the  thirst  of  gold  ! 
The  shinin;  dirt  the  sordid  wn:tcb  ensnikreft  • , 
To  buy,  with  inighty  treasures,  ibigbty  care»  j 
BliiKily  he  courts,  mU^uided  by  the  will, 
A  specioos  good,  and  mects  a  real  iii : 
So  %hen  UlyBics  |>lou9h'd  the  surgy  maiil; 
Wben  DOW  in  Vłew  appear^d  his  native  reign. 
His  wayward  mates  th'  iEolian  ba^  unbind, 
JExpecuDfr  treasures,  bat  out  rush'd  a  wind ;  - 
Tbc  sudden  harricane  in  thunder  roan, 
Butfets  the  bark,  and  whirlift  it  from  the  shores. 

O  Hcaven !  by  what  Tain  passions  man  is  8way*d, 
Proud  of  his  reason,  by  hic  will  betray^d ! 
Bltudly  he  wanders  in  pursuit  of  Vice, 
And  hates  coniinenient,  thongh  in  Paradise ; 
DoomM,  wheik  «nlarg*d,  instead  of  Eden^s  bowers, 
To  ruve  in  wilds,  and  gather  tboms  for  flowen; 
Bei^een  tb'  extremesj  direct  he  sees  tho  way, 
Yfct  wilfiil  swenres,  penrersely  fbnd  to  stray  1 

Whilst  niggard  souls  indulge  their  craving  thint, 
Kich  withont  bounty,  witb  abundance  curst; 
The  Prodigal  pareues  expen8tve  Ticc, 
^d  buys  dishonour  at  a  mighty  .prictf ; 
On  beds  of  ftate  the  splenilid  glutton  sleept, 
"^liile  stanripg  Merit  unreigarded  weeps : 
His  ill*plae'd  boanty,  while  sctymM  Yirtue  grieve8, 
A  dog,  a  &wning  sycophant,  receives ; 
And  cringing  knave9,  or  haughty  strunipets,  share 
\Vhat  would  make  Sorrow  smile,  and  chear  Despair. 

Then  woii]d'st  thou  eteer  where  Fortune  Bpreads 
the  ńdls? 
Ga,  flatter  Vłce !  for  lerdom  flattcry  faik : 
Soft  through  the  ^u*  the  pleasing  bane  distils : 
Belicious  poison !  in  perftimes  it  kills ! 
Be  all  bnt  ytrtuous:  Oh  !  unwise  to  Iive 
tFnfashiooably  good,  and  hop^  to  thriTe ! 
^rees  that  aloft  with  prpudest  honours  rise, 
Boot  hell-ward,  and  thence  flourish  to  the  skies. 

O  liappier  thou,  my  friend,  with  eąse  contenjt, 
Blcst  w^  the  consciencę  of  a  Itfe  well-spent ! 
Nor  woaId'st  be  great ;  but  guide  tby  gather^d  sails, 
S^e  by  the  shore,  nor  tempt  the  rougher  gales  ; 
For  sore,  of  all  that  feel  the  woond  of  Fate, 
Nonę  are  completely  wretchcd  but  the  great: 
Superior  woes,  superior  statiocs  bring ; 
A  peaąmt  sleeps,  while  cares  awake  a  king; 
Wno  reigns,  must  suffer  ^  crowns,  with  gems  inlaid, 
At  cnce  adorn  and  load  the  royal  head  t ' 
Cfaange  but  the  scenę,  and  kings  in  dust.decay, 
ftwept  from  the  Earth,  the  pageants  of  a  day ; 
thtre  no  distinctJbns  on  the  deąd  awąit, 
Bot  jwmpout  grav»,  and  rotteoneas  in  state. 
Soch  now  are  aU  that  shone  on  £arth  befbre; 
Cssmr  and  mighty  Marlboroiigh  are  no  morę  1 
^nbalłow^d  feet  o'er  awfiil  ToUy  trcad, 
And  Hyde  and  Plato  join  the  Tulgar  dead ; 
And  al]  the  glorious  aims  that  can  employ 
The  toul  of  mortab,  most  with  Hapmer  die : 
O  Comptón,  when  tlus  breath  we  onóe  resign. 
My  dnst  shall  be  as  e]oqaent  as  thine ! 

*   THI  that  last  honr  which  calls  me  bence  away 
To  pay  that  great  arrear  which  all  must  pay ; 
Oh !  roay  I  tread  the  pąths  which  saints  We  tnA. 
Wm^  kBMT  tbqr  walk'd  b«&m  ih'  9Sl-tem$Qo^i 


Studious  from  ways  of  wicked  men  to  keep, 
Who  mock  at  vice,  while  grieying  angels  weep. 
Come,  taste,  my  h'icad !  the  joys  retirement  brings, 
Lock  down  on  royal  slares,  and  pjty  kings. 
Morę  happy !  laid  where  tre<:s  with  trees  ent«in*d 
In  bowery  arćbes  tremble  to  the  wind, 
With  innocence  and  shade  like  Adam  blest, 
While  a  new  Eden  opens  in  the  breast ! 
Such  wcre  the  scencs  descending  angels  trod 
In  guiltless  days,  when  man  conrersM  with  God. 
Then  shall  my  lyre  to  loftier  sounUs  be  strung, 
Inspir'd  by  Homer'*,  or  what  thou  hast  sung: 
My  Muse  ftom  thine  shall  catch  a  warmer  ray; 
As  clouds  are  brightenM  by  the  god  of  day. 

So  rrees  unapt  to  bcar,  by  art  rcfin'd, 
With  shoots  cnuobled  of  a  generous  kind. 
High  o*er  the  ground  with  fruits  adopted  rise, .  > 
And  Uh  their  spreading  honours  to  the  skies. 


A  DIALOGUE 


BVrWSBN  A  Lady  and  rek  LOOKlNC-OrASS,    WIIIŁB 
sus  HAD  THE  CRKEN-SICKNESS. 

The  gay  Ophelia  viewM  ber  face 
In  the  elear  crystal  of  hcr  glass; 
The  lightning  from  her  eye  wa^fled,     . 
Her  cheek  was  pale,  the  roscs  dead. 

Then  thus  Ophelia,  with  a  frown  :^ 
"  Art  thou,  felse  thing,  perfidious  grown ! 
I  ncver  could  have  tboiight,  I  swear. 
To  £nd  so  great  a  slanderer  there ! 

*'  False  thing !  tby  malice  I  defy  I 
Beaux  1^)W  Tm  feir— who  nerer  lye: 
Mo*re  brlttle  for  than  brittle  thou, 
Would  evcry  grace  of  woman  grow, 
If  ołiarms  so  g^reat  so  soon  decay, 
The  bright  possejision  of  a  day ! 
But  this  I  know,  and  this  declare, j"  ' 
That  thou  art  false,  and  I  am  fair." 

Th<*  glass  was  vexed  to  be  bely'dy 
And  thus  with  angry  tonę'  reply^d : 

.    "  No  morę  to  me  of  falsehoo4  talk, 
But  1eave  your  oatmeal  and  your  chalk  ? 
'Tis  true,  you*re  meagre,  pale,  and  wan  ^ 
The  reason  is,  you're  sick  for  man.''— • 

While  yet  it  spoke,  Ophelia  frown'd 
And  dash'd  th*  offiender  to  the  ground^    . 
Wit^  fury  from  ber  arm  it  fled, 
And  round  a  gKttering  ruin  spread ; 
When  lo !  the  parts  ^e  looks  diqqlo0e> 
Pale  Ipoks  in  eyery  fragmentu  rosę  ; 
Around  the  room  instead  of  o^e, 
An  hundred  pale  Ophclias  shone; 
Away  the  frighted  virgin  (lew,  . 
And,  humbled,  from  herself  withdYeWt 

THB  M O&AŁi 

Ye  beaux,  who  tempt  the  fair  and  young, 
With  snuflT,  and  nonsense,  dance,  aind  song^ 
Ye  men  of  compliment  and  lace  ! 
BehoM  this  image  in  the  glass ; 
The  wondrous  force  of  flattery  piOTe^ 
.  To  cheat  fond  Tirgins  into  love : 

^  Dr.  BrooDW  UsnilM^^  eifbt  ftoolBi  $i  tlit 
Odyiiey* 


so 


BHOOMrS  POEMS. 


Thougli  pale  tli«  eheek,  yet  twtu  H  glowt 
With  the  Termilion  of  the  rosę : 
Praia9  tbem— ^  praise  is  alway*  trne, 
Thottgh  witb  both  eyes  the  cheat  Łhey  new. 
iProm  hateful  tnithft  the  tIi^id  flies  ; 
Bat  the  fiilie  iex  is  caught  with  lietf. 


A  POBM  ON 


THE  SEAT  OF  WAR  IS  FLASpERS, 

CAIBTŁT  WITH  RAŁATIÓH  TO  THB  IKOES  S  •        ^ 

Wm-  THB  ?BAM8  Of  PBACB    AHD   RSTIBBMBMT* 
trilTTEM  IH  1710. 

Secearaamei  non  detidie  nomen,  led  tmiiqm]lita» 
tis  ęccipiaat.  Plin« 

Hapit,  thoD  Flandna,  on  whose  fertile 
In  wanton  pride  InsarioosPlenty  reij^; 
Happy !  had  Heaven  bestow'd  one  bletiing  morę, 
And  plac'd  thee  distant  from  the  Gallie  power ! 
But  now  in  vaitt  thy  lawns  attiact  the  tiev, 
They  bat  invite  the  Tictor.  to  nibdue: , 
War,  borrid  War,  the  sylTui  8cene  invade«. 
And  angry  tnunpets  pierce  the  woodland  thades ; 
Herę  8hattfrr*d  toweri,  prood  works  of  many  an  age, 
Łie  dreadful  monnments  of  human  ragę ; 
Tbere  pafooes  and  haliow^d  domes  display 
Majestic  ruins,  awfal  in  decay ! 
Thy  very  dust,  tbongh  ondistingnishM  trod, 
C6mpo8*d,  perhaps,  some  hero,  great  and  good,    . 
Who  nobły  for  his  country  kwt  his  błood ! 
¥v'n  with  the  graye,  the  haughty  spoilers  war, 
And  Death'8  <Urk  mansions  wide  dnclose  to  air  r 
0*er  kings  and  nints  insalting  stalk,  nor  dread 
Tb  spurn  the  ashes  of  the  glorioas  dead. 

See!  the  Bńtannic  Jions  ware  in  air ! 
iSee  ]  ni^ityllfarlboroagh  breathi«gdeathandwar ! 
From  AHiion^s  shoras^  at  Anna^s  high  commandi, 
The  daiw^leMi  hero  poitrs  his  -martjal  bands. 
As  when  in  wrath  stom  Mars  the  lliiuiderer  sends 
To  sconrge  his  foes;  in  pomp  the  god  descends  ; 
He  mounts  his  inm  car;  with  fury  bums; 
The  car,.fierce-rattling,  thnnders  as  it  tums ; 
Gloomy  he  grasps  his  adamantine  shicld, 
And  scatteis  annies  o^er  th'  ensanguinM  field : 
'  With  delegated  wrath  thns  Marlborough  glows, 
In  Ycngeance  rushinc  on  his  cottntry's  fbeś. 
See !  Tound  the  hostilc  towers  embattled  stands 
His  bannePd  host,  embodied  bands  by  bands ! 
Hark  I  the  sbrill  trampet  sends  a  mortal  sound. 
And  prancing  borses  shake  the  solid  ground ; 
The  surly  drums  beat  terrible  aftu*, 
With  all  the  dreadfel  mune  of  the  war  j 
From  the  drawn  swords  effblgent  flames  arise, 
Flash  o*er  the  plains,  and  ligfaten  to  the  skiet; 
The  heaYcns^bore,  the  fields  and  fioods  beneath,  ' 
Glare  fbrmidably  bright,  and  shine  with  death; 
In  fiery  storms  descends  a  mnrdeious  shower, 
Thick  flaafa  the  lightnings,  fierce  the  thmden  roar. 
As  when  in  wrothfnl  mood  almtghty  Jove 
Aims  his  ^le  bolts  red-hiasing  from  above ; 
Through  tha  smg^d  air,  with  unresisted  sway, 
The  fofcky  ▼engeauce  rends  its  flaming  way, 
Ana,  whfle  the  firmament  with  thonder  roaia, 
y>8Bi  thflfar fonnrtałioPB horia inyerinl  towew; 


So  nislr  the  globes  witK  nanjr  a  Hery  ttMittJ, 
Tear  up  the  rock,  or  rend  the  sŁedihat  mound* 
Death  shakes  aloft  her  dart,  and  o'er  ber  prey 
Staiks  with  dire  joy^  and  marks  in  blood  ber  way  | 
.Mountains  of  heroes  slain  deform  the  grouni, 
The  shape  of  man  half  bury'd  in  the  wound : 
And  ki!  while  in  the  shock  of  war  they  close, 
Wbile  swords  meet  swords,  and  foes  enoonnter  fbeg, 
The  treacherous  Earth  beneath   their  Ibotste]^ 

cleaves, 
Her  entrails  tremble,  and  her  bosom  heares  ; 
Sudden  in  bursts  of  fira  eniptjons  risie, 
And  whirl  the  tom  battalions  to  the  sktes. 

Thos  e^rthąuakes,  nunbllog  iVith  a  thunderin|f 
sound, 
Shake  the  firm  world,  and  rend  the  cleaviHg  gnnind  ^ 
Rocks,  hills,  and  groves,  are  tost  into  the  sky. 
And  in  one  mighty  ruin  nations  die. 

See !  tbroogh  th'  encumber^d  air  the  pooderontf 
Bearsmagaztteesof  Death  within  its  wombj  [bomb 
The  glowing  orb  displays  a  blazing  train, 
And  darts  brfght  horrour  throughth^  ethercal  plain  } 
^  It  mounts  tempestuo^s,  and  witb  hideons  s(mnd 
Wheels  down  the  heayens,  and  thunders  o'er  the 

ground; 
Th'  impriaon*d  Deaths  rush  dreadful  in  a  bbue. 
And  mow  a  thousand  lives,  a  thoussnd  ways ;  [arłae 
*  Earth  floati  with  blood,  while  spreacUng  flames 
From  palaoes,  and  domes,  and  kindle  half  the  skie% 

^  Thus  terribly  in  air  the  comets  roli. 

And  sheot  maiignant  gleams  from  pole  to  pole; 

Tween  worlds  and  worlds  tbey  morę,  and  firom  theig 

hair 
Shake  the  blue  Plague,  the  Pestilence,  and  War» 

But  who  is  he,  who  stem  bestrides  the  plain, 
Who  di-ives  triumphant  o*er  huge  hills  oC  slain  ; 
Serene,  wbile  engines  from  the  j^ostile  tower 
Rain  from  their  brazen  moutlis  an  iron  shower  I 
While  turbid  fiery  smoke  obaeyres  the  day, 
I{ews  thro'  the  deathful  brcach  his  desperate  way  % 
Bure  JoYc  deacending  joins  the  inartial  toil ; 
Or  is  h  Marlborough,  or  the  great  Argyle  ? 

llius,  when  the  Grecians,  furious  to  destroy, 
Leverd  the  structurcs  of  imperial  lYoy ; 
Herę  angry  Ncptuno  hurPd  his  vengufoi  mace, 
There  Jove  o'erturn*d  it  from  its  inmost  basc : 
11:iqugh  brave,  yet  VBnquished,  she  confess'd  tho 

odds; 
Her  sons  were  hcrocs,  but  they  fougbt  with  gods.    • 

Ah !  what  new  honpurs  rise  ?  In  deep  array 
The  squadrons  form  !  aloft  the  standards  play  t 
The  captains  draw  the  sword !  on  every  braw 
DetcrminM  valour  lowers !  the  trumpets  blow ! 
See  1  the  brave  Briton  delres  the  earemM  ground 
Tbroogh  the  bard  entrails  of  the  stubbom  momid  I 
And  midismay'd  by  Death,  tlie  foc  invades 
Through  dreadful  horrorus  of  infemal  shadea  I 


TA&UTIONS. 


I 


EY^n  tha  stem  aouts  of  heroes  feel  dismay ; 
Proud  temples  nod,  aspiiing  towen  give  way. 
Dreadful  it  mounts,  tempcstuous  in  its  flight, 
It  sinks,  it  falls,  Earth  groans  beneath  its  weighL 
Th'  imprison'd  Deaths  rush  oni  in  smoke  and  fire, 
The  mighty  bleed,  beaps  crush'd  on  heaps  empire. 

*  The  baniem  bont^  wide-spreading  flamet  wóątk  , 


ON  THE  SEAT  OP  WAR  IN  FLANDERS. 
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Ib  «dB  Ibe  «»lPii  brcMid  bwe  deep-rooted  liet, 
Ib  vaui  ta  hmidred  tnrrelt  Umai  the  skjes ! 
Lo!  whifo  al oaia  the  banda  iiiimur*d  repów. 
Kor  carales  dream  of  lubterranean  ibes, 
lAe  tte  CadJmian  boit,  embattled  swamis 
Start  finom  tbe  earth,aiid  clashtheir  Kwiidin;  arms, 
And,  pooriag  war  and  slanghter  firom  beoeath, 
Wiap  lo«cn»  valb,  SMii,  in  fire,  in  blood,  in  death. 


So  tome  fiun'd  łorrant  dhrei  within  tlie  caret 
Of  opeoio;  eartb,  ingolpbM  with  al|  hit  wayes ; 
Hi^  &er  the  latent  stream  the  shepherd  feedi 
His  wandering  flock^  and  tnnestbe  spnghtlyreed : 
TUI  ftom  flome  riftad  chasm  the  biilowa  rise^ 
Mii^  fomttuD^,  bont  tumultuoiit  to  the  skiei ; 
Then,  narinf  dreadfol  o^er  the  delttg'd  plain, 
Sv«ep  berdt  and  hhids  in  thunder  to  the  main* 

Bear  me,  ye  friendlj  powerś^  to  geotler  •cenes, 
To  shady  bowcn,  and  never-£uling  greens ! 
Where  the  sbrUI  tnimpet  nerer  soands  alanns. 
Kor  martial  din  it  heaid,.  nor  clash  of  arms ; 
Hail,  ye  soft  seats !  yc  łhnpid^sprłngs  and  flóods ! 
Ye  flowery  meads,  ye  Yales,  and  woods ! 
Ye  limpid  floods,  that  ev<er  murmnring  flow ! 
Ye  rerdant  nieadi,  where  flowers  eternal  blow  1 
Ye  shady  rales,  vhere  Zephyrs  e>'er  play  I 
Ye  «OQds»wbere  liŁtle  warblen  tuae  their  lay ! 

Ufnie  grant  me,  Heaven,  toend  my  peacefnl  days, 
And  steal  mysetf  from  life  by  slow  docays ; 
Draw  health  from  Ibod  the  temperate  garden  yields, 
Fromłruit  or  herb  the  bounty  of  the  fidds} 
Nor  let  the  loaded  table  groan  beneath 
Słaia  animals,  the  horrid  feast  of  Death : 
With  age  unknown  to  pain  or  sorrow  blest, 
To  the  dark  grare  retiring  as  to  re»t ; 
While  genUy  with  one  sigh  this  roortal  frame 
Dlsaolving  tnms  to  ashes,  whence  it  came ; . 
While  my  freed  soul  dcparts  without  a  groan, 
Aad,  joyAil,  wings  her  ffight  to  worlds  unknown. 

Te  gloomy  grots !  ye  awfnl  solemn  cells, 
Where  holy  tbonghiful  Gontemplation  dwcdls, 
Giurd  me  from  splendid  cares,  and  tiresome  stałe, 
That  pompous  misery  of  being  great ! 
Hap^  \  if  by  tbe  wise  and  leanUi  belov>d; 
Bot  happiest  aboTe  all,  if  self-approT^d  ! 
Cootent  with  ease ;  ambitioos  to  despise 
lUostńoua  Yanity,  and  glorions  Vice ! 
C6me,  thou  chaste  maid,  here  ever  let  me  stray, 
While  the  calm  honrs  steal  nnpcrceiTed  away; 
Here  court  tbe  Moses,  while  the  Sun  dn  high 
Tlames  in  the  Tault  of  Heaven,  and  fires  the  sky : 
Or  whUe  the  night*8  dark  wings  this  globe  sur- 

round. 
And  the  pale  Moon  begins  her  solemn  round, 
Bid  my  free  soul  to  starry  orbs  repair, 
Tbose  radiant  worlds  tiiat  float  in  ambicnt  air, 
And  with  a  regnlar  oonfusion  stray 
Obli^ue,  dire^  along  th'  aćrial  way  < 
Or  when  Aurora,  Irom  her  golden  bowcrs, 
Eshales  the  fragrance  of  the  balmy  flowcrf, 
ReclinM  in  ailence  od  a  mossy  bed, 
Consnłt  the  leamed  Yolomes  of  the  dcad ; 
FaU'n  realms  and  empires  in  deścription  Tiew, 
Iive  o'er  past  times,  aud  build  whole  worlds  anew ; 
Or  from  the  bujrsting  tombs  in  foncy  raise 
The  sons  of  Famę,  who  h^^d  in  ancient  da3rB ; 
And  Id  !  with  hanghty  stalk  the  wairior  trcads ! 
5tera  legl«iator%  frowning.  lift  tlheir  htada ! . 


I  see  proud  Tictors  in  triumphal  carf, 

Chieft,  kings,  and  heroes,  seamM  wHh  ^oriouf 


Or  listen  till  the  raptur^d  soul  takes  wings, 
While  Plato  leasoos,  or  while  Homer  aings. 

Charm  me,  ye  sacred  Ieaves',  with  loftier  Uiemea, 
With  ópeningHea^ens,  and  angels  rob^din  flamest 
Ye  reaUesi  passions,  while  Tr^d,  be  aw^d : 
Hail,  ye  mysterious  oracles  of  God ! 
Here  I  behokl  how  infontTirae  began, 
How  the  dust  mov'd  and  quicken'd  into  man; 
Here  through  the  flowery  walks  of  Eden  rore, 
Conrt  the  soft  breese,  or  tange  the  spicy  grove  i 
There  tred  oa  hallowM  ground  where  angdls  trod« 
And  rererend  patriarcha  talk'd  aa  frienda  with 

God; 
Or  hear  the  voice  to  slumbering  prophets  giren, 
Or  gazę  on  visions  from  the  throne  of  Heawn. 

But  nobler  yet,  far  nobler  scencs  adrance  f 
Why  ieap  the  mountains  ?  whv  the  ibreptś  dai|ce  ? 
Wby  flashes  glory  from  the  goidcn  Sj^ber^  ł  / 
Hejoioe,  O  Earth,  a  God,  a  God  appeara!, 
A  G^,  a  God,  desccnding  angels  sipg, 
And  mighty  Seraphs  sbout,  Behold  your  King ! 
Hail,  Tirgin*bom  1  lift,  lift,  vc  blind,  your  ercs ! 
Sing,  oh !  ye  domb  i  and  oh  f  ye  dead,  anse ! 
Tkemble,  ye  gates  of  Heli  \  in  noblcst  stiains 
Tell  it  aloud,  ye  Hearens !  tbe  Saviour  rcignsl 

Thus  lonely,  thonghtful,  may  I  run  the  race 
Of  tiaasient  life,  in  no  unnscfiil  ease ! 
Eojoy  each  hour,  nor  as  it  Aeets  away, 
Tbink  life  too  short,  ahd  yet  too  long  the  day ; 
Of  right  <Aservant,  while  the  soul  attends 
Each  duty,  and  makcs  Heaven  and  angnls  friendSf 
And  thou,  feir  Peace,  from  the  wild  iloods  of  war 
Come  dove-like,  and  thy  blooming  olive  bear ; 
Tell  me,  ye  victon,  what  strange  charms  ve  find 
In  Conouest,  that  destruction  df  mankiod ! 
UneuTy^d  may  your  lauren  erer  grów, 
That  ncTer  fldansh  but  in  human  woe, 
If  neter  Earth  th»  wreath  triumphal  bcara, 
Till  drench*d  in  heroes'  blood,  or  orphans*  teai^ 

Let  Ganges  fnrni  afar  to  slaughtcr  train 
His  sable  wartiors  on  th*  embattled  plain ; 
Let  VoIga's  sons  in  iron  sąuadrons  rise, 
And  póur  in  millions  from  her  fro7.en  skies : 
Thou,  gentie  Thames,  flow  thou  in  peacefiil  stream^ 
Bid  thy  bold  sofns  restrain  their  martial  flames. 
In  thy  own  laurePs  shade,   great  Marlborough, 

sUy,  [away: 

There  charm  the  thoughts  of  conqner^d  worids 
Guardian  of  England !  bom  to  scourge  her  focs, 
Speak,  and  thy  word  give8  half  the  world  repuse  | 
Sink  down,  ye  hills;  etamal  rocks,  subside ; 
Yamsh,  ye  forts;  thou,  Ocean,  drain  tby  tide: 
We  safety  boast,  defcnded  by  thy  famc, 
And  armics— in  tbe  terrour  of  thy  namc  ? 
New  fix  o'er  Anna'8  throne  thy  victor  blade. 
War,  be  thou  chain'd  I   yc  strcanis  of  blood,  ho 

stayM! 
Though  wild  Ambition  her  just  Tengeance  fecls, 
She  wars  to  save,  and  where  she  strikes,  sbc  heaUu 

So  Pallas  with  her  jaTcltn  smote  the  ground. 
And  peaceful  olive8  fiourishM  from  the  wound* 

I 
'  The  Holy  Ser  iptureoi 
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TÓ  TRE  KIGRT  HONOVftABŁS 

CHARLES  LORD  CORNfVJLUS, 

BAROK  OF  EYM,  WARDBH,  CBIBF  JHSTICB,  AWD^JUJTICB 
|N  BYRE  OP  ALL  HI8  MAJB&TV*S  FORBS-ni,  CHASES, 
fARKS,  AND  KTAHRENI,  OH  THB  SOUTH  SIOT  pP 
TBEKT. 

Hnifuk  Ody»cy,  li^.  \5> 

O  THOU,  vho9e  yirtues  aanctify  thy  state ! 
O  great,  withoąit  the  ▼ices  pf  the  great  I 
iPormM  by  a  digntty  of  mind  to  please, 
Tb  think,  to  ac(  with  elegance  ąad  eaae  *  1 
Say,  włlf  thou  tisten  while  I  tune  the  string, 
And  sing  to  thee^  who  gav'st  me  eąse  to  sing  \ 
TUnskillM  '\t\  ver^,  I  haunt  the  silent  grove ; 
Yct  łowly  shepherds  sing  to  mighty  Jovc  : 
And  mighty  Jove  attends  the  shepherds'  vqwjj, 
And  gfacious  whąt  his  suppliants  a^k.  bestóws : 
So  by  thy  ^vour  may  the  Muse,bc  crownM, 
And  plant  her  laurelś  in  morę  fniitful  ground  ^ 
The  gratcftil  Muse  shall  in  return  bestow 
Her  gpreading  laurcls  to  adorn  thy  lirow. 

Thut,  guarded  by  the  tree  of  Jovc,  a  flower 
Shoots  from  the  earth,  nor  feare  th'  inclemfnt 
And,  when  the  fury  of  the  storm  h  laid,    [sbower; 
Repays  with  sweets  the  hospitabię  shade. 

Serere  their  lot,  who,  whon  they  long  endure 
The  wounds  oł  fortunę,  late  reoeire  a  cure ! 
lAke  shipK  in  storms  o'er  liąuid  mountains  tost, 
Ero  they  are  ?  av*d  n^ust  almost  first  be  lost  5 
But  yon  with  speed  forbid  distren  to  griere: 
He  giyes  by  halves',  who  hesitates  to  give. 

11)0$,  when  an  angel  view8  mankind  distrept, 
He  fecls  coutpassion  pleading  in  biB  breast ; 
Instant  the  heavenly  guardian  cleaves  the  skics, 
And,  pleasM  to  8ave,  on  wings  of  ligl^tnmg  pes  K 

Some  the  rain  promises  of  courts  betray ; 
And  jcayly  straying,'  they  an^  pleaE*d  to  stray ; 
The  flattering  nothing  still  deUjdes  their  eyes,  " 
3ecms  ever  near,  yet  ever  distant  flies :  • 
As  perspective§  present  the  object  nigh, 
Though  far  renłqv'd  from  the  n^taki^g  ejce  ^ 

ADPITIONS. 

•  Firm  to  thy  king,  and  to  thy  country  brąiPe  j 

Ło3'al.  yet  free ;  a  subject,  not  a  slave$ 

Say,  &c-     .   ^ 

»  Few  know  to  ask,  or  decently  receivjS ; 

And  fcwer  still  with  dignity  to  give : . 

If  earn*d  i>y  flattery,  gift«  of  highest  price 

Arc  not  a  bounty,  but  the  pay  of  Vice. 

Some  wildly  lavish,  yet  qo  friend  obtain; 

Kor  are  they  gienerouS^  but  absurd  and  vain. 

Some  give  with  surly  pńde  and  boisterous  bands, 

As  Jove  pours  rain  in  thunder  o*er  the  lands. 

When  Merit  pleads,  you  meet  xt,  and  embrace, 

And  give  the  favour  lustre  by  the  grace  5 

So  Phocbus  to  his  w^mth  a^glory  joins, 

Blessing  tjic  world,  and  while  he  blesses  shines. 

*  The  lord  Cornwallis,  m  a  most  obliging  man- 
yier,  recpminei||ded  the  author  to  the  rectory  of 
iPnUiaiD. 


Against  our  i-eason  foodly  m  MierKf 
Assist  the  fraud,  and  teach  it  to  deoeiTia  :. 
As  the  faint  traveller,  when  Nigbt  mvade«, 
Sees  a  false  light  relieve  the  ambieńt  shades^ 
Pleas'd  he  behplds  the  bright  deiusion  playt  ' 
Biit  the  false  guide  shines  pnly  to  betray : 
Swift  he  puifues,  yet  still  the  path  mistakeSy 
0'er  dangerous  mai^hes,  or  through  thorny  brakesi 
Yet  obsthiate  in  wrong  he  toiis  to  st^y^  ^ 
With  many  a  weary  stiride,  o^er  many  a  painfal  wa^<< 
So  ińan  pursues  the  phantom  of  his  braiu. 
And  buys  his  di9apppintment  with  his  pain; . 
At  length  whep  yeąrs  invidiously  destroy 
The  power  to  ta^te  the  long-expected  joy^ 
Then  Fortune  envious  sheds  her  golden  8how'r^ 
Malignly  smilet,  and  curses  hUn  with  s^orea.     ' 

Thus  o*er  the  urns  of  friends  departed  weej]^ 
The  inpurn'ful  kind^ed,  and  foiid  vigils  keep  i 
Ambrbslal  ointtnents  o'er  £heir  ashes  sbed, 
And  scatter  useless  roses  on  the  dead ; 
And  when  no  morę  avail  the  world'8  delight;^ 
The  spicy  odours,  ^nd  the  solemn  rites, 
With  fruitlesis  pomp  they  deck  the  senselcss  toiabE| 
And  wiiste  proł^isel^^  floods  of  vąin  perfuiiięs. 


THE  RJ0SE'BUD^ 

TO  THE  RfCHT  UONOURiJŁą 

THE  LADY  JANE  WHARTON^      * 

QvEKN  offragranoe,  lovely  Roee, 
The  beauties  ^  thy  leąves  disclose  \ 
The  winter^s  past,  the  tempests  fly. 
Soft  gales  breathe  gently  through  the  sky  ą 
The  lark  sweei  warblingbą  the  wing 
Sąlutes  the  gay  return  of  Spring : 
The  silver  dews,  tłie  vemal  showers, 
Cali  fbrth  a  blopmy  waste  of  flowers  || 
The  joyous  fields,  <he  shady  woods, 
Are  cloth^d  with  green,  or  swell  wit^  buds^ 
Then  hastę  thy  beauties  to  disclose, 
Queen  of  fra^rance,  loyely  Rosę  \ 

r     Thou,  beauteous  flower,  a  welcome  guc^^ 
Shałt  flourish  on  i\\ę  fair-one^s  brcast, 
Shalt  gracelier  band,  or  deck  her  hair, 
Thb  flower  most  sweet,  the  nyroph  most  fair. 
^Breathe  soft,  ye  wihds  I  be  calm,  ye  sk^et  (' 
Arise,  ye  flowery  race,  arise  ! 
And  hastę  thy  beauties- to  disclose, 
Queen  of  fragrance,  lqvely.  Rosę  1 

But  thou,  fair  nymph,  thysclf  snrrey 
Tn  this  sweet  <)fl&pring  of  a  day : 
That  mtracle  of  face  must  fail ; 
Thy  charms  are  s-^eet,  but  charms  are  frail ; 
Swift  as  the  8hort-liv'd  flower  they  fly, 
At  mom  they  bloom,  at  eTemng  die : 
Though  Sickness  yet  a  while  jibrbears, 
Yet  l^me  destroys  what  Sickness  spares. 
Nqw  Helen  Htcs  alone  in  fisme, 
Anid  Cleopatra  's  but  a  name. 
Time  must  indent  thai  bearenly  brow. 
And  thou  must  be,  what  they  are  notnW 

This  morał  to  the  &ir  disclose» 
Queeii  of  fiagna|fi^»  Y^J^^J  Vnogi^ 
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9RlJyi>A  AT  TffS  ŚATH. 

WaiŁi  in  tliefle  tbuntains  hńgbt  Belioda  lavef, 
Ehe  adds  new  Tiitaet  to  Uie  hefding  wavet : 
Thus  ia  BeUiesdft'^  pool  aa  angel  stood, 
Bad  the  soft  vaters  heal,  and  blest  the  flood : 
But  from  her  eye  6uch  bright  desLruction  flies, 
In  ▼ain  tfaey  flow !  far  her,  the  lover  dies,    . 

Kd  morę  let  Tigus  boast,  wbOM  beds  unfbld 
JL  shinm;  treasure  of  aU-oonqiiering  gold ! 
Kg  morę  the  Vo* !  whose  wandering  watćrs  stray, 
In  mazy  erraun,  throngh  tihe  starry  way : 
Dencdorth  these  springi  luperior  honours  shafe  ; 
Theje  V«ąat  la^ee,  but  my  Belindą  bęre. 


niECOY^ 


AS  ODI. 


fc▼l  if  a  noble  ricb  repast, 
i  seldom  should  the  loyer  taste  | 
1Vhen  the  kind  lair  no  morę  re^raing^ 
Jhe  glnttOD  lorfeit^j  and  disdains. 

To  moTe  the  nymph,  he  tears  )>estow92    . 
Be  vajnły  sighs,  he  fal^ely  vows : 
The  tears  deceive,  the  vqw8  betray ; 
Be  c«n(|uer8,  and  contemns  the  prey, 

Thns  Ammon's  son  with  fierce  delight 
^mil'd  at  the  ternmrs  of  the  fight ; 
The  thongh^  qf  oonqucst  channM  his  eyet^ 
He  conąner^d,  and  he  vept  the  prize.     • 

Łove,  itke  a  prospeot,  with  delight 
Swoetly  deceiyea  the  distant  sight, 
Where  the  tir^d  traTellcrs  surveyy- 
Cer  haogmę  rooks,  a  dangerous  way;    . 

Ye  fiur,  that  would  victD|rious  prove» 
fiieem  bat  balf  kind,  when  most  you  \(ifvę\ 
k>unoQ  porsues,  if  Celia  flie$ ; 
JBot  wh«i  ber  kive  is  bpm,  his  diea, 

Bad  Danai^  the  youąg,  the  fair, 
^n  free  and  nnconfinM  as  air, 
^ree  from  the  guards  and  brassen  towei^ 
pl^d  oe^nr  bęeii  wcrtb  a  golden  shoWr^ 


TO  TBB  ROMOURABŁE 

MCRŚ^  ELIZABETH  TOWmHBNP, 
UJfi  CORNWALLIS;! 

^  BBa  PICTUKR,   AT  BAINRĄM. 

lIKi  r*  Sk  f^wf.  '     Odyssey,  lib.  18. 

Ah  !  cruel  hand,  that  coald  such  power  employ 
To  teach  the  pictor^d  beauty  to  destroy ! 
Sioglyshecharm^dbefore^  but  by  his  ąldll 
The  Uving  beauty  and  her  likenert  kill  I 
Thug  when  i»  parts  the  j^roken  mirron  hl\^ 
A &ce in  aU  is aecn,  and  cbarma  in  alll 

l-—r  Eridannm  cemes  in  parte  locatum  Cfldi. 

Tuli  in  Arateif. 
$oi:Q^«ideieo«g^hą|bO|ioi^        Cl«iid^ 


Thinkthen,  O  fairest  of  the  iairer  race, 
What  iatal  b^utiet  ann  thy  heaTenly  face, 
Whose  veiy  shadow  can  such  flames  inspire  ; 
We  see  'tis  paint,  and  yet  we  feel  'tis  fire. 

See !  with  false  life  the  lovely  image  glows. 
And  every  wondrous  grace  transplanted  sbows  ; 
Fatally  fair  the  new  ereation  reigns, 
Charms  in  her  shape,  and  muttipłies  our  pains: 
Hence  the  fond  youth,  that  ease  by  abeence  found« 
Views  the  dear  form,  and  bleeds  at  eyery  wound ; 
Thusthe  bright  Yenus,  though  to  Heaven  she  soar^d, 
Reign*d  in  her  image,  by  the  world  adorM. 

Oh !  wondrous  power  ofmingled  light  and  shades! 
Where  beauty  with  dumb  eloąueiice  persuades, 
Where  passions  ąre  beheld  in  picture  wrou^ht. 
And  animated  colours  look  a  thought : 
Rare  art !  on  whose  cocimand  all  Qa(ure  wsiits  ? 
It  copies  all  Omnipotence  creates : 
Herę  cTown'd  with  moui^tains  earth  expanded  liet, 
There  the  proud  seas  with  all  their  billows  rise  s 
Ifiife  be  drawn,  nesponsiYe  py  the  thought 
The  breathing  figures  livc  throughout  the  draught ; 
The  mimie  bird  in  skies  fictitious  mores, 
Or  fai|cied  beasts  in  imitated  gn>ve8 : 
£v'n  JEleaven  it  climbs;  and  firom  the  forming  hands 
An  angel  here,  and  there  a  Townshend '  stands. 

Yet,  painter,  yet,  though  Art  with  Naturę  stri^e, 
Though  ev'n  the  lovely  phaptom  seem  alive,  - 
Submit  thy  vanquish*d  art !  and  own  the  draught,  ■. 
Though  &ir,  defective,  and  a  beauteous  iaui^ : 
Charms,  suchashers,  inimitably  great, 
He  only  can  escpress,  tłiat  can  create, 
Couldst  thou  extract  the  whiteness  of  the  snów, 
Or  of  its  colours  rob  the  heavenly  bow, 
Yet  would  her  beauty  triumpb  o'er  thy  skil), 
Łoyely  ii)  thee,  herself  morę  Iovely  still ! 

Thus  in  the  limpid  ibnntain  we  desery 
The  faint  resemblance  of  the  glittering  sky ; 
Another  Sun  displays  his  lessenM  beams, 
Another  Heayen  adorps  the  eniighten'd  sŁieams: 
Bot  though  the  scenę  be  fair,  yet  high  above 
Th'  exalted  skies  in  nobler  beauties  mQve; 
There  the  tme  Heave|i'8  etćriial  lamps  display 
A  deluge  qf  iąimttable  day. 
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Łet  Tulgar  śouls  triumpal  aiches  raise. 
And  speaking  marble,  to  reconl  their  praise; 
Or  canre  with  fruitłess  toil,  to  famę  unknown« 
The  mimie  feature  on  the  breathingi^stone  ; 
Merę  niortals,  SHbject  ta  Death's  total  sway^ 
Reptiles  of  Earth,  and  beings  of  a  <jby ! 
'Tis  thine,,  on  erery  heart  to  grave  thy  pnds<f; 
A  monument  which  worth  alone  can  raise; 
Surę  to  sunriYc,  wheq  Time  shall  whelm  in  dust   < 
The  arch,  the  marble,  and  the  mimie  bust; 
Nor  till  the  T^umeSsOf  jth'  expanded  sky 
Blaze  in  one  flame,  shałt  thou  and  Hcnner  die  | 
When  sink  togaMier  ii^  the  world's  last  Ibr^ 
What  Heaven  created,  and  what  Heaven  mspires. 
If  aught  on  Earth,  when  once  this  breath  is  fled, 
With  bnmiaB  transport  touch  the  mighty  deidi 

*  Naw  U4y  CSornwalliBą 
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Shakeflpem,  rejoWe !  his  htad  thy  page  rsfinei, 
Kow  every  ścene  with  native  bńghtness  shines; 
J  ust  to  thy  famę,  he  give6  thy  genuuie  thougfaty 
So  Tiilly  publish'd  what  Lucretiiui  wrota; 
PrunM  by  his  care,  thy  laurek  loftier  grcnr, 
And  bloom  afresh  on  thy  iminortal  brow.     [rades) 

Thiis  whenthydranghtt,  O  Raphael,  Time  m- 
And  the  bold  fi§fare  from  the  canTW  iiidei  $ 
A  riva]  haod  recalls  from  e^ery  part  ^ 

Some  latent  grace,  and  eąuals  art  with  art; 
Tl^nsported  we  siirvey  the  dubioue  ttrłfe, 
\Vhile  the  fair  image  startB  again  to  tife. 

.  How  long  untt]n'd  had  Homer^s  saered  lyre 
JarHd  grating  discord,  all  extinct  his  fire ! 
This  you  behel^  i  and,  taught  by  Heaven  to  srag, 
CallM  the  loud  muńo  from  the  tounding  string. 
Kow  Wak*d  from  slumbers  of  three  thouiand  yęan, 
Onoe  morę  Achilles  in  dread  pomp  appean, 
Towert  o'er  the  field  of  Death ;  aa  fieroe  he  turni, 
Kcen  flash  his  arms,  and  ałl  the  hero  bums ; 
His  plume  nods  horrible,  his  hełm  on  high 
With  cbeeks  of  iron  glaies  against  the  sky ; 
With  martial  ftUk,  and  roore  than  mortal  migh^ 
He  strides  alpng,  he  meets  the  God  in  fight ; 
Then  the  pale  Tltans,  chainM  on  buming  floors,  . 
Start  at  the  din  that  rends  th*  infernal  shores ; 
Tremble  the  towen  of  Ueaven ;  Earth  rocka  hec 

coasts;  / 

,  And  gloomy  Pluto  shakes  with  alt  his  ghosts. 
To  every  theme  responds  thy  Yarious  lay ; 
Herę  pours  'ś.  torrent,  there  meanden  play  i 
Sonoitms  as  the  storm  thy  nnmbers  riiie, 
Toss  the  wild  wares,  and  thunder  in  the  skies ; 
Or,  softer  than  a  yielding  virgin*8  sigh, 
The  gentle  breezes  breathe  away,  and  die. 
ftaw  twangs  the  bow,  when  with  a  jarring  spring 
The  whizzing  arrows  ranish  from  the  string  ! 
When  giants  strain,  some  rock's  vast  weight  to  shove, 
The  slow  Yierse  heaves,  and  the  clogg*d  words  scarce 

moTe; 
But  when  from  high  it  rolls  with  many  ai  bound, 
Jumping  it  thund^ng  whirls,  and  rushes  to  the 

ground : 
Swift  flowi  the  Terse,  wheń  winged  ligfatnings  fly, 
Dart  from  the  daaszled  Tiew,  and  flash  along  tbe  sky  ; 
Thus,  like  the  radiant  God  who  sheds  the  day, 
Tbe  ^e  you  paint,  or  guild  the  azure  way ; 
And,  while  t^th  erery  theme  the  verse  compUes, 
Sink  without  groveUng ;  without  rashness^  rise. 

Proceed,   great  bard,    awake  tb*   harmoniom 
Be  ours  ałl  Homer,  still  Ulysses  sing !        [string, 
£v'n  I,  the  meancst  of  the  Muses'  train, 
InflamM  by  thee,  attempt  a  nobler  strain  | 
Adrenfrouą  waken  tbe  Msonian  lyre  *, 
TunM  by  your  band,  and  sing  as  you  inspire: 
So,  ann'd  by  great  Achilles  for  the  fight, 
Patroelns  oonquer'd  in  Achilles'  might. 
I  Jke  theirs  bur  friepdship !  and  I  boast  my  namo 
To  thine  unitcd,  for  tłiy  friendship's  famę. 

How  long  riysscs,  by  unskilful  hands 
SŁript  of  his  robes,  a  beggar  trod  our  lands, 
Soch  as  he  wandcrM  oV'r  his  natire  coast, 
Shrunk  by  the  wand  \  and  nil  thn  hcro  lost ; 
0'er  his  §mooth  skin  a  bark  of  wrtnk^Ics  spread, 
Old-age  dłsgrac'd  the  honours  of  bis  heail , 

*  The  author  tr^nshited  eight  books  of  the  Odyesey. 
*Soe  tbe  16;ih  Odyssey,  ver.  166,  and  476. 


Nor  lottger  in  his  he«ry  eye-hall  Mh*A 

The  glance  ^irine  forth-beammg  from  the  AliiUlr 

But  yoo,  Iłke  Pallas,  every  limb  infold 

With  royal  robes,  and  bid  hun  thme  in  gnid; 

Touch*dbyyottrhand,  his  manly  frame  imyioi^a^ 

MTith  air  divine,  and  like  a  god  he  morea. 

This  labour  past,  of  hearaoly  subjeets  ua$, 
While  bovering  angels  listen  on  tfae  wing ; 
To  hear  from  Earth  tuch  heart-fak  rapturea  rise^ 
As,  when  th^  sing,  suspended  hołd  tha  ikiaas 
Or,  nobly  risiiig  hi  foir  Ybtue^s  causa, 
From  thy  own  lifo  tranacriba  th'  unening  l«wa| 
TeacK  a  bad  yfoM  beneath  ber  sway  to  bcad. 
To  Terse  like  thine  fierce  savages  attend* 
And  men  morę  fieree !  When  Orpheus  tunas  tbe  la^f 
Ey'n  fiendfli.relentiefy  hear  their  ragę  away. 
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Now  high  advaac*d  the  nigbt,  o'er  all  tha  hoal 
Sleep  shed  his  softest  balm ;  restless  alona 
Atrides  lay,  and  cares  revglVd  on  carea. 

A^  when  wjth  rising  vengeance  gloomy  Jor^ 
Pours  down  a  wafry  deluge,  or  in  stormi 
Of  hall  or  snów  commands  the  goary  jawt 
Of  War  to  roar ;  througb  all  the  kindling  skiea, 
With  flan^g  wfaigs  on  ughtnings  lightaings  play  ą 
So  while  Atrides  meditates  the  war, 
Sighs  after  sighs  burst  from  hia  manly  breasC, 
And  sbake  his  inmost  soul :  round  o'er  the  fieUa 
To  Trpy  he  tums  his  eyes,  and  round  beholds 
A  thousand  fires-blaze  dreadftil ;  thioii(^  his  ea^f 
Passes  the  direful  symphony  of  war, 
Of  fife,  or  pipę,  and  the  loud  hum  of  hosis 
Strikes  him  dismayM :  now  o^er  the  Orecian  teett 
His  eyes  he  rolb ;  now  from  his  royal  hea4 
ftends  the  &ir  curl  in  sacrificc  tQ  Jove, 
And  his  braye  heart  beares.  with  impenal  woes. 

Thus groant the thoughtful king;  atleagthnasc^Taf 
To  seek  the  ^lian  saga,  m  wise  debata 
To  ripen  high  designs,  and  from  the  sword 
Preser^'e  his  banded  legions.    Fale  and  sad 
Uprose  the  monarch :  instant  o'er  his  breast 
A  mbe  he  threw,  and  on  his  royal  fcet 
Glitter'd  th'  cmbroider^d  sąudals :  o'er  his  ba<;k 
A  dreadńil  ornament,  a  Kon^s  spoils, 
With  hideous  grace  down  to  bis  ankleshung  ; 
Fieree  m  his  hąnd  he  graspM  a  glittering  5pea«( 

With  equa1  care  was  Menelaus  tossM  : 
Sleep  from  bis  templcs  fled,  his  generons  heart 
Felt  all  his  people*6  woes,  who  in  his  cause 
StcmmM  the  proud  main,  and  nobly  stood  in  9na| 
Confroiiting  l>eath :  a  leopard's  spotted  spoils 
Terrific  clad  his  limbs,  a  brazen  heUn 
Beam'd  on  his  hojid,  and  in  bis  hand  a  spear* 
Forth  from  his  tent  the  rajral  Spartan  strode 
To  wake  the  kin;  of  men ;  him  wak*d  be  ibonA 
C1a.<pinj;  his  polii<h*d  arms ;  with  rising  jo^ 
The  btrues  meet,  the  Spartan  thus  begun: 

"WhytUusinarms.myprincc?  Send*stthoasoma 
To  view  the  Trojan  bost }  Alas !  I  fear  [tpf 

lAiii  the  most  dannticss  8an^«f  glorious  War 
Shrink  at  the  boki  design  !  This  task  dem«ad( 
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JM  *ttAćśt  ber  legioii  satrok  tJtm  powen  of  Tny.** 

'*OpriMe,*  hecrfei,  «^ ia this ditastrou* boiir 
CwecetUoBrfPiuwelchu— ,  mm,  nowdeoiaiiclf 
Onr  deqfMit  cwM  1  the  power  oninipotent 
npowBt  OB  our  armi,  but  imiles  with  lupoot  mild 

BcDCwi^d  ia  story,  e'er  soch  «l«edf  •chier'd 
In  a  «Me  Itfe,  as  io  oneriorious  day 
This fcfonrite of  the  ikietr  fuid  yet a  man  I 
Amoital!  bomtodie!  bot  soch  his  deeds 
As  Ibtare  Gredaos  thaU  mpeat  witb  tears 
T»  cbfldren  yei  iiiiboni.-«»But  baste,  lepair 
To  Ajax  aad  Idaneneas :  we  vake 
Omaelf  tbe  Pylian  sago,  to  ktep  the  guank 
On  daty,  by  his  care;  for  o^er  the  guarda 
His  eon  preakłesiioctumal,  and  in  arms 
His  neat  Gompeer.  Meriones  the  boId.'> 


Ci 


Biitsay/'rejoinstheprince,"  theseoideA  bonie, 
There  shall  I  stay,  or  measuring  back  the  ihores, 
Ib  thee  return  ?"«^-«-^<  No  morę  return,"  repUes 
IW  loog  oTfaosts,  ''lesttreadingdiflRBientways 
^  We  meet  no  morę ;  fcr  through  the  camp  the  ways 
lit  intrkałe  and  Tarious  s  but  aloud 
Wake  «very  Greek  to  martial  &roe  and  arms; 
Teach  them  to  emnlate  their  godlike  sires ; 
And  tbon  awhile  ibrget  thy  roya]  birth, 
And  share  a  soMier*s  cares :  the  ptx>udest  king 
Ib  bnt  escalted  dost ;  and  when  great  JoTe 
GBll'd  ^is  to  Gfe,  and  gaire  ns  royal  power, 
Pe  ga^e  a  sad  preeminence  of  woes." 

He  spdke,  jmd  to  the  tent  of  Nestor  tums 
Bis  step  majestic :  on  his  oouch  he  fbund 
The  hoaiy  wanior ;  all  around  him  lay 
Bis  anna,  the  shiehi,  the  spears,  the  radiant  hełm, 
Sad  scarf  of  Tarioos  dye :  with  these  array^d, 
The  rerierend  fether  to  the  field  of  Famę 
Łed  his  bohł  fiks;  for,  with  a bra^o  disdain^ 
Old  as  he  was,  he  scom'd  the  ease  of  age. 

Sodden  the  monarch  starts,  and  half  upraisM, 
Thns  to  the  kin^  aloud :  "  What  art  thon,  say  ? 
Why  in  the  camp  alone  ł  while  others  sleep, 
Why  waaderest  thou  obscure  the  midnigfat  honn } 
Seekst  thou  some  centind,  or  absent  friend  } 
Speak  iDStaoi !— Silent  to  adTance,  is  death !" 

**  O  pride  of  Oreeoe,*'  the  plaintire  king  retnms, 
^  Herę  ia  thy  tent  thon  Agamemnon  Tiew^st, 
A  princc,  the  most  nnhappy  of  mankind ; 
Wocfl  I  eadnre,  which  nonę  bnt  kings  can  feel, 
Wkieh  ibe'er  will  cease  nntil  forgot  in  death  s 
Peosiye  I  wander  throngh  the  diunp  of  nigfat, 
Through  the  Golddampofnight;  distress^d;  akme! 
And  deep  is  grown  a  stnmger  to  my  eyes : 
The  weiglit  of  all  the  war,  the  load  of  woes 
fkat  presses  every  Groei^  naited  foJls 
On  mp.       the  eares  of  all  the  host  are  minę ! 
Grief  disoompoees,  and  distracts  my  tlmughU; 
My  restless  panting  heart,  as  if  it  8trove 
Toforce  its  pńson,  beats  against  my  sides ! 
My  fetrength  is  fiiiPd,  and  eren  my  fcet  refuse 
To  bear  so  great  a  load  of  wretcbodness ! 

"  Bnt  if  thy  wakefol  cares  (for  o^er  thy  head 
Wakeful  the  bonrs  glide  on)  h«ve  angfat  matur*d 
Uieful,  fhe  tfaought  unfold :  bntrisc,  my  friend, 
yisit  with  me  the  watches  of  the  night ; 
ixit  tir'd  tfaey  sleep,  whiieTroy  with  sJl  ber  war 
Bangs  o^er  our  tents,  and  now,  perhaps  CT'n  now- 
^Ds  ber  prond  baads.  Anse,  ^my  friend,  arisc  1'' 


Towhom  the  Pyliaat  <<Thittk  not,  aOgbtj  kh^ 
Jove  ratifies  Tain  Hector^s  haughty  views  ; 
A  sndden,  sad  r0verte  of  mighty  woes- 
Waits  that  andacioos  Tictor,  when  ia  armi 
Dreadiul  Achilles  shines.  «Bnt  now  thy  stępi 
Nestor  atteads.  Be  it  onr  care  to  waka 
Sagę  Ithacns,  and  Diomed  tbe  brave, 
Meges  the  boM,  and  ia  the  race  renown'd 
Oilean  Ajas.  To  the  sbips  that  guaid 
OutaMSt  the  camp,  some  other  speed  hit  wmy 
To  raise  stem  Ąjax  and  the  Cretaa  Ung. 
But  lorę,  nor  rerereace  to  the  mighty  nasM 
Of  Menelaus,  nor  thy  wrath,  O  king, 
Sliall  stop  my  free  rebuke :  sleep  is  a  crimi 
When  Agamemnon  wakes  (  on  him  it  lies 
•To  share  thy  martial  toils,  to  court-the  peeri 
Td  act  the  men :  this  honr  claims  all  oar  caret.** 


'*  Reserve,»  rej<Mns  the  king,  ''  for  fntara 
Thy  generous  anger.    Seems  the  royal  youth 
Remiss  ?  'tis  not  through  indolenoe  of  soul. 
Bot  deference  to  our  powef;  for  our  commandi 
He  waits,  and  foUows  when  we  iead  the  way. 
This  night,  disdaining  rest,  his  steps  he  beni 
To  our  pavilion :  now  th' illustrious  pcers, 
RaisM  at  his  cali,  a  chosen  synod  stand 
Before  the  gates :  hastę,  Nestor,  hasto  away.*^ 

To  whom  the  sagę  well  pleasM :  "  In  such 

No  Oreek  willenvy  power:  with  loyal  joy    [haadl 
Sułijects  obey,  when  men  of  worth  conunaad." 

He  added  not,  but  o*er  his  manly  breast 
Plung  a  rich  robę :  beneath  his  royal  foet 
The  glittering  sandała  shone :  a  soft,  largeiwtt; 
Florid  with  purple  wool,  his  aged  limbs  / 

Oraceful  adom'd :  tipt  with  a  star  of  brass 
A  ponderous  lance  he  grasp'd,  and  strode  wmrnf 
To  a*ake  sagę  Ithacus.     AJood  his  voice 
He  rais*d :  his  voice  was  heaid,  and  ffom  h!s  teM 
Instant  Ulywes  spring;  and,  **  Why,"  he  cryM. 
"  Why  thns  abnmd  in  the  chill  honn  of  night  ł 
What  new  distreas  invades  ?*'— "  forgivemycate$/^ 
Reply*d  the hoary  sagę;  "forGreece  I  wake» 
Greece  aad  her  cJangers  bring  me  to  thy  tenis 
Bnt  hastę,  our  wakefnl  peers  in  counctl  meol^ 
This,  thit  one  night  detmnines  flight  or  **'** 


Swift  at  the  word  he  seiz'd  his  ample  shield. 
And  strode  along ;  and  now  they  bend  their  wąy 
To  wakc  the  brave  Tydides :  him  they  found 
Streteh*d  on  the  eartn,  array^d  in  shining  arms. 
And  round,  his  bra^e  ooupsEBions  of  the  war: 
Their  shields  snstain^d  their  heads ;  erect  their  speari 
Shot  through  th'  illumin'd  air  a  strearoing  ray, 
Keen  as  Jo^c^s  ligfatning  wingM  athwartthe  skiea, 
Thns  slept  the  chief:  beneath  him  oit  the  ground 
A  6avage  bulPs  black  hide  was  inird  ;  his  head 
A  splendłd  carpet  borę.   The  shunbering  king 
The  Pylian  gently  with  thesa  words  awakes : 

"  Bise,  son  of  T>'deus  1  HI,  a  whole  nighfs  rait 
Suits  with  tbe  braye !  aad  8lecp'st  thou,  wbile  proud 

Troy 
Hangs  o*er  our  tents,  and  from  yon  joininjc  hHl 
Prepares  her  war  ?  Awake,  my  fricnid,  awake  1** 

Sudden  the  chief  awokc,  and  mildly  gave 
This  soft  rcply :  *'  Oh !  cmcl  to  thy  ago, 
Thou  gooilold  man !  ne>r  wilt  thou,  wili  thon  ceasd 
To  burthcn  agc  Wkh  cares  ?  Has  Groece  no  youŁb# 
To  wake  the  peers  ?  onwcary^d  man,  to  hcar 
At  Ottcc  the  double  loed  of4oils,  aad  >ear6 !" 
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•    "  ^Ttstńui/*  htery^Ą,  ''my  rabjećte  arid  my  sons 
Might  eaae  a  sine  aiid  king :  bul  rest  *s  a  crime 
lVhen  on  tbe  edge  of  faie  cnir  country  stands : 
£re  yet  a  few  houra  morę  have  run  thęir  course, 
Impoftant  spaoe  t  Grecce  triumphi,  or  Greecefalls ! 
Bat,  sińce  an  old  mfin'8  cares  tay  pity  moves, 
Hastę,  geueroiu  youth,  with  s\}eid  to  council  pall 
Meges  tfke  braTe,  and  in  the  r4ce  renowil'd 
Oil^  Ająx.  Vr-?Strait  the  chief  obey'd, 
8trait  o*er  his  shoulders  flnn^  the  shaggy  spoil^ 
Pf  aliuge  tawny  liop ;  with  dire  grace 
|)own  to  his  feet  they  hung :  fierce  in  his  hand 
}fe  grasp^d  agfitteringspear,  and  jo'.nM  the  guards* 
Wakefpl  in  arms  they  sate,  a  fiaithful  band, 
As  watcbfiłl  degs  protect  the  flcecy  traln, 
Wheirthe  ftem  lionj  furious  for  his  prey, 
Hushes  throu^h  crashing  woody,  and  on  the  ibid 
Springsfrpm  sonie  mouotaip^sbrpw,  whilemingled 
€)f  men  ańd  hounds  aiarm :  to  every  sound   fcries 
Paithftil  they  tum :  so  thirough  tłie  glooni  of  night 
They  cast  their  view,  ai^d  ci^ught  efu:h  nqi^  of  TiTy. 

Now  met  th'  iUustrious  synod  j  down  they  sate. 
Down  on  a  spot  of  grpund  uostainM  with  blogd, ' 
Where  TengaurUector  f^ijń  the  slaughter  stayM 
His  murdereus  arm,  whcn  (he  dark  veil  of  nigh^ 
Sabled  the  pole :  to  whom  tbuf  Nestor  spoke ; 

f'^Iivef  tiiere  a  son  of  Fapne  so  nc^bly  brave, 
That  'froy-waid  dares.to  tracę  the  dangerous  way, 
To  seize  some  straggling  foe  ?  or  leani  whaf  Trpy 
Now  meditates  ?  to  pour  the  flood  of  war 
Fieroe  pn.our  ileet,  or  back  within  ber  wallą 
Lead  heir  proud  legions  ?  Oh  t  what  {ame  would  crąwm 
The  bero  thus  triumphant,  prais^d  o^er  Earth 
Above  the  sons  of  meq !  And  what  rewards 
Should  he  receive !  From  every  gratefut  peei; 
A  sable  ewe,  and  lamb,  of  highest  worth 
Memoriał ;  to  a  brare,  heroic  heart 
The  noblest  prizę !  and  at  the  social  feast 
Amongst  the  great,  be  his  the  seat  of  Fame.*^ 

Abash^d  they  sate,  and  ev'n  tt^e  bcave  knew  fear. 
Kot  so  lydides :  unappalPd  he  rpse» 
And  nobly  kpoke !  "  My  soul  1  Oh  t  reverend  sagę, 
Firesai  the  bold  design ;  through  yon  black  host 
Venturous  I  bend  my  way ;  but,  if  his  aid 
Some  warrior  iend,  my  counige  might  arise 
To  nobler  heights  *.  the  wise  by  mutual  aid 
Instruct  the  wise,  and  brave  menfire  the  braT^" 

Fierce  at  tl^  word  npstarted  from  the  grouąd 
The  stelta  Ajaces,  fierce  ix>)d  Merion  rosę, 
AndTbrasymedes,  sons  of  War :  nor  sate 
The  royal  Spartan,  nor  great  Neetor^s  heir, 
Kor  gi^ter  Ithacus ;  his  manly  heart 

SweU'd  at  the  view  of  iame ^Elate  with  joy 

Atrides  saw ;  and,  "  Oh  !  thou  best  of  friends, 
Brave  Diomed/'  he  cries,  *'  of  all  tlie  peers 
Chuse  thou  the  valiantest :  when  merit  pleads, 
Titles  no  deference  claim ;  high  birth  and  state 
To  valour  yield,  and  wortii  is  morę  than  power.''  . 

Thus,  fearing  for  his  brother,  spoke  the  king, 
Kot  long !  fbr  Diomed  dispeb  his  fears. 

*'  Since  free  my  choice,  can  I  forget  a  firiend^ 
The  jnan,  for  wisdom^s  varioas  arts  renown^d ; 
The  man,  whose  dauntless  soul  no  toils  dismay,    < 
TJIysses,  lov*d  by  Pallas  ?  throiigh  his  aid, 
Though  thousand  fires  oppose,  a  thousand  fires 
Oppose  in  Tain ;  his  wisdom  points  the  way." 

"Nor  praise,  norblame,".  the  bero  strait  repliea; 
<«  YoB  sp^  to  Oreeks^  and  they  Uly^ecs  know : 


Buthaste;  %\rift  roli  the  Koursofnł9lit,^emmt 

Already  b^tens  to  display  her  beams, 

And  in  the  vault  of  Heaten  the  stars  decay.** 

'  Swift  at  the  wofd  they  sheathe  their  manly  lim&l 
Horrid  in  arms  :  a  two^g^d  sword  aud  shield 
Nestor^s  bold  son  to  stem  Tjdides  gave  ;• . 
A  tough  bulPs  hi^c  his  ample  helmet  foriii'd. 
No  cone  adom'd  it,  and  no  "»lumy  crest 
Wav'd  in  the  air :  a  quiver  and  a  bow. 
And  a  huge  laulchion,  great  Ulysses  heart, 
The  gift  of  Merion :  on  his  head  an  hełm 
Of  leatber  nodded,  firm  withip,  and  bonnd 
With  many  a  thoug ;  without,  in  dreadful  Tvmą. 
The  8nqwy  tusks  of  a  huge  savage  boar 
GrinnM  horrible.    Thus  arm'd,  >way  they  stalle 
Undaunted :  o^er  their  heads  the  martial  maid. 
Sends  on  the  rieht  an  her*n ;  the  ambientglooii| 
Conceals  him  nom  the  view,  but  loud  in  air 
They  faęar  the  clangof  of  his  soubdińg.wing8. 
Joyłul  the  prosperous  sign  Ulysses  haiPd. 
And  thus  to  Pallas :  "  Ofispring  of  dread  Jotre. 
Who  luiris  the  bumiog  bofits !  O  guardian  powei^ 
Present  in  all  my  toils,  who  view'st  my  way 
Where^er  \  move,  now  thy  celestial  aid, 
Now,  goddess,  leiid  1  may  deeds  this  night  adonu 
Deeds  that  all  lVoy  may  weep :  may  we  retwi)    ^ 
In  safety  by  thy  guidance,  hęavenly  maid  !'*     , 

Tydid^  caught  the  word ;  and,  ''  Oh  P'  he  9rie^ 
"  Yirgin  armipotent,  now  grant  thyaid, 
As  to  Ojiy  sire  i  He  by  the  gulphy  flood 
Of  decp  ^opus  lefit  t)^'  embattled  bandf 
Of  Greece  in  aims,  and  to  imperial  Thebe* 
Borę  teniis  of  peace ;  but,  as  from  haughty  Thebaą 
Akme  he  journeyM,  deeds,  ł^eroic  deęds, 
His  arm  achiev'd,  for  Tydeys  waą  thy  carc  ;    ' 
Thus  gnard  his  of&pring»  Oh  \  stem  qóeen  of  arms^ 
So  shall  an  heifer  on  thy  altars  bleed, 
Young  and  unŁam'd;  to  thee  her  bl<K)d  I  pour. 
And  point  herlunar  horns  witl^  bumish^d  goid." 

Thus  pray  the  chiefe,  apd  Pallas  heąrs  their  prayer^ 
Tben,  like  two  lions  through  the  shades  of  night, 
I>8untlcs3  they  stride  along  ;  and  h9ld  their  way 
Through  blood,  and  mangled  limbs,  o'cr  arms  an^ 
*  Nor  pass  they  far,  e^er  the  sagacipus  eyę    Pdeath« 
Of  Ithacus  discerns  a  distant  foe 
Coasting  from  Troy,  and  thus  to  Diomed : 

"  See  \  c!er  the  plain  some  Trojan  bends  this  way^ 
Perhaps  to  spoil  the  slain  !  or  to  our  host 
Comes  he  a  spy  >  Beyond  us  o'er  the  field 
*Ti8  best  he  pass,  then  sndden  from  behindi 
'  Rush  we  precipitant ;  but  if  in  flight 
His  active  feet  prevall,  thy  spear  employ 
To  force  him  on  our  lines,  lest  hid  in  shadea, 
llirough  the  dusk  air  he  re-escape  to  Troy.'' 

Tben'couching  to  the  ground,  ambushM  they  layi 
Behind  a  bill  of  slain^  oi^ward  the  spy 
Inccssant  moyM  :  he  paśs*d,  and  now  arose 
The  fierce  puisuers.     Dolon  heard  the  sound 
Of  trampling  feet,  and  panting,  listening  stood  j^ 
Now  reachM  the  chiefś  within  a  jayełin^s  throw, 
Stem  fbes  of  ]>)]on !  swift  along  the  shores 
He  wing^d  his  flight,  and  swiffc  algog  the  shores 
llicy  still  pursued  *.  as  when  two  skilful  hounds, 
Chase  o'er  the  lawn  the  hare  or  bounding  roe, 
Still  from  the  sheltering  brake  the  garoe  they  tnriu 
Stretcb  every  nerre,  aiad  bear  upoa  the  prey  I 
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^oniM  the  swift  fbe :  now  njgh  the  fleet  they  flew, 
}mm  almost  mingled  witb  the  guards ;  when  1q  ! 
The  martial  goddew  breath'd  hibroic  flamef  . 
Fierce  on  Tydides*  toni :  thę  hero  fear*d- 
hat  tonie  boTd  Gree)[  shoold  int^rpoM  a  wpund, 
Aad  raYish  half  the  gloiies  of  the  night 
fwTOOM  be  thookhis  lance,  and, "  Stand,"  hę  cry'd, 
f*  Stand,  or  thpo  dy'it ;''  then  sterały  fo>m  bis  arm 
JUnnpfa'd  the  wild  spoar  i  vimil  the  jarelin  err^d, 
Bat  whizzing  o^er  faiit  shonlder,  deep  in  eąrth 
Stood  qiuvenng ;  atid  be  qiiahiDg  itoiip^d  aghaat ; 
Hit  teeth  all  chatter'd,  and  his  slaćk  knees  knock'd ; 
Jie  8eem'd  the  btoodleas  image  of  pale  Fear. 
Fanting  the  spy  they  seize ;  who  thus  with  tears 
Atleci  entreats :  "  Spare  iiBs,  oh  1  apąre/*  he  cries  j 
f*  My  hoary  sire  your  mefcy  shall  repayf 
6oon  aa  he  hears  I  draw  the  vital  air, 
With  anipłe  wealtb,  with  8teel,with  bras6,vith  gold." 

To  whom  Uljasefl  aitfolly :  "  Be  boki  : 
Tar  hence  the  thooght  c4  death  !  bot  instant  say 
Why  thus  alfme  in  the  sttll  boure  of  night 
While  erciy  eye  is  closM  }  to  spoil  the  slaśn 
pomost  tbon  rapacious  i  or  some  ntghtly  spy 
JBy  Hector  aent?  or  bas  thy  veiaturou8  mina 
Impeird  thee  to  explore  <)ur  martiaj  bands )" 

••  By  Hect(łr  sent,  aiid  by  rewards  undone," 
]Łetvnu  the  spy,  (still  as  be  epokę  he  shook) 
*'  I  cgme  nnwiiling:  the  refulgent  car 
He  promisM,  and  iipmortal  steeda  that  bear 
To  figfat  the  gFcat  Achilles :  thus  betray'd2 
Through  the  don  ibades  of  night  I  bend  my  way 
IJnprosperoos,  to  eaplore  the  t^nted  host 
Pf  adrerse  Oreece,  and  lef^rn  if  now  they  stand 
Wakefol  on  gnard,  or,  vanqaish'd  by  our  anns, 
l^recipitant  desert  the  shores  of  Troy." 

To  whpo)  with  smiles  of  scorn  the  sagę  retums : 
^  BoUl  were  thyaims,  O  youth !  But  tbpse  proud 
BesUre,  diadain  the  nse  of  Tulgar  hsfndś ;    [steedp, 
Scarce  er*!!  the  goddess-bon^,  when  the  loud  din 
pf  battlc  roars;  subdues  tbem  to  the  rein 
Reluctantc  "^Sot  this  nigbt  where  Hector  steeps 
f  aithful  disclose :  Where  stand  the  warrior^s  steeds  f 
Whare  lie  his  anns  and  implements  of  war  I  • 
yfhat  guards  are  keptnoctnrnal  ?  Say,  what  Trpy 
Kow  oaeditatea  }  to  pour  the  tide  of  jigbt 
fierce  on  our  fleet,  or  back  within  ber  walls 
Tnmsfer  the  war  ^"^*  To  the^e  demands,"  he  cries, 
**  Fatthful  my  toogue  sball  spieak :  Hie  pe^rsof Troy 
Hector  in  council  meets :  round  Uus^  tomb 
Apart  from  noise  they  stai)d :  no  guards  surround 
Tb^spacloushpst:  where  through  the  gloom  yon 

fir?8 
Bhze  freqn«|t,  Trojaps  waketogoardtheirTroy^ 
Secure  th'  amuliąrs  sleepj  no  tender  cards 
Of  wife  or  SOD  distorb  their  calm  repose, 
Safe  sleep  thelr  wires  and  sons  on  foreign  shores." 
f'  But  say,  apart  encamp  th'  aaxiliar  bands," 
Keplies  the  sagę,  "  orjoip  the  powers  of  Troy  ?" 

**  AloDg  the  9ea-beat  shores,^  returns  the  spy, 
"  The  leleges  wui  Carians  stretch  their  6Iesj 
)lear  tbese  the  Caucons,  and  Pelasgian  train. 
And  PoBons,  dreądful  with  the  battle-bow, 
£xtend6d  lie ;  on  the  Thymbrcean  plaiti 
The  Łyeians  and  t^e  Mysians  in  array 
Spread theirdeep ranks :  Tbsre the MsKonian bands. 
And  Phrygians,  raofe  the  fiery  steeds  of  war* 
Bat  wby  ^  nice  Imuiry }  If  ywnr  mj 


Yenturous  yon  bend  to  ^^reb  the  bost  of  Troy , 
There  in  yon  putmost  lines,  a  recent  aid, 
The  Thracians  lie,  by  Rhesus  led,  whose  steeds 
Outshine  the  ipnow,  outfly  the  winged  winds. 
With  ^littering  siWer  plates,  and  radiant  gold 
His  ćhariot  Óamaes;  gold  forins  his  dazzling  arms^ 
Anns  ^at  may  grace  a  god  !— -but  to  your  tents 
Unhappy  me  convey ;  or  bound  witb  cbains, 
Fast  bound  with  cmel  cbains,  sąd  on  the  shoret 
Herę  leave  me  captivfi,  till  you  safe  return. 
And  witness  to  the  tnith  my  topgue  nnfulds." 
To  whom  stera-frowi^ng  Diomed  replies  : 
'*  Tbough  eveTy  syllabie  be  stamp^d  with  truth, 
Dolon,'tho)i  dy'8t :  wouId*st  t|iou  once  morę  rctuiią 
JDarklinc  ą  spy,  of  wagę,  a  nobler  foe, 
New  war  on  Oreece?  Traitor,  thoudy^st;  nor  mor9 
New  war  thou  wagest,  nor  return^st  a  spy.-' 

He  spoke  terrific :  and  as  Dolon  rais^d 
Snppliant  his  bumbla  hands,  the  trcncbant  blade 
Sheer  through  his  nock  d^Aiends;  the  iHirious  blow: 
Cleaves  the  tougb  nertcs  in  twain ;  down  drops  the 
And  mutters  unintelligible  soands.  [bead, 

Strait  they  despoil  the  dead :'  the  walf 's  grey  hidę    ^ 
They  sejze,  the  hełm,  the  spear,  afi(l  battle-b(iw : 
Tbese,  as  they  dropp'd  with  gore,  on  high  in  air 
Ulysses  rais^d,  and  tp  the  .martial  maid 
Tbus  lowly  consecrates :  "  Stern  powcr  of  war* 
Virgin  armipotent,  receive  tbese  arms, 
Propitious  to  my  vows,  thee,  goddess,  thee . 
Chiefly  I  cali :  direct  our  prosperous  way 
To  pieree  the  Tbracian  tents,  to  seize  the  steeds 
Of  Rhesos,  and  the  car  that  flames  with  gold." 

Then  ileroe  o'er  brolpen  arms,  through  fttreama 
of  blood 
They  moY^  along:  now  reach  theThracian  bands 
All  hushM'  id  sleep  profound ;  their  shining  arms, 
Rang^d  in  three  ranks  ąlong  the  plain,  around 
IllominM  the  dun  air  :  chariot  and  horse 
By  every  Tbracian  stood:  Khesus  their  king 
$lept  in  the  centrę  of  tbe  circling  bands, 
And  his  proud  steeds  were  rein*d  bchind  his  car. 
With  joy  Ulysses  tbrotigh  the  gloom  descry*d 
The  sleepi ng  king ;  and,  **  I/) ! "  he  cries,"  the  steedi^ 
Lo !  Diomed,  the  chief  of  Thracc,  this  night  ^ 
DescribM  by  Dolon :  now,  oh !  now  thy  streogtlą    • 
Dauntless  exert !  loose  thou  the  furious  steeds ; 
Or  while  the  steeds  I  loose,  with  slaughtertng  handtf 
Inyade  the  soldiery."    He  spoke,  and  now 
Tbe  queen  of  arms  infłam'd  Tydides'  soul 
With  all  ber  martial  fircs  :   his  reeking  blade 
On  every  sidc  dealt  fate ;  Iow,  hollow  groans 
Murmur^d  around,  blood  o'er  the  crimson  field 
Weird  from  the  slain.   As  in  bis  nightly  haunts 
The  surly  lion  rushes  on  the  ibid 
Of  sheep,  orgoat,  and  rends  th'  unguardcd  prcy  ; 
So  he  the  Tbracian  bands.    Twelve  by  his  sword 
Lay  breathless  ou  the  ground  :  behind  him  stood 
Sagę  Ithacus,  and,  as  the  warrior  siew, 
Swift  he  removM  the  shun,  lest  tho  fierce  steeds. 
Not  yet  inurM  to  blood,  should  trembling  start, 
Impatient  of  the  dead.    Now  o'er  the  king 
He  whirls  his  wrathful  blade,  now  furious  gores    * 
His  heaving  cbest :  he  wakM  not ;  but  a  dreain 
By  Pallas  sent,  rosę  in  his  anxious  thoughts ; 
A  Tisionary  warrior  frowning  stood 
Fast  by  his  head,  and  his  aerial  sword  \ 

PlungM  through  his  labouring  breast    Mean  while 

the  steeds 
Tbe  »^  imbindSi  and  instant  with  his  bov 
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Drivei  tliMmgli  :tłie  slMpf ng  nnfcf :  tben  to  hb 
G«Te  lignab  of  retreat  i  bat  noUer  deeds    [fnend 
Be  meditatec,  to  drag  the  radiant  car, 
Or  lift  ii  throngh  tbe  threafbld  ranks,  up-bom 
Bigfa  on  his  thoiilden,  or  with  slaugliter  staln 
Ul' ensangoia^d field;  wben,  lei  tbemarUal  maid 
Down  rusbes  from  the  battlements  of  Hewen, 
And  sudden  criet,  **  Retuniy  braTe  chief,  retunu, 
JjBtt  ffom  the  tkiea  ioine.goaTdian  power  ik  Tki>y 
Wrathftil  descend,  and  roote  the  hoftile  banda." 

Thnt  speaks  the  warrior  queen :  the  bea.venly 
^lY^ides  o«ms,  and  mounts  the  fiery  steeds,   lvoice 
Obserwant  of  tbe  high  oommand ;  theboir 
fiage  Ithacus  applyM,  and  tow^rd  the  tents  [phiin. 
fowt$'d  the  prood  iteeds^  tbe  steeds  flew  o^er  the 


A    PASTORAŁ, 

^9  A  rOVllG  ŁAW,  UPON  mit  UATIHGy  ^W  MTITBK 
TO,  THB  COUNTET. 

DAMOIL 

.Sat,  while  each  iKene  aa  beantUbl  npptam, 
lVhv  beaTefl  thy  boaom,  and  why  ilow  thy  tears  ? 
See !  irom  theckrads  the  spring deaceoda  inshowers, 
Hie  painted  Talliei  langh  wt£  riaing  floirers : 
Jlmootb  flow  the  iloods,  soft  breathe  tbe  Ternal  airs ; 
Tbe  qiring,  ilowerf,  floodsi  conspire  to  charm  our 


fŁ0RV8« 

-But  Tain  the  plea«ares  wbich  the  seawm  yieldt, 
*|he  laugbing  Tallies,  or  tJie  pninted  fieIdL 
Ko  morę,  ye  floods,  in  siWer  mazes  flow  ; 
Smile  not,  ye  flowers ;  no  morę,  soft  breezei,  blow : 
Tbr,  Damon,  far  from  these  unh^py  grores, 
Uteoniel,  loTely  RcKalinda  rores. 

DAMOK. 

jLh !  now  I  know  why  late  the  opening  bods 
ClofiM  up  tbeir  gems,  and  sicken^d  in  the  woods  i 
Why  droopM  the  lily  in  ber  snowy  pride ; 
Jind  why  the  rosę  withdrew  her  sweets,  and  dy*d  : 
For  thee,  fair  Bosalind,  the  opening  bods 
doiM  up  thejr  gems,  and  8Scken'd  in  the  woods  ; 
7or  thee  tbe  lily  shed  her  snowy  pride ; 
For  thee  the  rosę  withdiew  ber  sweets,  and  dy*d. 

PŁOBUS. 

See  1  where  yon  rine  in  soft  embraces  weaTes 
Her  waoton  ringlets  with  the  myrt1e'8  lenyes ; 
There  tunM  sweet  Pbilomel  her  sprightly  lay, 
Botb  to  tbe  rising  and  the  falling  day : 
Bot  sinoe  fair  Foodiod  forsook  the  plams. 
Sweet  Philomel  no  morę  renews  her  strains ; 
With  sorrow  damb,  she  disregards  her  lay, 
Kor  greets  the  rising  nor  the  falling  day. 

DAMON. 

Say,  O  yc  winds,  that  nuige  the  distant  skies, 
Kow  swcll'd  to  tempests  by  my  rising  sighs ; 
Say,  while  my  Kosalind  deserts  thesc  shores, 
How  Dbbkni  dies  for  whom  his  soul  adores, 

piomus. 
Ye  mnrmuring  fbuntatns,  and  y]p  wandering  floods, 
,  ^at  Tisit  variou8  lands  througH  variou8  nióB ; 
f^y,  when  yei  find  where  Bosalind  resides, 
6ay>  bow  my  teais  increase  your  swelling  tides. 

DAMON. 

Tell  me.  I  charge  you,  O  ye  syka^  swnins ! 
Who  rangę  the  nazy  gvove,  or  flowery  plains. 


Beside  W^  iboBtam,  faurhat  breoy  bewo^ 
Keclinef  Vky  ehanner  in  the  noon-tide  hoor  f 

FŁoaus. 
Soft,  la^iureym,  by  the  skippinf  Ihwns, 
By  tbe  fleet  roes,  that  bonnd  aiong  the  lawat^ 
Soft  tread,  ye  yirgin  dangfa^eis  of  the  giov)e. 
Nor  with-  yom  danoes  wake  my  sleeping  towc  I 

BAMÓir. 

Betnm,  O  Tiigm  !  and  if  proud  disdaia 
Ann  thy  fieroe  sool,  retom,  tnjoy  my  psin  : 
If  pleas^d  thoa  view'st  a  faithfnl  laver's  cares,    . 
Thickrise,  yenghs:  inik)ods  descend,  yeteaffl' 

PŁoaus. 
Reloni,  O  Tirgin!  while  in  Terdantmeads 
By  springs  we  sport-  ordream  on  flowery  bedsl 
She  weary  wanders  throngh  the  deiert  way, 
Tbe  food  of  wohres,  or-hongry  Iłons*  prey. 

nAMOtf. 

Ab!  shieldher,  Hea!venl  yonrrage,  yebeasfs,  Ibr-' 
Those  are  teot  limbs  for  saTages  totear!      [bearl 
Adieu,  ye  meads !  with  her  through  wilds  I  go 
0*er  buming  sands,  or  ererlasting  snów ; 
With  her  I  wander  through  the  desert  way» 
Hie  food  of  wolve8,  or  hungry  Kons'  prey. 

FŁORUS. 

CoBM,  Rosalind,  before  tbe  wintry  chmda 
Frown  o'er  th*  aerial  Tault,  and  nish  in  iloodi  ; 
Ere  raging  storms  howl  o*er  the  frozen  plaąns  ; 
Thy  chaims  may  sufBer  by  the  storms  or  runs* 

SAMOlf. 

Gome,  Rosaiind,  O  ósme;  tben  hifimt  iowecs 
Sball  bidom  and  smile,  and  form  their  chaims  ^ 
By  you,  the  lily  shall  her  wbite  compose  ;  [yoncaw 
Your  falush  sHall  add  new  blushesto the  rosę; 
Each  flowery  mead,  and  erery  tree  shaU  bud. 
And  fiiUer  bonouis  clothe  tbe  yoatblul  wood. 

PŁOSVS. 

Yet,  ah !  finbear  to  nrge  thy  hosMeward  way» 
While  sultry  suns  infbst  the  glowing  day : 
The  sultry  suns  thy  beauties  may  impair  !«- 
Yet  hastę  away !  for  thou  art  now  too  foiiw 

SAMOK. 

Hark  *  from  yon  bower  wbsit  airs  soft-warbled  play  t 
My  soul  takes  wing  to  meet  tb'  enchanting  lay: 
Silence,  ye  nightingales !  attend  the  Toioe ! 
While  thus  it  warbles,  all  your  aongs  are  noise. 

P&OBVS« 

See!  irom  the  bower  a  fbrm  majeatic  me^es. 
And,  smoothly  gliiling,  shines  ałong  the  gPOves  ; 
Say,  oomes  a  goddess  ńom  the  golden  spheres  ł 
A  goddess  oomes,  or  Rosaiind  appeacs ! 

DAMOK. 

Shine  fbrth,  thou  Sun,  bright  tuler  of  the  day; 
And  where  sbe  treads,  ye  ilower8,^oni  the  way  f 
Rejoice,  ye  groyesj  my  beart,  dismiss  tby  carcs  t 
My  goddess  comes,  my  Rosaiind  appcars ! 


POVERTY  AND  POBTRY. 

T WAS  sung  of  old  how  one  Amphion 
Could  by  his  ver»e8  tamę  a  lion, 
And,  by  his  strangc  cnchantinir  tunes. 
Make  bears  or  woTvt^  dance  rifudoons  x 
His  songs  could  cfall  the  timber  down» 
And  form  it  into  house  or  towu; 


TO  A  LADY.  .TO  A  LADY  OF  THIRTY. 


i» 


)liit  h  is  i^da»  tkin  ia  thew  tinitf 
Ko  home  is  nus'd  by  poćti'  rhymes; 
Th^  for  themselres  can  only  rear 
A  few  wQd  cacUecin  the  air; 
^oor  «re  tbe  biethren  of  the  bays. 
Down  firaai  high  strains,  to  ekes  and  asr*^ 
TTie  Muaes  too  are  Tirgioi  yet, 
And  nmy  be^tiU  they.portioos  get 

Yct  icill  the  doating  rbymer  dreanif. 
And  flingB  of  fieUo(nł>t  bright  itreniBii 
Bat  Heliewi,  for  all  his  cbtter, 
Yidda  only  nńaiŃriDg  water  $ 
Yct  ev*n  athint  ^  ^eetły  sing* 
Of  Nec«ar,  and  JBlyiian  spńngi. 

Whttt  dti«  maligipaiit  phnet  śhedi,     ' 
Ye  baidf,  hit  faifinenoe  od  yonr  headi) 
Ł»TW  by  eodlcft  o^ntKnrenieiy 
GoBnime  unthinkmg  clients*  panet, 
As  Phaffpoh'8  kine,  which  strange  and  odd  k. 
Ite^pn^d  the  phimp  and  wttll-fed  bodiei. 

Ths  gra^e  physician,  wbo  by  pbysic, 
like  l>eath,  dispatches  him  that  is  sick, 
Ponucs  a  surę  and  thrivuig  tnule  % 
"nHHigh  patients  die,  the  doetor^s  paid : 
Iieena'd  to  kiU,  he  gams  a  palące, 
Ibr  wfaat  another  mounts  the  gaikm%  * 

Ib  shady  gronres  the  Mnses  ttiay^ 
And  lołe  in  flowery  meads  to  i^y; 
Aaidletirew!  wfaose  only  trada  is 
To  shine  in  tnfles,  .like  our  ladies ; 
In  dnssing,  dauung,  toying,  singing, 
Wkile  wiser  Pallas  thri^ef  by  spinning< 
Thns  th^  fain  nothing  to  beqneath 
•  Tbeir  vo«arie8>  but  ahuirel  wreath. 

Bat  \cfms  rewards  the  baid !  the  foir 
Attend  his  song,  and  ease  hii.caro : 
Alas !  fond  youth,  your  j^a  yoa  uige  i)| 
Withoot  a  jointare,  thon^  a  Yirgil : 
CoaJd  you  like  Phcebus  sing,  in  vain 
Yoa  nobły  swell  the  krfty  stiam  $ 
Coy  Daphne  flie^,  and  you  will  find  ag 
Bard  hcaiti  as  hen  in  your  Belindast 

But  then  sooie  say  you  purchase  foms^ 
Aad  gain  that  eiiTy'd  prize,  a  naoie ; 
Great  ^ecoołpence !  Kke  his  who  sellś 
A  diaaiond,  for  beads  and  bells. 
Wfll  Famę  be  thought  sufflcient  boil 
To  keq>  the  poet  finom  tbe  jall  ? 

Thas  the  biare  soldier,  in  the  wars, 
Sets  empŁy  praiae,  and  achinf  scais  j 
|i  paid  with  -fiune  and  wooden  legs ; 
śadf  starr^d,  the  gloiioas  Tigrant  beg|. 


TO  A  LADY. 


PlATniO  WITH  A  tMMm 

It  is  a  pleasing  direfiil  sight ! 
At  once  yoa  chnrm  os,  and  afflright ! 
So  IMaveń  destroying  angels  arms 
With  tenour,  dreadlul  in  tbeir  channs ! 

Sndk,  soch  was  CIeop»tra'8  air, 
liO^ely,  but  formidably  fair, 
When  tfae  griev'd  world  enipoverish'd  hMrt, 
^  the  dire  aspy  iti  oobkst  bonuje 


Aw'd  by  your  guardian's  dangerons  power, 

At  distance  trembling  we  adore  ; 

At  distancę  onoe  again  behold 

A  serpent  guan|  the  bloomfaig  gold, 

Welli4ea8*d,  andharmleas,  lo!  helie^ 
Basks  in  the  sonshine  of  your  eyes ; 
Now  twists  his  ^Ires,  and  now  unfurls 
The  gay  ooiffusioa  of  łus  carls. 

Oh !  happy  on  your  breast  to  lie, 
As  that  bri|pht  star  '  that  gilds  the  sky^ 
Who.  ceasing  in  the  spheres  to  shine, 
Woakl^  for  your  breast,  his  HeaTen  sesigi^ 

Yet»  oh !  fair  Tiigin,  caution  take, 
I^  some  bold  cheat  assume  the  snake. 
When  Jove  oomprest  the  Grecian  dmąf. 
Akof  hethtew  the  lightntng*8  flame; 
On  radiant  spires  the  lover.rode. 
And  ia  the  snake  conceal^d  the  godi 


TO  A  LADY  OF  THIRTY, 

No  nora  kŁyoath  its  beauty  boast» 
S         ■  n  at  thirty  reigns  a  toast, 
And,  like  the  Sun  as  he  declines. 
Morę  mildly,  but  morę  sweetly  yhuifl^ 

The  hand  of  Time  alone  disaims 
Her  foee  of  its  superfluons  ehams : 
But  adds,  for  every  grace  resign'd9 
A  thousand  to  adom  ber  mind. 

Yontfa  was  ber  too  inflaming  time  ; 
Tbis,  ber  morę  habitable  clime : 
How  must  she  then  each  beart  engage, 
Who  blooms  like  youth,  is  wise  like  age  I 

Thus  the  rich  orange-trces  produca 
At  once  both  ornamenty  and  use : 
Herę  opening  blossoms  we  behold, 
There  firagrant  orbs  of  ripen^d  gold« 


ON  THg 
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AwAKB,  sweet  bahel  the  Sun's  emerging  ray, 
That  gsTe  you  birth,  renews  the  happy  day ! 

Calmly  serene,  and  glorfons  to  the  view, 
He  marohes  fortfa,  and  strives  to  look  like  you* 

TAttATIONS. 

Why,  lorely  babę,  does  slumber  seal  your  ayei  i 
See,  fahr  Auroral>lnshes  in  the  skies  f 
Tbe  Sun,  which  gaye  you  birth,  in  bright  arrty 
Begitts  his  courM,  aad  ushers  in  the  day. 
Calmly  serene,  and  glorious  to  the  Tiew, 
He  marches  forth,  and  stri^es  to  look  like  you* 

Fair  beaut^s  bud !  whenTime  shall  stieteh  thy 
Confirm  thy  channs,  and  ripen  thee  to  man,  [span^ 
How  shall  each  swain,  each  beauteous  nymph  oom* 
For  loTe  each  nymph,  for  en vy  every  swatn !  [plsii^ 
What  matchless  cbarms  shall  thy  lulVnoQn  a^on^ 
When  90^  admir^d,  so  glorious,  is  thy  aiąni  1 

'  The  Scorpioo. 

;  OlympiaSi  mothier  of  iUeKaader  the  Qa$^ 
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Fair  beatity^s  bud !  wheti  Tinie  sl^ll  stretch  thy 
Confirm  thy  cbarms,  and  ripen  thee  tp  man,  [span, 
What  plenteous  fruits  thy  blossonu  shall  ptoduee. 
And  yifld  not  Jtatren, ornament,  but  usę  ! 
£Vn  now  thy  spring  a  rich  inćrea^  prepores 
To  crown  thy  rij>er  girowthy  and  manly  years; 

Thu8  in  the  kerners  intricate  disguise, 
In  miniaturę  a  little  orchard  lies ; 
The  fibrous  labyrinths  by  just  degrees 
Stretch  their  swoln  cejls,  replcte  with  futurę  trećs  ; 
By  Time  evblv*d,  the  spreading  branches  rise, 
Yield  their  ńch  fruits,  and  shooc  into  the  skies. 

O  love1y  babę,  what  lustre  shall  adom 
Thy  noon,  of  beauty,  when  so  bright  ihj  mom ! 
Shine  forth  advancing  with  a  brighter  ray,  , 
And  may  no  Tice  o'erck>ud  thy  futurę  day ! 
With  nobler  aim  instnict  thy  soul  to  glowj 
Than  tUose  gay  triflcs,  titles,  wealth,  and  show ; 
May  Talour,  wisdom,  leaming,  crdwn  thy  day^  \ 
fhiose  foóls  śdmire — these  Heaven  and .  Angels 
praise!^ 

with  rićhes  blest,  to  Heaven  those  riches  lend, 
The  poor  maQ'8  gnaniian,  «nd  the  good  man^s  friend : 
Bid  Tirtuous  Sorrow  tmile,  scomM  ^erit  cheer. 
And  o*er  Affliction  pour  the  generous  jtear. 
Some,  wildly  liberał,  sąuander,  not  bestótftr. 
And  give  unprais'd,  because  they  give  for  show : 
To  sanctify  thywealth,  on  worth  employ 
Thy  gold,  atod  to  a  bitesing  tum  the  toy : 
Ttius  offerings  from  th'  iiniust  pollute  the  skies, 
The  good,  tum  smoke  into  a  sacrifice. 

As  when  an  artist  plans  a  farourite  draught, 
The  stmctnres  rise  responsire  to' the  thought  | 
A  palace^grows  beneath  his  fbrming  hands, 
Cr  worthy  óf  a  god  a  tempie  staiids : 
Such  is  thy  rising  frame !  by  Heaven  desij^d 
A  tempie^  worthy  of  a  godlik^  mind  ; 

fAftlATlONS. 

So  glorious  is  thy  mom  of  life  begun, 
That  all  to  thee  with  admiration  run, 
Tum  Persiaiks^  and  adore  the  rising  Sun* 
So  fair  thou  art,  thąt  if  great  Cupid  be 
A  child,  as  poets  say;  surę  thou  art  be* 
Fair  Yenus  would  mistake  tbee  for  her  owo, 
Did  not  thy  eyes  proclaim  thee  not  her  son. 
Ther«  all  the  ligbtnii^^  of  thy  mother's  shine, 
Their  radiant  glory  and  their  sweetness  join, 
To  show  their  fatal  power,  and  all  their  charmSi  in 
If  fbnd  Nardsauś  in  the  crjrstal  stood,    .      [thine, 
A  forin  like  thine,  O  ]oveIy  infant,  riewM, 
Weil  might  the  flame  the  pioing  youth  destroy  ; 
£xces8  of  beauty  justified  the  boy. 

ADDmOK. 

*  To  brace  the  mind  to  dignity  of  thought, 
To  emulate  what  godlike  Tully  wrote. 
Be  this  thy  early  wish  !  The  garden  breeda, 
If  unimproY^d,  at  least  but  gaudy  weeds : 
And  stubborn  youth,  by  culture  unsubdu^d^ 
lies  wildly  barren,  or  but  gayly  mde. 
Yet,  as  some  Phidfas  gires  the  marble  life, 
While  Art  with  Naturę  holdi  a  dubiouB  strifb^ 
Adoras  a  rock  with  graces  not  its  own. 
And  calls  a  Yenns  fit>m  the  ru^ged  stone  i 
So  culture  aids  the  hinnan  sonl  to  rise. 
To  scom  the  sordid  Earth,  and  pionnt  the  dcie^ 
TillJbiy  degrees  the  noKle  goest  refines, 
Ckums  her  high  bjrthrigSt,  aad  liiTioely  shhMii 


Nóbly  adom'd,  and  Ontsh^i  io  dispitif 
A  fuUer  beam  of  H«aven*8  ethereal  ray. 

May  all  thy  channs  increase,  O  loveIy  boy  f 
Spare  them,  ye  pains,  and  age  alone  destroy  t 
So  fair  thou  art,  that  if  great  Cupid  be 
A  child,  the  god  might  boast  to  look  like  thee  ! 
WHen  yóung  liilus'  form  be  dćigń'd  to  wear, 
Such  nerę  hfe  smilcs,  and  such  his  winning  air  i 
Ey'n  Yenus  might  mistake  thee  for  her  own, 
Did  not  thy  eyes  proclaim  thde  not  her  son ; 
Therice  all  the  ligbtning  of  thy  mother^s  flies, 
A  Cupid  gracM  with  Cytberaea^s  eyes ! 

Yet  ah  !  how  short  a  datę  the  Powers  dccrer 
To  that  bricht  fraime  óf  beautieś,  and  to  thee  ! 
Pass  a  few  days,  and  all  Łhose  beauties  fly  ! 
Pass  a  few.years,  and  thou,  alas !  shalt  die ! 
llien  all  thy  kindred,  all  thy  fhcnds  shall  see 
With  tears,  what  now  thou  art,  and  they  must  be  ; 
A  pale,  oold,  lifeless  lump  of  earth  dcplore  ! 
Such  shalt  thou  be,  and  kings  shall  be  no  morę ! 

But  oh !  when,  ripe  for  deathjFatecalls  thee  bcnoe^* 
Surę  lot  of  every  mortal  exce]lence ! 
When,  pregnant  as  the  womb,  the  teeming  Eartli 
Resigns  tbee  qaickenM  to  thy  secoud  birth, 
Rise,  clothM  with  beauties  that  shall  never  die  ! 
A  saint  on  £arth !  an  angel  in  the  sfcy  \ 


TO  A  GENTLEMAN  OF  SEPENTY^ 

WHO  MAKRIBD  A  ŁADY  OP  SIXTEEN. 

What  woes  must  such  une^ual  union  bring, 
When  hoary  Wjnter  weds  the  youthful  Spriąg! 
You,  like  Mcs^cntius,*  in  the  nuptial  bed, 
Once  knore  unitę  the  Uving  to  the  dead; 


XUn  CHAPTER  OF  ECCLŚSIASTICUS. 

A   rABAPRRASB. 

Thr  Sun,  that  rolls  his  beaniy  orb  on  high, 
Pride  of  the  world,  and  glory  of  the  sky, 
lUustrious  in  his  cour«e,  in  bright  array 
Marches  along  the  Heavens,  and  scatters  day 
0'sr  Earth,  and  o*er  the  main,  and  through  th'  eth^ 
He  in  the  mora  renews  his  radiant  round,  [real  way* 
And  wturms  the  fragrant  botom  of  the  gronnd  ; 
But  ere  tho  noon  of  day,  in  fiery  gleama 
He  darts  the  glory  of  bis  blazing  beams; 
Beneath  the  bumings  of  his  sultry  ray, 
Earth,  to  her  centrę,  piercM  admits  the  dify] 
Huge  vales  e^pand,  where  rirers  roIlM  beforOi 
And  les^enM  seas  contract  within  their  shore. 

« 

P !  Power  supremę !  O !  high  abore  all  height  f 
Thou  gav'st  the  Sun  to  shine,  and  thou  art  light  s 
Whether  he  falls  or  rises  in  the  skies, 
He  by  thy  voice  is  taughtto  <all  or  rise ; 
Swiftly  he  moves,  refulgent  in  his  sphere. 
And  measures  out  the  day,  the  month,  and  year  \ 
He  drires  tłie  hours  along  with  slower  pace, 
The  minutes  rush  away  impetiious  in  their  race  r 
He  wakes  the  flowers  that  sleep  within  the  eaith^ 
And  calli  the  fragrant  infants  out  to  birth :  ^ 

*  The  liring  and  thedead,  at  his  commmd,  | 

Wem  CtttPUd  &ce  to  face,  and  hand  to  hamd. 
^      %        Diy<ka'i  Yirgil^  £i^  Tiii. 


' 


eÓNĆLUSlON  OF  AŃ  EPILOGUE. 


SI 


'ilie  (rtgnikt  m^ts  paint  th'  enamePcI  vales^ 

JLnd  natirc  łncense  loads  the  balmy  gales ; 

Tbe  balmy  gales  the  fragrancy  convey 

To  HeaTen,  and  to  their  God,  aA  óffering  pay: 
•  .  •  • 

By  thy  oommatid  thfe  Moon,  aa  day-lightfad^s^ 

lifts  ber  broad  circle  in  the  dćepcning  shades ; 

AiTay'd  in  ^lory,  and  eathronM  in  light, 

^  She  breaKs  the  solemn  terrourś  of  the  night  j 

*  ld«eeŁl;^iiicon$ta^t  in  her  varying  flame, 

She  changet  still,  another,  yet  the  same  I 

ifow  in  decrease,  by  slow  degrees  she  dirouds 

Her  lading  lustre  iń  a  veil  of  clouds ; 

Kow  at*increase,  her  gathermg  beams  display 

A  btaze  of  light,  and  give  a  paier  day ; 

^Ten  thousand  stars  adom  her  glittering  train, 

^all  Yhen  she  falls,  and  rise  with  her  again  ; 

And  o*er  the  deserts  Of  the  sky  unfold 

'Their  borning  spangies  of  sidereal  goM :     p>right, 

'ThnMigh  the  wide  Heavens  bhe   moves  serenely 

Qiieen  of  the  gay  attendańts  of  the  night  | 

Oib  above  orb  in  sweet  confosion  lies. 

And  with  a  bright  disorder  paints  the  skies. 

The  Lord  of  Naturę  framM  the  showery  bow, 
1\]ni*d  its  gay  arch,  and  b«lf*  '>s  colours  glow : 
Its radiant  cir^te  compasses  i*     siiiis, 
And  sweetly  the  rich  tincturc-  ,  and  rise ; 

It  bids  the  horrours  of  the  stcur         *  ase, 
Adoms  the  clouds,  and  makes  t '  tt  cst  please. 

He,  wheo  deep-roUing  cloods  bić  -  out  the  day. 
And  tbunderous  storms  a  solcmn  gioom  display, 
i^MiTS  down  fl  waterr  deluge  fromxm  high, 
And  opens  all  the  slnices  of  the  sky : 
Higho^er  the  shores  the  nishing  surge  prevails» 
Bunts  e^er  t&e  plain,  and  roan  along  tbe  Tales ; 
Dashnig  abruptiy,  drcadfai  down  it  comes, 
Tumbllng  through  rocks,  and  tosses,  whhrls,  and 
Mean  time,  from  every  region  of  the  sky,    [foams : 
Red  bamińg  bolts  in  forky  rengeance  fly ; 
l)nadfully  bright  o'er  seas  and  earth  they  glare. 
And  bnrsts  of  thunder  rend  th'  encumber*d  air ; 
At  once  the  thunders  of  th'  Almigbty  sound, 
Heavco  loors,  descend  the  floods,  and  rocks  the 
ground. 

He  gires  the  furious  wfairlwind  wings  to  fij, 
To  rend  the  Earth,  and  wheel  along  the  sky; 
In  circling  eddies  whirl*d,  it  roars  aloud, 
BriTes  wave  6n  wave,  and  dashes  cloud  on  clond ; 
Where^er  it  mores,  it  lays  whole  forests  Iow  ; 
And  at  the  blast,  etemal  moontains  bow ; 
While,  tearing  up  the  sands,  in  drifts  they  rise, 
And  half  the  (kserts  mount  Uie  burthenM  skies. 

He  fitm  aerial  treasuret  downward  pourt* 
Słleets  of  unsu1iy'd  snów  in  lucid  showers ; 
flaikjifiwĄet  flake,-  throngh  air  thick-wavering  flies* 
Till  one  ^ast  shining  waste  all  naturę  łies ; 
Tban  the  proud  hilto  a  virgin  whiteness  shed, 
A  dazzling  brightness  glittera  fiFom  the  mead ; 
Tlie  hoeiy  trees  rtifect  a  siWer  show, 
.Aad  giove4  beneath  the  loTely  burthen  bow. 

He  fironi  tbdee  rapours  with  an  icy  chain 
Binds\tte  rooiid  haii,  and  moulds  the  harden^d  rain : 
Tbe  ttoay  tempest^  with  a  rushing  sound, 
Bests  the  firm  glebę,  {"esnlting  from  the  ground ; 
Swiftly  it  folb,  and  as  it  fidls  in^ades 
The  rising  herb,  or  breaks  the  spreading  blades: 
While  rafaot  flowers  tiiat  hlts'd  their  tjlooAiy  lietn^, 
CnA*d  by  ili  foty,  mak  into  thinr  beds. 


When  storray  Winter  from  the  łrćżea  nortlt 
Borne  on  his  icy  ckariot  issues  forth, 
The  blasted  groves  Iheir  verdant  pride  resign^ 
And  billows  harden'd  into  crystal  shine : 
Sharp  blows  the  riirour  of  the  piercing  winds. 
And  the  proud  floods  as  with  a  brcęst-plate  bindd  t 
£v*n  the  proud  seas  forget  in  tides  to  roli 
Beneath  the  freezings  of  the  northem  pole ; 
There  waves  on  wave8  in  solid  mountains  rise^ 
And  Aipś  of  ice  iinrade  the  wondeitng  skics ; 
While  gulphs  below,  and  slippery  Tallies  lie. 
And  with.  a  dreadful  brightness  pain  the  eye : 
But  if  wann  winds  a  warmer  air  restbre. 
And  softtr  breezes  bring  a  genial  ^hower, 
The  genidl  shower  revives  the  cheerful  plain^ 
And  the  hugc  hills  flow  down  into  the  maim  . 

Wheń  the  seas  ragę,  and  łoud  the  ocean  nMLn, 
When  foaming  billows  lash  the  sounding  shoret; 
If  he  in  thunder  bid  the  waves  subside, 
The  wares  obedient  sink  upon  the  tide, 
A  sudden  peaoe  Controls  the  limpid  deep, 
A I  id  the  stiłl  waters  in  soft  silence  sleep. 
Then  Heaven  lets  down  a  golden-streaming  ray. 
And  all  tbe  broad  expansion  flames  with  day : 
In  the  cleaY  giass  the  mariners  desery 
A  Bun  inverted,  and  a  downward  sky. 

They  who  adventurou8  plough  the  watery  way, 
The  dreadful  wondera  of  tbedeep  tfurvey ; 
Familiar  with  the  storms,  their  sails  unbind, 
Tempt  the  rough  blast,  and  bound  before  the  wind : 
Now  high  they  mount,  now  sboot  into  a  yale, 
Now  smooth  their  course,  and  scud  before  the  gale; 
There  rolling  ińofisters,  armM  in  scaly  pride, 
Flounoe  in  the  billows,  and  dash  round  the  tide; 
There  huge  LeTiathan  unwięldy  mores, 
And  through  the  waves,  a  living  island,  roves  ; 
In  dreadful  pastime  terribly  he  sports 
And  the  vast  ocean  scarce  his  weight  supports  ; 
Where^er  he  tuma,  the  hoary  deeps  dhride  ; 
He  breathes  a  tempest,  and  he  sponts  a  tide. 

Thus,  Lord,  the  wonders  of  earth,  aea,  and  air^ 
Thy  boundless  wisdom  and  thy  power  declax«  ; 
Hiou  high  in  glory,  and  in  might  serene, 
See'8t  and  mov'st  all,  thyself  unmoy^d,  unseens 
Sbould  men  and  angels  join  in  songs  to  raise 
A  grateful  tribute  equał  to  thy  praise, 
Yet  for  thy  glory  would  their  praise  outshine, 
Though  men  and  angels  in  the  song  should  join  | 
For  though  this  Earth  with  skill  divine  is  wrooght^ 
Above  the  guesa  of  man,  or  angePs  thou^ht, 
Yet  in  the  spacious  regions  of  the  skies 
New  scenesi  unfold,  and  worlds  on  worlds  arisej 
There  other  orbs*,  round  other  suns  advai)ce, 
Float  on  the  air,  and  ran  their  mystic  dance  y 
And  yet  the  power  of  thy  Almighty  hand     ^-  ' 
Can  build  another  world  from  every  sand : 
And  though  vain  man  arraign  thy  high  deoree^ 
Still  this  is  jttSt  1  whkt  is,  that  ought  to  be. 


*      !■ 


THB 

CONCWSION  OF  AN  EPILOGUE 

TO  MM,  SOUTHBRM^S  ŁA8T  PŁAY;  CAŁŁSD  MOVtY  TSB 

MISTIESS. 

Thbrb  was  a  time,  when  in  his  younger  yeart, 
'Out  author^s  icoifii  conuataded  nukai  or  toi^j 


92  B!100ME*S  ?Ot^h 

Yet,  likc  tKe  Sun,  be  shmes  as  he  dMcendi:  The  «?!^^^Woom  »^»!»  jfiPn°«  = 

pien  with  applauie,  ta  honour  to  his  age» 
Amiisi  youT  yeteran  toldier  off^  the  stage ; 
Ciown  hk  last  eńt  with  diftinguiahM  praiM, 
And  kiacUy  hide  hit  baianeis  *  with  the  bajrt* 


7HB  PARTING, 
A  SONO, 

OT  IV  rtU  TtDWAY,    PEOPBSfOK  Of   UVttC  iH 

CAMiaiDCI. 

I^BBii  from  the  plains  Belinda  flad, 
The  sad  Amintor  8igh'd ;  .      ,    , 

Andthus,  while  streams  of  tears  he  shed, 
The  mournfol  shepheid  cry'd: 

"  Moyeslow,  ycHours!  thou,  Tiaw,  delay! 

Trókmg  the  bright  Belinda'f  stay ; 

But  you,  like  ber,  my  prayer  deoy. 

And  croeily  away  ye  fly. 

**  Yet  though  sbe  flies,  she  lea^et  behind 

Her  lo^dy  image  in  my  mind. 

O  (  fiur  Belinda,  with  me  stay, 

Cr  talM  thy  image  too  away  1 

«*  See!  bow  the  fields  are  gay  aroundy 

How  paioted  flowers  adom  the  ground' 

j^s  if  the  fields,  as  well  as  I, 

Werę  proud  to  please  my  fair-oae*s  eye. 

**  But  now,  ye  fields,  no  morę  be  gay ; 
Ko  morę,  ye  domers,  your  charms  display  I 
'Tis  desert  all,  now  you  are  fled, 
And  paradise  is  where  you  tread.*' 

l7nmov'd  the  virgin  flies  his  caree, 

To  shine  at  court  and  play  t 
To  lonely  shades  the  yonth  lepairs. 

To  weqp  his  lifie  away. 


ON  A  FUOWER 


But  beftttty,  when  it  once  declines. 
No  morę  to  wann  the  lover  shioes: 
Alas!  incessant  speeds  the  day, 
When  thou  shalt  be  but  common  clay ! 
When  I,  who  now  adore,  may  see. 
And  ev'n  with  horrour  start  from  thee ! 

Buter«,  sweotgift,  thy  grace ooDsurndąi. 
Show  thou  my  fidr-one  how  she  blooms ! 
Put  fortb  thy  charms  :«-«nd  then  declar* 
Thyself  less  sweet,  thyself  less  fair ! 
Then  sudden,  by  a  swift  decay, 
Let  all  thy  beauties  ftule  away; 
And  let  ber  in  thy  gliss  descfry, 
How^youtb,  and  how  frail  beauty  die. 

Ab !  tura,  my  charmer,  tum  thy  eyesf 
See!  how  at  once  itfiides,  itdies! 
While  thine— it  gaily  pleas^d  the  Tiewg. 
Unfiuied,  as  bcfore  it  grew ! 
Now,  from  thy  boiom  doomM  to  stiuyf 
Tls  only  beauteons  in  decay : 

So  the  sweet^^melling  Indian  flowers,        

6riev'd  when  th^  leave  those  happier  shoras* 
Sicken,  and  die  away  in  ours. 
So  flowers,  in  Eden  fbnd  to  bląw, 
In  Pisradise  would  only  grow« 

Nor  wonder,  feirest,  to  survey 
The  flower  so  suddenly  decay ! 
Too  cold  thy  breast !  nor  ^  can  it  grow 
Between  such  little  hiłls  of  snów. 

I  now,  Tai|i  infldel,  no  morę 
Deride  th'  .£gyptians,  who  adore 
The  rising  herb,  and  blooming  flower  % 
Now,  now  therrtK)avert  I  wiU  be, 
O  lovely  Flower !  to  worship  thee. 

But  if  thou  'rt  one  of  their  sad  train 
Who  dy*d  for  ]ove,  and  cold  disdain, 
Who,  chang^d  by  some  kind  pitying  powcr, 
A  lover  ^  once,  art  now  a  flower; 

0  pity  me,  O  weep  my  care, 

A  thousand,  thousand  pains  I  bear, 

1  love,  I  die  through  de^  despair  f 


WBiCtt  BILIWDA  OATS  HS  FItOM  BS^  SOSOM* 

O  \  lOYKLT  ofiśpring  of  the  May, 
Whence  ikjw  thy  balmy  odoan,  say  \ 
Buch  odonrs— not  the  orient  boasts ! 
Thongh  Paradise  adom'd  the  coasts  \ 
O !  sweeter  than  each  flower  that  blooms,  - 
This  fragrance  from  thy  bo3om  comes ! 
Thehce,  thence  such  sweets  are  spread  abroad, 
As  might  be  incense  for  a  g9d ! 

When  Yenus  stood  concealM  from  Tiew, 
Her  son,  thelatentgoddess^knew, 
Sach  sweetu*  breathM  round !  and  thus  we  know 
Onr  other  Yenus  here  below.  * 

But  see!  my  fairest,  see  this  flower, 
This  short-liy'd  beauty  of  an  hour  I— 

'  From  the  stąge. 

'  Alhiding  to  a  vote  of  the  Boman  9enatc,  by 
which  they  decreed  Casar  a  crown  of  laurel  to 
^iover  his  baldness. 

4  Ambr(Muieqae  comie  dtrimjim  Tertice  odorem 
Spiratlię.  Vijg. 


THE  STORY  OF  TALUS, 

rtOM  THE  POUETH  BOOK  OF  APOLLOM lUS  RHODirfc 

T.  1629. 

ASiatt  &C. 

Thb  eTening^^tar  now  Itfts,  as  day-ligbt  fades^ 
His  golden  cipclet  in  the  deepening  sbades ; 
Stretch*d  at  his  ease,  the  weary  labpnrer  sharea 
A  sweet  forgetfulness  of  human  cares; 
At  once  in  sUence  sink  the  sleeping  ^les  ; 
The  mast  they  drop  ',  and  furl  the  flagging  sąiłs  ^ 
All  night,  all  day,  they  p!y  the  bending  oara 
Tow'id  Carpathus,  and  reach  the  rocky  sho«ets. 

▼AltlATtOWt    " 

»  ..^^  how  oould  it  grow. 

*SeeOvid's  Metaiaorjtbi' 
f  AlrgooanU 


THE  ILIADS  OF  HOMER, 
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ThcDce  Crcte  they  tIcy,  enfergiog  fram  the  main, 
The  qiM!t!n  of  Mc$ ;  but  Crcte  thcy  view  in  win; 
Therc  Tkhu,  whirKog  with  resisUoKS  sway 
Bocks  fhcer  uprent,  repcU  them  from  thc  bay : 
A  (BmaH^  •prang  froin  giant-raoe^  who  took 
Tbeńr  bntbs  froin  cntraih  ci  the  stubborn  oak ; 
Fiesce  f«inl  of  Cfecte !  by  Juve  assistant  fiveii 
To  I«giateton*,  styPd  the  scmds  of  Hearesk : 
Vb  Maney  dcaf,  b«  thrice  eacb  yeiir  oiqiloret 
The  tnmbluig  isle,  and  strides  from   Bbcres  to 
A  fiOM  o(f  IMaf  braBs !  one*  part  boneath.[aboret : 
Atone  ht  hmtty  a  path  to  let  ib  Deatb» 
Whctc  <Per  the  anUe  awella  the  tarfid  veiiiy 
Soft  xe  «he  attoke,  and  oensibłe  of  pain. 

And  iMMr  hfer  m^glc  spełls  Medca  *  triet, 
Bids  tke  red  ficnds,  thc  dogs  of  Orcua  rise, 
That,  staiting  drcadfa]  froin  th'  hifenml  sbade, 
Ude  Heavcn  m  itorau,  and  all  that  breathct,  in- 


Tbriee  che  appliea  thepowsr-ef  magie  prayer, 
Thfiee,  hrilwaid  bending,  muttcis  charmi  in  air ; 
Hien.  tnniiog  tow^rd  the  fse,  bids  Miichief  iły, 
And  looks  Batmctkm  as  che  potnts  hcr  eye : 
Thea  s|)ectret,  rising  from  Tartarean  bowen, 
liovJ  roond  in  air,  or  ^rinaloog  the  shores^ 
Wbile,  teanng  up  whole  hilla' ,  the  giaot  throwt, 
Ontrągeous,  rocks  on  rooks,  to  erash  the  ibas: 
J^it,  ftantie  as  he  strides,  &  midden  woiind 
BuKta  the  liCe«Tein,   and  Uood  o^et^treadi  the 
A*  from  tbc  fnrnaoe,  in  a  burning  Aood,  [-gromad : 
Foon  moltcn  Icad,  90  pours  in  streams  bis  blood; 
And  noir  ho  staggera,  as  tbc  spirit  ilies, 
He  fiuats,  he  sinks,  hetombles,  and  he  diei. 
A£  tome  biige  cedar  oo  a  nunintain'8  brow, 
Pien;'d  by  the  stcel,  expects  the  Biial  blow^ 
A  wbiie  It  tottcn  with  alternate  sway, 
TUI  freshening  breczes  through  the  bninches  pbiy ; 
Ttaen,  tumblingdownward  witii  a  thnndering  sound, 
FallsheacUong,  ando^erspreadsabreadthof  ground : 
So,  as  the  giant  lalls,  the  ocean  roars ; 
Onl-ftratcbM  he  liei,  and  coven  half  the  shOKS.  . 


PA0M  IBI  IŁETBirTB  SOOK  0V 

TWE  lUADS  OF  JiOMEIL 

u  TBI  STTU  or  WiLTOII. 

Nov  gay  Aiirora  irom  TSthonns*  bed 
Kom  in  the  orient,  to  pfoulaim  the  day 
Ib  gods  and  men  r  down  to  the  Grecian  tenta 
flatnmian  Jore  sends  Disooid,  red  with  blood  ; 
Var  in  ber  band  abe  graspa,  eosigns  of  war  j 
Ob  bniTe  Ulyaaes'  ship  she  took  ber  stand, 
Tbe  centrę  of  the  hast,  that  aU  migbt  liear 
Her  dreadfiil  voice:  hcr  dreadful  roice  ^  raia^d; 
Jarring  along  thc^  imttłiog  shcuncs  it  ran 
To  the  fleet*s  wide  estremes.    Achilles  heard, 
Attd  Ajax  heard  the  son..d:  with  martial  6ref 
Kow  ferery  boeom  bnms ;  arms,  glorious  anns, 
Pierce  they  demand  j  the  noble  Ortbean  song 
Swelb  e^ery  faeart ;  no  coward  thooghts  of  Aigbt 
in  tfaeir  sonls.  bot  blood  they  breathe  and  war. 
Kow  by  the  trpnch  '  profoaud    the  charioteen 
pnmdsteeds;  nowcarbycardtq>]sys 
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A  direfnl  front ;  now  o^er  the  trembling  fletd 
Ruiibes  th'  embattled  foot ;  noisi:  rends  the  skiei^ 
Koise  niKnctinguisbed :  ere  the  beamy  day 
Flam'd  in  th'  aerial  Tault,  stretchM  in  tiie  vaii 
Stood  the  bold  infantry :  the  mshing  can 
FormM  the  deep  rear  in  battailous  array. 
Now  from  his  Hcavens  Jore  hurłs  his  huming  boHi j 
IJoarse  muttering  tbunders  gramble  in  the  sky ; 
While  from  the  clonds,  instc-ad  of  moming-dews, 
Hogc  drops  of  blood  distain  thc  crimson  groond  | 
Fatal  presage  1  that  in  thatdread^l  day 
The  great  should  bleed,  imperial  heads  lie  Iow  I 

Mean  ttnie  the  bands  of  Tmy  in  proud  amy 
Stand  to  tbeir  arms,  and  from  a  rising  ground^ 
Breathe  furioos  war :  here  gathering  bosts  attend 
The  to«'cring  Hector :  there  rcfułgent  bands 
Surroand  Polydamas,  .£neas  there 
Marshab  his  dauntless  files ;  nor  unemploy'd 
S^łand  Polybus,  Agenor  grcat  in  arms, 
And  Acamas,  whose  ftame  the  gods  endow'd 
With  morę  than  mortal  charms :  fieroe  in  the  nm, 
Stern  Hector  sbines,  and  shakes  his  blaziugsfaiold* 
As  the  fierce  dog-star  with  malignant  iires 
Flames  m  the  front  of  Heaven,  ^cn,  lost  in  cload% 
Veils  his  pemidous  beams;  fhmi  niitk  to  rank 
So  Hector  strode ;  now  dreadfnl  tn  the  iran 
Advanc'd  his  svn-bioad  shield,  now  to  the  rear 
Swift  ruahing  dttappeat^d :  His  radiant  arms 
Bla^d  on  his  limbs,  and  bright  as  Jove'8  dire  boiti 
Flash^d  o^er  the  field,  and  lightenM  to  the  skies. 

As  toiling  reapers  in  tome  macious  field, 
Rang'd  in  two  bands..  move  adverse,  rank  on  lank^ 
Whore  o'cr  the  tilth  the  grain  in  ears  of  gold 
Wavcs  nodding  to  the  breeze ;  at  onoc  they  beod, 
At  once  the  copwus  harvest  swells  the  ground : 
So  msh  to  battle  o'er  the  dreadftil  field 
Hoit  against  host ;  they  meet,  they  close,  and  rankt. 
Tumbie  on  ranks ;  no  thonghts  appear  of  flight^ 
Nonę  of  dismay :  dubious  in  even  scales 
The  battle  hangs;  not  fierccr,  ravenous  wohret 
Dispote  the  prey ;  the  deathful  soene  with  joy 
Discord,  dirc  parent  of  tremendous  woas, 
Sunreys  exu1tant :  of  th'  immortal  train 
Discord  akme  dctcanda,  assists«lone 
The  horrouTS  of  the  field;  in  peace  the  gods. 
High  in  Olympian  bowers,  on  radiant  thfones. 
Lament  the  works  of  man ;  but  toud  oomplainti 
Fromercry  godarose;  Jore  fiiirour^d  Troy, 
At  partia]  Jove  they  munnnr'd :  he,  unmo^^dj 
All  Hearen  In  mumiurt  beard :  Apart  he  sate 
Enthron*d  in  glory :  down  to  Farth  he  tum'd 
His  stedfiist  eye,  and  from  his  throne  sorrey^d 
The  rising  towers  of  Tray,  the  teoted  shoret, 
Ule  blaze  of  arms;  the  slayer,  and  the  slain. 

While,  with  his  mofning  wbeels,  the  god  of  day 
Climb'd  up  the  steep  of  Heateo,  with  «qual  ragę 
In  murdetans  atormt  the  shafts  from  hoct  to  hsst 
Plew  advene,  and  in  eqaai  numiKn  fell 
Promiacnoua  Greek  and  Tn^on,  till  the  hoor, 
When  the  tii^d  woodman,  in  tłle  shady  nie,. 
Spraads  his  pemirious  meal,  when  high  the  Sav 
Flancs  in  the  seiutt> .  and  his  sinewy  anns 
Scaroe  wield  the  ponderons  axe,  while  hungerkeeft 
Admomhef,  and  Naturę,  spi  ni  with  toil, 
Crav«s  due  repast-*Tben  Gfeeoe  the  ranka  of  T^oy^ 
With  honid  inroad  goar'd :  fierce  from  the  yna 
Spraaigthe  stem  king  *  ot  men,  and,  breathing  deńlk 
Wh«e,iBfinnbatt]e,ThgaBsbaiidbybMA 
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EmbodyM  sto^d,  punu<sd  hts  dre&dfal  way: 
.  His  host  his  sbep  attends :  now  glows  iStkt  war ; 
Horse  treacUon  horse ;  and  man^  onćounterin;  man, 
Swelis  tbc  dire  fic'd  with  dcath :  thc  plunging  steeds 
Beat  thć  firm  globcs ;  thick  dust  io  rising  clouds 
Darkens  the  sky.     Indij^nant  o^er  tbc  plaio 
•  Atridcs  staiks;  Death  e%'ery  st<;p  attL-nds. 
As  whcOi  ID  some  bugu  forcst,  sniddcn  flamca 
Kag«  dreadfiil,  uhen  rough  winds  assist  tbc  blaze, 
From  ti*ee  to  tree  tbe  fiery  toirent  roUs, 
And  tbe  ^ast  forest  siiiks  with  all  its  groves' 
Bcncath  tbc  buming  delugc ;  so  whole  bosts 
Yićld  to  Atcides*  ann :  car  against  car  [ranks 

Bush'd  rattling  o'er  tbe  iicld,   and  through  tbc 
FoguMlcd  broke ;  wbile  bri*athlc.«is  on  thc  ground 
I^y  tbe  pale  cbańntecrs,  in  dcath  dctorin^d  ; 
To  their  chaste  bńdes  sad  spcctaclcff  of  woe, 
Kow  oniy  grateful  to  thc  fowU  of  air. 

Mtan  tirac,  the  cart*  of  Jove,  great  Ilrctor  stood 
Sroure  in  scencs  of  doatb,  in  storms  of  darts, 
•Joslaughtcr  and  alamis,  in  dust  and  blood. 

Still  AganK^mnon,  nisbing  o'cr  the  field, 
T^ads  his  bold  baods :  whole  bosti  bcfore  him  fty ', 
Now  Hus'  tomb  tbey  i>ass,  now  nrge  thcir  way 
CI'>sc  by  the  fig-trce  »hade :  with  shouts  tbc  king 
Pursues  tbe  foe  inccssant:  dust  and  blood, 
Blood  niixM  with  dust,  dtstains  his  murderous  hands. 

As  wbcn  a  iion,  in  the  gloom  of  night» 
Inrades  an  herd  of  bcevc's,  o' er  all  the  plains 
Trombling  tbey  scatter ;  furious  on  tbe  prey 
Tbc*  giuiorous  saYagc;  flics,  and  with  ficrcc  joy 
Sci^tts  the  Ia«t ;  hi>  hungry  foaining  jaws 
C:iitim  the  black  bUiod,  aiul  rcnd  the  panting  prey : 
Tbus  flł*'J  the  foe ;  Atridcs  thus  pursucd, 
Atul  htłll  the  hindmost  &lew:  thcy  from  their  cars 
foli  headlongi  for  his  javeUn,  «ild  for  blood, 
Jfag'd  ti  rribly :  and  now  proud  Trtty  had  fiill*n. 
But  the  dread  sire  of  men  and  gi)ds  dcscends 
Territio  from  bis  Heavens,  his  vengeful  band 
Ten  tbousand  thundcrs  grasps :  on  [da*s  beigbts 
He  takes  his  stand :  it  shakea  with  all  its  gtove9 
Beneatb  the  god  ;  tbe  god  suspcnds  tbe  war. 


TO  Mns.  ELIZ.  3f- 


n 


,      OK  Hsa  ncTUEB.    t7l6b 

O !  woHDKOUs  art,  tbat  grace  to  shadows  gtves ! 
By  whose  command  the  lovely  phantom  liYes .' 
Smiles  whh  ber  smilea !  tbe  mimie  eye  mstills 
A  real  flame !  the  fancyM  lightning  kills !  ' 
Thus  mtrrors  catch  the  loTe-inspirfaig  fiice, 
And  the  new  ebanner  grace  ifctunis  ibr  grace. 

Hence  sball  tby  beauties,  wben  no  morę  appears 
Their  fiur  ponesaor,  shine  a  thonsand  years; 
-£y  age  uninjurM,  futnre  times  adom, 
Aad  irann  tbe  boartf  of  mUlkns  ycC  nnbom,    ' 
"Wbo,  gazing  on  the  portratt  with  a  sigh,' 
Shiłl  grieve  mich  pctfeet  cbarms  conld  erer  die : 
How  would  they  grierc,  if  to  such  beauties  join*d 
The  pamt  could  show  the  wonders  of  tby  mind ! 

.   O  virgin  \  bom  th*  admiring  worid  to  grace ! 
Tran«?mit  thy  cxcc!lcnce  to  latcst  days ; 
Yiold  to  thy  łovcr's  vows !  and  thcn  uball  rise 
A  race  of  bwiuties  ronqnering  with  thinc  cyes; 
Who,  rpijming  in  thy  channs,  (ir»m  Death  »hall  saye 
That  loTeiy  mn^^  and  tńumpb  o*.er  tbe  Grave. 


Tbua,  when  thro*  age  Ąne  -Roie-trae'! 
Wben  all  ber  fading  beauties  die  away ;  (cTb 

A  blooming  oflspring  łUls  the  parenfs  place    • 
Wttli  equal  fragrance,  aud  with  equal  grace 

But  ah !  how  abort  a  datc  on  Earth  is  girdi   '. 
To  thc  most  lovx'ly  workmanship  of  Hearen ! 
Too  soon  that  cheek  must  cvery  cbarm  fcaign. 
And  those  love-darting  cyes  ibrget  to  riijneT 
Wbile  thousauds  weeping  round,  with  sighs  surv«y 
What  once  was  you  ■      now  only  bcauteoua  clay  1 
£v'n  firom  the  canvas8  sball  thy  imajge  iade. 
And  thóu  re>perish  in  thy  perisb^d  slwde : 
Then  may  tbis  Terse  to  ftiiure  ages  ahofV 
One  pertect  beanty        aucb  as  tbon  art  noir ! 
May  it  the  graces  of  thy  soul  dis|riay, 
Tiń  tbis  world  sinks,  and  suns  them3elvet  decay  ; 
When  with  immortal  beauty  thou  sbalt-rise. 
To  shine  tbe  loveliest  angel  in  the  akicf.  ;. 


PROLOGUE 


TO  BIB.  PBirrON^S  EZCSŁŁEMT  TtAGBtrr,  KJgiUlCIS*' 

\>  HEN  breathingStatQ.es,  monldering/wasteawcj; 
And  Tombs,  unfeiithful  to  their  troA,  decay; 
The  Muse  rewards  the  snflfertng  good  with  ftioafl^ 
Or  wakes  tbe  prospcrous  villain  into  shame; 
To  the  Stern  tjrant  givos  ficti^ous  power 
To  reign  tbe  restless  monarch  of  an  bour. 

Obedicnt  to  hor  cali,  this  night  appears 
Oteat  Herod  rising  from  a  length  of  years  ; 
A  nanio !  cnlargM  with  titlcs  not  his  owo, 
Ser\'ilc  to  niount,  and  savagc  on  a  thi;ane ; 
Yct  oft  a  throne  is  dire  Misfortune's  seat, 
A  pompous  wretchedness,  and  woe  in  state ! 
But  such  the  curse  that  from  ambition  springi^ 
For  this  be  slaughter'd  half  a  race  of  kings : 
But  now  reviving  in  thc  British  scenę, 
He  looks  majestic  with  a  milder  micn. 
His  featurea  8offcen'd  with  the  deep  dtstress 
l>f  love,  madę  greatly  wretched  by  excc9B  s 
From  lust  of  power  to  jealous  ftiry  tost. 
We  see  the  tyrant  in  the  lovcr  loct 

O !  Love,  thou  source  of  mighty  joy  or  woe ! 
Thou  softest  fnend,  or  man's  most  dangerous  Ibe  f 
Fantastic  power!  what  ragę*  thy  daits  inspire, 
When  too  much  beauty  kindles  too  much  fire !      « 
Those  darts,  to  jealons  ragę  stom  Herod  drove  i . 
It  was  a  crtme,  but  crimc  of  too  much  1ove  ! 
Yct  if  coademn'd  he  &lls — ^with  pitying  eyes 
Behold  his  iąjurM  Mariamne  rise ! 
No  fancyM  tale !  our  opening  scenes  djacloee 
Historie  tnith,  and  swell  with  real  wocs. 
Awfiil  in  Yirtuous  gricf  tbe  queen  appears. 
And  strong  the  eloqueBce  of  royal  tcars ; 
By  woea  ennobled,  with  majestic  pace, 
She  mcets  Misfintune,  glorioas  in  disgrace ! 

Smali  is  thc  praise  of  Beauty,  wben  it  fliea 
Fair  Honour^s  Uws,  at  best  but  loTcly  Vice. 
Chanms  it  like  Venui;  with  celestial  airł 
Kv*n  Ventis  is  but  scandalously  fair ; 
But  when  striót  honour  with  fair  fcaturcs  joins, 
Like  heat  and  ligbf,  at  once  it  warms  aud  sbines* 

TARIATIOlf. 

*^  What  puigs,  kue* 


TO  MR.  POPE..THE  COQUETTR 


^  Then  Ićt  fanr  fiite  yonr  kind  attcntion  imise, 
WhMe  pcrfect  chamu  were  but  her  seoond  pcaiae: 
Beaoty  aad  Yńetue  your  protecticm  elaim ; 
Gire  tMO  to  Bomty,  giw  to  Yiitue  famę. 


rO  MU.  A.  POPE, 

VBO  COMIBCTSD  MY  VEK8ES. 

Ir  c*er  my  humUe  Mnse  melodious  sings, 
Tis  wheąi  you  animate  and  tnne  ber  strings  $ 
if  e*er  Ate  mcHinte,  'ti»  wben  you  prune  ber  wiiigs. 
You,  like  tbe  Sun,  your  glorbua  beams  display, 
I>ea]  to  tbe  daiitest  orb  a  fir^odly  ray, 
Aad  cloChe  it  with  tbe  lustre  of  tbe  day. 

M«an  wat  tbe  piece,  undegaotly  wrought, 
Tbe  cokmn  fiunt,  irregułar  tbe  dcaugbt  ^ 
But  yoar  commaudiiig  touch,  your  nicer  art, 
1UiB'4l  iv«ry  stifoke,  and  brigbten'd  every  part 
So^  wbeB  Lnke  drew  tbe  mdiments  of  num, 
Ai^aagel  finish^d  wbat  tbe  aaint  bcM^ ; 
Hia  woodroos  pendl,  dipt  in  heavflDly  dyes, 
Gare  beauty  to  tbe  fiMe,  and  iightuing  to  tbe  eyes. 

Coiifus'd  it  lay,  a  roogb  uapoliflb^d  mass ; 
Yott  gare  thi*  n^^  stamp,  and  madę  it  pass  : 
Henoe  ev*n  Delormity  a  J9ieauty  grew  ;     [by  you  j 
Shc  pleas^d,  abe  cbarm'd,  but  pleas*d  and  cbarm'd 
Tho^gii,  like  Prometheua,  I  tbe  image  frame, 
You  give  tbe  iiie,  and  bring  the  bearenly  flame. 

Thus  wben  tbe  Nile  diffu8'd  his  watery  train 
In  strroms  of  plenty  o'er  tbe  fhiitful  płain ; 
l^tbapen  lorms,  tbe  refuae  of  tbe  flood, 
Issned  imperfect  from  tbe  teeming  mud ; 
Bot  tbe  Kteat  flOurct?  and  parent  oSt  tbe  day 
Fashion^d  thc  emitare,  and  inform'<l  the  clay  *. 

Weak  of  berself,  my  Mnsc  forbi-an  ber  flight, 
Yiews  ber  own  lowness,  and  Pamassui*  beigbt  i 

rAniATios. 

*"  Tbcn  łet  ber  &te  your  just  attention  raisc, 
W^boBe  perfect  graoea  werc  but  second  praUe. 

AnmrtoN. 

t  To  noUer  themes  tby  Muae  triumpbant  soari, 
^oonts  tbro*  tbe  tracts  of  air,  and  Hearen  exploies. 
8ay,  bas  some  aemph  tttn'd  tby  sacred  lyre, 
Or  detgnM  to  touch  tby  ballov*d  Kpe  with  fire  ? 
For  Wre  snch  somids  exaU  tb>  immortal  string, 
As  Hearcn  approvc8,  and  raptnr^d  angels  sing. 
Ah !  how  I  Itsten,  while  tbe  mortal  lay 
Lills  me  from  Earth  aboTe  the  soiar  way ! 
Akr!  bow  I  look  witb  scom  on  pompous  crowns. 
And jrity  monaicbs  on  tbeir  splendid  tbtones, 
Wlrfle,  thou  my  guide,  I  traee  all  Natufe^s  lawt, 
By  jnst  gnidatiem,  to  tbe  sotereign  cause ! 
PleasM  I  snrvcy  bow  yarjring  schemei  nnite, 
Worlds  witb  the  atoms,  angels  with  the  mite, 
And  eod  iif  God,  high  thron*d  aho«'e  ail  height, 
Wbo  seeSy  as  Lord  of  all,  with  equal  eye, 
Kdlr  a  proud  tycant  pe^isb,  then  a  fly. 
Methinks  I  riew  the  patriarch^s  ladder  rise, 
Its  base  on  Earth,  its  sommit  in  the  skiea : 
Ehch  woiidroos  step  by  glorkw^  angels  trod. 
And  Heaytin  unfolding  to  the  throne  of  God, 
Be  thft  thy  praise  i  I  haunt  the  ]ovely  boarer, 
SjKMt  by  thc  spring,  or  paint  thc  blooiinłn|  flowcr 
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But  wben  you  aid  Jier  song,  and  deign  to  nod, 
She  spreads  a  bolder  wing,  and  foels  the  present 
So  the  Cuma»n  prophetess  was  domb,         [god. 
Blind  to  the  knowledge  of  evcnts  to  come; 
But  wben  Apollo  in  her  breast  abodc, 
She  heav'd,  she  supird,  shc  felt  the  rushing  gOd : 
Then  accents  morę  than  mortal  fipum  her  brokć  j 
And  what  tbe  god  inspirM,  tlie  priestess  spokc. 


MONSIErR  MAYNARD  IMITATED. 

TO  THK  RICnT  HOKOI^IIaBŁB 

THE  LORD  CORNWALUS. 

While  past  its  noon  the  lamp  of  lifc  declincs, 

And  age  my  vltal  flaun;  invad£tt ; 
Paint,  and  mosu  faint,  as  it  dciicends,  it  Jihines, 

And  hastes,  alas !  to  set  in  shades. 

Then  some  kind  powcr  shall  guide  my  gbost  to' 
Whcre,  seated  by  Elysiaa  springs,  [giadcs, 

Fam'd  Addison  attimes  to  patriot  shades 
lUs  lyre,  and  Albion^s  glory  sings. 

There  round,  mątcstic  shades,  and  heroes*  forms, 
Wilł  throiig  to  icam  wbat  pilot  guides, 

Watchful,  Britannia'8  belm  through  factious  storms. 
And  curbs  the  miirmuring  rebel  tides. 

I  tell  how  Townsbend  treads  tbe  glorioiis  path    • 
That  leads  the  great  to  deathlcRs  fiime, 

And  dwell  at  largc  on  spotless  pAglish  faith, 
While  Walpolc  is  the  favourite  theme. 

How,  nobly  rising  in  thelr  roun6ry*s  cause, 
Thc  stcdfast  arbiters  of  right,  ' 

Exalt  the  just  niid  gocid,  to  guard  her  laws. 
And  cali  forth  Mcrit  into  light 

A  loud  applau«e  afound  the  echoijfig  coast    ^ 

Of  all  the  plcas*d  Kiysium  flit-s,— 
But,   fricnd,    what  place  had  you,    rcplies  some 

When  morit  was  tUc  way  W  risc  ?  '  [ghost, 

What  dcanłry,  or  prebend,  thine,  declare  ? 

(lOod  Heavens  !  unablc  to  reply, 
How  like  a  stupid  idiot  1  should  stare ! 

An  answer,  good  my  lord,  supply. 


Shc  aims  a%  efarv  tiitling  beart, 
Atteods  each  tititterer's  vows ; 
»i»wm«.  vj  tuv  «|niM5,  v>  |fwu»  >uv  vrvv.»»-K  ..vt.^..    ,  Afld,  Ukc  a  pictOTC  drawn  witb  ait. 
Kor  daras  the  Muae<itt«wyt  aai^dogus  baigbl,  &C.:||    A  look  on  all  that  gazę  bestow^ 


ON  A  MISCHlEVOUS  WOMAK. 

FaoM  pcacc,  and  social  joy,  Mednsa  flies. 
And  loves  to  hear  the  stonn  of  anger  rbc ; 
TbuB  hags  and  witches  hatc  tbe  smiles^of  day, 
Sport  in  loud  tbunder,  and  in  tempests  play. 


THE  C02UETTE. 

SiŁŁtA,  with  uacoatested  sway, 
Like  Romc'8  £im*d  tyraat  rcigns ; 

BchOlds  adortng  crowds  obey. 
And  heroes  proud  to  wear  her  chaini : 

Yet  stoops,  like  him,  to  cvory  priae, 

Bnsy  to  murder  beaux  and  flies. 
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GraQt  rather  «coni|  than  hope  with  fboli^ 

Mistaken  nyntph !  the  crowds  that  gazę 

Adore  thee  mto  shame ; 
TJofimrded  beauty  is  diągrace. 

And  coxcombs,  when  they  praise,  dcfani«^ 
O  I  fly  such  brutcs  ł)i  hnrsan  shapc«, 
Koiv  Uke  tb'  Kgyptians,  worsbip  apcs. 


TffS  WIDO\TASJ>  PlUcjy  $IST£RS, 
Bsinc  A  ŁriTM  TO  nu  widów  m  łonook. 

TTniiiK  j>elła  ghioes  at  HurlothrmnbOy 
Ąnd  darlB  her  spńghtiy  eye  at  some  beau; 
Thcn,  ciosa  behind  her  fao  retiring, 
Sees  Łhrough  the  sticks  whole  crowds  adaiiripg: 
You  sip  yonr  malancholy  oo-ffy, 
Afed  at  the  name  of  man,  Cry,  **  O  phy  !*» 
.  Cr,  wheo  the  noisy  rappcr  thundert, 
Say  coldly— "  Surę  tb«  fellow  blundcrs !»» 
Unseen  !  thoujrb  peer  on  poftr  approachcs :   * 
"  James,  Tm  ahff»ad !— bnt  leam  the  coaches." 

Af  some  yoimg  pleader,  when  his  ptirsc  it 
CnfilPd  thronjrh  want  of  cotitrovereie8, 
Attends,  until  the  chinks  are  filPd  rII, 
Th'  assbc^,  Westmioster,  and  Guikttiali: 
While  gTaver  lawyeiB  kecp  tbeir  houae,  aad 
Collect  the  guineas  by  the  thousand : 
Or  as  tomc  tradcsmen,  through  abow-glasses, 
Fxpo8c  tlicir  wares  to  each  that  passcs ; 
Toys  of  no  vae !  h)gh-pri7.'d  commoditiei 
Boiight  to  no  end  !  estates  in  oddities ! 
Otheis,  with  like  advantage,  dTlve  at 
Their  gain,  from  store-hooses  in  pńvate: 
Thus  Delia  shincs  in  placcs  generał, 
Is  nevcr  mifising  whepc  the  men  are  all  j 
Goos  ev*n  to  chnrch  with  godly  airt, 
To  meet  good  company  at  praycn ; 
Where  *he  dcvwitly  plays  her  fan, 
Looka  lip  to  Heayen,  but  thinka  on  man. 
You  sit  at  home ;  enjoy  your  comin  % 
While  hearts  are  o(fcr'd  by  the  doi^n : 
OhH  bom  above  your  sex  to  risf*., 
With  yonth,  wealth,  boanty,  titles— wiic ! 

O  I  lady  bright,  did  ne'er  you  mark  yet^ 
In  country  fair,  or  country  iparket, 
A  beau.  whose  eloqucnce  might  chaim  ye^ 
Knlisting  soMien  for  the  afmy  ? 
He  flatters  cvcry  well-bnilt  youth, 
And  tells  him  every  thing  but — ^truth. 
He  cries,  "  Good  friend,  Tm  glad  I  hap^d  m 
Your  company,  you  *U  make  a  captain  !*' 
He  lista-^ut  fmdd  these  gaudy  shows 
Soon  chang'd  to  surly  looks,  and  błowa : 
Tis  now,  "  March,  rascal !  what,  d'  ye  gnunble  ?" 
Thwack  gocs  the  cam;  f  "  FU  make  yoa  humblc.'' 
Snch  weddings  are :  and  T  rescmble  'em, 
Almost  in  all  point*;,  to  this  emblcm. 
While  courtahip  lasts,  'tis,  '^  Dear,"  'tis,  «  Madam  1 
The  aweetcst  creatiire  surę  sińce  Adam ! 
łfad  I  the  yi^rs  of  a  Methnsalem,  ■ 
How  iu  my  c!harmer*8  praiae  Pd  uae  all  *em  ł 
Oh  I  tako  me  to  thy  arnis,  my  beauty  ! 
2  doat,  adore  the  yery  shoe-tye  !'* 


Mn. 


Thcgr  w«il-«^it,  $niay.ęwmn  Jetf  w«tmiti|r»-' 
Next  mom,  he  think8>tbe.bride.ieii  channinft^ 
He  saya,  nay-fwean,  "My  wifc  gnms  old  Sn 
One  single  montbj*'  then  &IIs  toacoldiogy 
"  What,  madam,  gadding  evcry  day ! 
Up  to  your  room  !  :there«txtch,  or  pray  !" 

Such  prove8  the  marriage-state !  but  for  all 
Theae  truths,  ypuUl  i^od,  and«cora«the  moraL 


MJR.  EUJAH  FENTON. 

Calentem 
Debitd  spargei  Iwrymk  faviłla]Q 

YettsamicL  flor* 

As  mhea  the  King  of  JPeaoe,  -ąnd  i4>rd  of  Ijot/% 

.Senda  down  some >biigfater  aiu^i  irom  abowe, 
PlcasM  with<theł>eattti«i  of  the  bcatauly  giiflil^ 
Awhile.we  view4iim  in  fuJ1.9łoty  dreat ; 
Bnt  he,  impatieot  from  bis  Heavett  to«tay; 
Soon  disappean,  and  wings  his  aiiy  way ; 
So  didst  thott  vanłsh,  eager  to  appear, 
And  sbtne  triurophant  in  thy  native  sphare* 

Yet  had*st  thou  all  that  Yittne  can«bestcpr, 
All,  the  good  pradiae,  and  tho  ieamedknoar  j 
Sueh  boly  rapture,  aa  not  wanna,  but  fir«, 
^Yhile  the  soul  soemt  rettńag,  or  retirot; 
Such  tranaports  aa  thoae  saints  in  iriaion  ahaie, 
Who  know  not  whether  they  are  rapt  thixni|^  air^ 
Or  bring  down  Hearen  to  meet  thein  m  a  prayat* 

Oh!  earlylost!  yet stediast to 8ur\-ey 
Kn^y,  Diaease,  and  De^ith,  withont  diamay; 
Serene,  the  sttng  of  pain  *  tby  thoughts  begooley 
And  make  afiłłetiona,  ol^ecta  of  a  amile. 
So  the  fiimM  patriarch,  on  hia  conch  of  stone, 
£njoy*d  bright  visions  from  th'  etemal  throne. 

Thus  wean^d  from  Earth,  where  Pleasure  acarc* 
can  plcase, 
Thy  wocs  but  haaten^d  thee  to  Heaven  and  penea> 
As  angry  winds,  when  loud  the  tempeat  roais, 
Morę  swiftly  speed  the  veaBeł  to  the  ahorea. 

Oh !  roay  theae  laya  a  lastin^  lujUresbed 
0'er  thy  dark  um,  like  lan^Mi  that  gcape  the  d^uijk 
Strong  w«re  tby  thoughts,  yet  1łeaw>n  borę  tbe  sway^ , 
Humbie,  yet  Icam^l ;  thongh  innoccnt,  yet  gay : 
So  pure  of  haart,  that  thou  mjght*st  sa&ly  tbow 
Thy  innoat  bpsom  to  th^  baseat  foe : 
Carelcae  of  wealth,  thy  blisa  a  caUn  rebreat^ 
Far  from  ihe  in«ults  of  the  scocnful  grcat ; 
Thence  Jookiog  with  dćsdain  on  proudest  thing|^ 
Thou  deeraed'st  mr-an  the-pafcantry  of  klinga  ; 
Who  bnild  their  pride  on  trappings  of  a  throne 
A  painted  rUtband,  or  a  glitt^Ting  stone, 
T 'Sełesaly  bright !  'Tv^as  thine  tfae^oul  to  raiao 
To  nobler  objects,  auch  as  angePs  praiae ! 
To  live,  to  roortals'  empty  famę,  a  &e ;    . 
And  pity  human  joy,  and  hiiman  woe ! 
To  vicw  ev'n  splcndid  Vice  with  generous  haie^ 
Tn  life  n^blemish^d,  and  in  death  sedate ! 
Thon  Oouacience,  shining  with  a  lenicnt  ray, .. 
Dawn^d  o*er  thy  ioul,  and  promis'd  endlcss  day*. 
So  from  the  aetting  orb  of  Phcebua  fly, 
Beama  of -caUn  light,  and  glitter  to  the  skj% 

t 
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TO  THOMAS^ MARRIOT,  ESQ...ON  DEATH. 
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WhcR  iMfVy  ob !  wtMre«ltalł  I  lnie fiieneUhip  JSnd 
Amoo^  the  trcacherous  race  of  base  mankiad  ? 
Whom,  whofli  comiiit  io  all  th'  uneettiin  wiiyt' 
Of  ^raiioui  lite,  ńnccre  to  W«iDe,  or  pnufe ! 
O !  ftwoił !  O !  fiUKng  in  thy  ittrength  of  yv?ars, 
Waim  Horn  the  nuHiidg  soul  receive  theie  tinus ! 
O!  Womb!  O!  Wilds!  O!  erecybowcry  Sbadc! 
So  oftea  vocal  by  his  mmic  madę, 
How  othcr8uundi~-lar  othvraoiin<is  retuni, 
And  cfer  his  humao  with  all  your  Echocs  isourn ! — 
Yet  datu  we  grieve  thut  non  the  paths  be  trod 
Te  Heareo,  and  lefl  vaui  inan  for  saints  and  Qad? 

Thus  m  tbe  theatre  the  seenea  nnfold 
ii  thoosMid  woodta,  gbrious  to  behoJd ; 
And  here,  or  there,  as  the  maChinB  eKtendi, 
A  hero  lisce^  or  a  god  dcscends : 
Bat  aoon  the  Uomentary  pleasare  flies, 
Swift  ▼anishcs  tbe  god,  or  bero  dieS' 

Where  were  ye,  Muses,  by  what  fountain  side, 
What  trrtf  sportiogr  ^ben  your  fa^ourite  dy'd  ? 
Be  kaew  by  Terse  to  cbain  tbe  beadkmg  floods, 
SUeoee  lond  winris,  or  chann  atte&tive  woods ; 
Nor  dagn  d  bat  to  high  thones  *  to  tune  the  stńog, 
To  Mcb  as  HaaTen  uiight  hear,  and  angeis  sing; 
Ualike  those  bards,  viK>,  nniiifomiM  to  piay, 
Gnte  on  theif  jarring  pipes  a  ilashy  lay  : 
Baeh  Une  dlsplay'd  anitod  stwngth  and  ease, 
FormM,  liho  bis  mamien,  to  instnict  and  pleaie. 

S6  hitt»  of  balmy  exoelkiice  prodoee 
A  bloomiiig  flower  and  salutary  juicą: 
And  while  each  plant  a  sailing  grace  rereals, 
Usefnll^  gay !  ai  onoe  it  chaiois,  «nd  beabk 

Transoend  «r*n  after  death,  ye  great,  in  show  ; 
Lmd  pomp  to  ashes,  and  be  vain  in  woe ; 
Hirefobfittaiiis  to  meum  wtth  fbrmal  crief, 
And  bribe  nnwilling  drops  fironi  v€nal  ey«  ; 
While  berę  sinoerity  of  grief  appean, 
Siłeno^  that  speaks,  and  Ełoqnence  in  tears  I 
White,  tifd  of  Iłfe,  wo  but  ooment  to  Uto 
To  show  the  wnrld  bow  really  we  griere  1 
As  some  fand  sire,  whose  ooły  son  li«8  dead, 
Ail  lQ«t  to  eomlort  makee  the  dust  his  bed, 
Hanops  o^er  his  um»  with  ftantic  grief  depknes, 
Atod  bątheshisclay*cold  cheek  with  copio«tt«howcrs; 
Soch  heart-fiełt  pangs  on  thy^sad  bier  attond^ 
Gompamon !  brotber  i  ail  in  one—my  friend ! 
(Uesi  the  souł  a  wonnd  etemal  beais, 
Sghs are  bnt  aur ;  but  oommon  water,  tears; 
The  piwid,  yeloitlesSy  weep  in  stale,  and  show 
Kotnrrow,  bnt  magnifioenco  of  woe. 

Thna  in  the  ibantain,  fiom  the  sculptor^  hands, 
With  initated  life,  an  image  stands ; 
Tnm  roGkyeBtrsik,  througb  bis  stony  eyes, 
The  mimie  tears  in  streams  incessant  rise : 
TTnconscioatl  whsle  aluft  the  waten  flow^ 
Tbe  gaaers'  wonder,  and  a  public  show. 

Ye  hallofw*d  Domes,  his  fregaent  Tisits  tell ; 
Tboa  Coort,  whers  Ood  himself  deKghts  to  dwcll ; 
Hion  mystic  TUile,  and  thou  boly  FBast, 
How  often  haTe  ye  seen  the  sacred  guctt  I 
fiow  oftliit  sonl  with  beavenly  manna  fed  J 
His  &ith  en1ivaQ>d,  while  his  sin  lay  dcad ! 
While  liibiiing  aagels  heaid  such  raptures  rise, 
As»  when  they  hymn  th'  Almighty,  cbaim  the  skies ! 
Bat  wbeare,  now  wheie,  withoat  the  bedy*s  aid, 
New  to  tbe  H0avens»  subństs  thy  geoUe  sbade  ł 
Gbóts  h  beyond  onr  gross  imperfect  sky, 
?tena'd,  high  o^er  ttan^  froot  worid  to  world,  to  fl]r  • 

!  Mb  RBtOD  latendid  to  wńte  o^m  iiiondSQbjects,r 


;  And  fearless  marks  tbe  comct*s  drradfhl  Maże, 
I  Whiie  raonarchs  quake,  and trombiing nations  gazę ł 
'.  Or  holds  dcep  conrerse  witb  the  ntighty  dead, 
Champions  oK  Virtue,  who  for  Yirtiie  bied  ? 
Or  joins  \n  concert  with  angelic  choirs, 
Where  liymning  seraptis  souud  thcir  golden  lyre^ 
.  AVhere  raptur'd  saints  uniadiag  crowns  iawrrath, 
Triiuaphant  o'er  the  World,  o^er  Sin,  aiid  Death  i 
O  !  may  the  thought  his  friend^s  dc.votioa  raise  1 
O  !  may  he  imitate,  as  well  ę&  praisc ! 
Awake,  my  hoav-y  soul !  and  apward  fly, 
Speak  to  the  saint,  and  mcet  him  in  thesky. 
And  ask  t|ie  certain  way?  to 'rise  as  high* 


TO  THOMAS  MARRIOT,  RSSt. 

I  FRE^  IX  yonr  name  to  the  foUowing  poem,  as  n 
monument  of  the  long  and  sincere  friendship  I 
have  borne  you :  t  am  scnsible  you  aro  tog  good  a 
judge  of  poetry  to  appn>ve  it ;  liowcver,  i Ł  will  be 
a  testimony  of  my  respect:  You  conferred  obliga* 
tions  upon  nic  very  carly  in  life,  almost  as  soon 
9S  I  was  capabic  of  rec(.iving  them  :  May  tłicse 
verses  on  Dcath  lon^r  siimrc  my  o^n !  and  remaia 
a  memoriał  of  otir  friendsliip,  and  my  gratltudc^. 
whcn  I  am  no  morę. 

WILUAM  BROOM£. 


A  POBM  O.V  DnATTT. 

Df  «Xf)cviiVa  {^  fŁUigTt  Mir#«nr») 

T«  mmiąrtmńh  h  l^hi  Enrtpi 

Oh  !  for  Krgah'6  car,  to  wiog  my  way 
0'er  Ihe  dark  gułph  of  Death  to  cudlea  day  | 
A  thouaand  ways,  alas !  frail  mortak  Icad 
To  her  dire  di-n,  and  droadfiil  all  to  tread  { 
See !  in  tbe  horrours  of  yon  house  of  wocs, 
Troops  of  all  maladies  tbe.  fiend  oucIukc  ! 
High  on  a  tfx>pby  rais^d  uf  human  bones, 
Swords,  spears,  and  arrows,  and  sepulchial  Stones, 
In  horrid  statc  she  reigns !  attcndant  iils 
B«suęge  her  throne,  and  whep  sbc  fnowus,  she  kills  I 
'Jliro*  the  thłck  gloom  the  torch  red-glcaming  burns 
O^ershrouds^  and  8:&b]e  palls,  and  mouldfringiinis} 
While  flowmg  stoicie  black  plumes,  and  scutcheone 
An  idie  pomp  around  tłio  silenŁ  dead :  [spifad 

UnaWd  by  power,  in  common  heap  sbe  flings 
The  scrips  of  beggara,  and  ihe  crowns  of  kings : 
Herę  galćs  of  sigbs,  instead  of  bruezes,  blow» 
And  streams  of  tcare  for  ev(T  munntiring  tiow :  -  - 
The  moumfiil  yew  wjth  solemn  horronr  waves 
His  balefiil  branches,  saddening  evon  the  gravet^ 
Around  all  birds  obscene  lond-screeming  Sy, 
Cbing  their  black  wings,  and  sfariek  along  Uie  sky : 
The  ground  penrerse,  tho*  bare  and  barrcn,  br^f 
All  poisons,  focis  to  life^  and  n^ous  weeds  i 
Btt,  blasŁed  frequent  by  th'  unwholcsome  sky) 
Dead  iall  the  birds,  the  very  poisons  dic. 

Fuli  in  theentrance  of  tbe  diead^il  doorg, 
Old-age,  half  vaoiih*d  to  a  ghost,  deptores : 
Propp'd  on  h»  cnitch,  he  drags  with  ma^y.a  groas^ 
The  lóad  of  life,  yet  drcade  to  lay  it  dowh. 

There,  downward  drivtng  an  unnumber^a  band, 
Intempeiance  and  Disease  walk  band  in  band : 
Thete,  Torment,  whirlinc  witb  remoraeleBS  «wą|k 
A  tcgóige  of  irooy  lashee  on  the  way. 
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TbPre  Iji&nkjc  An^er,  prone  to  fńld  extreines, 
Graspr  tjt  ensanguin^d  'sword,  and  Heaveii  blas- 
There  hcart-s'ck  Agony  distorted  stands,  [phemea. 
Writhcs  his  conviilsive  liihbs,  and  wrioics  huhands. 
Thcre  5>onrow  droops  his  cver  p«iisiv«  heaid. 
And  Carc  gtill  tosses  on  bis  iron  bed  x 
Or,  nmsing,  fostens  <m  the  ^round  hit  eye,  ^ 

With  folded  anns ;  witH  every  breath  a  si§b. 
Hydrops  nnwieldly  wallows  iir  a  flood ; 
And  Murt^er  tkfccs,  red  with  hnman  blood| 
With  FcveitL  Famine,  and  afUictive'Pain, 
Plague,  Pcki  lence,  and  War,  a  disinal  tratn ! 
Thtse,  and  a  thóusand  morc,  the  fiend  sorround, 
Shrieks  pierce  the  air,  and  groans  to  groant  re- 

sound. 
-  O !  Heavens !  is  this  the  passage  to  the  skies 
That  man  mnst  tread,  wben  man,  ycmr  fityourite. 
Oh !  for  Elijah's  car  to  ti  ing  my  way  [dies  ? 

Cer  the  dark  gulpb  ,of  Death  to  endless  day ! 

Confoonded  at  the  sight,  my  spirits  fled, 
My  eyes  nun*<i  t^i^,  my  very  Keart  was  dęad ! 
t  waird  the  k>t  of  man,  that  all  would  shun, 
And  all  must  bear  that  breathe  beneath  the  Sun. 

Whd  lo !  an  heavenly  form,  diTinely  fair, 
^oots  from  the  starry  vault  through  ftelds  of  air; 
And,  swifter  than  on  wings  of  lightning  driven, 
At  once  aeemś  here  and  thcrc,  in  Earth  and  Hea> 
A  dazzling  brightncss  in  refiilgent  streama :   [vcn ! 
Flows  fix>m  liis  locks  inwreath*d  with  sunny  bearas : 
His  roseate  cheeks  the  bkxnn  of  Heaven  display, 
And  from  his  eyes  dart  glories,  morę  than  day : 
A  robę,  of  ligfat  condens^d,  around  him  shone, 
And  his  loins  głitter^d  with  a  starry  zonę : 
And  while  the  listening  Winds  lay  hushM  to  hear, 
Thus  spoke  the  vision,  amtably  ievere ! 

'*  Vain  man !  wouldst  thoo  cscape  the  common 
To  liye,  to  sufler,  die,  and  be  forgot?  [lot, 

look  back  on  ancieot  times,  prim0va!  years, 
All,  all  are  past !  ą  mighty  roid  appears ! 
Heroes,  and  kings,  those  gods  of  Earth,  whose  lamę 
AwM  half  the  nations,  now  are  but  a  name ! 
The  great  in  arts  or  arms,  the  wise,  the  jost, 
Mix  with  the  nicanest  in  congenial  dust ! 
£v^n  saints  and  prophets  the  same  paths  haye  trod, 
Ambassadors  of  ^eąven,  and  frietuis  oi  God  ! 
And  thou,  wouldst  thou  the  generał  sentence  fly  ? 
Moses  is  4ead !  thy  Saviour  deignM  to  die ! 
Mortal,  in  all  thy  acts  regard  thy  end !      [friend : 
1avc  well,  the  timc  thou  1iv'st,  and  Deatb^s  thy 
Then  curb  each  rehel  thought  against  the  Sky, 
And  ńie  resign*d,  O !  Man  ordain'd  to  die  !*' 

He  added  not,  but  apread  his  wingsin flight. 
And  vRnish^d  instant  in  a  blaze  of  light 

AbashM,  asham'd,  I  ery,  "  Eternal  Power, 
I  jrield  !  I  wait  resign*d  th*  appointed  hour ! 
Mań,  foplish  man,  no  morę  thy  soul  deceive ! 
To  die,  is  but  th«  surcst  way  to  live : 
When  age  we  ask,  we  ask  it  in  our  wrong. 
And  f  ray  oui*  time  of  sufferiug  may  be  long ; 
The  nauseous  draught,  and  drogs  of  life  to  drain, 
And  feci  inflrmity,  and  length  of  pain  ! 
What  art  thou,  life,  that  we  should  court  tby 

stay? 
A  breath,  one  single  gasp  must  pifT  away ! 
A  Khort-HvM  (iower,  that  with  the  day .mud't  fadc  ! 
A  flectuig  vapopr,  and  an  empty  shnaC ! 
A  streaiu,  that  silently  but  swiftly  glides 
To  meet  Etemitv's  immeasurM  tides ! 
A  n#»ing,  lost  aUkr  by  pain  or  joy ! 
A  fly  can  kili  It,  or  a  worm  dćstroy; 


Tmpatr^d  by  lataar,  awł  by  eue  niMktoe, 

Conuneno'd  ia  tears,  and  ended  in  a  groan ! 
£v'n  while  I  write,  the  transient  vow  is  paaC, 
And  Death  moro  near,   this  lentenoe  than  tto 

last! 
As  aome  weak  i«thmus  seas  hpm  seas  dindei, 
B6at  by  rude  waves,  and  sa^ypM  by  nisbtng  tides» 
Torn  from  its  base,  no  morę  their  fory  bcuiy 
At  once  they  close,  at  once  it  disappean : 
Such,  soch  is  life !  the  mark  of  misery  plae^d 
Between  two  worlds,  the  futurę  and  the  past} 
To  Time,  to  Sickness,  and  to  Death,  a  preyt 
It  sinks,  the  frail  possession  of  a  day ! 

As  some  fond  boy,  in  sport,  akmg  the  thofe . 
Builds  from  the  saods  a  febric  of  an  hour; 
Prottd  of  bit  spacioiis  walls,  and  statelyrooais^ 
He  $fy\es  thtf  mimie  cells  imperial  domes; 
The  little  monarch  swcUs  «ith  fanejr^d  sway, 
TUI  some  wind  rising  putfii  the  dome  away : 
So  the  poor  reptite,  man !  an  heir  of  woe, 
The  lord  of  earth  and  ooean,  sweils  in  ahow;  . 
He  plants,  be  builds,  aloft  the  walls  arise ! 
The  noble  pian  he  fmishes,  and— — ^ies. 
Swept  from  the  Earth,  he  shares  the  commoo  fiite  ; 
His  sole  distinction  now,  to  rot  in  state ! 
Thus  busy  to  wy  end  till  out  of  breath, 
Tir'd  we  lie  down,  and  dose  up  all  in  death.    [ted 

Then  blest  the  man  whom  gracioiis  Hea^en  has 
Through  liie's  blind  mates  to  th'  immmtal  dead  1 
Who,  safcly  landed  on  the  blissfol  shore, 
Nor  hnman  folly  fceb  nor  frailty  morę ! 
O !  Death,  thou  ciire  of  all  oor  \d\c  strife ! 
End  of  the  gay,  or  serions  faree  of  life ! 
Wish  of  the  just,  and  rcfuge  of  th*  opprrst ! 
Where  Poverty,  and  where  ev*n  kings  find  mt  f 
Safo  from  the  frowns  of  pow«r !  calm,  thoughtful 
And  the  rude  insults  of  the  soomful  great !  f  hatc ! 
The  graTe  iś  sacred !  wratb  and  nialice  dread 
To  vi<^ate4ts  peace,  and  %^rong  the  dead : 
But  Łife,  thy  name  is  Woe !  to  Death  we  fly 
To  grow  immortal  i— into  Itfts  we  die ! 
Then  wiaely  Heaven  in  silenoe  has  confinM 
The  happier  dead,  lest  nonę  should  stay  behind. 
What  thoiłgh  the  path  be  dark  that  must  be  trod^ 
lliongh  man  be  blotted  from  the  works  of  God, 
Though  the  four  winds  his  ścattered  atoms  bear 
To  Earth*8  CKtremes,  thro'  all  th'  expante  of  «r  ; 
Yet  bursting  glorioos  from  the  sileni  clay, 
He  mounts  triuuiphant  to  etcmal  day. 

So,  when  the  Sun  rolls  down  th*  etbereal . 
Extinct  hia  splendours  tn  the  whelming  mara, 
A  transient  ntght  earth,  air,  and  1ioavvn  inmdea, 
F^lipsM  in  horronrs  of  surroundlng  shades  j 
But  soon,  emerging  with  a  fresher  ray, 
He  starts  exoltant,  and  renews  the  day* 


COURAGE  ly  LOVE. 

My  eyes  with  ikxKls  of  tears  o*erilowy 
My  bosom  heares  with  conatant  woe ; 
Those  eycSj  whiefa  thy  unkindness  sweils } 
That  bcMom,  where  thy  image  dwells ; 
How  could  f  hopc  so  weak  a  flamc 
Could  evcr  warm  that  matchlcss  damo^ 
WhcD  nonc  Elysiam  must  bt^M, 
Mithottt  a  radiant  bongh  of  gotd  } 
*Tis  hers,  in  spheres  to  sbine; 
At  distaiicetoadmire,  is  Huna}-    •    •     « 
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HoonM,  liUi  th*  efiamourM  youth^,  to  groan 
fbr  M  «ew  godden  form^d  of  stone. 

While  thos  I  spoke,  Ix)\i!'8  gcntle  pover 
DcKcnded  from  th*  cthereal  bower; 
A  quiver  at  his  sboiUdcr  hung, 
A  thalt  he  gnspM,  and  bow  tinstrung. 
Ali  naturę  own*d  the  gęn\m\  god, 
Aad  tbe  Spring  floarish*d  wherc  he  trod: 
M3rlttaft,  BO  stnnger  to  the  guost, 
Flattar^d,  and  labooi^d  io  my  breast ; 
Wbca,  withasmilethatkindk-sjoy 
Ev*n  ia  the  god»,  begaa  the  boy : 

'*  Hem  vaiii  thcsc  tean !  is  man  dccreed. 
By  bein^  algect,  to  suocced  } 
Hop*st  thoa  by  meagre  looks  to  moYo? 
An'  wooiflD  frightm^d  into  lovc  ? 
Re  most  pnnraili,  who  ńobly  dares ; 
In  1ove  a  hero,  as  in  wars : 
Ev*n  Ycnuii  may  be  known  to  yieM, 
But  *tis  whcn  >fars  djsputes  the  field : 
Seat  from  a  darmę  band  my  dart 
Stiikes  dcep  into  the  fair-<Mic's  heart ; 
"Bo  viiids  and  iravcs  thy  cares  bcąucath^ 
A  ńf  h  is  but  a  waste  of  breath. 
What  though  gay  youth,  and  fvcry  grace 
That  Brauty  boast<i,  adom  hef  face  { 
Yet  goddesses  haw  ddgnM  to  wed, 
And  take  a  inortal  to  thfir  bt^I : 
And  ffeavcn,  when  gifts  of  inotusc  rise, 
Acoi-pis  it,  thouch  it  cloud  their  skies. 

**  Mark !  how  this  MarygoM  conceaJs 
Her  beaoty,  and  ber  bosom  veils ; 
How  from  the  dnil  embrace  sh<;  tlics 
Of  Phccbus,  when  his  beams  arisc : 
But  Vhen  his  glory  ho  cl!s]>iayg, 
And  darts  aronnd  his  fiorcer  raj'«, 
Her  eharms  she  opens,  and  receive8 
ThA  vigoroas  ^od  into  hcr  Icares." 


THE  COMPLAINT, 

K  CAŁIA   TO   DAMON. 

I  vno  «as  ence  the  gtory  of  the  plain, 
The  &irast  yiT%\n  of  the  yirgin  train, 
Andnofw  (by  thee.  O!  iaithicss  man,  betray^d!) 
A  fiiU*a,  a  ksty  a  miserable  mald. 
'  Ye  Winds,  that  witacss  to  my  deep  despair, 
Beceive  my  sighs,  and  waft  them  throusch  the  air, 
And  j^cntly  brL'athe  them  to  my  Damon'8  ear  ! 
Oirst,  erer  curst  be  that  uulućky  day, 
When,  trembliag,  sighing,  at  my  feet  hc^  lay, 
I  tremblod,  aigh'd,  and  ]ook'd  my  heart  away  ! 
Why  was  he  form*d,  ye  powers,  his  sex's  pride, 
Too  false  to  love,  too  fair  to  be  deny^d  > 
Y«  hecdiess  virgins,  gazę  not  on  his  eyes ; 
LoTcly  thcy  are,  but  she  that  gazcs  dics  ! 
Oh!  lly  his  voicc,  be  deaf  to  all  he  says  j 
Charnis  has  his  voice,  but  charming  it  bctrays ! 
At  erery  word,  cach  motion  of  hih  eye, 
A'thou:{and  lx>vcs  are  bom,  a  tboysand  lovc'rs  die. 

Say,  gentle  youths,  ye  blest  Arcadian  swakii, 
InhabitanU  of  these  delightful  plains, 
Say,  by  what  fountain,  in  what  rosy  bower, 
Beclines  my  chamier  in  the  noon-tide  hour  ! 
To  you,  dear  i\łjc^itive,  where*er  you  stray, 
^lld  with  despcur,  impatient  of  dolay, 
Swift  oA  the  wings  of  eagcr  Łuve  I  fly, 
Or  send  niy  souł  stiH  swiflcr  in  a  ^ię\\ ! 

'  Polydoms  who  piaed  to  death  for  the  loTe  of  a 
beautifiil  statuę. 


Pd  then  inform  you  of  your  C:plia's  cares, 
And  try  the  eloąuence  of  fornale  tuars  ) 
Fcarless  Td  pass  where  IX-solatiun  rcigns, 
Tread  the  wild  wastc,  or  burning  libyan  plains : 
Or  where  the  Nerth  his  furious  pinious  tri  es, 
And  bowling  hurricanes  embroil  Łhe  skit-b  ! 
Should  all  the  monsters  in  Getulia  bred 
Oppose  the  passage  of  a  ttedcr  raaid  ; 
Dauntlesa,  if  Damon  calls,  his  Ca^Iia  speods 
Throngh  all  the  monsters  that  Getulia  brct  ds  ! 
Bold  was  Bouduca,  and  hor  arrows  flew 
Swift  and  unerring  froni  the  twnnging  yew : 
By  IiOVe  inspir'd,  TH  U^ch  the  shaft  to  ily ; 
For  theo  Pd  conqucr,  or  at  Icast  would  dic  ! 
If  o*cr  the  dreary  Caucasus  you  ^, 
Or  mountaińs  cruwn^d  with  cvcria.sting  snów, 
Where  through  the  freeziug  4cie^  in  stonns  it  ponn^ 
And  brightcus  the  duli  air  with  shiuing  showers, 
Ev'n  thore  with  you  1  cbuld  secujely  re^st, 
And  daruall  cold,  but  in  my  Damoii'.s  broast^ 
Or  should  you  dwell  beneath  the  sultry  ray, 
Where  rising  Phabu^i  ushors  ia  the  day, 
'I'hcrc*,  therr  I  dwell !  'n»ou  Sun,  cxc  rt  thy  firofc ! 
Tiove,  miarhty  IjoVc",  a  fiorct  r  flame  inspins : 
Or  if,  apilpjiiii,  you  would  pay  your  vo».s 
Where  Jordan*K  stroam^i  iu  soft  incatiders  tk»wa; 
ril  be  a  pilgriin,  and  my  vuws  TU  pay 
^^liere  Jordan 's  strcams  iii  soft  meaudors  piaj*. 
Joy  of  my  soul !  my  overy  wish  in  ono  ! 
Why  must  I  luve,  wbi^n  loving  rmundonc  ? 
Swoł^t  are  the  whispors  of  the  wa\'ing  ireos. 
And  murmuring  waters,  curling  to  the  hn-oze  ; 
Sweet  are  soft  slumbers  Sn  the  shady  łiówors 
When  głou-ing  suns  infest  the  suUry  hours  : 
But  not  the  whiHp<*rs  of  tlie  waving  trocs. 
Nor  murmuriug  wati-rs,  curling  to  thi*  brceze, 
Not  sweet  soft  slumbers  in  the  shady  bow(*rs, 
"U^hen  thou  art  absent  «  hom  my  soul  adun.-&  ! 
Comc,  Ict  us  seek  some  floacry,  fragrant  b«'d  ! 
Come,  on  thy  bosom  rest  my  lovc^ck  hcad  \ 
Come,  drire  thy  flocks  benoath  the  shady  hills, 
Or  softly  slunibcr  by  the  luurinuring  lills !  , 

Ah  no !  hc  flics !  that  dear  enehanting  he  ! 
Mliose  beauty  steąls  my  very  self  tirom  me ! 

Yet  wcrt  thou  wunt  the  garland  to  prepare, 
To  crown  with  fragrant  uTeatlis  thy  Ca.^lia*s  hair : 
When  to  the  lyre  »he  tun'd  the  Tocal  lays, 
Thy  tongue  would  flattcr,and  thineoyes  speak  prai^: 
And  when  smooth-gliding  in  t{ie  dance  she  mov'd, 
Ask  thv  false  bosom  if  it  ni;V('r  Iov*d  ? 
And  stdl  hcr  eye  some  little  lustre  bears,    [tears  ! 
If  swains  speak  truth! —  tbough  dimM  for  thec  with 
But  fade  each  gmce  !  sińce  he  no  longer  sees 
l*hose  chamis,  for  whom  alone  I  wish  to  pliiisr? ! 

But  ahencf  thesc  sudden,  sad  presajrini;  tuars, 
Tliese  rising  sighs,  and  whcnoe  thcsc  flowing  tears  ? 
Ah  !  lest  the  trumpcts  terrible  alanns 
Have  drawn  the  1over  from  his  Ca;lia*s  charms. 
To  try  the  doubtftil  field,  and  shine  in  azum  arms ! 
Ah  !  canst  thou  bear  the  Inbours  of  the  w;\r, 
Bend  the  tough  bow,  or  dart  the  pointud  spcar  ? 
D(^sist,  foud  youth  !  Ict  othcrs  glory  gain, 
Seek  etupty  honour  o>r  the  ^rgy  main, 
Or  sheatb'd  in  horrid  arms  \  ush  dreadful  to  the  plain! 
Thee,  shepherU;  thec  the  pleasurable  woods, 
The  painted  mcadows,  and  the  ery  stal  fl^^iods, 
Claim  and  invite  to  l)Ies.<  their  sweet  abodcs. 
Thcre  shady  bo\i  ers  and  sylran  seem  s  ari&e, 
Therr  fuuntiins  inurmur,  nnd  the  spring  suppliea 
^  Flowers  to  delight  the  smell,  or  charm  the  oycs  % 
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Bat  moani,  ye  ijlnn  ScaFi«f  and  thady  Boverft ; 
Weep,  all  ye  Fountaina ;  luiguish,  all  ye  Flowen ! 
If  in  a  detert  Damon  but  appear, 
To  Cftlia^fe  eyc8  a  desert  is  morę  fair 
Than  aU  your  charms/when  Damon  ts  not  tbere ! 
Goda  I  what  soft  words,  what  sweet  delusive  wiles 
He  boasts ! ' yid,  oh !  tbose  dcar  undoing  smiles ! 
PleasM  with  our  rain,  tq  his  arros  we  run : 
To  be  undone  by  him,  who  would  not' be  andoae  ? 
Alaa!  Imve!  ve  swelling  Torrenta,  roli 
Your  watery  tribute  o*er  my  We-sick  soul ! 
TdcooI  my  hcart,  your  waTcs,  ye  Oceans,  bear ! 
Oh !  vain  arc  all  your  waves,  for  I/>ve  js  there ! 

But  ah !  what  suddea  thought  to  frenay  movea 
My  tortur  d  soul? — perhaps,  my  Damon  lores! 
Soine  &tal  beauty,  yieMing  all  her  charms, 
Detains  tbe  lorely  traitor  from  my  aims ! 
Blast  ber,  ye  Skies !  let  instant  Ycngeancę  seize 
Those  guilty  channs,  whose  cńme  it^is  to  please! 
Damon  is  minę  1— food  mald,  thy  fears  subdue ! 
Am  I  not  jealous }  and  my  charmer  tnie  ? 
O  !  Heaven '.  from  jealousy  my  bosom  sare  I 
&uel  as  Death,  iniatiate  as  t.ie  Grave  ! 

Ye  powers !  of  all  the  illa  that  ever  curst 
Our  sex,  surę  man,  dissembling  man  b  worst ! 
like  foKward  boys,  awhile  in  wanton  play, 
He  sports  with  hearts,  then  throws  the  toys  away : 
With  spacious  wiles  weak  woman  he  assails ; 
Ile  swean,  weeps,  smiles,  he  flatters,  and  prevails : 
Then,  in  the  moment,  when  the  maid  believes, 
The  perjur^d  traitor  triumpbs,  scoms,  and  leares» 
Kow  oft  my  Damon  sworc,  th*  all-wcing  Sun 
Should  changc  bis  courte,    and  nrers  backward 

nm, 
Ere  his  fond  heart  shoiild  rangę,  or  faithless  prove 
To  the  bright  object  of  his  stediast  lorę ! 

0  !  instant  change  thy  coune,  all-seeing  Sun  I 
Damon  is  false !  ye  Ktvers  backwąrd  ruu ! 

^ut  die,  O  !  wretched  Oelia,  die  !  in  vain 
Thus  to  the  flelds  and  floods  yoo  breathe  3rour  pain! 
The  tear  is  fruitlcss,  and  the  tender  sigh. 
And  life  a  load  !— Ibrsakcn  Co^lia,  die  ! 
Plyswifter,  Time!  O!  speed  the  joj^fal  hour! 
BeceiTe  me,  Grave !— ^hen  I  shall  lorę  no  morę  ! 
Ab  !  wretched  maid,  so  sad  a  cure  to  prore ! 
Ah  !  wretched  maid,  to  fly  to  Death  from  Lorę  t 
Yet  oh  !  when  this  poor  frame  no  mon  shall  lirę. 
Be  happy,  Damon !  may  not  Damon  grleve ! 
Ah  me  !  Fm  yain !  my  death  can  not  appear 
Worth  the  vast  price  of  but  a  single  tear. 
Forlom,  abandon*d,  to  the  rocks  I  go ; 
Blit  they  hare  leamt  new  emelties  of  you ! 
Alooe,  rblenting  Echo  with  me  moums, 
And  faint  with  grief  she  scaroe  my  sighs  retams ! 
Then,  sighi,  adieu!  yc nobler p^ssions,  rise! 
Be  wise,  fbnd  maid ! — ^but  who  in  lorę  is  wise  ł 

1  ragę,  I  raił,  th'  extremes  of  anger  prove, 
Kay,  almost  hate ! — then  lof e  thee  beyond  lorę ! 
Pity,  kind  Hearen,  and  right  an  injur^d  maid  ! 
Yet,  oh !  yet,  spare  the  dear  deceirer^s  bead  I 

If  from  the  sultry  suns  at  noon-tide  hours 
He  seeks  the  covert  of  the  breezy  bowers, 
Awake,  O  Sooth,  and  wbere  my  charmer  lies. 
Bid  roies  bloom,  and  beds  of  fragrance  rise ! 
Gently,  O  gcntly  round  in  wbk3>en  fly, 
8igh  to  his  ligbf ,  and  ian  the  glowii^  sky ! 
If  o*er  the  wares  he  cots  the  liquid  way, 
Be  stilly  ye  Wanp,  or  round  his  ressel  play  ! 
And  you,  ye  Winds,  <^onfine  each  ruder  brt'ath, 
lia  huih'd  in  silenec,  aad  be  cala  «i  death  i 


But  if  he  stay  det^ifd  by  advieri»9Bleą      [i 
My  sighs  thaUdrive  the  ahip,  and  fili  tha  II^bs>i>S 
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Now  sounds  the  vault  of  Hearen  with  load  alaniif , 
And  gods  by  gods  embattling  rush  to  arms :  S 

Herę  stalk  the  Titans  of  portentous  sise, 
Burst  from  their  dungeons,  and  assault  the  sUea ! 
And  there,  uttchain^d  from  Ercbus  and  Night, 
Auxiliar  gianU  *  ,aid  the  gods  in  fi|^t : 
An  bundred  arms  each  tower-like  warrior  ttttB, 
And  States  from  flfry  heads  amid  the  stars; 
The  drcadfrd  brotherhood  stem-frowniug  standy 
And  hurls  an  bundred  rocks  from  handród  baadgt' 
The  Titans  rush*d  with  fury  uncontrord: 
Gods  sunk  on  gods,  o'erciant  giant  roird; 
7*hen  roar'd  the  Ocean  with  a  dreadful  soimd, 
Heaven  shook  with  all  its  thrones,  and  groan'd  the- 
Trembled  th*  etemal  poles  at  erecy  stioke,  [grouad^ 
And  frighted  Heli  from  itt  ibundations  shook: 
Noise,  horrid  noise,  th*  aerial  region  fills, 
Hocks  dash  on  rocks,  and  hiUs  enoountec  hills  ; 
Through  Earth,  Air,  Hoarcn,  tamnltiioui  clamoai* 
And  shouts  of  battle  thundor  in  the  skies.       [rae. 
Then  Jore  omnipotent  display^d  the  god. 
And  all  Olympus  trembled  as  he  tfbd: 
He  grasps  ten  thouMind  thundcit  in  his  band, 
Bares  his  red  ann,  and  wlelds  the  fwky  brand; 
Then  aims  the  bolta,  and  blds  his  lightniogs  play}, 
They  flash,  and  rend  through  Hearcn  their  ilaminfw 
Redoubling  blow  on  blow,  in  wrath  he  morea ;  f  way : 
TheshigMBarth  groaas,and  buras  with  all  hergiovOS| 
The  floods,  the  billows,  boiling  hbs  with  fires,^ 
And  bickering  flame,  and  smoulderiag  smoke  a^arei  9 
A  night  of  clouds  blots  out  the  golden  day ; 
FuU  in  their  eycs  the  writhen  ligbtnhigs  play: 
Ev*n  Chaos  buras :  againBatth  groans,  Heaven  nmitg 
As  tombliag  downward  with  ita  shining  towers ; 
Or  burst  thb  Earth,  torn  from  her  central  plaee, 
With  dire  disruption  from  her  dtapest  base: 
Nor  slept  the  Wind ;  the  Wind  new  horroor  formii 
Cionds  dash  on  douds  bcfbre  th'  ontrageous  stonuj 
While,  tearing  np  the  sands,  m  drifrs  tbey  nse. 
And  half  the  destrts  mount  th'  encumber'd  akict  a 
At  onoe  the  tempeit  bcllows,  Hghtnhigi  fly, 
The  thnnden  roar,  and  doudS  ioroltc  the  sky  t 
Stupendons  were  the  deeds  of  heaTenly  might; 
What  lesi,  when  gods  confllcthig  cope  in  fight? 
Now  Heareo  its  fbes  with  horrid  inroad  gores^ 
And  slow  and  sour  recede  the  giant  poweia  t 
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fioe  staiks  IBęw^.  hne  Aarce  OflSlBB  mowa, 
There  Ootius  raodfup  bUb  ińth  &11  theiif  groret; 
Those  faurl'd  at  ooce  a^nst  Uie  Titaa-  ban^ 
ThBBehuialred  moimtaiiifrfrointbreehuiKlMdiiaiid^ 
And  oTcisbadowing,  onenrhelniuig  bound 
WMh  chainfi  inficangible  beneatb  the  ground ; 
Beiow  this  Earth,  far  as  Earth^s  coi^as-lie, 
Througbspacuuiuiieaaai^d)  iiąm  the  stany  sky; 
Ninę  ÓŁy»  an  anńl  of  enonnons  weight; 
Domn  ruBbing-bfiodlang  from  tbe  a^rial  heigh^ 
Scarce  reacherGartb ;  tbencc  toai  in.griddy  ruand* 
Scaroc  reaches mmne days tb' iafemal.bounds : 
A  wali  uf  iron  tA  stupeudous  beight 
Gtianb  thc  diro  dungeoo^  black  with.  tbreeibld 

niglit: 
Higłi  o*er  tbe  bontmf»  of  th'  etc^ia)  shada 
A»  sted£Mt  baso  of  earth  and  scas  is  laid; 
^lieie  in  ooeccive  dumnce  Jove  dctains 
Tbe  groaning  Utau  in  afflictire  chainSi 
A  seat  of  woe !  remęte  from  chearful  day, 
Tlmnigh  giUphs  impaiBable,  a  boundlcw  way. 
Above  tfaese  realins  a  brazen  structiire  stands 
With  biasen  portals,  fraui'd  by  Ncptiuie'8  hands ; 
Throogh  chaos  to  tbt:  ooean^s  base  it  swdb  s 
There  itom  iEgeon  with  his  giants  dntiUs ; 
Fieiee  giiards  of  Jovel  ftom  heiicu  tbe  fountoins 


That  WBsh  tbe  earth,  or  wandfr  through  the  skies ; 
That  groaning- murmur  thiough  the  r^m  of  woes, 
Or  fe^  the  channds  were  tho  ocean  floi«s  $ 
CoUocted  honronis  throng  the  diro  abodes, 
Honid  and  fell !  dctested  cv*n  by.gods ! 
Enormous  golph  !  iimnenae  the  bonnds  appear, 
Wastefiłl  and.  void,  tbe  journey  of  a  year : 
Whcre  beating  storms,  as  in  wild  whirte  ihey  fight, 
Toti  the  pale  wandcTer,  and  nstoas  throiigh  night : 
The  powei*  iounortal  with  afirigbt  8nrvey 
The  hłdeous  ćhasm,  aad  seal  it  up  fron»day.  [rears 

Heaoe  thtoogb  the  vanlt  of  Heavcn  huge  Atkas 
His  eiant  limbs,  and  props  the  goldon  spberea: 
Hcre  sable  Night^  aad  here  the  bcamy.  Day, 
Łodgeand^islodge,  aitemate  ia  thtił'  sway. 
A  brazen  port  thc  Tarying  powers  diridea; 
Whea  Day.  forth  issnes,  here  the  Night  residcs  ; 
And  whea  Night Teils  the  skieft,  obieąniona  Day, 
Be-entering)  plunges  from  the  starry^way* 
She  from  ber  lamp,  with  beaming  raidiance  brigbt, 
Ptoun  0'er  th'  expaDded  Earth  a  flood  of  ligbt : 
Bot  Night,  byrSlesp^attended,  rides  in  sbad^ 
Brother  of  DÓAh,  and  all  that  breathcs  iayades-: 
Arom  her '  fonl  womb  they^ning,  resistless  povev8^ 
Knn^d  in  the  horroius  of  Tartarean  bowers, 
UsaootB  fnm  Bay^  when  with  her  flaming  wbcels 
She  mounts  the  skies,  or  paints  the  western  hilis : 
With  dawny  fbotsteps  Sleep  in  silcnce  glides 
Cer  tbe  wids  earth,  and  o'er  tbe  spacious  Udes  | 
The  firiciid .of  life  !  Death  anreienting  bears. 
Ab  iron  heart,  axid  laughsat  haman  cares$ 
Sbe  maksa  the  motildering  raoe  of  man  her  prey, 
ĄaA  ev'tk  th*  immortal  powen  detest  h4>r  sway. 

ThnsfeU  the  *  Titans  from  the  realnis  abeve» 
Beaeath  the  thonder  of  almigbty  Jo^c ; 
Thea  £aith  impregaate  felt  matemal  woea,  [throes : 
Aad  shook  thfongh  aU  ber  framo  with  *^i*q*f»ip 
Heo^e  loge  Typhoeis,  a  gigantic  birth, 
A  mooster.spnmg  froniiTaTtaruaand  Earth, 
A  maich  for  gods  io  might !  on  high  be  spreads 
7vnA  his  huge  tnmk  aQ  hanlnKl  dragons  headi» 
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And  from  an  httQdied*moiatKs  in  rengMnee-fllngs 
Envenom*d  foam,  and  darts  an  hundred  stings  ^ 
HoiTom',  tnrrific,  irowns  from  every  brow,  .* 

And  like  a  fumace  hift  red  eye-balls  glow ; 
Fires  dartfram  wet^  oresC;  aii^  aa-tie-tnroą 
Keen  splendoors  fladi,  aad-all  the  giant  buras : 
Whene^er  be  speaks,  in  ecfaoing  thanders  ńse 
An  hundred  Toicrs,  and  afliright  the  skies, 
Unutterably  fiprce!  the  bright  abodes^ 
Prequeiit  tfa«y  shake,  and  tertiiy  the  godr? 
Noiw  bellowing  like  a  saTage  btill,  they  roar^ 
Or  angry  lions  in  the  midnigbt  honr ; 
Now  ydliike  ftirioaswhelps,  or  his  liUe  snaltes^ 
The  ro(*ks  rebound,  and  crery  moimtkin  sbakes  : 
Hći  hiiri'd  defianee  'gainst-  th'  immortal  powers. 
And  Hearen  had  8ciz'd'with  allits  shining  towćil^ 
Btit,  at  tbe  ▼oice  of  JoTie,  from  pole  to  pole 
Red  Iłgbtnings  ikish,  andraging  thniideis  coll^ 
Rattling  0'er  all  th*  expan8ion  of  the  skies, 
Bolt  after  bolt  o*er  earth  and  ocean  flies. 
Stern  frowns  the  god-amidst  the  lighttiiqgs  biaze^ 
Olympus shakcsfrom  his ctemal' base ; 
Trembles  the  earth  t  iierce  flame  imnolyestbe  połes^ 
Oerours  tbe  gnntnd,  and  -o*er  the  billows  roUs : 
Fires  ii-omTyphocus  flosb :  withdreadfal  soand' 
Stonns  rattle,  thunderrolls,  andjgroanMhegrouad; 
■  Above,  below,  thc  oonflagration  roars, 
Ev'n  the  seas  kindksd  bimi  throogh  all  their  shM«Sy 
;  Dcluge  of  fire  f  Earth. rocks  her  totteriug  coasts. 
And  gloomy- Pluto  sfaakes  with  all  his  f^tosti ; 
Ev*n  the  pale  Titans^  cfaainM  onrBnnung  llsufSi 
Start- at  the  din  that  rendsth*  infeniałfsborer; 
Then,  in  fuU  wratb,  Jove  all  the  god  applies. 
And  all  his  tbtmders  huist  at  onoa  the  sides ; 
And  rashing  gloomy^from  th*  OlynQ>ian  brO«% 
He  blasts  the  giant* with' th*  almigbty  blow ; 
The  giant  tumblin^sfaiktbeseatb  thewtmiid^ 
And  with  enormous  ruin-roclorthe  giraid : 
Nor  yet  the  lightnings  of  th>  Almigbty  stay,   fway ; 
rHirough  the-  singM .  earth  they  bur«t  theirbomiag' 
.Karth  kindling  imbtird,  molts  inall  her  cave8. 
And  hifising  (loats  with  fierce  metalUe  WMres  : 
As  iron  fiisile  from  the  fiimaoe  Aows, 
Or  molten  ore  with  keen  effal^moe  glowsi 
When  the  dire  bolts  of  Jove  stcrn  Vu1can  firasief, 
In  buming  channelsToiŁ  the  limiid  flames  $ 
Thus  meltcd  earth,  and  Jove,  m>ra  reahns  on  high, 
•Plung?  the  huge  giant  to  the  netbersky^ 

Then  from  TyprlMK^us  spmng  tborwinds  ttet-bear 
Storms  on  their  wini^s,  and  thunder  in  tha  oir  t 
But  from  the  gods  dłaceqd  of  milder  kind^ 
The  Eas^  the  West,  the  South,  atid  Btarsal  wmd^ 
These  in  soft^whispers  brcathe  a  friendly  breeze, 
Play  thfocigfa  the  grotrcs,  or spmt  upon  the^seas ( 
They  fan  tb»«nHrf  air with cooKoggales, 
And  waft  fhimreajnfto  reahnthc  iiyiag  sails-s 
The  rest  in  storraftof  aomidins  whiriwindi  fly. 
Ton  the  wild  wates,  and  battla  in^the  shy.; 
Fatal  to  man  !  at  t>nee  all  Ocean- roars. 
And  scatter^d  naTie^bulga  on  distentsboresa 
Th«n>  thuBdsring'  o^  th».  earth*  they»  rcnd  Hieir^ 

way, 
Orass^  herb,  and  Aower^  boneath^their  rBgedcca«f; 
While  towars,  and-  domeSi  'vaaB  boasls  oC  hmair 

Tom  from  tbeir  inmtwt'basef  are  whelm^  Sft  dosta 

Thus  HeaTteD  niMwrtid  its  ctemal  reign* 
0'er  th«  pnud-giaata^  aadTitanietiafai-; 
And  nowin  peaoe  the  gods^theiF- Jave  obey, 
Aad  att  UM»rthWMi  otf.Hteiyett.adwhis  wnfk 
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^om'thi  TniRD^ooK,  TcusB  743,  op  Apołłonius 

•ADYERTISEMENT. 

The  translator  bas  taken  the  iibcrty,  in  the  Ibl- 
lowing  ve]rsioB  from  thc  Argonautics  of  Apollo- 
nius,  as  wclI  as  in  thc  story  of  1  alus,  to  omit 
whate%*cr  has  net  an  immcrUato  relation  to  the 
sul^ect;  yet  hopcs  that  a  due  conncction  is  not 
wanting ;  and  that  the  rcadcr  wUl  not  be  dis* 
plcased  witb  tlicse  short  skotchcs  from  a  poet, 
who  is  atiirmcd  to  be  ereiy  where  sublime,  by 
no  less  a  critic  than  Longinus ;  and  from  whom 
matiy^Ycrses  arc  borruwed  by  so  grcat  a  poet  as 
Vifgil. 

Now  rińnfr  shades  a  solemn  gloom  display, 

0*er  the  widc  Earth,  and  o'er  th'  etben>al  way : 

AU  night  th^  satlor  mArks  the  noithcm  tcani. 

And  goldcn  circlct  of  Orion*s  bcain  : 

A  daep  n-pose  thc  weary  vandercr  sharrs, 

And  the  ńint  watchnian  slecps  away  his  oarrs ; 

Kv'n  the  fond  mothcT,  while  all  birathlcw;  lies 

Ęer  chiid  of  1ove,  in  slnmher  soals  her  cycs ; 

Ko  sound  of  %'illage-dog,  no  noistf  in^adtK 

Thc  death-likc  siienoe  of  thc  midnight  shades : 

Alone  Medea  wakes :  To  k>ve  a  prey, 

Roslless  she  rolls,  and  groans  thc  niicht  away ; 

Now  the  fire-breathing  buils  eommand  lior  cares ; 

8hc  tlłinks  on  Jason,  anii  for  Jason  fpiin : 

In  sad  review,  <yi  horrours  hnrrours  risc ;       f  flies : 

Quick  beats  herhcart,  froin  thought  to  thought  ^e 

As  finom  replenish'd  ums,  with  dubioiis  my, 

The  nn-b^ms  dancing  from  the  sniface  play , 

Now  here,  now  there,  the  tmnbling  radianre  ^lls 

Altcmate  flashing  roimd  th'  illun|[in'd  walls ; 

Thus  flotterińg  bounds  thc  trembling  virgin's  blood, 

And  from  her  shining  ty<«  dt-sccnds  a  flood  : 

Now  ra^ing  with  rpsistU'!*  flanies  she  glows, 

Now  sick  with  love  she  mrlts  with  softer  woes : 

The  tyrant  god,  of  cwry  thoug*^  t  posscst, 

Beats  in  each  pulse,  and  stings  and  racks  hert>reast : 

Now  she  resoives  the  magie  to  bctray 

To  tamę  tbo  bulfo,  now  yicld  him  up  a  prey : 

Again,  the  dnigs  disdaining  to  snpply, 

She  loaths  the  lit; ht,  and  nicditatcs  to  die : 

Anon,  p^pelling  with  a  brarc  disdatn 

The  ooward  thought,  she  nourishcs  the  pain ; 

Thus  tost,  petost  with  furions  storms  of  can-s, 

On  the  Gold  grounii  she  rolls,  and  thus  with  tears : 

"  Ah  me !  whcre*er  1  tom,  beforp  my  eyes 
A  dreadful  view,  on  sorron-s  sorrows  risc ! 
Tost  in  a  giddy  whirl  of  stmng  desire, 
I  glow,  I  bum,  vrt  W  J«  thi»  plcafing  fire. 
O  had  this  spiritfrom  'tfl  piison  fled. 
By  Dian  sont  to  wand<T  "wkh  the  dead, 
fire  the  proiid.<  tn  ctans  view*d  the  Colchtan  skies ; 
Ere  Jasłin,  loYely  .laaon,  met  tht«  •  «'ye8  ! 
HeH  gar^  the  shining  mtschic^  to  nur  coast, 
Medea saw  him,  and  M(nli'a's  lost  ■ 
But  ^hy  thP8"  sorrows  ?  if  the  pow<  n«  vn  high 
His  dtnth-decree,  die,  wirtch««l .fason ,  die! 
Sh:;ll  I  diidf  my  siw*  ?  my  art  betray  ? 
Ah  uie  !  what  wordn  nhall  piirgi*  the  gnilt  away  ! 
But  rould  I  yiclH         O  whith«*r  nmst  I  ran 
To  fiad^tbe  maa— ^-i^-ithum  Yirtue  bidsme  shnn  ? 


Shall  I,  all  lost  to  shame,  to  Jaton  fly  h  -*' 

And  yet  I  must — if  Jason  bleeds,  I  die  ! 

Then,  Shame,  farewell !  Adian  fur  ever,  Famę  t 

Hail,  black  Disgraoe !  be  fiimM  for  gnilt,  my  najne  f 

Łive !  Jason,  live !  enjoy  the  vital  ańr ! 

IJTe  tbrough  my  aid!    and  fly  where  wtngs  cmt 

bear! 
Bnt  when  he  fltes,  ye  poisons,  lend  your  powcis, 
That  day,  Medea  trcads  th'  infcrnal  sbores  !  • 
Thcn,  wretched  maid,  thy  lot  is  endleas  shame, 
Th«m  the  proud  dames  of  Ćolcbos  blast  thy  naine  s 
I  hear  them  oiy— *  The  false  M(^ea'sdead, 
Through  gtiilty  pnssion  for  a  stranger^s  bcd  ; 
Medea,  eareless  of  her  viigin  famę, 
Prefcrr'd  a  stranger  to  a  fisthCT^s  name  I' 
O  may  I  rather  yieid  this  vital  breath, 
Than  bcar  that  base  dishonotir,  worse  than'deatb  f* 

Thus  wail*d  the  fair,  and  seix*d,  with  horrid  joy» 
DnigB,  fors  to  life,  and  pi^tcnt  to  destroy ; 
A  niagazine  of  d<>atb  !  Again  she  pours 
From  her  swołn  eyt* -balls  tcars  in  shining  showers  ; 
With  grief  insatiatc,  and  «ith  trembling  handa, 
Allcomfortirsas  thc  cask  of  death  expands : 
A  sudden  fear  her  łabouring  soul  inradca^ 
Struck  %ith  thr  horrmiis  of  th*  infemal  shades  : 
She  stands  decp-musing  with  a  faded  brow, 
Absorpt  in  thouglit,  a  monument  of  woe ! 
A^'hile  all  the  comforts  that  on  iife  attend, 
The  cheerfiil  converHc,  and  the  faithful  {riend,      * 
By  thought  deep-imag'd  in  her  bosom  płay, 
Endearing  life,  and  charm  despair  away : 
Th*  all-cheering  suns  with  sueeter  light  arise. 
And  every  object  brightons  to  her  eyes : 
Hien  from  her  band  the  banofiil  drug  she  thro«:s^ 
Conscnts  to  live,  recover*d  from  her  woes ; 
R«iolv*d  the  magie  virtiie  to  betray, 
She  waits  tlie  dawn,  and  calls  the  iassy  day : 
Tiive  seeou  to  stand,  orbackward  drive  his  wheeb: 
The  houn  she  chides,  and  e}^s  the  eastem  hills : 
At  l«)gth  the  dawn  With  orient  beams  appears, 
Thp  sbadt^s  disperSe,  and  man  awakcs  to  cares. 
Stndious  to  pl«asc,  ber  graci^ful  length  of  hair 
With  art  she  binds,  that  wantonM  with  the  air  ; 
From  ber  soft  cheek  she  wipes  the  tear  away. 
And  bids  kren  łightnings  from  her  e}'e8  to  play  ; 
From  limb  to  limb  refrcshrog  ungurats  pours,       ^ 
Ungucnts,    that  breatbe  of  Heaven,    in  copions 

showcnt : 
Her  robc  she  next  assnmes ;  bright  clasps  of  goKŁ 
Close  to  the  Icwening  waiat  the  robę  infołd  ; 
Down  from  her  swclling  loins,  the  rrst  unbonnd 
Fliiats  in  rich  waros  n'dondant  oV>r  the  gronnd  :    ' 
Ijist,  with  a  shining  veil  her  ehoeks  she  shades, 
Then,  swimming  sinooth  nlong,magnińoently  tieads. 

Thus  fbfward  moves  the  fąire^t  of  her  kind, 
Blind  to  thc  fiiture,  to  the  present  blind  :  r 

TwcWe  maids,  attcndants  iin  hrr  vipgin  bower,       * 
Alik<r  uneonscions  of  the  bridal  hour, 
Join  to  the  car  the  muU* :  din-  ritrs  to  pay, 
To  Hecate'8  black  fanc  she  łh^nds  her  way  ;  . 

A  juioe  she  b^ars,  whfise  magie  virtue  ta  mes 
(Through  fell  Pcrsrphone)  the  ragc  of  flames  ; 
It  giTo^  the  htro,  strong  in  matchless  might, 
To  stand  jicinire  of  harms  in  uiortal  (ight ; 
It  niocics  thc  SHord  :  the  sword'Withont  a  wound, 
I^eaps  as  fimni  inarble,  8hiVi*rM  to  the  ground: 
She  moimts  the  car* ;  nor  r«jde  thc  nymph  alone^  . 
On  either  side  two  lovely  damsels  shunc  :  *  "  * 
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ftr  iMad  wifh  ddlł  th'  embroider^d  rem  controU ; 
imckMf  tbe  stresit,  as  i«rift  the  cliAriot  rolls. 
Akng  the  wheel-wom  road  they  hołd  their  way, 
The  domes  retreat,  tbe  sinking  toirers  decay : 
3afe  to  tbe  kuce  saccioct  a  damtel  train 
Behiod  atfcends,  and  glitten  tov*rd  the  plain. 
As  wbcn  ber  limbs  diviiie,  Diana  Iaves 
lo  fiur  Partbeniitf ,  or  tb*  Amnesian  waves, 
iteblime  in  roya]  state  the  bounding  roea 
Whirl  ber  bright  car  aloog  tbe  moimtain  bronrs ; 
Sinfi  to  ber  &ae'  in  pomp  the  goddess  moYes ; 
The  nymphs  attend  tbat  baunt  tbe  shady  gruveS| 
Th*  Amnesian  {bunt,  or  siWer-streaining  rills ; 
Kympbs  of  the  vales,  or  Oreads  of.  the  hilU  ! 
Tbe  &viiiiig  beasts  before  the  gcMldeas  play, 
Or,  trembling,  wvage  adoration  pay : 
Tbos  oa  ber  car  subiime  the  nymph  appears, 
Thocrowd  ^la  back,  and  os  she  mo\es  rercres  ^ 
Swift  to  tbe  fone  aloft  her  course  shc  bends ; 
The  fime  sbe  rcacbes,  and  tu  caith  de^ccnds : 
Tben  to  ber  train — "  Ah  me !  I  fear  we  >tray, 
Mialed  by  PoUy  to  this  loiiely  way  ! 
Alas  !  ftbottl<l  Jaion  ^ith  b»  Grccks  appear, 
Where  sbould  we  tly  ?.  I  fear,  alas,  I  fear  ! 
Ko  iDore  the  Cokhian  youths,  and  vir^n  train, 
flaiint  tbe  cool  sbade,  or  tread  iu  dancc  the  plain  r 
Bot  sinoL*  alune  ;-*witb  sportt  bufniile  tb<;  boiirs, 
Come  chaont  the  0(Mig,  or  pluck  the  blooming  doweni : 
Płock  evt  ry  sweet,  to  deck  yo^r  virgin  bo«t;r»  !*' 
Then  warbling  soft*,  sbe  lifts  her  beavenly  Toice; 
Bot  sick  with  mighty  k}ve,  the  song  is  noise  ^ 
Shc  hears  froni  e\'LTy  notc  a  discord  riae, 
Tń\,  pausinir,  on  ber  toogue  tbe  uiusic  dits  ; 
Sjh^  hates  each  objcct,  every  hec  ifSeoda , 
In  evf>ry  wisb,  her  soul  to  Jasoo  senda ; 
With  sharpen*d.eye8  the  distant  la^in  cxpIoref» 
To  find  the  ohject  whom  hvs  aoul  adores : 
At  erny  whi^per  uf  the  pussing  air, 
Shc  starts,  she  tums,  and  hopes  ber  Jsatm  tbere  ; 
Again  she  fondly  looks,  nor  looks  in  vam; 
He  comes,  her  Jason  shines  along  the  plain. 
As  vhen,  cmierging  froin  the  walery  way, 
Kcfolgent  Sinus  liits  his  gulden  ray, 
Ile  shines  terrilic  !  for  his  buming  breatir 
Taints  tbe  ted  air  with  fevers,  plagucs,  and  death; 
Soch  to  the  nymph  approorhing  Jason  shows, 
firight  author  of  uńutterable  woes ; 
Before  her  eyes  a  swiintning  darkness  spread, 
Her  flushM  check  gIow'd,  her  very  heart  was  dead; 
No  morę  ber  knces  tiictr  wonted  oflicu  knew, 
FixM,  witbout  motion,  as  tu  carth  she  grew : 
Her  train  reoedes ;  the  meetiiig  lovurs  gazę  * 
In  fślent  wontler,  and  in  stil)  amaze : 
As  two  ibir  cetUrs  on  the  tnountain's  brow, 
Pride  of  tbe  grores  !  with  root^  adjoining  grow  ; 
Kfpct  amł  motioniess  the  stately  trces 
Awhile  reinain,  while  sleeps  eaeh  &nning  breeze, 
Till  from  th'  .^luliau  caves  a  blast  unboond  [sound ; 
Bcodsi  their  prond  tops,  and  bids  their  bonghs  re- 
Thiis  cazin?  they,  titl  by  the  breath  of  love 
Slpongly  at  Icngth  inspir^d,  theyspt^k,  they  morę: 
With  siniles  tbe  lox'0-sifk  virgin  he  survt;y'd, 
Aud  fijmlly  tUtts  addnist  the  blooming  maid : 

"  DiMiiisR.  my  fair,  my  love,  thy  'virgin  fear ; 
*ri&  JasłHi  !»peal:s,  no  enemy  is  here  ! 
Man.  huutrhty  man,  is  of  obdorate  kind  ; 
Rtit  JaMin  bł^ais  no  proud,  inhuman  mind, 
%'  ^-^tle  manmrs,  softest  arta  rufin^d. 
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Whom  woukbtthou  <^?  Stay,  lovidy  «vgb,  fUy ! 
Speak  erery  tbougfat '.  far  bence  be  fears  away ! 
Speak  \  and  be  trutb  in  every  accent  fouud  1 
Dread  to  deceive  *.  we  tread  on  baUow'd  giroand  • 
By  tbe'  stem  power  wbo  guards  tbts  sacred  płace- 
By  tbe  illustrious  autbors  of  thy  race ; 
By  Jove,  to  whom  tbe  stranger*s  eanse  belongs. 
To  whom  the  snppliaiit,  and  whp  feelt  the  wrongs; 
O  guard  me,  sare  me,  in  the  needf  ul  hour ! 
Witbout  thy  aid,  'thy  Jason  is  no  morę ; 
To  thee  a  suppliant,  iu  distress  I  bead. 
To  thee  a  stranger,  and  wbo  wants  a  friend  ! 
Tbe|i,  when  between  us  seas  and  moontaiiis  ttsff^ 
Medea^s  uamc  shall  sound  in  distant  skies ; 
AU  Gnsece  to  thee  shall  owe  her  heroes  iatet. 
And  bless  Medea  throngb  lyer  hundred  States. 
The  mother  and  tbe  wiic,  .#bo  now  in  vain 
Roli  their  sad  eyes  fsst-stfeaming  o'er  the  main, 
ShaJl  stay  their  tcars ;  the  mother  an<l  the  wife 
Shall  bless  thee  for  a  8on's  or  husband^s  life ! 
Fair  Ariadnę,  sprung  froin  Minos'  bod, 
Sav'd  tbę  brave  Thesea<t,  and  with  Tbesens  fled» 
Forsook  her  father,  and  her  native  plain, 
And  stemmM  the  tumnlts  of  the  surgiag  main  ; 
Yet  tbe  stem  sire  reientod,  and  forgaire 
The  maid,  whose  oniy  erlme  it  was  to  save : 
F.v^  the  just  gods  forgarc  :  and  now  on  high 
A  star  she  shiui-s,  and  bcautlfies  the  sky  : 
What  blessings  then  shall  righteoiis  Hcayendeciee 
For  all  our  bóroes  sav'd,  a^  sav*d  by  thee  ! 
Heaven  gavc  thee  not,  to  kill,  so  soft  an  air. 
And  Cruelty  snre  never  look'd  so  fair !" 

He  ceasM ;  but  Icft  so  charming  on  ber  car 
His  voice,  tbat  listening  still  she  8ccm'd  to  bear  t 
Her  eye  to  eartii  she  bends  with  mo^t  grace. 
And  HeaTen  in  smiles  is  open*d  in  her  face, 
A  glance  she  steals ;  but  rusy  bluslies  q>Tead 
Cer  her  Uóf  cfaoek,  and  then  ihe  drops  ber  be^e 
A  tbousand  words  at  unce  to  speak  she  tries ; 
In  vain — but  speaks  a  tbousand  with  her  eyes : 
Trembling,  thi'  shining  casket  she  expands, 
Then  give8  tbe  magio  rirtue  to  bis  bands ; 
And  bad  tbe  power  been  gcantcd  to  eon^ey 
Her  heait-»bad  giTcn  her  very  heart  away. 


<«rti 


EPISTOŁA  AD  AMICUM  HUSTICASTEJil^ 

scatPTA  nnr.  msuKTe  camtab.    1709. 

£cQi;iD  abscnti  tibi  cnra  Oranta)  ? 
FAKjttid  antiqui  mcmor  es  sodalis ! 
Cbare  permuHis,  mttu  pretcr  oinnes 

charę  Georgi. 

Cemis  !  at  mułcet  levis  aura  campoa ! 
Ut  raaa  duici,  violis4ue  terram 
Hora  dcpingit,  Zcphyrusqud  blandis 

YenUlatalit!  * 

Tarde,  quid  ceasas?  Age  Rozinantis 

Terga  consoeudas  cques  ingemcntis*,  * 

Ten6  rundis  Galat«a  duris 

Detmet  UHut-? 

Digne  succendi  meliore  jHamma  !-* 
Sive  Clarissam^,  JuTeniimv^  curam 
Philliden  mavis,  placcatv^,-  quondam 

Ptttchra,  Łycoris.  • 

r 

'  Tempie  of  H«*cate. 

•  Obe«o  f nit  eorporc. 

*  VttM  eWganlM  afnal  CauiabrigiMn  puella. 


4r4 


saoosrE's  poems: 


Tardć,  <|iiid*cUiaK  ?  t}bi  ntuHa-Tiirgo 
SplendldOtf  \'aA\t  lacrymts  occUos^ 
£t  tibi  frustlri'«l  speocdamr-cotnartint* 

Cinńim^aiber! 

T«  freąuens  ▼olu-refwooal  npfairteSy 
Dum  JohatMMOM  madidiM  lysso. 
De  tabb  hsuiity  re^^smitąpedulcrm 

Undiqua  nab«ni« 

Ouiii  reltf  "scribam  quid'h8betrnovontm 
Granta  ?  Mkrlburus  spoliw  onustur, 
GaUicaa  fudłt  propó  ^  Scaldto  undam 

^SŁrage  PUalangas: 

O }  tnumpbaleiii  gladhim  rtoondaff ! 
Itft  iKM  lmvnu  sanie  rabentes ! 
6i»  innnor  pacisi  viridk|u6  cingar 

Teoi|»ra  Myito ! 

.Hue  a4e8  dMm  atqne  hominnm  voluptar 
^^Ife  aubridens,  Yenus!  huc  sororet 
Oratua!  loi^mvale.  O!  Minerva, 

Aspen  Virgo ! 

%aibako  iMtodkm  latiaU  ludo, 
jEgidempoftas,  giadiuinaue.;  caaUm 
Yirgiaem  dinia  gladim^  feroxque 

Ded€oet  JEgii. 

Flacitas  noBtrae  qiiid  agnnt  camocns  ? 

T7ror  tDfel]x !  mihi  me  Belinda 

Snmpit!  GbUumO!  iijve«uD,  O!  Ptielln 

Suave  labellum ! 

Ah!  ttt  bbU<nio  aspiciena  ocello 
Toirait'pectiia ! — ^neąue  tu  furorii 
iaEduablaiidi i  tibi s«vit imis 

Flamma  medulUs  I 

Tu  tanien-fblix  I  cohibere  tristea* 
Tu  potes  caras !  Cerealis^baustiia 
ESt  tibiy  pnnens  releyare  diro 

Peetora  luctiL 

Corticem^aatrictum-  pice  cam  reducia, 
Audin'  ingenti  tonat  ut  boato 
Jamidua!  lununo  ruit  ut  lageiue 

Spumeut  ore  ? 

Ceraif!  uti^tit>iiit«iinvtdeiMlo 
Aureum  nectar !  eomes  it  faeetuff 
Cai  joeusj  quocum-Venua  &  Cupido, 

Spicula  tingunt. 

Jam  mempr  cbaiw,  cyathum  coronas, 
Yirginis :— plenum  video ! — ah  !  caveti> 
Dextra  n6  quaaiet  mató,  dum  laborat 

Pondere  dulci ! 

Euge !  sicc&Ml  henh\  fertiterąue ! — 
Hinc  adett  curia  medtćina  \  siiaYcg 
Binc  tibisomid,  &  tibi  suarłora 

Somnia  somnia  I 

Hos  bibena  sucooa,  nihil  invidebi8 
Italis,  quamvi8  cyathi  Falerao 
Dolo4  mgraicant^  noque  Gallicans 

laudtbos  uv» ! 

Hic  Jobannensi  latitans  suili 
GnumiOy  tcribana  sitientc  labro, 
Autgvm^as'bauftat|  inimica  Musis 

Pocula,  dttoo. 

*  Juxt4  Aldenardum* 
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sDsmaiłowss  om  AtfACMEii^K 


o»E'xv:' 
HAPPY  X4F& 


Trs  wealth  of  Gyges  I  dcflpSae  ; 
Gema  are  useless  ^littering  toyg* 
Goid  I  l<»ve,  and  such  \'ain  thin|;t; 
To  the  Iow  aim  and  pńdfc  of  kingą. 

Let  my  hair  «ith'ung;uents  Aow, 
With  rosy  garlands  crown  my  brow  f ' 
The  preaent  moment  Tcujoy, 
OoomM  in  the  n&xt,  pćrhaps,  to  diet 

l'hen,  while  the  hour  scrcncly  shinea, 
Tosa  the  gay  die,  and  quaff  thy  nines ; 
But  evcr,  in  U^e  genial  hour. 
To  Bacchus  thź  libation  pour, 
I^ft  Death  in  wrath  approach,  and  ery, 
*'  Man — taate  no  morę  the  cup  of  Joy." 


OD*  XVI. 


THE  POWER  OF  BEAUTY-^ 

SoMB  sing  of  Thebes,  and  some  destroy 
In  lofty  numbera  haug^hty  Th>y. 
I  moum,  alns  !  in  plaintire  straint. 
My  own  captivity  ahd  chatns  f 

No  navy,  rang'd  in  proud  array, 
Ko  foot;  no  horseman,  arm'd  to  slay, 
My  peace  alarm !  Far  other  foes, 
Far  other  hosts,  create  my  wocs  : 
Strange,  dangerous  hoats,  that  ambuAMIle 
In  every  brłght  love-daTting  cye  ! 
Snch  as  destroy,  when  beauty  arms 
To  conquerf  dreadfiil  in  ita  channs  I 


OX>B  XX. 

'  TO  HIS  MITRESS. 

Tas  goda  o'cr  mortals  prore  their  sway. 
And  steal  them  from  themseWea  away : 
lYaoaform^d  by  their  almighty  banda^ 
:Sad  Niebo  an  image  staods ; 
•And  Philomcl,  up-bom  on  wings 
•llirougb  air,  ber  moiimfuł  story  stngt. 

Would  Heavcn,  indulgent  to  my  vow,^ 
The  happy  ehange  I  wish,  allow ; 
The  envy'd  mirror  I  would  be, 
niiat  thou  might^st  always  gazę  on  me  ; 
And  could  my  naked  heart  appear, 
Thou  'dst  tee  thyself— 4br  thou  art  there  ! 
O !  weie  I  madę  thy  folding  ve6t, 
That  thou  might^st  claap  me  to  thy  breaaŁ ! 
Or  tam*d  into  a  fonnt,  to  Iave 
Thy  naked  beanties  in  my  wavie  ? 
Thy  boBom-cincture  I  would  gnnr, 
To  warm  thote  little  hills  of  snów ; 
Thy  ointment,  in  rich  fragrant  streama 
To  wander  o'er  thy  bcauteous  limbs ; 
Thy  chain  of  shining  pearl— to  deck. 
And  close  embrace  thy  gmcefiil  neck  i 
A  very  sandał  I  would  be 
To  trauł  on— if  trod  od  by.  tbee ! 

'  '  Ftiat  published  in  the  GentlemaB^s  Magazine  g 
'and  afterwards  inscrted  in  the  traoslationa  m 
iAnaoreoD,  pubUiheilby.Mff*  Fawkesi 


ODES    OF  ANACBEON. 
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ttflTAT£IX 

AiAi!  alac-!  i.iee  eteh  day 
Bleds  me  ficOBi  mjrwlf  aw»y  ; 
And  cvery  step  of  life  I  'tccttU, 
I  speed  to  mii^le  vith  the  dtsMi 
Iibv  maoy  year»«re  jimt,  my  friendi, 
I  kiiov,  .ańd  Jkfaerc  my  łniowlcdge  emU. 
Bow  Diany  yeaoi  are  etui  in  ttone, 
I  neither  can,  nor  would  cxplor«» 
Tkcn,  sińce  tiichonn  incessaat  fly, 
Tbey  all  shallifind.iiiecrawnM  with  joy* 
To  thosc,  my  cares  J  here  bequ€aUi, 
Wlfto  meanly  die  for  fear  of  death, 
ind  daily  with  amduaM  strife 
Contnre  to  live,  aecursM  with  łife. 

Then,  Care,  begooe  !  Vd  danoe  and  play  ; 
Hesce,  vi.th.liŁy  senous  hfse  a*'ay ! 
rU  laagh,  and  whiist  gay  winc  uiiiaiiiei^ 
ni  cottit  the  langłiteF^lońns  daoMi  i 
And  ttudy  to  resign  my  bnath 
bffstasy;  and  tmile  in deąth. 


ODS  »CT. 

IMITAT£IX 


Itrac  me,  O  bring  th'  enliveninjr  draught^ 
LEtoent  of  grief,  imd  anxious  tbought. 
Then  Gure  retires,  ashain^d  to  >bow 
i     Rk  downcasl  cye,  aiid  fadcd  brow. 
I     1  btnisb  business  to  the  great, 
I     To  all  tbat  curse,  yet  covet  state. 

0eath  hast«s  amain :  thcn  lyho  would  rum 
To  meet  what  most  be  strtres  to  sbun  ? 
Or  cntedate  thc  dreadful  day 
Sy  caies,  and  aid  tbe  fiend  to  sl^y  ? 
tf  tean  could  bribe  his  dreadful  powcrs, 
Td  weep,  and  bless  the  precious  showen  ; 
But  Ict  our  lot  be  joy  or  woe, 
AUke  be  speeds  to  strike  the  Uow. 

Then  crovn  the  bowi !— yc  sorrows,  ńj 
To  kiU  Kune  wretcb  who  wo&ts  to  die. 


ont  xixi. 


THE  PŁ£A5ING  FEKKZY. 

Kow  bring,  by  sAI  the  powcrs  dhrine^ 
Brmg  me  a  bovl  of  rosy  wine ; 
A  mighty  bowI  of  wine  I  cnive : 
Wben  w)ne  nispires,  His  sweet  tOTttW^ 
hi  lirantic  ragę  Alemcon  drew 
Hit^lchion,  and  his  mother^  siew: 
OKKtes  in  a  fnrious  mood 
Karinę  sbcd  h)stnother's  *  blood. 
Btcsdfnl,  sobermadmen,  they!«« 
Nonę,  banuless  dmnkard,  nonę  I  slay :  - 
The  blood  of  grapes  1  oniy  erave ; 
1  quaff  it,  and  'tis  sweet  to  rare. 

AlcideSy  frantic,  graspM  his  bow ; 
Hk  qniver  rattled,  stor^d  with^woe : 
Stern  Ajax  sbook  his  gllttering  blade, 
And  broad  his  sercnfdld  shield  displayMt 
Dauferous  madman  I  liow  be  drew 
JCs  swoid,  and  hosCi  in  fiuicy  tlew  1 


I,  peaeefull,  no  falehłon  wield  } 
I  bcnd  jsotbow,  I  poisccno  shield. 
The  tiowcry  gailand  ^»owns  my  hain^ 
My  band  the.powerful.goblettbeam  ; 
The  powcrful  goblet,  nobly  brave, 
I  drain,  and  then  'tis  sweet  to  ray» 


ODE  XXXV7. 


Talk  not  to  me  of  pedant  nilas; 
I  leaTe  debates  to  leanied  ifools^ 
Who  sołemnly  in  form  adirise  ; 
At  best,  impertinently  wise ! 

To  me  morę  pleasing  preoepts  giT^ 
And  teach  the  science  Jmw  to  iive  j 
To  bury  in  the-firiendly  dmaght 
Sorrows  tbat  spring  tfrom  too  mnoh-thosight^ 
To  leam  soft  Icssoos  from  the  •fiUr, . 
How  life  may  glide  CKcmpt  firom  care» 

Alas !  Pm  old  !  I  aee  my  bcad 
With  hoary  locka  by  Time  o'ecBpiead  i 
Thcn  instant  be  the  goblet  brougbty    . 
To  make  me  young^-at  least  in  lhoug|h6 
Alas  !  inoessant  speeds  the  day 
When  I  mmct  mix  with  common  day  ; 
When  I  must  tread  Oie  dismal  shore. 
And  dream  of  lorę  and  wine  no  moce* 


ODK  xxxm. 

THE  SPRING. 

Sbb,  Winter^s  past !  the  seasons  brrog 
Soft  breezes  with  retnming  Spring ; 
At  whose  approach  the  Oracefl  >frear 
Frcsh  honouiiB  in  thcirflowing  hairt 
The  ragiog  Seas  ibrget  to  roar,      » 
And,  smiling,  gcntly  kiss  the  v-.bote  s 
The  sportive  duek,  in  wanton  play, 
Now  diTes,  now  rises  into  day ; 
llie  cranes  from  freezing  skies  repair^ 
And  sailing  float  to  warmer  air : 
Th'  cnlirentng  Suns  in  glory  rise. 
And  gaily  dance  along  the  śkies. 

The  clouds  dispcrse ;  or  łf  in  showen^ 
Tliey  fali,  H  is  to  wake  the  flowers : 
Sec,  verdure  elothes  the  teeming  Baith  I 
The  olive  struggies  into  birth : 
The  swelling  grapes  adom  the  fiut. 
And  khidły  promise  ftitare  wfaie : 
Blestjuice!  already  I  in  thoogbt 
Quaff  an  imaginary  draugfat. 


oiks  ZŁriiŁ 
OAY  UFŁ 


?£i7phił|b 


; 'CiyttmiMitil^ 


OtTB  me  H6racr*s  taneful  lyre, 
Lct  the  soond  my  breast  tnspirc ! 
Bot  with  no  troc^Iesome  detight- 
Of  arms,  and  bcroes  slain  in  figbt : 
I^  it  plfl^  no  conąucsts  here, 
Or  c(mque8ts  only  o'cr  thc  iair ! 

Boy,  reach  tbat  Tolume--^o6k  dithie  ^ 
The  statntes  of  the  god  of  whie ! 
He,  legislator,  statntes  draws ; 
And  1,  his  judge,  enlbree  -his  4aws  ; 
And,  faithftil  to  the  wei^ht^  trust, 
Compel  his  TOf  ries-to  be  just: 
Thus  Tound,  the  bowl  impartial  fliol, 
TiU  to  tlie  tprigfatly  dtact  we  Tiie> 


4» 


BROOME'S  POEMS: 


We  frlsk  U  with  a  li^y  bound, 
Charm*d  włth  the  lyre's  harmonioiłs  MNmd: 
Then  pour  foith,  with  an  heat  dmne, 
Rapturous  soi]|;s  jtłiat  br^ittie  of  winę. 

ODI  Ł. 

THE  HAPPY  EFFECTS  OP  WINĘ. 
SebI  Bccthejollygodappoars; 
His  hand  a  mighty  gdblct  bcars  ? 
With  sparkling  winę  fall-chanj^d  it  flows, 
The  ■ovcreign  curc  of  human  woes. 

Winę  gives  a  kind  reieaae  from  care, 
And  courage  to  subdue  the  fair ;      \ 
Instnicts  the  cheerful  to  ad^-ance 
Hannonious  in  the  spńgfatly  dance : 
Hail,  l^let !  rich  with  gencroiu  winci ! 
Seeł  nwnd  the  vei'ge  a  vme-biiiiich  twinea. 
See !  how  the  mimie  diisten  roU, 
As  ready  to  re-fiU  the  bowl ! 

Wiae  keepi  ita  happy  patienta  free 
From  eveiy  paiuful  malady ; 
Our  best  jltiyńcian  aH'the.year : 
Thnsguardcd,  no  diseaac  we  iear. 
Ko  troublesome  disease  of  mind, 
Until  anothcr  year  growa  kind, 
And  loads  again  the  fri»itfiil  viBe, 
And  bńngs  again  our  hcalth— new  wmc 

ODB  LII. 

ORĄPES;   OR  THE  YINTAGJŁ       ' 

lo  !  the  Yintage  now  is  done  I 

And  bhick'oed  with  th*  autnmnal  Sun  .  . 

The  grapos,  gay  youths  and  virging  bear, 

The  8wect«st  prodact  <ń  the  year ! 

In  Tats  thf  heavcnly  loaA  they  łay. 

And  swift  the  damsel*  trip  away  i 

The  Youths  alone  the  wiue-press  trcad. 

For  win«  's  Uy  skiłful  drunkards  mado ; 

Mcan  time  the  mirthful  song  thty  raise, 

lo!  Baochus,  toihypraiael 

And,  eying  the  blc«t  juice,  in  thought 

Quaif  an  iittiginary  dniught 

Gaily,  thitmgh  winc,  the  old  advance, 
And  donbly  tremble  in  the  dance : 
In  £gmcy'd  youth  they  chaunt  and  play,     - 
Forgetful  that  Ihdr  locks  are  grey. 

Througfa  winę,  the  youth  compktes  hia  torcs  j 
He  haunts  the  tdteooe  of  the  groves : 
Where,  8tretch»d  beneath  th»  embowering  shadc, 
He  spies  some  love-inspiring  maid : 
On  beds  of  rosy  sweets  she  lies, 
Inviting  aleep  to  close  her  oycs : 
Fast  by  her  sidc  hisi  limbi  be  throws, 
Her  haiid  he  presscs— breathes  his  vow«4 
And  cries,  "  My  lorc,  my  8ou\,  comply 
This  instant,  or,  alas!  ldie.'» 

In  vain  thcjrouth  pcrsuasion  tries ! 
In  Yaia !— her  tongue  at  least  donieś : 
Then  acorńhig  Death  throuch  duli  despair. 
Ho  storms  th*  unwUling  willing  fair ; 
Blessing  łhe  grapes  that  could  dispense 
The  happy,  happy  impudcnce. 


Gently  touch  it,  while  I  sing 
The  Roae,  the  glory  of  the  S^nf. 

To  Heaven  the  Rom  in  fragrąnce  fliMy 
The  sweetest  incense  of  the  skies. 
Thee,  joy  of  Earth,  wben  Tipmal  boum 
Pour  forth  a  blooming  waate  of  llowera, 
llic  gaily-smiling  Orat^es  wenr, 
A  trophy  in  their  flowing  hair. 
'Iliee  Yenus  4)ue«»n  ot  beauty  loTea, 
And,  crownUl  with  thee,  morę  graceful  movef» 

In  fabled  song,  and  tuneful  lays, 
Their  fiLYourite  Roee  the  Muaes-prai^o : 
To  pinck  the  Rnse,  the  virgin-train 
With  blood  thel^  pr«tty  tingen  atain. 
Nor  dread  the  pointed  terrours  roirod, 
That  threaten,  and  inflict  a  wounds 
See  !  how  they  wavc  the  charming  toy, 
Now  kiss,  now  snuiTtbe  fragrant  joy  ! 

Thi;  Roae  the  poets  strive  to  piraise 
And  fi>r  it  wouid  exchange  their  twys  ; 
O !  ever  ta  the  sprightly  feast 
Admitted,  weloome,  pleasing  gotat ! 
But  chiefly  when  the  goblet  flows,. 
And  rosy  Wieaths  adom  -Our  brows ! 

I/>vely  smiling  Rosę,  how  sweet 
The  abject  wherc  tby  beauties  meet* 
Aurora,  with  a  blushihg  ray. 
And  rosy  fingers,  spreads  the  day: 
The  Graces  morę  enclianting  show 
When  fosy  blushes  point  th^ir  snów  ; 
And  e\'ery  ploas*d  faieholder  scc^ks 
The  Kosę  in  Cythera»a*s  oheeks. 

M'hen  pain  afAtcts,  or  słckncss  gricros, 
Its  juice  the  drooping  hcart  rolieves ; 
And,  after  death,  its  odours  słied 
A  pleasing  fragrąnce  o*cr  the  dead ; 
And  when  its  withering  charms  dccay, 
And  sinking,  fading,  dic  away, 
Trtumphont  o^or  the  ragn  of  Time, 
It  kocps  the  fragrąnce  of  its  primc. 

Come,  IjTifct,  join  to  sing  the  birth 
Of  this  sweet  oi&pring  of  the  F.arth  1 

'Whcnyenus  from  the  Ocean'8  bcd 
Rai8'd  o'er  the  waves  her  lovely  hoad ; 
When  warłike  Pallas  spnmg  from  Jove, 
Tremendoua.to  the  powcrs  aAio%'e ; 
To  grace  the  worid,  the  teemiug  EartK 
nave  the  fragrant  infent  birth, 
And  **  This,"  she  ciyM,  "  I  this  ordaio 
My  fiivourite,  queen  of  flowcrs  to  rcign  l*^ 

But  first  tir  assemblcd  gods  debatę 
The  futurę  wonder  to  create : . 
Agrccd  at  lęagth,  from  Heairen  they  thrcw 
A  drop  of  rich,  ncctareous  dew ; 
A  bramble-stem  the  dn^  receives. 
And  strait  the  Rosc  adongis  the  leaves. 

The  gods  to  Baccbus  gave  the  flower, 
To  grace  him  in  the  genial  hour. 


ooK  lin. 


.  THE  nOSE. 
CoMR,  lyrist,  tuite  tby  harp,  and  play 
RaspgosiYe  to  mjr  rocal  Uy : 


ODE  ŁIV. 

GRO^T?  YOUNG. 

WiiEM  sjirightly  youths  my  eycs  sur^cy, 
I  too  am  younp,  Aiid  I  am.gay  j 
fn  dance  iny  active  bo<ły;8*jmf,    . 
And  suddcn  pinioos  lift  my  limbs. 

Hastę,  v.ł-own,  Cyhirba,  crown  my  browa 
Włth  garlanda  of  tbc  fragrant  rtwCl 
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ItMić^)  hoiiiy  aiĘte !— I  now  nm  ukroagy 
And  dancp,  a  yoiith  ainotig  thc  young. 

Coine  theii,  oiy  frictids,  the  jcoblet  drain  I 
Bh*<t  juice !— I  fcd  thee  in  each  vv\n ! 
Sin* !   how  with  activc  bouudił  1  spring  ! 
How  stroug,  and  yet,  hoir  sweet,  I  sinf  ! 

How  blest  am  I !  who  thus  excel 
In  pltiasin]^  aits  of  Łrifling  well ! 


THE  MARK. 

Tmb  stately  steed  CKpreSsire  besra 
A  mark  iuipnnted  on  his  hairs : 
The  turban  tbat  adoms  the  bro«*s 
Of  Asia's  soDS,  the  Parthian  shows : 
And  marks  betray  the  li>rer's  hrart, 
I>et"?ply  HigrorM  by  Cupłd's  dart : 
I  piainły  rt-ad  thein  in  his  eyes, 
l^t  louk  too  foolish,  OT  tou  wise. 


ooK  Łrz. 


Alas  !  the  powers  of  life  dccay ! 
My  haire  arc  falPn,  or  ckansr'd  to  grcy  ! 
The  smiling  bloom,  and  youŁhful  grace, 
Is  banish^d  froni  my  faded  foce ! 
Thus  man  beholds,  with  weeping  eyes, 
HJmseif  half-dead  beforc  he  dios. 

For  this,  and  for  the  graTe,  I  fear. 
And  pour  the  never-ceasing  tear ! 
A  dreadful  prospect  strikcs  my  cye; 
I  sooD  must  sicken,  soon  miist  die. 

For  tliis  the  moumfat  groan  1  sbcd  ; 
I  dn-ad — alas !  thr  hour  I  dread ! 
Wbet  eyc  can  stcdfastly  survey 
IVath,  and  its  dark  tremendous  way  } 
For  soon  as  Fate  has  cIos*d  our  cyes, 
Man  dies — for  ever,  e\'er  dies ! 
AU  pale,  all  sensclt-ss  in  the  urn ! 
Kever,  ah !  never  to  return. 


ODB  IJCIT. 

TO  APOLLO. 

Oycfi  morę,  not  uninspirM,  the  stritig 
I  wmken,  and  spootanecas  siog : 


No  Pythic  laurel-wreath  I  claim, 
That  łtfts  Ambition  into  fanie : 
My  voice  unbidden  tuoes  the  lay : 
Some  god  impels,  and  I  obcy. 
Listen,  ye  groves ! — ^The  Mu&c  prcparcii 
A  sacród  song  in  Phrygian  airs ; 
Such  as  the  swan  expinng  sings, 
Melodious  by  Cayster*s  springs, 
While  listcning  winds  in  silcncc  hcar 
And  to  the  gods  the  musie  bear. 

Celcstial  Muse !  attend,  and  bring 
Thy  aid,  while  I  thy  Phcebus  sing : 
To  Pha-bus  and  the  Muse  belong 
The  iaurel,  lyre,  and  Delphic  song. 

Bcgin,  begin  the  lofty  strain ! 
How  Phwbus  lov'd,  but  lov'd  in  vain; 
How  Bnphne  fled  his  guilty  Aame, 
And  scomM  a  god  that  offi  r^d  shame; 
'  With  glurious  pridc  his  rows  she  hcars-; 
And  Hearcn,  indulgent  to  her  prayers, 
To  laun*l  chang^d  the  nymph,  and  gav0 
Hit  foliagc  to  reward  the  brare. 

Ah !  how,  on  wings  of  [jovc  convey'd, 
He  flew  to  v\asp  the  panting  maid ! 
NoH',  now  o*ertśdco8 ! — ^but  Hcaven  deeeiTM 
His  hope — ^he  scizes  onły  leaves. 

Why  fires  my  raptur^d  breast  ?  ah !  why, 
Ah !  whither  stri^es  my  sool  to  fly  ^ 
I  feel  the  pleasing  frenzy  strong, 
Impulsire  to  some  nobler  song : 
Lct,  let  the  wanton  fiincy  play ; 
But  guide  it,  I(«t  it  devions  stray. 

But  oh !  in  vain,  my  Muse  deniea 
Her  aid,  a  slavr  to  lm'ely  eyes. 
Suffłoc  it  tt>  rchcarse  the  pains 
Of  bleeding  nympht,  and  dying  swains; 
Nor  dare  to  wieki  the  shafts  of  Lorę, 
Hiat  wound  the  gods,  and  conquer  Jove. 

I  yield  !  adieu  the  lofty  strain ! 
I  am  Anacrron  once  again : 
Again  the  melting  song  I  play, . 
Attemper*d  to  the  vocal  lay : 
SceJ  see !  how  with  attentire  ears 
The  youths  imbibe  the  nectar^d  airs ! 
And  quaif,  in  lowery  shades  recliuM, 
My  precepts,  to  re^de^^the  mind. 


THE 


POEMS 
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ALEKANDER  POPE. 
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LlFE  OF  POPE, 


BY  DR.  JOHNSON. 


Ale^anDER  PoPE  wa«  bom  in  London*,  May  ^2,  1688,  of  parcnUurhosc  rank 
br  station  was  never  aacertained  :  we  are  informed,  that  they  were  of  "  gentle  blood ;" 
that  his  fiither  was  of  a  family  of  which  the  carl  of  Downe  was  the  head ;  and  that 
his  mother  Was  the  daughter  of  William  Turner,  esquire,  of  York,  who  had  like* 
wise  tfarce  sons,  one  of  whom  had  the  hoTiour  of  being  killed,  and  the  other  of  dyinr, 
in  tfie  sefvice  of  Charles  the  First ;  the  third  was  madę  a  generał  officer  in  Spain, 
fiioiB  whom  the  sister  inheHted  what  seąuestrations  and  forfbitures  had  left  in  the 
fiimily. 

This,  and  this  only,  is  told  by  Pope :  who  is  morę  willing;  as  I  harc  beard 
obser^d,  to  show  what  his  father  was  not,  dian  wtfat  be  was.  It  is  allowed,  that 
he  grew  rich  by  trade  j  but  whetbef  in  a  shop  or  on  the  £xchange  was  never  dis- 
coTered  till  Mr.  Tyers  told,  on  the  authority  of  Mrs.  Racket,  that  he  was  a  linen- 
dńper  in  the  Strand.     Both  parents  were  papists. 

Pope  was  from  his  biith  of  a  constitution  tender  and  delicate;  but  is  said  to  hare 
ibown  remarkable  gentleness  and  sweetness  of  disposition.  The  weakness  of  his 
body  continued  througb  his  tife*;  but  t.be  mildness  of  his  mind  perfaaps  ended  with 
his  childhood.  His  toice,  when  he  waib  young,  was  so  pleasing,  that  he  was  called 
m  fondness  "  die  little  Nightingale/' 

Being  not  sent  early  to  school,  he  was  taugfat  to  read  by  an  aont;  and  wh^n  bb 
«BS  seren  or  eight  years  old,  became  a  lover  of  books.  ^He  fint  leamed  to  write 
\fj  imitating  printed  books;  a  species.of  penmanship  in  which  he  retained  great  ex« 
ceHence  through  his  whole  life,  though  his  ordinary  band  was  not  elegant 

When   he   was   about  eight   he  was  placed  in  Hampshire,    uader  Tavemer 

'  In  Łomlntnl-ttreet,  aooording  to  Br.  Wartoii.    C. 

'  Tkis  wttkness  Has  so  great,  that  he  oonstantly  wore  itays,  sb  I  liaire  been  assured  hy  a  watemuui 
stTffiekeDiism,  wbo,  in  Uftiog  him  into  his  bgat^  hadoften  feltthem.  fik  method  of  takSng  ihą 
|tt<|ithswaUrTOtolviveaseda&cliAiriiitbelH»t,  inwhichbentwithttef^^  iC 
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a  Romish  pdest,  who,  by  a  metbod  very  rarely  iKUctised,  taught  him  the  Greek  and 
Latin  rudimenU  together.  He  was  now  fint  regularly  initiated  in  poetry  by  the 
perusal  of  Ogilby^s  Homer,  and  Sandys^s  Ovid.  Ogilby^a  assistance  he  never  repaid 
witb  any  praifie :  but  of  Sandy«,  he  declared,  in  his  notes  to  the  Iliad,  that  EnglUh 
poetry  owed  much  of  its  beauty  to  his  translations.  Sandys  very  rarely  attemptcd 
original  composition. 

From  the  care  of  Tavemer,  under  whom  his  proficiency  was  considerable,  be 
was  remoYed  to  a  scbool  at  Twyford,  near  Winchester,  and  again  to  another  school 
about  Hyde-park  Corner ;  from  which  he  used  sometimes  to  stroU  to  the  playhouse ; 
and  was  so  delighted  with  theatrical  exhibitions,  that  he  fonned  a  kind  of  play  from 
OgilbjT^s  Iliad,  with  some  verses  of  his  own  intennixed>  which  be  persuaded  his 
school-fellow9  to  act,  with  the  addition  of  his  ma6ter's  gardener,  who  personated 
Ajax. 

At  the  two  last  schools  he  used  to  represent  himself  as  having  lost  part  of  wbat 
Tavemer  had  taught  him;  ind  on  his  master  at  Twyfo^d  he  had  already  exercised 
his  poetry  in  a'  lampoon.  Yet  under  those  masters  be  translated  morę  tlian  a  fourth 
part  of  the  Metamorphoses.  If  be  kept  the  same  proportion  in  his  other  eKercises^ 
it  cannot  be  thought  that  his  loss  was  great 

He  teills  of  himself,  in  his  poems^  that  "  he  lisp'd  in  numbers;''  and  used  to  say, 
that  he  could  not  remember  the  Ume  when  he  began  to  make  yeises.  In  the  style 
cf  fiction  it  might  have  been  said  of  bim  as  of  Pindar,  that,  when  he  lay  in  his 
cradle,  "  the  bees  swarmed  about  his  mouth.'' 

About  the  time  of  the  ReTolution,  his  father,  who  was  undoubtedly  disappointed 
by  the  sudden  blast  of  Popish  prosperity,  quitted  his  trade,  and  retired  to  Binfield 
in  Windsor  Forest,  witb  about  twenty  thousand  pounds :  for  which,  being  consci* 
entiously  determined  not  to  intrust  it  to  the  govemment,  he  found  no  better  use  than 
that  of  locking  it  up  in  a  chest,  and  taking  fix>m  it  whąt  his  ezpenses  required ;  and 
his  life  was  long  enough  to  consume  a  great  part  of  it,  before  his  son  came^  the 
inheritance. 

To  Binfield  Pope  was  palled  by  hi^  father  when  he  was  about  tweWe  years  old; 
and  there  he  had  for  a  few  months  the  assistance  of  one  Deane,  another  priest,  of 
whom  he  leamed  <mly  to  constnie  a  little  of  Tull/s  Offices.  How  Mr.  Deane  could 
spend,  with  a  boy  who  bad  transUited  to  nmch  of  Ovid,  some  months  over  a  smaU 
part  of  Tully's  Offices,  it  is  now  vain  to  inquire. 

Of  a  youth  so  successfrilly  employed,  and  so  conspicuously  improtred,  a  minutę 
accouut  must  be  naturally  desired;  but  curiosity  must  be  contented  with  con« 
hised,  imperfect,  and  sometimes  improbable  intdligence.  Pope,  finding  little 
adrantage  from  extemal  help,  resolyed  thence  forward  to  direct  himself,  and  at 
tweWe  formed  a  plan  of  study,  which  he  completed  with  little  other  incitement  than 
the  desire  of  exoellence. 

His  primary  and  principal  purpose  was  to  be  a  poet,  with  which  his  father  acci* 
dentally  concurred,  by  proposing  subjectB,  and  obliging  him  to  correct  his  per- 
formances  by  many  reyisals ;  after  which  the  old  gentleman^  when  he  was  satisfied, 
would  say,  "  these  are  good  rhymes." 

In  his  perusal  of  the  English  poets  he  soon  distinguished  the  Tersification  of 
Drydeni  which  he  considered  as  the  model  to  be  studied,  and  was  impressed  with 
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•och  Teuentiim  ftr  his  imtmctor,  that  he  penuaded  ftome  friendfi  to  take  him  to 
the  'coflee*bou8e  which  Dryden  frequented,'  artd  pleased  himself  witb  haviiig  seen 

Diyden  died  May  I,  noi,  some  days  before  Pope  was  twel^e;  so  early  must 
be  therdbre  Iiave  felt  the  power  of  hann<my,  and  the  zeal  of  genius.  Who 
does  not  wish  that  Dryden  could  have  known  the  value  of  the  homage  that  was  paid 
hm,  and  fereseen  the  greatness  of  his  young  admirer. 

Tlie  earliest  of  Pope^s  productions  is  his  Ode  on  Solitude,  written  before  he  was 
twelfe,  in  which  t&ere  is  nothing  morę  than  other  forward  hoys  have  attained,  and 
which  is  not  eqi]a]  to  Cowley^s  performances  at  the  same  age. 

His  time  was  now  whoUy  spent  in  reading  and  writtng.  As  he  read  the  Classicą» 
he  amused  himself  with  translating  them ;  and  at  fourteen  madę  a  yersion  of  the  first 
book  of  the  Thebais,  which,  with  some  revision«  he  afterwards  published.  He 
must  haTe  been  at  this  time,  if  he  had  no  help,  a  considerable  pro&cient  in  the  Latin 
tongue. 

By  Dryden's  Fables,  which  had  then  been  not  long  published,  and  were  much 
in  the  hands  of  poetical  readers,  he  was  tempted  to  try  his  own  skill  in  giving 
Chauoer  a  morę  fiishionable  appearance,  and  put  January  and  May,  and  the  Pro- 
logne  of  the  Wife  of  Bath,  into  modem  English.  He  translated  likewise  the  Epistle 
of  Sappho  to  Phaon  from  Ovid,  to  complete  the  veraion  which  was  before  imperfect; 
and  wrote  some  other  smali  piecess  which  he  afterwards  printed. 

He  sometimes  imitated  tłie  English  poets,  and  professed  to  have  written  at  four- 
teen his  poem  upon  Silence,  afler  Rochester^s  Nothing.  He  had  now  formed  his 
Yenification,  and  the  smoothness  of  his  numbers  surpassed  his  origtnal :  but  this  is  a 
smali  part  of  his  praise ;  he  discoYers  such  acąuaintance  both  with  human  life  and 
public  affiurs,  as  is  not  easily  conoeived  to  haye  been  attainable  by  a  boy  of  fourteen 
in  Windsor  Forest. 

Next  year  he  was  desirous  of  opening  to  himself  new  sources  of  knowledge,  by 
making  himself  acquainted  with  modem  languąges ;  and  removed  for  a  time  to  Lon- 
diMi,  ttiat  he  might  study  French  and  Italian,  which,  as  he  desired  nothing  morę 
than  to  read  them,  were  by  diligent  application  soon  dispatched.  Of  Itaiian  learo- 
ing  he  does  not  a]^ar  to  have  ever  madę  much  use  in  his  subseąuent  studies. 

He  then  retumed  to  Binfield,  and  delighted  himself  with  his  own  poetry.  He 
tried  all  styles,  and  many  subjects.  He  wrote  a  comedy,  a  tragedy,  an  epic  poem, 
with  panegyńcs  on  all  the  princes  of  Europę ;  and,  as  he  confesses,  "  thought  hitt> 
sdf  the  greatest  genius  that  ever  was.''  Self-confidence  is  the  iirst  re€[uisite  to  great 
ondertakings.  He,  indeed,  who  forms  his  opinion  of  himself  in  solitude,  without 
knowing  tlie  powers  of  other  men,  is  very  liable  to  errour :  but  It  wis  the  felicity  of 
Pope  to  ratę  himself  at  his  real  ?alue. 

.  Most  of  his  puerile  productions  were,  by  łiis  maturer  judgmcnt,  afterwards  de- 
stroyed ;  Alcander,  the  epic  poem,  was  burnt  by  the  persuasion  of  Atterbury.  The 
tragedy  was  founded  on  the  legend  of  St  Genevieve.  Of  the  comedy  there  is 
no  account. 

Conceming  his  studies  it  is  related,  that  he  translated  TuUy  on  Old  Age ;  and 
tha^  besides  his  books  of  poetry  and  criticism,  he  read  Temple'8  Essays,  and  Locke 
on  Human  Understanding.      His  reading,    though  his  farouńte  authors  arc  not 
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known,  appears  to  have  b«efti  siifficientty  ottemi^e  ttiid  fliuMAuioiis  |  For  bb  etof)^ 

pieces  ahow,  with  suflBcient  evidence,  his  kndwledge  of  bookt. 

He  that  is  pleased  wrth  himself  eąsily  hnagines  thatt  b^  sball  p1ea0e  otben.  Sift 
William  TrutnbuTl,  who  łiad  been  ambatsadar  at  Constańtinbple,  atid  aecretar]r  of 
State,  when  be  retired  from  businesB^  0xed  bis  i^sidence  iii  the  neigbbourbood  t4 
Binfield.  Pope,  not  yet  8ixteen,  was  introd^rc^  to  the  statesman  of  sixty,  and  t& 
distinguisbed  himself,  tbat  their  infceryieY^^  ended  in  firiendship  kni  coitiespondęii^ce, 
Pope  was,  tbrough  his  whole  llfe^  ambitious  of  splendid  acquaiqtaii(5e  $  and  he  śeema 
to  have  wąnted  neither  diligence  nor  succcss  in  attracting  tlie  nótice  of  the  great| 
for,  frorn  his  first  entrance  into  the  world^  and  his  entrancic  vraś  very  e>a(rly,  be  waft 
admitted  to  facniliarity  with  tbose  wboae  ranh  pf  atątion  m^  them  most  con« 
apicuous. 

From-  the  age  of  8ixteen  the  lilb  of  Pope,  ą«  an  authóis  tnay  be  properly  conw 
puted.  He  now  wroŁe  his  pąstorals^  which  were  shown  to  the  poets  and  critica  0f 
that  time  :  a^  they  well  deseired,  they  were  read  with  admiration^  and  many  praiaes 
were  bestowed  iipon  them  and  upQi;i  the  Preface^  which  is  both  elegant  and  le^me^ 
in  a  high  d^ree  j  they  were,  howeyerj  not  published  till  iive  years  afterwarda. 

Cowley,  Milton,  and  Pope,  are  distinguished  ąmong  the  Engtbh  poets  by  th6 
early  exertion  of  their  powen ;  but  the  works  of  Cowley  alone  were  published  in  hia 
childhood,  and  therefbre  of  him  only  can  it  be  oertąin,  that  hi9  puerilę  perfon^ancei 
received  no  improvement  from  his  mąturer  studies, 

At  this  time  began  his  acąuąintance  with  Wycheriey,  a  man  who  teema  to  haye 
had  among  his  contemporaries  his  fuli  ahare  of  reputation^  to  haye  been  esteemed 
without  yirtue^  and  caressed  without  good-humour.  Pope  wąs  proud  of  his  notice  ] 
Wycheriey  wrote  yerses  in  his  praise,  which  he  was  cliarged  by  Dennis  with  writingf 
to  himself^  and  they  agreed  for  a  while  to  flatter  one  anodier.  It  is  ple^sant  to 
remark  how  soon  Pope  learned  the  cant  of  an  author,  and  began  to  tPcąt  critica 
with  contempt,  though  he  had  yet  sufłered  nothing  firotn  them. 

But  the  fondness  of  Wycheriey  was  too  yiolent  to  ląst  His  esteem  of  Pope  waa 
such,  that  he  submitted  somc  poems  to  his  Pevision ;  and  when  Pope,  perhaps  prou4 
of  such  confidence,  was  sufficiently  bold  in  his  criticisma,  and  liberał  in  his  altera<r 
tions,  the  old  scribbler  was  angry  to  see  his  pages  defaced,  and  feit  morę  pain  from 
the  detection,  than  content  from  the  amendment  of  his  faidts.  They  parted ;  but 
Pope  always  considered  him  witb  kindness^  and  yisitod  him  a  littłe  time  before  he 
died. 

Another  of  his  early  correspondents  was  Mn  Cromwella  ofwhom  I  have  kamed 
pothing  particular^  but  that  he  used  to  ride  a  hunting  in  a  tye-wig.  He  was  jfond. 
and  perhaps  vain,  of  amusing  hin^self  with  poetry  and  criticism ;  and  sometimea  9ca% 
his  performances  to  Pope,  who  did  not  forbear  such  remarks  as  were  now^and-then 
iinwelcome.  Pope^  in  his  tum^  put  the  jayenile  yersion  of  Statius  vliU>  hia  handa 
for  correction. 

Their  correspondence  affiirded  the  public  it$  first  knoUrlege  of  Pope'a  epistolaiy 
powers;  for  his  letters^ere  given  by  Cromwell  to  one  Mrs.  Thomas;  and  ahe^  many 
years  ailerwards,  spld  them  to  Curlli  who  inserted  them  in  a  tolome  of  his  1Ai»% 
celianies. 

WaUh|  a  nąme  yet  preseired  ąmong  the  minor  ppeti,  was  one  of  bia  firft  ęiN 
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HU  tfpgi  ^M'  gainsd  by  tbe  P^tttorab,  and  front  him  Pop«  recei?ed 
the  counse)  by  which  be  seems  to  bave  regulated  bis  studies.  W^lsb  adrised  &m 
to  eorreetneai,  Whicb,  as  be  told  bti&j  the  Eifglith  poeti  bad  hitberto  neglected, 
and  wbich  tberefore  waa  left  to  bim  as  a  basia  of.fame;  and  being  delighted  witb 
larai  foeam,  reconunenided  to  him  to  vńl)e  a  pastorał  comedy^  like  tbose  \rbłch  are 
read  so  cagerly  m  Italy;  a  design  wbicb  Pope  probabiy  did  not  a|^rove^  as  be  did 

Pope  bad  now  dcclared  bimself  a  poet;  and  tbinking  hioMeff  entitled  fip  poeticai 
aoiiversatkm«  began  at  setenteen  to  frequent  Wiirs,  a  coffee-house  oa  the  nortb  side 
of  BusseUatreett  in  Coyent*garden>  wbere  the  wita  of  that  time  used  to  aoembłę,  a&d 
whare  Dryden  had>  wben  he  lived,  been  accustomed  to  preside. 

Diirmg  diis  period  of  bis  Wie  be  was  iiidefticigably  diłigent  and  insatiably  corioos ; 
wiBting  bealtb  for  yiołen^  and  money  for  expensiv&plea8t«>cs,  and  haring  eieited 
in  bimaelf  very  strong  desires  of  intellectual  eminence^  he  spent  much  of  his  time 
over  his  books ;  but  ^e  read  oniy  to  storę  his  mind  with  factB  and  images,  seizing  all 
Aat  bis  autbors  presented  with  undistinguishing  voracity,  and  wlth  an  appetite  for 
knowledge  too  eager  to  be  nice.  In  a  mind  like  bis,  however>  all  tbe  &cultie8  were 
at  once  inroluntarily  impn>ving.  Judgment  is  forced  upon  .us  by  experience.  He 
łbat  reads  many  books  must  compare  one  opinion  or  one  style  with  another ;  and, 
irhen  be  conipares^  must  necessarily  distinguish,  reject,  and  prefer.  But  the  ac- 
iSount  given  by  himself  of  his  studies  was^  that  flx)m  fourteen  to  twenty  he  read  only 
fcr  amusement,  from  twenty  to  twenty-seren  fór  improvement  and  instruction ;  that 
in  tbe  first  part  of  his  time  be  desired  only  to  know,  and  in  the  second  he  endeaToured 
tb  judgcC 

Tle  pastorals^  which  bad  been  for  some  time  handed  about  among  poets  and 
ctltics,  were  at  last  printed  (1709)  in  Tonson^s  Miscellany,  in  a  volume  which 
began  with  tbe  Pastprals  of  Philips^  and  ended  with  those  of  Pope. 

Tbe  same  3rear  was  written  the  Essay  on  Criticism ;  a  work  which  displays  such 
atentof  coraprebensiónj  such  nicety  of  distinction,  such  acquaintance  with  mankind, 
and  such  knowledge  both  of  ancient  and  modem  leaming,  as  are  not  often  attained 
by  die  matiirest  age  and  longest  experience.  It  was  published  about  two  years  afier* 
tnnds;  and,  being' pnused  by  Addison  in  the  Spectator'  m^  Mifficient  liberality, 
met  with  so  much  fa^oisr  aa  enraged  Dennis,  *'  who/^  be  8ays»  ''  found  himself  ati> 
ti^ed,  withont  aiąy  manner  of  prorooation  on  bis  aide,  and  atl;fl;cked  ia  bis  persouj 
instead  of  bis  wińting4»  by  one  who  was  whoUy  a  stranger  to  him>  at  a  time  wheti. 
aU  tbe  world  knew  be  wjbs  persecuted  by  fortunę;  and  not  only  wtr  that  this  was 
attempted  ina  dandestine  manna*,  with  the  utmost  ialsehood  and  ealumny,  but 
frund  that  al  diis  was  done  by  a  Uttle  affected  hypocńte,  who  bad  notUng  ia  his 
moulh  at  the  same  time.  but  trutb,  candour,  fińendsbip,  goodnature,  bomaiiity,  and 
Boagnanimity/'  .  ^ 

How  tbe  attack  waa  clandestine  is  not  eaaily  percełved,  nor  bow  bis  person  is 
dąweciatedi  but  be  seems  to  bare  known  sometbing  of  Pope^s  character,  in  wbmn 
awy  be  diacoTered  an  appetite  to  talk  too  irequendy  of  his  own  virtues. 
Tbe  pamphk^  ia  auch  aa  ragę  might  be  expected  to  diiAate.    He  suppoaes  bis)se)f 

'  Rdu  5^3.     But,  aecording  to  Dr.  Warton,  Pope  wat  displeased  ait  one  passa^^  in  vhich  Ad« 
iisottoeosurńtlieadinislioaof  "fODiestrDkesoflłl-nattiic."    C. 
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to  be  aśked  two  questions;  iriieOicr  the  cnay  will  aiieoeed,  aii4  triiD  oririMt  to  die 
autfaor. 

lu  niccess  be  ftdmits  to  be  tecared  by  the  &]je  opinioiui  then  picv«ieat;  the  andior 
be  conclttdes  to  be  '^  young  and  raw.^ 

*^  Finty  because  be  discoren  a  aafliciency  beyond  hit  litde  ability,  and  hafli 
rasUy  undercaken  a  tsA  infinltely  above  hisfbrce.  Secondly,  whik  tfaia  little  audior 
strutą^  and  aflfects  the  dictatorian  air,  be  plainly  ahows,  tbat  at  the  same  time  be  is 
uhder  the  rod,  and,  wbile  be  pretende  to  giTe  lawa  to  othera,  ia  a  pedantic  slaTe  to 
authority  and  opinion.  Thirdly,  be  hatk,  like  •cbool«boyft»  bomywed  both  from  living> 
and  dead.  Fourthly,  be  knows  not  bis  own  nund,  and  fimpiently  contradicts  him- 
self.     FifiUy,  be  is  almost  perpetoally  in  the  wcong/* 

Ali  diese  poiitiona  be  attempts  to  prore  by  quoCations  and  remaiks;  hot  bis  desire 
to  do  mischief  is  greater  dian  his  power.  He  bas,  however,  jusliy  criticised  some 
passages  in  these  lines. 

There  are  whom  I|eaven  has  ble88*d  wltfa  stor«  6f  wit, 
Yet  want  as  much  again  to  manage  it; 
For  wit  and  judgment  ev«r  are  at  stiile— 

It  is  apparent  that  wit  has  two  meanings,  and  that  what  is  wanted,  though  odled 
wit,  is  truły  judgment  So  far  Dennis  is  undoubtedly  right;  but  not  content  with 
argument,  be  will  bave  a  little  mirth,  and  triumpbs  oręr  the  first  couplet  in  terma 
too  elegant  to  be  forgotten.  "  By  the  way,  what  rare  numbers  are  here!  Would 
not  one  swear  that  this  youngster  had  espoused  some  antiąuated  Muse,  who  had 
sued  out  a  divorce  on  account  of  impotence  from  some  superannuated  sinner;  and« 
having  been  p— xed  by  hicr  former  spouse,  has  got  the  gout  in  ber  decrepit  age^ 
which  makes  ber  hobble  so  damnably  i"  This  was  the  man  who  would  reform  a  na« 
tion  sinking  into  barbarity. 

In  another  place  Pope  himself  allowed  that  Dennis  had  detected  one  of  thoee 
blunders  which  are  called  bulls.     The  first  edition  liad  this  linę, 

What  18  this  wit— 

Where  wanted,  sooni'd;  śnA  emried  where  aeqmr'd  l^ . 

"  How,**  says  the  critic,  ''  can  wit  be  scom'd  where  it  is  not  ?  Is  not  this  a  figm« 
fttsąuentły  employed  in  Hibemian  land?  The  person  diat  wants  this  wit  may  in* 
deed  be  scomed,  but  -the  scom  riiows  the  honour  which  the  contemner  bas  for  wit'' 
Of  this  remaik  Pope  madę  the  proper  use,  by  correcting*  the  pcssage. 

I  have  preserved,  I  think,  all  that  is  reasonable  in  Dennis's  criticism;  it  remaina 
that  jostice  be  done  to  his  delicacy.  "  For  his  aoąuaintance  (says  Dennis)  be  namea 
Mr.  Walsh,  who  had  by  no  means  the  ąualification  which  this  author  reckons  abso* 
lutely  neoessary*  to  a  critic,  it  being  very  certain,  that  be  was,  like  this  essayer,  a 
Tery  indifferent  poet ;  be  loved  to  be  well-dressed;  and  I  remember  a  little  young 
gentleman,  whom  Mr.  Walsh  used  to  take  into  bis  company,  as  a  double  feil  to  hiii 
person  and  capacity.  Inquire,  between  Sunninghill  and  Oakingbam,  ftr  a  young, 
sbort,  «quab  gentleman,  the  very  bow  of  the  god  of  love,  and  tell  me  triiether  his 
be  a  proper  author  to  make  personal  reflections  ? — He  may  extol  the  ancients^  but 
he  has  reason  to  thaiik  the  gods  that  be  was  bom  a  modem;  for  had  be  been  bom 
of  Grecian  parents,  and  his  &ther  consequently  had  by  law  the  absolute  disposal 
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af  Urn,  Us  Mit  had  been  no  longer  than  tfaat  of  one  of  his  poems,  iht  life  of  balf  « 
day.«— Let  tbe  parwm  of  a  gentieman  of  his  purts  he  iiever  so  contemptible,  his  tn* 
%ani  maiy  is  ten-times  morę  ńdicidoiis;  it  being  impossible  that  his  outward  form* 
ttKmgfa  it  be  that  of  downright  monkey,  should  di£fer  so  much  from  human  shape» 
•s  his  mitfainking,  immaterial  part  does  fitmi  human  uuderstanding/'  Thus  begaa 
Ae  bostility  between  Pope  ilnd  Demiis,  which^  though  it  was  suspended  for  a  short 
timc^  nerer  was  appeased.  Pope  seems,  at  fint,  to  have  attadced  him  wantonly; 
bat»  thoi^  he  always  prófessed  to  despise  him,  he  discorers,  by  mentioniitg  hńn 
¥ery  ofleD,  that  he  felt  his  force  or  his  veiMHn. 

Of  this  Essay,  Pope  declared,  that  he  did  not  expect  the  sale  to  be  ąuick,  because 
"  not  one/gentieman  in  sixty>  even  in  liberał  education,  could  understand  it'*  The 
gentkmen*  and  the  education  of  that  time,  seem  to  have  been  of  a  lower  oharactef 
dian  they  are  of  tliis.     He  mentioned  a  thousand  copies  as  a  numerous  imi^ession. 

Dennis  was  not  his  only  censurer:  the  zealous  papists  thooght  the  monks  treated 
with  too  much  ćontempt,  and  Erasmus  too  studiously  praised;  but  to  these  objectiom 
he  had  not  much  regard 

The  Essay  bas  been  translated  into  French  by  Hamilton*  aulhor  of  the  Comte 
de  Grammont,  whose  yersión  was  never  printed,  by  Robotham;  secretary  to  the  king 
for  Hanoyer,  and  by  Resnel;  and  commented  by  Dr.  Warburton,  who  bas  disco^ 
itered  in  it  such  order  and  connection  as  was  not  perceived  by  Addison,  nor,  as  is 
said,  intended  by  the  author. 

Almofit  erery  poem«  consisting  of  {urecepts,  is  so  far  aibitrary  and  immethodical^ 
diat  many  of  the  paragrapbs  may  change  places  with  no  apparent  inconvenience; 
finr  of  two  or  m<x«  positions^  depanding  upon  some  remote  and  generał  principłe« 
there  is  seldom  any  cogent  reason  wfay  one  should  precede  the  other.  But  for  the 
order  in  which  they  stand,  whaterer  it  be,  a  little  ingenuity  may  easily  give  a  rea« 
son.  "  It  is  possible,"  says  Hooker,  **  that,  by  long  circumduction,  firom  any  one 
tnith  all  trudi  may  be  iniSerred.''  Of  all  homogeneous  truths,  at  leaat  of  all  tniths 
lespecting  the  same  generał  end,  in  whaterer  series  they  may  be  produced,  a  eon* 
eatenation  by  intermediatef  ideas  may  be  fiirmed,  such  as,  when  it  is  once  shown, 
dudl  appear  natural;  but  if  this  order  be  reyersed,  another  modę  of  connection, 
cqually  specious,  may  be  found  or  madę,  Aristotle  is  praised  for  naming  Fortitnde 
fint  of  the  Cardinal  virtues,  as  that  witbout  which  no  other  virtue  can  steadily  bę 
practised;  but  he  might,  with  equal  propriety,  have  placed  Prudence  and  Justice 
before  it,  sińce  witbout  Prudenc^  Fortitude  is  mad;  witbout  Justice,  it  is  mis- 
chieYoos. 

As  the  end  of  method  is  perspicuity,  that  series  is  sufficiently  regular  that  avoids 
cibscurity ;  and  where  there  is  no  obscurity,  it  will  not  be  difficult  to  discoYer  method. 
In  the  Spectator  was  publidied  the  Messiah,    which  he  first  submitted  to  the 
perasal  of  Steelę,  and  c<Nrrected  in  compliance  with  his  criticisms. 

It  is  reasonable  to  infer,  firpm  his  Letters,  that  the  Yerses  on  the  Unfortunaie 
Łady  were  written  about  the  time  when  his  EsBay  was  published.  The  lady^s  name 
and  adyentures  I  faaye  sought  with  fruitless  inquiry\ 

I  can  tfaereffice  tell  no  morę  than  I  hitye  learned  from  Mr.  Ruffhead,  who  writes 

f  Set  Oent  Hsf  ^«L  U*  ^  91^    ^* 
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wiOi  ibe  eoftfidettce  of  mie  i^  coidd  ^tnut  Ub  infiomAticii^  She  wail  a  Wonraa  tf 
Mninent  nmk  and  łarge  fortunę,  ^k  ward  of  m  uncle,  ^o^i  łwring  giten  ber  a 
pn>per  education,  expec«ed,  like  other  gnardiAns,  thM  aiie  shaM  make  al  least  an  eqaal 
ittatch;  and  8uch  he  proposed  to  her,  but  fouiid  it  ngecied  in  ftvo«ir  of  a  yomng  geir< 
tleman  of  inferiór  condition. 

HayLng^  diacoTered  the  corrcapondence  between  łhe  twe  Ićten,  and  flnding^  tiitf 
j«uog  lady  determmed  to  abide  by  ber  own  €hoice>  be  supposed  tbat  tqiaratioo 
Vłigbt  do  what  cen  rarely  be  done  by  afgumenti,  and  sent  ber  kito  a  foreign  country, 
wbere  ehę  yf^  obliged  to  conve»e  only  witb  tfaoae  fiom  urbond  ber  mcki  bad  notbing 
^fear. 

Her  Icrrer  took  care  to  rspeat  bis  rows;  but  bis  lettera  were  loteroepted  and  car- 
cied  to  ber  guardian,  who  directed  ber  to  be  watcbed  witb  adll  greater  vigilance,  tlił 
of  tbis  restraint  sbo  grew  to  impatient,  tbat  she  bribed  4  woman  8ervBQt  to  procoro 
ter  a  sword,  wblcb  sbę  directed  to  bar  beart. 

From  tbis  ąocount,  given  witb  evtdent  intention  to  raiae  the  lady'8  cbaracter,  it 
dpes  not  appear  tbat  she  bad  any  claim  to  praise,  nor  mucb  to  compassian.  Sb6 
a^ems  to  bare  been  impatient,  violent,  and  ungovemable.  Her  ancle'8  power  could 
not  have  lasted  long;  tbe  bour  of  liberty  and  cbcace  woułd  ba^e  come  in  time.  Bat 
ber  deńres  were  too  bot  for  delay,  and  ^e  łiked  edf^murder  better  tfaan  aHspenae. 

Nor  is  it  di9covered  tbat  tbe  uncle,  wboerer  be  waa>  ia  witb  mucb  justice  debrered 
to  posterity  as  '*  a  faise  guąrdian;^^  he  seems  to  bave  done  only  tbat  fbr  whicb  • 
gbardian  is  apipointed;  he  aideavoured  to  direct  bis  niecę  till  abe  sbould  be  able  to 
direct  berael£  Poetry  bas  not  often  been  worse  employed  than  in  dignifying  tbe 
tmorous  (ury  of  a  raying  girl. 

Not  long  afler,  be  wrote  ^  Rape  of  tbe  Lock,  tbe  most  airy,  tbe  mosl  inge« 
liioafl»  and  tbe  most  tieligbtful  of  all  his  compositions,  occasioned  by  a  frołic  of 
gallantry,  ratber  too  fiimiłtar,  in  whicb  lord  Petre  cut  off  a  lock  of  Mrs.  Arabella 
Fennor^s  hair.  Tbis,  wbethnr  aiealtb  or  violetice,  was  ao  much  resented,  tbat  tbe 
^ommorce  of  the  two  families^  before  very  friendly,  was  intemipted.  Mr.  Caryl,  ą 
gentleman  wbo,  being  secretary  to  king  James^s  queen,  bad  ^lowed  bis  mistresa 
iiito  France,  and  wbo,  being  the  anthor  of  Sir  Solomon  Single,  a  comedy,  and 
aome  translations,  was  entitkd  to  tbe  notice  of  a  wit,  solicited  Pdpe  to  endeavour  a 
leconciłiation  by  a  ludicrous  poetti,  whicb  mtght  bring  botb  tbe  parties  to  a  better 
lemper.  In  compliance  witb  CaryVs  reque§t,  tfaoogh  bis  name  was  for  a  long  time 
marked^  only  by  the  flrst  and  laat  letters,  Ct^I,  a  poem  of  two  cantos  was  written 
(1711)  as  is  said,  in  a  fortnight,  and  sent  to  the  offended  lady,  wbo  liked  itwell 
enoogh  to  show  it ;  and,  witb  the  usual  proceas  of  literary  transaetions,  the  au^r« 
draading  a^surreptitious  edition,  was  forced  to  publisb  it 

The  e^ent  is  said  to  ha?e  been  such  as  was  desired,  the  pacification  and  diyersion 
of  all  to  whom  it  related,  except  sir  George  Brown,  wbo  complained  witb  some  bit* 
temeas,  tbat,  in  the  character  of  sir  Plume,  be  was  madę  to  talk  nonsense.  Whe- 
tber  all  tbis  be  true^  I  bare  some  doubt;  for  at  Paris,  a  few  years  ago,  a  niecę  of 
Mrs.  Fermor,  wbo  presided  in  an  Englisb  convent,  mentioned  Pope*s  woik  vńA 
tery  bttle  gratttode;  ratber  as  an  insult  tban  an  honour ;  and  she  may  be  auppoaed  to 
to  have  inherited  the  opinion  of  ber  fkmily. 
Al  its  fint  appeaiance  it  was  tenn'd  by  Adfisoft  ^  merum  sal,''    F«>pe^  howerer^ 


fbal  ii  was  ci4>a!b!«  óf  iiil)^fiiłtieht;  and,  hatiti^  luctcfly  <x)htri?e(!  tó  b6r^il» 
|H*  tnadiitiery  frcm  the  Rońeruciansi  itiiparted  the  Atbćme  wi^  which  hin  \tckA  tras 
Ctauhic  to  Adiłisoi^,  wto  teld  him  Mt  bis  UfOtt,  aś  it  atdddi  ira»  ''  (^  Aelicious  Uttl<t 
ddngj''  and  ga^  him  ho  enćouł^g^ment  to  retoućh  it 

Thia  has  beeti  tóo  łiastil;^  conśide^ed  aa  ań  iństahce  óf  Ad^iaon'^  Jeatoltoy;  !br,  aa 
ke  could  tMt  mjtoss  tbe  condiibt  of  the  new  desigti,  dr  the  pcMsibilkiea  of  pleasuref 
compri^d  in  a  flction  (pf  trhich  there  had  b^eh  no  exaihple8,  he  Mtght  very  tea^ 
aoiiabl 7  and  kindfy  persuade  the  autiior  to  acąUlesce  in  Us  cnvn  iMhos|>erit7«  icAd  foN 
bear  an  attenipt  ^hich  he  considered  as  an  iinneceteary  liaaard. 

Addifloil^B  cmmsel  tras  happily  rejected.  PlJfpc  fbreaiw  tht  lutore  effiore^ehc^  of 
iittagery  tben  buddin|^  ih  bii  raind,  tod  resolVed  to  spare  nó  art,  of  indtutrj  óf  cnU 
tiT^oii.  The  toft  Itaariance  of  bis  ftncy  waa  already  ahootin^,  and  $U  the  gay 
rarieties  ci  diction  ^ere  ready  at  his  band  to  colour  and  embelliah  it 

His  attempt  was  justified  by  its  succesa.  The  Rape  of  the  Lock  atandi  ftrward» 
in  tbe  classes  of  literaturę,  as  the  most  exquisite  example  of  ludicrous  poetry.  Berke- 
ley congratalated  him  opon  the  display  of  powers  tncfe  trelj^  poetical  tihan  fae  had 
thown  befin«:  with  elegance  of  description  and  justneas  of  precepts,  he  had  now  ex« 
hiMed  boundless  fertihty  óf  inventiori. 

Ho  filways  considered  the  jntlennixture.  of  (be  inachinery  tHA  tbe  adŁlto  tB  Uff 
Ihoat  snccessfnl  exertion  of  poetical  art.  He  indeed  coułd  never  aftertrahia  i^rodnce 
fuiy  thing  of  snch  tmeyampled  escęłlenoe.  Those  perfonmances,  vbich  str&e  wtth 
woiider,  are  combinations  of  skilful  genius  ińńi  happy  casualty;  knd  tt  is  nót  likely 
that  any  felicity,  h'ke  the  discovery  of  a  naw  race  of  pretetnatiiral  agenta,  ahotdd 
bappen  twice  to  tbe  same  man. 

Of  thia  poem  the  author  was,  I  th]nk;i  tHowed  io  enjoy  the  pniise  fbr  a  long^- 
time  withont  disturbance.     Many  years  afterWards  Dennis  pitblislied  some  Temarka 
upon  it.  wttb  Tery  little  force,  and  with  no  effect;  fbr  ^e  opinion  of  the  puMic  waś 
already  a^ttled,  and  it  was  no  longer  ąt  the  mercy  of  criticimi. 

Aboat  tbis  time  he  published  the  Tempie  of  Famę,  whicb,  as  he  tells  Steele  in 
their  correspondence,  he  had  written  two  years  before ;  that  is,  when  be  was  oniy 
twenty-two  years  o)d,  an  eariy  time  of  life  for  so  much  learning  and  so  much  obser« 
Tation,  as  that  work  exhibit8. 

On  this  poem  Dennis  aflerwards  published  some  remarks,  of  which  the  tnoat  rei^^ 
fonable  i^j  that  sonie  of  thę.lines  represent  motion  as  exhibited  by  seulpture. 

Of  tbe  epistle  from  Eloisa  to  Abelatd,  I  do  not  know  the  datę.  His  flrst  ]n« 
clination  to  attempt  a  composition  of  that  tejider  kind  arose,  as  M r.  Savage  told  me^ 
"^  irom  bis  perusal  of  Pnor'8  Nafe-brown  Maid.  How  much  he  bas  surpaased  PHor*! 
work  it  is  not  necessary  to  mention,  when  perhaps  it  may  be  said  with  justice,  that 
he  has  eicelled  every  composition  of  the  same  kind.  The  mixture  of  religious  hop6 
and  resignation  givea  an  eI<svation  and  dignity  to  disappointed  lo^e,  which  imagea 
ińerely  natural  cannot  bestow.  The  gloom  of  a  convent  strikea  the  imagination  with 
far  greater  force  than  tbe  solitude  of  a  groye. 

Tbis  piece  was,  however,  not  much  bis^yonrite  in  his  latter  yeaia,  thóugfa  I  nefer 
beard  upon  what  principle  he  sligbted  it 

In  the  next  year  (1713)  he  published  Windsor  Focest;  of  which  pett  waa,  aa  fae 
fcl4te«^  WTJttęn  9X  si^tcen^  ąboiit  tbe  same  tim^  aa  hie  Pastorals;  aad  tbć  latter  patt 
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wu  added  aftemrąrds;  mrfaere  tlie  addkion  begiiub  ve  are  not  told.  The  linet  ie« 
lating  to  the  peace  confen  their  own  datę*  It  is  dedicated  to  lord  Laiudowne^  wb» 
waa  then  high  in  reputatron  and  influence  among  the  Tories;  and  it  ia  aaid^  that  Ae 
concluflion  of  the  poem  gave  great  pain  to  Addison^  both  aa  a  poet  and  a  poUticiaiu 
Reportfl  like  this  are  always  spread  with  boldnesa  very  disproportionate  to  their  evi« 
dence.  Why  dbould  Addiaon  receive  any  particular  diaturbance  firom  the  laat  lines 
of  Windsor  Foreat?  If  contrańety  of  opinion  could  poison  a  politician»  be  would 
not  live  a  day;  and,  as  a  poet,  he  muat  ha¥e  felt  Popęka  force  of  geniua  muph 
morę  fiom  many  otfaer  parts  of  hia  worka. 

The  pain  that  Addison  might  feel  it  is  not  likely  that  he  would  Gon&as;  and  it  ia 
certain  that  he  so  well  auppresaed  hia  diacontent,  that  Pope  now  thought  htmaelf  lu» 
&vourite;  for,  having  been  consulted  in  the  rerisalof  Cato^  he  introduced  itby 
a  prolojg;ue;  and,  when  Dennis  publiahed  his  Remarks^  undertook,  not  indeed 
to  vindicate,  but  to  re^enge  his  friend,  by  a  "  Narrative  of  the  Frenzy  of  John 
Pennis.'' 

There  ia  reaaon  to  believe,  that  Addison  gave  no  encouragement  to  this  diain* 
genuoushostility;  tor,  sayaPope,  inaletterto  him,  "  indeed  your  opinion,  that  'tia 
entirely  to  be  neglected,  would  be  my  own  in  my  own  case;  but  I  felt  morę  warmth 
berej  dian  I  did  when  I  first  saw  hia  book  against  myself,  (though  indeed  in  two 
minutea  it  madę  me  heartily  merry.y  Addison  was  not  a  man  on  whom  auch 
cant  of  sensibility  could  make  much  impression.  He  left  the  pamphlet  to  itaelf, 
baving  disowned  it  to  Dennis,  and  perhapa  did  not  think  Pope  to  have  deaenred 
much  by  his  officiousness. 

This  year  was  printed  in  the  Guardian,  the  ironical  comparison  between  the 
Pastorała  of  Philipa  and  Pope;  a  composłtion  of  artifice,  criticism,  and  literaturę^ 
to  which  nothing  equal  will  easily  be  found.  The  superiority  of  Pope  b  so  in- 
geniously  dissembled,  and  the  feeble  lines  of  Philips  so  skilfuUy  preferred,  that  Steele» 
being  deceived,  was  unwilling  to  print  the  paper,  lest  Pope  should  be  ofTended. 
Addison  immediately  saw  the  writer's  design;  and,  as  it  seems,  had  malice  enough 
to  conceal  his  .4t8covery,  and  to  admit  a  publication,  wluch,  by  making  his  fiiend 
Philips  ńdi^iilous,  madę  him  for  ever  an  enemy  to  Pope. 

It  appeafirs,  that  about  this  time  Pope  had  a  strong  inclination  to  imite  the  art  of 
painting  iVith  that  of  poetry,  and  put  himself  under  the  tuition  of  Jenras.  He  waa 
near-sigbted,  and  therefore  not  formed  by  naturę  foir  a  painter :  he  tried,  bowever» 
bow  far  he  could  advance,  and  sometimes  persuaded  his  friends  to  sit  A  picture  of 
Betterton,  supposed  to  be  drawn  by  him,  was  in  tłie  possession  of  Lord  Mansfield' : 
if  this  was  taken  from  the  life>  he  must  have  begun  to  paint  earlier;  for  Betterton  was 
now  dead.  Popć^s  ambition  of  tbis  new  art  produced  some  encomiastic  verses  to 
Jenras,  which  ćertainly  show  his  power  as  a  poet;  but  I  have  been  told,  that  they 
betray  his  ignorance  of  painting. 

He  appears  to  have  regarded  Betterton  with  kindness  and  esteem ;  and  afler  his 
death  published,  under  his  name,  a  version  into  modem  English  of  Chaucer^s  Pro- 
logues,  and  one  of  his  Tales,  which,  as  was  related  by  Mr.  Hartę,  were  believed  to 
bave  been  the  performance  of  Pope  himself  by  Fenton,  who  madę  him  a  gay  ofier 
of-five  pounds,  if  he  would  show  them  in  the  ^and  of  Betterton. 

»  It  18  stUl  at  Caen  Wood.    A: 
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Tbe  next  year  (1713)  produced  a  boider  attempt»  by  wbich  profit  wat  aought  as 
Weil  as  praise.  The  poems  wbich  be  had  bitherto  written,  however  tbey  migfat  ha^e 
difTiised  bis  name^  had  madę  veiy  little  addition  to  bis  fortunę.  Tbe  allowance 
wbich  his  iather  madę  biro,  thougb,  proportioned  to  what  be  bad>  it  migfat  be  liberał, 
could  not  be  large;  his  religion  bindered  him  from  tbe  occupation  of  any  civil  em» 
ployment;  and  be  complained,  that  be  wanted  even  money  to  buy  books^ 

He  therefore  resohed  to  try  how  far  tbe  favour  of  tbe  public  extended,  by  soliciting 
a  subscription  to  a  yersion  of  tbe  Iliad,  witb  large  notes. 

To  print  by  subscription  was,  for  some  time,  a  practice  peculiar  to  tbe  English. 
Tbe  first  considerable  woik,  for  wbich  tbis  expedient  was  employed,  is  said  to  ha?e 
been  Dryden'8  Virgil';  and  it  had  been  tr^ed  again  witb  great  succe8s  wbcn  tbe  Tat> 

lers  were  collected  into  Tolumes. 

There  was  reason  to  believe,  that  Pope's  attempt  would  be  successful.  He  was  in 
tbe  fuli  bloom  of  reputation,  and  was  personally  known  to  almost  all  whom  dignity  of 
cmployment  or  splendour  of  feputation  had  madę  eminent ;  be  conyersed  indifierently 
widi  bódł  parties,  and  never  disturbed  tbe  pubUc  witb  bis  poUtical  opinions ;  and  it  might 
be  natnrally  expected,  as  each  faction  tben  boasted  its  literacy  zeal,  that  tbe  great  men, 
wfao  on  otber  occasions  practised  aH  tbe  violence  of  opposition,  would  emulate  each 
ocher  in  tbeir  encouragement  of  a  poet,  wbo  had  deligbted  all,  and  by  whom  nonę 
had  been  ofTended. 

With  those  hopes,  be  offered  an  English  Iliad  to  subscribers,  in  six  yolumes  in 
quarto,  tor  six  guineas;  a  sum,  according  to  tbe  value  of  money  at  that  time,  by  no 
means  inomsiderable,  and  greater  than  X  believe  to  bave  been  ever  asked  before. 
His  propoaal,  bowever,  was  very  &vourably  receired;  and  tbe  patrons  of  literaturę 
were  busy  to  recommend  bis  undertaking,  and  promote  bis  interest.  Lord  Oxford, 
indeed,  lamented  that  such  a  genius  sbould  be  wasted  upon  a  work  not  original ;  but 
proposed  no  means  by  wbich  be  might  Uve  witbout  it  Addison  recommended  caution 
and  moderation,  and  advised  him  not  to  be  content  with  the  praise  of  balf  tbe  nation, 
when  be  might  be  uniyersally  &voured. 

The  greatness  of  the  design,  the  popularity  of  tbe  autfaor,  and  the  atfcention  of 
tbe  literary  world,  naturally  raised  such  eipectations  of  the  fiiture  sale,  that  the 
booksellers  madę  tbeir  ofiers  with  great  eagemess;  but  tbe  bighest  bidder  was  Bernard 
Linto^  wbo  became  proprietor  on  condition  of  supplying,  at  his  own  expence,  all  the 
copies  wbich  were  to  be  delivered  to  subscriberB,  er  presented  to  friendsy  and  paying 
two  hundred  pounds  for  every  volume. 

Of  the  quarto8  It  was,  I  beheve,  stipulated  that  nonę  sbould  be  printed  but  for 
die  autbor,  that  the  subscription  might  not  be  depreciated;  but  Lintot  impressed  tbe 
same  pages  upon  a  smali  folio,  and  paper  perbaps  a  little  tbinner;  and  sold  exactly 
at  half  the  pńce,  for  balf  a  guinea  each  Yolume,  books  so  little  inferior  to  the  cpiartos, 
that  by  a  fiaud  of  trade,  those  folios,  being  aflerwards  shortened  by  cutting  away  the 
top  and  botlom,  were  sold  as  copies  printed  for  the  subscribers. 

Lintot  printed  two  hundred  and  fifly  on  royal  paper  in  folio,  for  two  guineas  % 

*  Eadier  thaa  this,  tis.  in  16S8,  Milton*s  PStfadise  Loit  had  been  publbhed  with  great  siiccefls  by 
tabficription,  ia  folio,  uadcr  tbe  patronagt  of  Mr.  (afterwards  Lord)  Somers.    B, 
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Yolume;  of  the  nnall  £aMo,  having  iMinted  seventeen  hundred  anj  (idy  cói^eś  tsł  ditt 
first  yolumę,  he  reduced  the  nuoiber  in  the  other  Yolumes  to  a  thousand, 

It  18  unpleasant  to  refate»  that  the  ^bookseller,  after  all  his  hopes  and  all  his  libefalityi 
WaSy  by  a  very  unjuat  and  illegal  actioni  defrauded  of  his  proHt.  Aii  editioń  of  the 
English  Iliad  was  printed  in  Holland  in  duodecimo,  and  imported  ćlandestinely  for 
the  gratilication  of  those  who  were  impatient  to  read  viiaŁ  they  could  not  yet  aiSbrd 
to  buy.  This  fraud  could  only  be  couDteracted  by  an  edition  equally  cheap  and 
morę  commodious;  and  Lietot  was  compelled  to  contfact  his  folio  at  once  into  ^ 
duodecbno^  and  lose  the  advantage  of  an  intennediate  gradaliom  The  notes,  which 
in  the  Dutch  copies  were  placed  at  the  end  of  each  book^  as  they  had  been  in  tłie 
łarge  Tolumes,  were  now  subjoined  to  the  text  in  the  same  page,  and  are  therc^orf 
iDore  easily  consalted.  Of  this  edition  two  tbousand  five  bundred  were  first  printed^ 
•ndfi^e  tbousand  a  few  weeks  afterwards;  but  indeed  great  ntimben  l^ere  necesisary 
to  produce  coosiderable  profit 

Pope,  hą?ing  now  emitted  his  proposals,  and  engaged  not  only  his  own  reputatioili 
but  in  some  degree  that  of  his  firiends  who  patronised  his  subscriptiofl,  began  to  be 
firighted  at  his  own  undertaking ;  and  finding  himself  at  first  embarrassed  with  diffi* 
cultie9»  which  retarded  and  oppressed  him,  he  was  for  a  time  timorous  and  uneasy, 
had  bis  nights  disturbed  by  dreams  of  long  jouroeys  through  unknown  ways,  and 
wiahed,  as  he  said,  ''  that  somebody  would  hang  him  \^ 

This  misery,  howeyer,  was  not  of  long  continnance ;  he  grew  by  degrees  mor^ 
•cquainicd  with  Homer^s  images  ańd  expression8»  and  practice  increased  his  fa« 
ctUty  of  Tersification.  In  a  short  time  he  represents  himself  as  dispatching  regularly 
fiAy  yenes  a  day,  wliich  wotdd  show  him  by  an  easy  computation  the  termination  of 
ktslabour. 

'His  own  diffidence  was  not  his  only  yezation.  He  that  asks  a  subscription  soon 
finds  diat  he  bas  enemies.  All  who  do  not  encourage  him,  defame  him.  He  that 
wanis  money  will  rather  be  thought  angry  Ifaan  poor :  and  he  that  wishes  to  sa?e  his 
money  conceals  his  avarice  by  his  malice.  Addison  had  hinted  his  sospicion,  that 
Pope  waa  too  much  a  Tory;  and  some  of  the  Tories  suspected  his  principles  b6» 
cause  be  had  contributed  to  the  Guardian,  which  was  carried  on  by  Steele* 

To  thos^  who  censOSred  his  (x)litics  were  added  enemies  yet  morę  dangerouss^ 
frbo  called  in  ąueslion  his  knowledge  of  Greek,  and  his  qnahfications  for  i 
translaior  of  Homer.  To  these  he  madę  no  pubhc  opposition ;  but  in  one  of  hit 
letters  escapes  from  them  as  well  as  he  can.  At  an  age  like  his,  for  he  was  nol 
moce  than  twenty-five,  with  an  irregtilar  edncation,  and  a  course  of  life  of  which 
tnuch  seems  to  haye  passcd  in  conrersation,  it  is  not  Tery  IBcely  that  he  overflowe4 
widi  Greek.  But  when  he  felt  himself  deficient,  he  sought  assistanoe;  and  wbal 
man  of  leaming  would  refuse  to  help  him  ?  Minutę  inguiries  into  the  force  uf 
^rords  are  less  necessary  in  translating  Homer  than  other  poets,  becaase  bis  positiooi 
are  generał,  and  his  representations  natura],  with  Tery  litde  dependence^)0  localar 
ftemporaiy  customs,  on  those  changeable  scenes  of  artificial  life,  which,  by  mingiliąg 
originally  with  accidental  notłons,  and  crowding  the  mind  with  images  which  time 
cfiBices,  ptoducea  ambiguity  in  diction^  and  ohicurity  in  bodcs.    To  tfais  open  diapb^ 
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*f  Majuttoratadi  nfture  tt  muat  hę  ąBcrib64,  that  Hoioer  has  &wer  |>ifl8ag€s  of  doubi- 
ful  meaning  than  any  otber  poet,  either  in  the  learned  of  iń  modern  languages.  I 
|iavt  Kad  of  a  man^  who  being,  by  bit  igtiorance  of  Greek,  compelled  to  gratify 
Ilia  ciirioaity  wiA  tbe  Latin  printed  on  tlic  oppoeite  pagc,  declared,  that,  from  the 
rude  Bimplicity  of  the  linea  literally  rendered,  be  formed  uobler  ideas  of  the  Hoiyieric 
BMyesty,  than  from  the  laboured  elegance  of  polished  yenions. 

ThoM  Uteral  translations  were  always  at  band,  and  from  them  be  could  eańly  obr 
taio  hia  author'6  aense  witU  suflicient  certainty;  and  among  the  readers  of  Homer 
the  nupber  ią  vcry  smali  of  those  wbp  find  much  in  the  Greek  morę  than  m  ibę 
Latin^  except  the  musie  of  the  nmnbers. 

If  morę  help  was  wanting,  be  bad  Ae  poetical  translation  of  Eobanoa  Heania,  an 
ttnweaiied  writer  of  Latin  yerses;  be  bad  the  French  Homera  of  La  Yalterie  and 
Dacier,  aud  the  Englisb  of  Chapman,  Hofebes,  and  Ogill^.  With  Chapman, 
Whoeework,  thougb  now  totaJly .  neglected,  seems  to  have  been  popular  ahnoet  to 
the  cnd  of  the  last  century,  he  bgd  vcry  freąuent  consulutions,  and  perhapa  ne^er  ' 
IranaUted  any  pamge  till  h^  bad  read  bis  werma,  wbich  indeed  be  ba^been  aomet 
timea  suspected  of  using  instead  of  the  original. 

Notes  irere  likewise  to  be  iwro^ided ;  for  the  aix  yolumet  would  have  been  yery 
little  morę  than  m  pamphleU  without  them.  Wbat  the  merę  penwal  of  the  twt 
could  auggest,  Pppe  wantcd  no  wisUnee  to  collect  <k  methodi^;  but  morę  vaa 
necemry;  many  pages  were  to  be  filled,  and  leaming  n^fst  supply  materiala  to  wit 
and  judgment.  Somediing  might  be  gathutred  from  Dacier;  but  no  man  love»  to  b« 
indebted  to  hia  contemporariea,  and  Dacier  waa  accessible  te  common  readen 
Eufitathius  was  therefore  necessarily  consulted.  To  read  Eustathius,  of  wboae  woik 
there  was  then .  no  Latin  yersion,  I  suspect  Pope,  if  he  hpd  been  wiUing,  not  to 
have  been  able;  some  otber  was  therefore  to  he  foimd,  who  bad  leiaure  as  weU  ap 
abilities;  and  he  was  doubUess  most  readily  employed  who  would  do  much  work  &r 
little  money. 

The  bistory  of  the  notes  baa  never  been  traced.  Broome,  in  bjs  pre&ce  to  hia 
poems,  decku-es  bimself  the  commentator  *'  in  part  uppn  the  Iliad;''  and  it  appęan 
fttwa  Fenton^s  letter,  presenred  in  the  Museun^,  that  Broome  was  at  fir^  engaged  ia 
consulting  EusUthius;  but  (bat  after  a  time,  whateverwas  the  reason,  hedeaisted- 
another  man  of  Cambridge  was  then  eniployed,  who  soon  grew  weary  'of  the  woik  • 
and  a  third,  Ihat  was  recommended  by  Thirlby  is  now  discovered  to  bave  beefx  Jortin' 
a  man  smce  well  known  to  the  learned  world,  who  complained  that  Pope,  havjni 
accepted  and  aw)roved  bis  performance,  never  testified  any  curio«Qr  to  see  him,  and 
whosprofeased  to  bave  forgottea  the  terms  on  which  be  worked.  The  terma  which 
Fenton  uses  are  very  mercantile:  -  I  think  at  first  sight  that  his  performance  ia 
rery  commendable,  and  hare  sent  word  for  him  to  finish  the  seventeenth  book  and 
to  send  it  with  his  demands  for  his  trouWe.  I  bare  berę  enclosed  the  specimen  •  tf  the 
reat  come  before  the  reUim,  Iwill  tceep  them  till  I  rcceiVe  your  order."  ' 

Broome  then  offered  his  sernce  a  second  time,  which  was  probaUy  accepted,  ap 
Ibey  bad  afterwards  a  doser  correspondence.     Parnell  contributed  the  Ufe  of  Homer     ' 
which  Pope  found  so  banOi,  that  be  took  great  pains  in  corwcting  it;  and  by  hia  owił 
dihgenoą,  with  such  help  as  kindness  or  money  could  procure  him,  in  somewhat 
moię  than  five  years  he  completed  his  version  of  the  Iliad,  with  the  notes.     He 
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began  it  in  l?12,  his  twenty-fifth   year;   and  concluded  iti  1718,    hU  dili^eth 
year. 

When  we  find  him  trandating  fifty  lines  a  day,  it  is  natural  to  mippose,  tfaat  he 
neould  have  brougfat  łus  work  to  a  morę  speedy  conclusion.  The  Iliada  containing 
less  than  słxteen  thousand  yenes,  might  have  been  dispatched  in  kss  than  three  han* 
dred  aod  twenty  days  h(y  fifty  rerses  in  a  day.  The  notes,  compiled  with  the  asaist* 
ance  of  his  mercenaries,  could  not  be  supposed  to  require  morę  time  than  the  text. 

According  to  tfais  calculation,  the  progress  of  Pope  may  seem  to  hare  been  slow; 
but  the  distance  is  commonly  yery  great  between  actoal  performances  and  speculatire 
poflsibility.  It  is  natural  to  suppose,  that  as  much  as  bas  been  done  to>day  may  be 
done  to^morrow;  but  on  the  morrow  some  difficulty  emerges,  or  some  extenial  im- 
pediment  obstructs.  Indolence,  interruption,  business,  and  pleasure,  all  take  tiieir 
tums  of  retardation;  and  every  lohg  work  is  lengthened  by  a  thousand  causes  that 
can,  and  ten  thousand  that  cannot,  be  recounted.  Perhaps  no  eitensiTe  and  mul* 
tifiuious  performance  was  ever  effected  within  the  term  originally  fixed  in  the  under- 
taker^s  mind.  He  that  rans  against  Time  has  an  antagonist  not  subject  to  ca- 
auahies. 

The  encouragemeni  given  to  the  translation,  though  report  seems  to  hare  over« 
lated  i^  was  such  as  the  world  has  not  often  seen.  The  subscribers  were  fire  hun* 
dred  and  8eventy*fiye.  The  copies,  for  which  subscriptions  were  given,  were  six 
hundred  and  fifty-four;  idid  only  mx  hundred  and  sixty  were  printed.  For  tbese 
copies  Pope  had  nothing  to  pay ;  he  therefbre  received,  including  the  two  hundred 
pounds  a  Yolume,  five  thousand  three  hundred  and  twenty  pounds  four  shillings  with- 
out  deduction,  as  the  books  were  supplied  by  Lintot 

By  the  success  of  his  subscription  Pope  was  relie?ed  firom  Uiose  pecuniary  distresses 
with  which,  notwitfastanding  his  popularity,  he  had  hitherto  struggied.  Lord  Oxlbrd 
had  often  lamenied  his  disqualification  for  public  eniploynient,  but  never  proposed  a 
pension.  While  the  translation  of  Homer  was  in  its  progress,  Mr.  Craggs,  then 
secretary  of  state,  offered  to  procure  him  a  pension,  which,  at  least  during  his  minis. 
try,  might  be  enjoyed  with  secrecy.  This  was  not  accepted  by  Pope,  who  told  him» 
howeyer,  that,  if  he  should  be  pressed  with  want  of  money,  he  would  send4o  him 
fixr  occasional  suppUes.  Craggs  was  not  long  in  power,  and  was  never  solicited  for 
money  l^  Pope,  who  disdained  to  beg  what  he  did  not  want 

With  the  pnroduct  of  diis  subscription,  which  he  had  too  much  discretion  to  sąuan- 
der,  he  secured  his  fiiture  life  from  want,  by  considerable  annuities.  The  estate  of 
the  duke  of  Buckingham  was  found  to  have  been  charged  with  five  hundred  pounda 
a  year,  payable  to  Mr.  Pope,  which  doubtless  his  translation  enabled  him  to 
purchase, 

It  cannot  be  unwelcome  to  literary  curiosity,  that  I  deduce  thus  minutely  the 
łustory  of  the  English  Iliad.  It  is  certainly  the  noblest  rersion  of  poetry  which  the 
world  has  ever  seen;  and  its  publication  must  therefore  be  considered  as  one  of  the 
great  e?ents  in  the  annals  of  leaming. 

To  those  who  have  skill  to  esUmąte  the  exctllence  and  difilculty  of  this  great  woik, 
it  must  be  very  desirable  to  know  how  it  was  performed,  and  by  what  gradations  it 
adyanced  to  correctness.  Of  such  an  intellectual  process  the  knowledge  has  very 
Xarely  been  attainaUe;   but  happily  there  remains  the  original  copy  of  the  Iliada 
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wiiA,  beittg  tibtaitted  by  Bolingbroke  u  a  cuńomty,  detcended  ftom  faim  to  Mai* 
H  vaA  i*  nom,  by  the  aolieita^n  of  the  kte  Dr.  Maty,  repoeited  in  the  Muaeain. 

Betwcen  tłus  manmcrijlt,  which  ii  wiitten  upon  tMxidental  fi-agmenti  of  paper,  and 
the  prfaited  editioią,  there  mott  have  been  an  intermediate .  copy,  that  watperfaapt 
dcMyed  aa  it  retunied  from  the  prew. 

FroiD  the  ftni  oc^y  I  have  procured  a  few  traiMcripts»  and  thall  exhibit  fint  the 
printed  line»;  then  m  a  amatler  print,  those  of  tbe  manutcńpts,  with  all  their  vana^ 
tkmii  Thoie  words  in  the  tmall  piinty  wfaich  are  giren  in  Italict,  are  canccUed  isk 
Ifae  copy,  and  the  wonb  plaoed  under  them  adopted  in  their  ttead. 

Tbe  begianing  of  tbe  fint  book  itands  thos: 

The  ^rratfa  of  Pelens'  aoii»  the  diieful  spring 
Of  all  the  Gredan  woel^  O  Goddcas,  dng, 
That  wfath  which  httrlM  to  Pluto^t  gloomy  reign 
The  foiilt  of  mighty  chiefs  untimely  slain. 

Hk  Mm  FelUtt*  tage^  O  GoddcM,  4ng. 

wratb 

Of  alt  the  wo«t  <!f  &r«vnf  thB  tad  iprit^ 

Greeian 

lliitttrew^d  witb  mankmn  dead  the  Phiirfien  phup* 

beroet 

Ms^peopM  eW  imh  Ml  mik  Aeroet  titin; 

fiird  the  shady  heli  with  cUeft  tutimely 

MHioae  limba,  unburied  on  tbe  naked  thore, 

Deronrhig  doga  and  fanngry  Yultnres  tore« 

Since  grcU  AchiU€$  and  Atriie$  ftrove, 

Siiefa  was  the  sovereign  doom,  and  such  the  will  of  Jorc. 

Wkeie  fimlit  anburied  on  tlie  hottile  thore, 

Defouring  dofi  and  fieedy  wkares  toM, 

fikiee  ant  ilf /Ńfef  and  i^dU^  ttłow, 

•ach  was  the  soteieigii  doom,  aad  mch  the  will  of  Jorck 

Declare,  O  Mnie,  in  whąt  iD-fiited  boor 

Spnmg  the  fieKe  strife,  from  what  offended  power? 

Latona's  son  a  dire  contagjon  spiead; 

And  beap'd  tbe  camp  widi  mountains  of  the  dead; 

The  king  of  men  bis  rererend  priest  defyd^ 

And  lor  the  king^s  ofBnice  the  people  dy^cl 

Declafe,  O  Geddeiiy  vbat  oftaided  power 
lniam'd  tfa«łr  roęę,  hi  that  ill-amm^d  hoar ; 

anger        £ita1>  bapless 

PaMlns  UDself  tbe  eire  di^bete  pcpcw^d^ 

nerce 
T^arei^a  the  wioogs  hit  h^tif^dpriett  eadin^d  j 
Vćr  ffah  tbe  god  a  direiiifecticn  ipfead. 
And  heapM  the  camp  wHh  milBons  ofthb  deads 
The  biafc  of  men  tbe  escred  thw  de^d, 
And  for  the  kin^  offencc  tbe  peóplc  ifŁ 

For  Cfaryajs  sought  wiA  costly  giftsto  gain 
Hia  capt&Te  dao^tter  iirom  the  Ykiai^sdMii; 


66  LIFE  OF  POPE. 

Suppliant  tłie  venerable  father  standa^ 
Apollo^s  aniul  ensig^  grace  \ń»  hands; 
By  these  he  begs,  and,  lowly  bending  down» 
£xtends  tlie  sceptre  and  the  laurel  crown. 

For  Chryses  sought  by  presenU  to  rtgtan 

costly  gifts  to  gain 

His  captive  daugbter  from  the  Victor*s  chain ! 
Suppliant  the  venemble  father  ttands, 
Apollo*!  avful  eaagpn  grac'd  bis  hands. 
By  these  he  begs,  and,  lowly  bandiog  down 
Tke  golden  tetptrę  and  the  laurel  crown, 

Plresents  the  sceptre 

For  these  as  tnti^f  tf^i  flodJte  bart^  , 

Tke  Cod  thai  sendt  ku  goiden  ikąfUęfsnr; 
Then  Iow  on  eartb,  the  yenerable  man 
Suppliant  before  the  brother  kiiigs  began. 

c 

Ne  sued  to  M,  bąt  chief  implor^d  for  grace 
Tlie  brolher  kings  of  Atreus'  royal  race ; 
Ye  kings  and  warrionre,.  nniy  your  vows  bfnanĘłn*4, 
And  Troy's  proud  walls  lie  level  ińHk  the  ground ; 
Jlay  Jove  resrtore  you,  when  your  toik  are  o*er, 
•Safe  to  the  pleasures  of  yoiuT  native  shore. 

To  all  he  sued,  but  chief  inphirM  for  grace 

Tbc  brotłicr  kings  of  Atreus'  royal  race. 

Ye  sons  of.Atrtut,  may  your  >t>w$  be  crowB*d, 

Kings  an4  warriort 

Your  hiiours,  hg  tke  Gadt  hą  aU  youf  khmtrt  emptCd, 
So  mag  tke  Gedt  pour  arms  teiłk  amquest  Mess^ 
And  Troy's  proud  walk  lie  le\*el  with  the  ground ; 
Till  laid 

AtuI  crtmn  your  lahours  ttith  deterv*d  mccest ; 
May  Jovc  rrstore  you,  when  your  toils  aic  o'er, 
Safe  to  the  plcasurcs  of  your  native  shore. 

But,  oh!  reliere  a  wretched  parenfs  pain. 
And  gi^Te  Chryseifi  to  (hese  arms  agaiń ; 
If  mercy  fail,  yet  let  my  prcsent  inove. 
And  ^Kad  ff\'enging  Phifebas,  son  of  Jove. 

But,  oh  !  telic^-e  a  haplcss  parenfs  pain, 

And  give  my  dangbter  to  tłieie  arms  again , 

Recehe  mtf  gifti;  if  ncicy  ibte,  yet  kt  my  pKseot  move, 

And  feor  tke  God  tkat^deah  kU  darie  armmd, 

avenging  Ph<0bu8,  son  of  Jore. 

The  Greeks,  in  «hbuts,  their  joint  assent  declare 
The  priest  to  Peverence,  and  rakaae  tfae  fair. 
Not  80  Atrides;  he,  tńth  kingly  pride, 
RepulsM  the  «acTed  sirc,  and  thus  reply^d: 

He  said,  the  Greeks  tbeir  joint  asecnt  declare, 
The  father  md,  tke  gen^rotft  Greeks  tętent, 
T'a<:cept  th«  ransoia,  and  rdęase  the  hai 


n 

^ 
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Jievłr<  łke  prUst,  md  ipedk  th^  jomt  MiMU  r 
Koi  to  fAtf  ir*u^  ^  «Mi  kan^  pnAe, 

.  Atridts 

IUiNiVd  tbe  MCflcd-iifo,  aad  tlrai  replf'd. 
[Not  10  the  tyrant     Dryden.] 

Or  diese  lineą,  and  of  the  whole  first  bcx>k,  I  am  tdd  tiiat  tha%  was  yel  a  former 
copy,  moce  varied,  and  rooie  ddbnncd  with  iaterlineationa. 

The  begioning  of  the  second  bo<^  Taries  very  little  irom  the  printed  pag«,  and 
is  therefore  set  down  without  a  paraDel;  the  few  difierences  do  not  reąuire  to  be 
elaboretely  dUplayed. 

Now  pleasmg  sleep  had  aeal^d  each  mortal  eye : 
Stretch'd  in  their  tenis  the  Grecian  leader»  lie; 
Th*  ImnuKtals  8lumber'd  on  their  tbrones  above» 
A)l  bót  the  ever  watchful  eye  of  Joye, 
To  honour  Thetis*  son  he  bends  his  care. 
And  plunge  the  Greeks  in  all  the  woes  of  war. 
Then  bids  an  empty  phantom  rise  to  sight. 
And  thus  commandt  die  vision  of  the  night : 

directs 
Fly  hence,  dehinTe  dieam,  and,  Ught  as  air. 
To  Agamemnon^s  royal  tent  repair ; 
Bid  him  in  armsdraw  forth  th'  embatded  train« 
March  all  his  legions  to  the  dusty  plain. 
Now  tell  the  king  'tis  gi/n  him  to  destroy 
Declare  ev*n  now 
The  lofty  waUs  of  wide-extended  Troy ; 

tow^rs 
For  now  no  morę  the  Gods  with  Fate  contend; 
At  Juno's  suit  the  heavenly  factions  end, 
Destruction  hoven  o'er  yon  der^ted  wali, 

hangs 
And  nodding  Ilium  waits  th'  impending  fali. 

InTOcadoo  to  the  catalogue  of  ships. 

Say«  Yirginsy  seated  round  the  throne  divine, 

AU^knowing  Goddesses!  immortal  Ninę ! 

Since  Eartlf  s  wide  regions,  Hea/n^s  unmeasur^d  height. 

And  MeIPs  abyss,  hide  nodilng  from  your  sigbt, 

(We,  wretched  mortals!  lost  in  doubts  below. 

But  gue«  by  rumour^  and  but  boast  we  know} 

Oh!  aay  whatheroesfir^dł^' thirstof  famę, 

Or,  ttrg^d  by  wrongs,  to  Troyes  destructiorv  came  \ 

To  count  them  all,  demands  a  thousand  tongues, 

Ą  throat  cf  Vas8p  and  adamantine  lungs. 
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Kow,  Vit^  <Milcnet,  imiiMital  Ńhie ! 
Tbst  itMiid  Oiynpo*  kM^oaly  tutiwiiit  mmiic» 
Wbo  we  tlMM^  Htefca  and  Eflfth,  iimI  Heli  praiaiaJ» 
jlnd  all  thiiigs  Inoir,  aiid  •!!  thiągi  cm  raiMuid ! 
Rekte  whftt  annkt  tought  the  TVc9aii  laad, 
Wbftt  netioiif  liillow*d,  and  what  chiefii  coomund ; 
(For  doiibtfal  PaflM  dktiacts  manldiid  beloir, 
jlnd  Dothb^-caa  «« tell,  aad  notbiiif  knoir) 
•  M^iihout  yoor  aid,  to  couit  th'  ommmlMi^d  tiaii^ 

A  tbouia»d  noutht,  rthomand  toaguM  wece  rańii 
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But  Paliw  now  Tydidef*  soul  inspiret^ 
Filli  with  her  fiirce»  and  warms  with  all  hor  iirc«| 
Above  tbe  Greeki  his  deatUett  &ine  to  raiie. 
And  crtmn  her  hero  with  di8tinguiah'd  praie. 
High  <m  his  hehn  cdestial  lightnlngs  play. 
His  beamy  shield  emits  a  llving^  ray ; 
Th'  unwearied  blaze  incessant  streams  8iii>pVie^ 
I^ke  die  red  star  that  fires  th'  autiunnal  skies. 

But  Pallat  aoir  l^rdides'  Mml  intpircty 

fills  with  her  nge,  aad  wataM  «i^  all  ber  firet|. 

ibite 
<ycr  all  tbe  Orecks  decraei  bie  hme  to'rabe» 
Abore  tbę  Oreeks  ker  warTior't  hmb  to  raia^ 

bis  deatlil&is 

Aad  crown  her  hero  with  immort^pnm: 

distinguisb^d 
Mgfki/nm  his  beamy  ttut  tbe  lightaias*  l^y* 
High  on  hełm 

Frooi  bit  broad  bućkler  flashM  tbe  li^ing  ray  i 
High  on  bis  hełm  celcstial  iigbtnings  play. 
Hit  beamy  rfiield  emitt  a  living  ny ; 
The  Goddcm  with  her  breath  the  flamee  rapplieą 
Biight  as  the  itar  arhose  firet  in  antmnn  rise ; 
HćMnreath  di^ine  thicfc  itrceaning  flamet  rappliei^ 
Bright  at  the  star  that  fires  th>  autumnal  skies : 
Tb*  unwearied  biaae  iaoessaat  streanss  supplics, 
libe  tha  rad  star  that  fires  th>  autumnal  skJcs : 

When  first  he  rears  his  radiant  orb  to  sigfat; 
And»  bath'd  in  Ocean,  shoots  a  keener  ligbt. 
Sach  gloriet  Pallas  on  the  chief  beslow'd« 
Such  from  his  arms  tbe  fierce  effulgence  flo«'d; 
Onward  she  drires  htm  iurious  to  engage, 
Where  the  fight  bums,  and  where  the  thickest  rag^ 

'  When  frfish  he  rean  his  radiant  oib  to  sight. 
And  gilds  old  Oceaa  with  a  blaze  of  light 
Bright  as  the  star  that  fires  th'  autumnal  skirs, 
Fresh  fitom  tba  daep,  and  gilds  tbe  sens  and  slues»   ' 
Sucfa  gkries  Pallas  on  ber  chief  beslow'd» 
Such  s|Nirkliag  rays  fiium  bis  bright  anaonr  floiw^d  i 
Such  from  his  anns  tbe  fierce  effulgence  flow*d  > 
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IHwmd  «he  ótrm  him  Ikadlmg  ii^mffę^ 

fiarioiit 
Whttt  tbe  nar  Ktedt,  and  whett  tbeJttn^H  ragb 

fightboms,  thickait 

The  tons  of  Dares  first  the  combat  sought, 

A  wealdiy  pries^  but  ricb  without  a  fault; 

In  Vulcan'8  &iie  ihe  Sither^s  days  were  led« 

Tbc  10D8  to  toils  of  glorioua  battle  bred;  * 

There  li¥*d  a  1Viga»^Dai«f  was  hit  iMune, 
TbeprieatofYalCBii,  ricb,  jret  v<oid  of  Mama ; 
Ule  KMS  of  Darec  fint  the  oombat  soi^ht, 
A  wealthy  priegt,  bot  lich  without  a  fiiult, 
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As  when  the  Moon,  refiilgent  lamp  of  night, 
0'er  Heayen'A  elear  azure  spreads  ber  aacred  Kgk^ 
When  not  a  jbreadi  ditturba  the  deep  aerene. 
And  not  a  cloud  o^ercaata  tbe  aolemn  teene ; 
Arotind  her  dirone  tbe  Tivid  planeta  rolU 
And  atars  i]nnumber'd  gild  the  glowing  pole ; 
Cer  tbe  dailc  treea  a  yellcrwer  yerdure  ahed,  •'. 

And  tip  with  siKer  every  mountain'a  head ; 
Then  sbine  die  vale%  the  rocks  in  proapect  rise* 
A  flood  of  głocy  burata  fixmi  all  tbe  dtica; 
Tbe  conaciotts  awains,  rejoicing  in  the  aight^ 
Eye  the  blue  vault,  and  bless  the  useM  ligbt 
So  many  flamea  before  proud  Ilion  biajM,... 
And  ligbten  glimmeńng  Xantfau8  with  their  nrya ; 
The  loog  reileetioii  of  the  diatant  firea 
Gleam  on  the  wallsy  and  tremUe  on  tbe  spires. 
A  thoutand  pilea  tfae  duaky  bontouTB  gild* 
And  ahoot  a  abady  liMtre  4>'er  tbe  fteld. 
FuU  fifty  guardi  each  flaming  pile  attend, 
Wbose  umber^d  arma  by  fitą  thick  flaBhes.  send ; 
Loiad  netgb  the  oaunera  o'er  tiieir  heapa  of  corni 
And  ardeoŁ  wairiora  n^ait  tbe  riaing  moro. 

As  wheo.  ia  ctillneta  of  the  silciit  iight» 
As  when  tbe  Moon  in  all  ber  lustrc  bright ; 
As  when  the  Moon,  refulgent  lamp  of  ni^ht, 
(yerHeaTen's  elemr  azure  shedt  her  ńlver  Ugbtj 

p«re       apreaids    sacred 
As  still  In  air  tbe  tienhliag  laplie  ilood»  - 
And  o*cr  its  golilen  boider  shoots  a  flood ; 
Wheo  aa  isofe  galt  disturfas  tbe  deep  serene, 

not  a  breath 
And  no  dim  clond  o*ercasU  the  solemn  sccne ; 

iiot  8 
^  round  ber  sihcr  thront  tbe  plafiets  glow, 
Aad  ttats  unauinberM  trcnUing  bcaas  bcttow  t 
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Around  h«r  tfarone  tii0  «i«U  finiito  fdł 
And  fUn  umiitinber'd  gUd  the  glowiAff  pole  ; 
Clear  gleaias  pflifliŁ  o'cr  tiM  d»rk  tfwt  an  we% 

der  the  daik  teet  a  yelWw  theds. 
0'er  the  dafk  trees  a  yelkmer  ^e^i  th^y  thed^ 

gleam, 
verdure 

And  tłp  with  ń1ver  a!l  the  nmm/aai  liMidf. 

lUICBi 

And  tip  with  sflver  every  momtofa^t  head. 
The  Tallies  open,  md  the  futwii  twe, 
The  Yftles  ąppeer,  the  roeki  m  praapect  ń», 
Then  shine  the  Talea,  tha  roeka  hu  ^wjtpact  liie, 
Ali  Naturę  ataads  re«ealM  before  our  eyes ; 
A  Hood  of  glofy  ItalMafrom  alt  tha  akiaa, 
The  consciotts  9)iepherd,  jo]rf(>l  U  the  sif ht» 
£yes  the  bhae  vaiilt,  aad  numbeia  eTcry  light. 
The  ctmadtm  tmms  rśf$idMg  «/  «le  jr^, 

ahqpherds  gtzmg  witii  Migh 

Eye  the  blua  Taolt,  aad  Maat  the  maid  ll^t»  \. 

'  glorioup 

useiitl 

So  many  flamea  before  ihe  neoy  Uaze^ 

pnnid  Ilion 

And  Kghtcn  glimmerhig  Kanthus  with  their  rays  i 

Wide  oVr  the  Mds  ta  Twy  eactend  the  gleana, 

And  Up  the  difltMitipiiM  with  fiuBterbaHM;  ^ 

The  kmg  leAectioos  of  the  diatant  fiies 

GUd  the  high  walls,  and  trenible  on  the  spires ; 

Gleam  on  the  walls,  and  tremble  on  the  4^res ; 

A  thonaand  firea  Bt  diataat  atatioiiB  faiif  ht, 

GiU  tha  dąrh  pi<)qEieet.  aiid  diapel  tha  wiM*  .      . 

Of  tbese  specimcns  every  man  vfho  has  eatthrated  poetry;  w  wli»  delights  to  tracę 
the  mind  from  the  nideneag  of  its  firstconcepCioiiB  td  tlie  <eleg«noe'of  itg  las^  will 
naturałly  desire  a  greater  number ;  hut  most  i^bse  readen  tre  rirady  tired,  and  I 
,  am  not  writing  oniy  to  poets  and  philMofihers. 

The  Iliad  was  publishedTohime  hy  vokinie^  as  Hie  tnanrfatiaii  |)roceedżed:  the 
four  first  books  appeajKd  in  lllfk  The  ejcpeclation  *  of  this  Work  was  undoubtediy 
high;  and  every  man  who  had  eomieot^  his  name  wftk  cfilictsiii*'  or  poetry»  was 
desirous  of  such  inteUigenoe  as  mighl  cnafaSe  him  to  tafli  opon  iM  popular  topie. 
Halifax,  who,  by  having  been  first  a  poeC,  and  Uien  a  petrMi  t»f  poetry^  had  ac- 
quired  the  right  of  being  a  ja<^;e,  was  wiUiAg  to  hear  some  books  whife  they  were 
yet  unpublished.     Of  this  relieanal  Popis  afterwards  gave  the  foUowiiig  accoiuit '  • 

"  T!ie  iainous  lord  Halifax  wan  raOier  a  pretender  io  taste,  than  really  possessed 
of  it — When  I  had  finislied  the  two  cv  three  firA  books  of  my  translation  et  the 
Iłiad>  that  lord  desired  to  liave  the  pleasure  of  liearing  them  read  at  his  house-^Ad* 
dison,  Congreve,  and  Garth,  were  tli^re  at  the  reading.  In  four  or  five  places, 
lord  Ha1ifax  stopt  me  very  ciTilly,  and  witl:  a  speech  each  time  of  raudi  the  same 
kind,  '  I  beg  your  pardonj  Mr.  Pope ;  but  there  is  something  in  that  passage  that 
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do^  not  ^niteplease  me.  Be  aa  goad  n»  to  mark  the  place,  and  córisider  it  a  Kttld 
«t  yoar  kiaare. — I  am  iure  yoa  can  pVe  it  a  IttBe  tarn.*'-^!  returned  from  lord 
HalS&x^  witli  Dr.  Gaith,  in  his  chariot ;  and,  as  we  were  going  afong,  was  saying 
to  tfie  doctor,  that  my  lord  had  laid  me  under  a  greatdeal  of  difficulty  by  such 
kMMe  and  generał  obsenrations ;  that  I  had  been  thinking  over  the  paasages  almost 
cirer  atnoe,  and  cotM  not  guess  at  #faat  it  wa»  tfaat  offended  his  lordship  in  either  of 
tiiem.  Garth  laiighed  heartily  at  my  embatraasment ;  said  I  had  not  been  lon^ 
enough  acquainted  with  lord  Halifia  to  know  his  way  yet ;  diat  I  need  not  puzzle 
myaelf  about  looking  thoae  places  otct  and  over  when  1  got  borne.  *  Ali  you  need 
do  (saya  he)  ia  to  leare  tfaem  just  as  they  are ;  cali  on  lord  Halifinc  two  or  tliree 
noatha  hence,  thank  him  Ibr  his  kind  obaenrations  on  those  pasnagea,  and  then  read 
Ihem  to  him  as  dtered.  I  hare  known  him  much  longer  Ifaan  you  hare,  and  will 
be  answerable  ibr  the  event'  I  foUowed  his  advice;  waited  on  lord  Halffkt  some 
time  after ;  said,  I  hoped  be  would  find  his  objections  to  those  passages  remored ; 
readthemtohimexactlyasthey  weroatftnBt;  and  his  lordship  was  extremely  pleased 
with  them^  and  cried  out,  '  Ay,  now  they  are  perfiectły  rigbt :  nothing  ean  be 
bettcr.** 

It  is  seldom  that  the  great  or  the  wise  suspect  that  tliey  are  despised  or  dieated. 
Haliiiuc,  thinking  this  a  lucky  opportunity  ot  securing  immortality,  madę  some  ad- 
▼ances  of  fkvour  and  some  orertures  of  ad^antage  to  Pope,  which  he  seems  to  have 
leceiTed  with  sollen  coldness.  Ali  our  knowledge  of  this  transaction  is  denved'fh>m 
asRigleletter  (Dec.  I,  1714),  in  which  Pope  says,  **  I  am  obliged  to  you,  both 
for  the  favourB  you  have  done  me,  and  those  you  iutend  me.  I  distrust  neither  your 
will  nor  your  memory,  when  it  is  to  do  good ;  and  if  I  ever  beeome  troublesome  or 
aolicitous,  it  must  not  be  out  of  expectation,  but  out  of  gratitnde.  Your  lordship 
may  cause  me  to  lirę  agreeably  in  the  town,  or  contentedly  in  the  country,  which 
u  really  all  the  diflTerence  I  set  between  an  easy  fortunę  and  a  smali  one.  It  is 
indeed  a  high  strain  of  generodty  in  you  to  think  of  making  mt  easy  all  my  Iife, 
only  because  I  Hare  been  so  happy  as  to  divert  you  some  few  houns :  but,  if  I  may 
have  leave  to  add  it  is  because  you  think  me  no  enemy  to  my  nattve  country,  there 
will  appear  a  better  reason;  for  I  must  of  consequence  be  very  much  (as  I  sincerely 
am)  yours,  &c." 

Theae  voluntary  ofTers,  and  this  iaint  acceptance,  ended  widiout  eflect  The 
patron  was  not  aocustomed  to  such  firigid  gratitude :  and  the  poet  fed  his  own  pride 
with  the  dignity  of  independence.  They  probably  were  suspictous  of  each  otlier. 
Pope  would  not  dedicate  till  he  saw  at  what  ratę  his  praise  was  valued ;  he  would  be 
"  troublesome  out  of  gratitude,  not  expectation.''  Halifax  thought  himself  entitled 
to  confidence ;  and  would  giye  nothing,  unless  he  kncw  what  he  should  receire, 
Tbeir  commerce  had  its  beginning  in  hope  of  praise  on  one  side,  and  of  money  ort 
the  other,  and  ended  because  Pope  was  less  eager  of  money  than  Halifax  of  praise. 
It  is  not  likely  that  Halifax  had  any  peMonal  benevolence  to  Pope ;  if  is  evident> 
that  Pope  looked  on  Halirax  with  scom  and  hatred. 

The  reputation  of  this  great  work  failed  of  gaining  him  a  patron ;  but  it  depriYed* 
him  of  a  friend*  Addison  and  he  were  now  at  the  head  of  poetry  and  criticisii^; 
and  both  in  soch  a  state  of  eleration,  that,  like  tlie  two  rivals  in  the  lloniaii  state, 
one  ctNild  no  longer  bear  an  equal,  nor  the  othcr  a  superior.     Of  the  ^rradućl  abitte- 
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mentofkiiidiMMbctMaifticiidi^  the  bcgioamg  ii  oftm  ieira4j  A>0aniM«  t» 
iflve8,  and  the  proceH  i»  contiwied  by  pet^  prafootioną  aod  indtilitm 
peerishly  retumed,  and  tometiiiici  cootemptuoudy  luglecfeed,  whicli  waiiłd  taewpe  lil 
fttention  but  thst  of  pride,  aod  drop  ftom  wy  mMBMry  but  thaft  of  meatnt^t* 
Tbat thequaiTil of  ihete  two  witt  iboidd bt  miwildy  deduoed,  it nollp ba«qpoclBd 
from  a  writer  to  wbom.  ••  Homir  layi^  ^utkbing  but  mmoor  his  icidiedL  iad  wh* 
bas  no  personal  knowlege." 

Pope  doabtlesi  approacfaed  Addisop>  whin  tb^  wputition  of  thiir  wit  ifant  bmigbt 
tfaem  togetber,  widi  tbs  retpect  dut  to  a  man  wbOM  ibilitiii  wert  adcoowłcdged, 
and  wbo>  hmng  attained  tbit  emineoee  ti  wbifih  ba  węM  bimielf  aq^ttiqf  .  bad  m 
bii  banda  tbe  distribution  of  literury  &me.  He  paid  couit  with  nifficieiit  diligfeiioe 
by  bia  prolągue-to  Cato«  by  hit  abuie  of  Denois*  and  witb  ptaiie  yet  moTi  direc^  by 
his  poem  on  tbe  Dialog^es  on.  Meda]s»  of  wbich  the  inuncdiafee  piiblicitioii  mm 
then  intended,  In  all  tbii  tbere  was  no  hypociisy;  far  be  coiifeswd  Ihii  be  taąoŁ 
in  Addison  aomething  moce  pleasing  tban  in  any  otbet  man, 

U  inay  be  Mippoaed.  tbat  as  Pope  law  bimself  &voiired  by  tbe  woil4  WbA  mona 
fteąuently  oompared  his  own  powers  witb  thoae  of  otfaeia,  bis  oonfidenoa  kuieased^ 
9pd  bis  submiision  lessened;  and  tbat  Addisdn  felt  no  ddigbl  finom  tbe  adTanoes  of 
a  young  wit;  wbo  might  soon  contend  with  bim  for  the  higbest  place.  ¥.vtrf  great 
man,  ef  wbaterer  kind  be  his  greatncu^  bas  among  bis  firienda  those  wbo  oAeiousiy 
or  insidious^  ąuicken  his  attention  to  ofTenoeSf  heighten  bis  dii^pist.  ąnd  slimulata 
bis  resentment  Of  sucb  adherents  Addison  doubtless  bad  maąy;  *^  Popi  waa 
now  too  high  to  be  without  them* 

from  the  emission  and  reception  of  the  Proposals  ftr  the  Iliad>  tbe  kindness  of 
Addison  seems  to  have  abated,  Jenras  the  painter  once  plessed  bimielf  (Aug.  20j 
1714}  with  imagining,  tbat  be  had  re^establisbed  their  friendsbip ;  and  wrote  to  Popc^ 
tbat  Addison  once  suspected  bim  of  two  cloale  a*  oonfederacy  witb  Swift*  but  was 
now  satisfied  with  his  conduct  To  this  Pope  answered^  a  week  aAcTu  tbat  his  en* 
gagements  to  Swift  were  such  as  his  senrices  in  regard  to  the  8ubscri|i^on  demaadedt 
and  that  d)e  Tories  neTcr  put  bim  under  the  necesaity  of  ajdcing  leave  to  be  grat^uL 
'^  But/'  says  he«  ''  as  Mr.  Addison  must  be  the  judge  in  wbat  regards  bimself»  and 
seems  to  have  no  just  one  in  regard  to  me,  so  I  must  own  to  you  I  eiq|>ect  nothiąg 
«  but  civility  from  him«^'  In  the  same  letter  be  mentions  Philips,  as  hąring  been 
busy  to  i(indle  anipiosity  between  them ;  but  in  a  letter  to  Addison*  be  espreasea 
sOme  consdoiisness  of  behavioiir4  ii|attentively  deficient  in  respect 

Of  Swift^s  industry  in  promoting  the  subscription  tbere  remains  Ibe  lesttmony  of 
Kennetf  no  friend  to  either  him  or  Pope. 

"  Nov,  2,  1713,  Dr.  Swift  came  iotp  tbe  coffee-bouse,  and  had  a  bow  from 
every  body  but  me,  wbo,  I  confess,  could  not  but  despise  him.  When  I  came  to 
tlie  antł-chamber  to  wait,  before  prayers.  Dr.  Swift  was  the  principal  man  ci  talk 
and  bwiness,  and  acted  as  master  of  rq|u^sts.— Then  he  instructed  a  young  noUe- 
man  tbat  the  best  poet  in  England  was  Mr.  Pope  (a  papist),  wbo  bad  begun  a 
ttaialation  of  Homer  into  Epglish  Yerse,  for  which  he  must  have  them  aU  subscribe ; 
for,  says  be,  tlie  author  shall  not  begin  tp  print  till  I  have  a  thousand  guineas  for 

ł^im.'* 

About  tbis  time  it  is  likely  tbat  Steele,  wbo  was/  with  all  his  |)olitical  fury/good' 
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uA  cAdtoi^  praeuMd  aa  interaew  between  thoe  angry  riraii,  whkh  ended 
■i  afimtfcd  malefoleooe.  On  tluf  oocumi,  if  the  reporto  be  true«  Pope  macte 
hb  oonpitiiit  with  firaoknen  aod  qpuit,  «•  a  aan  undeaenredly  n^lected  or  <qppoaed2 
and  Addiioo  afteted  a  oomtanpUioiia  uttcoiioeną»  aod^  in  a  calm^  even  voice«  re» 
proaehcd  Pope  witb  kia  Taoilj^  and,  telling  bim  of  tbe  improTements  whicb  bii 
cariy  worka  had  reoeived  flom  bia  ^im  remaika  and  tbose  af  Steele,  said^  tbat  Yn^ 
beif^  now  engagped  iD  pablic  bmincit^  bad  no  longwr  any  care  for  hit  poetical 
rep^atitwi,  nor  had  any  4>tber  daaiic,  with  regald  to  Pope,  tban  tbal  be  A^nM  notg^ 
by  teo  mucb  airogancc*  alienate  the  poUic. 

To  thia  Pope  is  aaid  to  bave  replied  with  great  kacnneat  and  teYerity,  upl^dinf 
Addiaon  with  perpetnal  dcpendence,  and  with  tbe  abuse  of  thoae  ^ualificattont  whicb 
be  bad  obtained  at  the  pid>lł€  cos^i  and  charging  bim  witb  mean  endeamoura  to  ob* 
alruct  the  progrew  of  riaing  merit  The  conteit  rosę  io  high,  tbat  they  parted  at 
last  without  any  iatercbangt  of  ciTility. 

Tbe  firrt  vo]iime  of  Homer  waa  (HIS)  in  tiwe  publi^hed;  and  a  riTal  veraio» 
of  die  firtt  Iliady  for  ri^ab  tbe  time  of  their  appearance  inevitably  madę  thein,  waat 
unmediately  printedj  witb  tbe  naipe  of  TickelL  It  waa  soon  perceive4  tha^  amoop 
tbe  fi)Uowera  of  Addiaoni  Tickett  bad  the  yre&ręact,  and  the  critict  and  poeta  di<^ 
Tided  into  facticm.  "  I/'  saya  Pope,  '*  bave  tbe  lown,  tbat  h,  the  nob,  on  my 
akie ;  but  it  ia  not  nncommon  ton  tbe  gmałkr  party  to  mpply  by  induttry  what  it 
wanta  in  numbera.— I  appeal  to  tbe  people  as  my  rigbtful  judget,  and«  while  they 
ue  not  inclined  to  eondenm  me,  sball  not  fear  tbe  bigb-flyera  at  Button^s."  Thia 
oppoaitipn  be  immediately  imputed  to  Add}M>n,  apd  ccwnplained  of  it  in  terma  wu&* 
cientły  reaentfid  to  Craggs,  their  common  friend. 

Wben  Addiion^a  opinion  was  asked,  be  dectered  tbe  Yeraions  to  be  both  good.^ 
bot  Tickeffa  ^  beat  tbat  baderer  been  written;  andaometimes  said^  that  they  wenr 
bodi  goodt  but  that  TickeU  bad  morę  of  Homer. 

Pope  was  now  auffieiently  irritated ;  bia  reputation  and  his  interest  were  at  hazard. 
He  onoe  inianded  to  print  togetber  tbe  four  yenions  of  Dryden,  Mainwarin^  Pope^ 
and  TłckcU^  tbat  tbey  might  be  readily  compered,  and  fairly  eitimated.  This  do- 
sign  aeema  to  ba^e  been  defeatcd  by  tbe  refusal  of  Tonson,  wbo  waa  the  proprietor 
of  the  otfaer  tfaree  Ter^on8. 

Pope  intended,  at  anotbcr  time,  a  rigoious  criticism  of  Tickeirs  translation,  and 
had  maifced  a  eopy^  whicb  I  bare  seen,  in  all  placet  that  appeared  defective.  But^ 
while  be  waa  thut  meditating  defence  or  revenge,  bit  adrenary  tunk  before  bim. 
intfaont  8  blow;  the  yoice  of  tbe  pnblic  wat  not  long  diyided,  and  tbe  preference  wat 
wiivertally  giTen  to  Pope't  perfinrmance. 

He  waa  convinced»  by  adding  one  circumstance  to  anotber,  tbat  tbe  other  trandft. 
tlon  wat  tbe  work  of  Addiaon  bimtetf ;  but»  if  be  knew  it  in  Addiaon^t  li&timej,  it 
doet  not  app^ar  that  be  told  it  He  left  bit  iUuttriout  antagonitt  to  be  punithed  by 
wbat  bat  been  conaidered  aa  tbe  mott  painfiil^of  all  ieflectiont»  the  remembrance  of 
i  crime  perpetratcd  in  wn. 

The  other  cifcmnttancet  of  their  quanrel  were  tbus  relatod  by  Pope*. 

**  Philips  teemed  to  liave  been  encouraged  to  abuse  me  in  co£fee-b<Mte%  an4 
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cotiTemtiofis:  and  Gildon  wrote  a  thing  about  Wycherfey^  in  wliich  he faad  abiwed 
both  me  and  my  relations  Tcry  gnMsIy.  Lord  Warwick  bimself  toW  mc  one  day, 
Hiat  it  waa  in  vain  for  me  to  endearour  to  be  well  with  Mr.  Addison;  that  hit  jeftloaa 
temper  would  neter  admit  of  a  sedled  (Kendship  beCween  tis;  and,  to  eonTince  me 
•f  ivbat  he  had  laid,  awared  me,  that  Addison  had  encouraged  Gildon  to  pabHA 
lilose  teandab,  and  had  giTcn  him  ten  guineaiB  after  tliey  urere  pnblished  Tbe  next 
day,  while  I  was  heated  with  what  I  had  heard,  I  wn>te  a  letter  to  Mr.  Addiaon^  to 
fet  him  fcnow  that  I  was  not  unacąuainted  with  this  behavioar  of  his ;  that,  if  I  wai 
to  speak  8everely  of  him  m  return  for  it,  it  stiould  be  not  in  soch  a  dirty  way ;  that 
I  shoald  rather  telł  him,  himself,  feirly  of  his  faulu,  and  allow  his  good  qualitiea ; 
ttd  that  it  should  be  something  in  the  foUowing  manner ;  I  then  adjoined  ihe  ftrst 
fketch  6f  what  has  sińce  been  called  my  satire  on  Addison.  Mr.  Addison  used  me 
«ry  civiliy  cver  after'.*' 

The  Yenes  on  Addison,  when  they  were  sent  to  Atteibury,  were  considered  by 
Idm  as  the  most  excellent  of  Pope's  performances;  and  the  writer  was  advised,  sińce 
Ile  knew  where  his  strength  lay,  not  to  sufler  it  to  remain  unemployed. 

Thia  year  (1715)  being,  by  the  subscription,  enabled  to  lirę  mpre  by  choice^ 
baving  persuaded  his  ftther  to  sell  their  esfate  at '  Binfiefii,  he  purchased,  I  think 
oniy  for  his  Ufe,  that  hoiue  at  Twickenham,  to  which  his  residence  afterwards  pro» 
«ured  so  much  celebration,  and  removed  thither' with  his  father  and  mother. 

Herę  he  planted  the  yines  and  the  quincunx  whićh  his  rerses  mention ;  and  being 
under  the  necessity  of  making  a  subterraneous  passage  to  a  garden  on  tlie  other  nide 
of  the  foad,  he  adomed  it  with*  fossile  bodies,  and  dlgntiied  it  with  the  title  of  a 
grotto,  a  place  of  silence  and  retreat,  from  whicli  he  endeavoured  to  persuade  his' 
llnends  and  himself,  that  cares  and  passions  could  be  excluded. 

A  grotto  is  not  often  the  wiah  or  pleasure  of  an  Eńglishman,  who  has  morę  fre- 
<|uent  need  to  solicit  than  exclude  the  sun ;  but  Pope'8  excavation  was  reąuisite  aś 
an  entrance  to  his  garden,  and,  as  some  men  try  io  be  proud  of  their  defects,  he 
cstracted  an  ornament  from  an  inconvenience,  and  rani  ty  produced  a  grotto  where 
necessity  enforced  a  passage.  It  may  be  frequently  remarked  of  the  studious  and 
ipeeolative,  that  they  are  proud  of  trifles,  and  that  their  amusements  seem  frivoIous 
and  childisb ;  whether  it  be  that  men,  conscious  of  great  reputation,  think  themseh^es 
above  the  reach  of  censure,  and  safe  in  the  admission  of  negligent  indulgencies,  or 
that  mahkind  expect  from  elevated  genius  an  uniformity  of  greatness,  and  watch  its 
degradation  with  malicious  wonder ;  like  him  who,  having  followed  with  his  eye  an, 
eagle  into  the  cloads,  should  lament  that  she  ever  descended  to  a  perch. 

While  the  yolumea  of  his  Homer  were  annuatly  publisbed,  he  collected  his  former 
works  (1717)  into  one  ąuarto  vo1ume,  to  which  he  pre(ixed  a  preface,  written  with 
great  sprightliness  and  elegance,  which  was  aflerwąrds  reprinted,  with  some  passages 
fttbjoined  that  he  at  first  omitted ;  other  marginal  additions  of  the  same  kind  be 
tnade  in  the  later  additions  of  his  poems.  Walfer  remarks,  that  jioets  lose  half  Uicir 
praise,  beeause  the  reader  knows  not  what  they  have  blotted.  Pope's  roracity  of 
ftme.taught  him  the  art  of  obtaining  tlie  accumulated  honour,  both  of  wliat  lie  had 
publisbed,  and  of  what  he  had  suppressed. 

'  See  ho«ever  tbe  pfe  of  Addison  m  the  Biognj^hia  Bńtannica,  last  edition.   /?. 
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la  lik  jmr  hk  filfaer  &d  aiMłdnly,  m  Im  tesfciit^tti  yctr^  hwfiii^ptMd 
twcn^-nine  jem  in  privacy.    He  it  Biyt  known  Wt  ky  tbt  chiwciwr  whiek  hk  m» 
kMgnrenlBBU    tfdiciiioiieywithivlMdi  he  rctiiodwas  aU  gottcn  t^ 
had  mded  Ycrjr  MOcetafaUj  ia  timet  wbm  toddtn  ńdhei  «wt  nre^  ittUMUt. 

The  fMbbtttbn  of  tte  Iliad  wat  at  ImŁ  ccw|rit^  The  spkndair  «id 

lueoett  ef  tlus  wmk  faind  Pope  many  coe»ict»  that  cadewKawrd  to  dapMoiate  hia 
abilitiaaL  Bame^  who  wat  afterwanb  a  judge  of  no  naan  rtfiiitalkaib  eemured  łum* 
in  a  |Hece  calkd  Homeridet  befora  it  wat  pubUshad.  Daoirai  likewiia  cndtatpwał 
•»  mąka  hkii  fidioANu.  Dcnnit  wat  iSbft  parpefenał  penaoaior  of  ail  bit  liudiet. 
Biit»  wbacfcr  hit  cniict  were,  thairwiilingtaicktt;  aiid  tbtMmaa  idiickaiopii^ 
etned  m  pt^amiad  in  Aa  Danciad. 

Id  tbit  ditaatroiit  year  (1720)  of  sational  failhtBatia^»  whtn  BMm  tichat  iImii* 
Pcni  caa  baaH  arna  «9q^eGled  from  die  Sondi  Sca,  wbcn  die  atnlagiao  of  ayarfce 
teinted emy  Diiad,  aad  evtD  poalt  panled  aterwaahłi.  Papa  waa jaiaad  withUio 
patMoii*  and  mntańA  tome  of  hit  moiMy.  The  ilaok  rata  in  ili  prica; 
fcrawhikhatheughtbiiaadiflhehwdofdioiMBdi.  Bufcddadiiaanaf  happhicar 
dhd  DOC  latt  kNig;naid  he  teamt  lo  have  waktd  aaan  «taa|^  to  fal  dtarwMi 
Aelatt  af  whflt  he  onoe  thoi^bt  himtelf  to  h«vaw<»v  aDdpedufanalwMIpaf 


Nert  ycar  ha  piMidied  tama  talact  poemt  of  bit  fticnd  Dr.  Pameli,  addi  a  wf 
elegant  dedication  to  tfae  earl  of  Oifbid;  who^  after  all  hia Hruggiea  tnd  dangan^ 
Cfam  łiatd  in  fiCimnnt,  itlll  niito  tha  flpown  of  a  ńoteifm  finlioi^  w 
jto  pleature  in  bearing  hit  praite.       - 

He  gafa  Ae  tamę  year  (1131)  aa  editfoa  of  Sbakilpeaie.  Hit  nane  wat  naw^ 
af  to  much  autbority,  tbat  Tonton  tbought  himtelf  entitled»  by  ni^naring-  li,  to 
damand  a  talMrłpIf on  of  tis  gninaat  Ibr  8haktpeaic't  phiyt  ia  tix  qttarto  ^umet ; 
nar  did  hit  espectation  mucb  deceire  hhn ;  for^  af  te^en  hundred  endJiftywhioh  he 
pratod,  he  ditpciaed  a  gmai  numbcr  at  die  pnoe  proposed.  /IliancputaliaB/of  Chał' 
aditiaii  hideed  aunk  afterwaida  to  low^  tbaione  handredandftitjrcopicaweaatald 
at  tislieen  tbillingt  eacL 

On  dik  undefftakng,  to  whicb  Papę  wat  iadnoad  by  n  lenrard  of  two  hundted 
and  aeicntoen  ponndt  tneWe  thiUngs  he  aataot  nevar  to  hafe  refleeled  afiararaadt 
wichoiil  wzation ;  fiirTfaeobald,  a  manof  beavydiligeooe»  with  vcry  dcnder  powart, 
tnt,  in  a  haok  eaHad  Shtibpeare  Keitoaad,  md  Ihen  in  a  fiannał  edilfen*  dctoetod' 
bit  defteienciet  widi  alł  die  intołenoe  of  Tictory ;  and»  aa  hś  wat  now  high  cnbugbt 

to  bfr  feaied  and  haled,  Theohdd  had  ftom  o*cni  tM  the  help  Ihaft  eonhi  be.  aapphęd^ 
by  thedettraof  hambiiDgahaiigfaty  charaetor.  .   ' 

From  dat  tiBae  Pope  became  an  enemy  to  editoit»  coUalenb  conanenlhtoia^  and^ 
WBflial  critkt ;  and baped  to  paatoade  die  woiU>  Ibal  he  ndtcaimd  in  thianndcrtaitrf^ 
mg  oaly  by  havin^  a  mind  too  great  &r  tncb  joimaa  aB^doyntent 

Pope  in  bit  edition  ndoubtedly  did  many  dnngi  wron^  and  kft  nlaay  tlnnga' 
imdone;  hut  let  bim  not  be  tłefiranded  nf  hit  diie  praite.    He  wat  die  flni  Ikat  kn«w« 
it  leatt  the.fint  tbat  Jtold^  hf  wfaat  he^  the  toat  ttag^  be  improtad.     If  he  in*. 
•pected  the  eariy  editions  negligently,  he  taugbt  otbers  to  be  morę  accurate.     In  hit 
prefkce  he  csipandcd  with  grmt  skill  and  ełe^nce  the  character  whicb  had  beeh 
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gifw)  of  ShakąMtM  by  Ihytei ;  and  he  drew  tht  puldie  altcnlMi  «^  hii  imkib 
ipiuch»  dioagh  ofteimiciitMiitadl^  htd^been  Uttle  read. 

Soon  tAer  tfae  appeunnce  of  tfae  Iliad,  reaolviiig  not  to  łet  die  generał  kindnwa 
eooU  be  pii|»liihed  propoaah  ibr  a  tramlalłaD  of  the  Odjaiey*  ia  fite  Yolmncą  ftr 
five  giUBeas.  He  was  willing,  bowewr,  now  tobate  a^ociales  in  bit  laboiir»  hmg 
mAtf  wmry  wMi  toiliag  upoD  anotbcr^a  tboaghtt,  er  barag  beard,  as  RotllKad 
sriates*  that  Fenton  and  Broeme  bad  abeady  begun  the  wocfc*  and  liking  bctter  to 
hawe  Ihem  conftderates  thaa  riTals. 

Inifaepatent*  insteadofasTiiig*  diatbabadf'tnuislalad''  tfaa  Od^fisej,  as  be  bad 
said  ef  the  Iliad,  be  ta)r%  that  be  bad  ''  iindertakcen"  a  traaditioni  and  m  the 
praposałs  the  sobacriptkm  is  said  to  be  not  sold j  jGnt  Us  own  use^  bnt  for  that  of 
'V  two  ef  b»  friends  wbo  baie  aaństod  him  in  diia  woifc.'' 

bi  VIM,  wbOft  be  was  engaged  in  bit  new  i«doiit  be  ^ppcaied  befaie  tbe  lerda 
et  tiie  nemeraUe  trial  of  bidaop  Attertwiy,  withMrbom  he  bid  lifed  in  gnat  fimi* 
łjarity,  and  fteqQeni  comspondenoe.  Atterbwy  bad  bonesdy  recogunendcd  to  bioa 
the  stodj  of  the  popilfa  oontfOferqr»  in  hope  of  hia  oonTcnion;  to  wbich  Pope 
aiawered  in  a  naaner  Oatcannot  much  recommead  his  pnnoipki^  or  hia  judgmieiKt. 
b qqeitiwfc.an4  pM|^  of  ]carning»  tfaqf  agreod belUr.  He  was  caUod  at  the 
trial  to  głve  an  aecoimt  of  Atterbory^s  domestic  lifr,  and  private  employment,  that 
itmii^lappearfaowUtde  tknę  be  badldk^lbr  plefes.  Popelttd  hut  ftwwwbto 
mOfOTf  andin  thaae  ftw  be  madę  se^eral  blwidco. 

His  lettsn  to  AltnlNwy  ezpreai  the  otmost  esteem,  tendemesi^  and  graliCudr ; 
^  peifaapib^  saya  be»  **  it  is  not  only  in  diis  world  tbatl  auy  haye  cause  to  renieQ»« 
bar  the  bishop  of  Rochester/'  At  their  laat  mterńew  m  the  Tower,  Atterbory  pm- 
ient)edbimwithabttde^ 

Of  Ibe  OdfMey  Pope  trandakd  <«ly  twdve  books;  the  rest  wcre  the  wecfca  ^ 
Bioome  and  Fenton :  the  notes  were  writtcn  wboUy  by  Breome^  wbo  was  nai 
orer-nbeadly  lewarded.  The  piblic  was  caic&iUy  kcpt  ignorant  nt  the  aenyal 
sbarra;  and  9fk  acooant  was  sidyoined  at  th(6  GOnduakm«  whiek  ii  now  haown  not 
tobe  tnie. 

11»  fint  eopy  of  Pape's  hdoks^  widi  those  of  Fenton,  aie  to  be  seen  in  tbe 
MtaBUL  Tbe  parts  of  Pope  are  kss  infeolined  Aan  Ae  lUad;  and  the  latler  booha 
of  the  Uiad  less  dian  the  forńier.  He  grew  dadcMus  by  practiee»  and  e^«ry  shect 
enafaled  bim  to  wrłte  the  nest  with  morę  IhciUty.  Tbe  booka  of  Fentow  bad  irery 
few  dtorsiions  by  dM  band  ofPope.  Tboie  of  Broomehafeiiotbecn  foond;  but 
Cope  oomphuned,  as  it  i»  reported,  that  be  bad  much  trodbk  in  ^orrectiog  them. 

His  contract  with  Lintot  was  tbe  same  as  for  the  Ilia^  e^ceepi  that  otdy  one  Inm^ 
dred  pamida  were  to  be  paid  bim  ibr  cach  Yoimne.  Tbe  nmnber  of  snbsoribers  were 
fiive  hundeed  and  sefonty^foor,  and  of  oopies  eigfat  hondred  and  nincteen ;  sotfaathii 
)proAt,  wben  be  bad  paid  his  assistants>  was  atiU  aery  considerable.  The  wotk  wat 
finiahed  in  1125 ;  and  finan  th^.time  he  reKdved  to  npake  no  morc  tranlationa. 
,  The  sala  did  not  answer  Lintot^s  capectations;  and  be  die^pretended  to  diseoaer 
•emething of  fieand in  Pope«  andcammcnced or tfarealoned a soit in  Cbancery. 

*  Tbe  Ute  Mr.  Ćnv<si»  of  GaTCttón,  informs  us,  that  tfait  bibie  was  aftcrwards  uaed  ia  the  chapel 
of  Mor  Paik.    Dr.  Wturburton  probably  presciited  It  to  Mr«  Allen. '  C. 


On  the  Engliih  <Myiiqr  •  cńticiMn  was  pcMUidl  by  Sfleilce,  tt  diit  time  pe- 
kelor  of  poetfy  tt  Oxford;  a  man  wlioae  Iwning  was  not  irety  great,  and  whoi^ 
mmd  was  not  Tcrj  powerfbL  His  criticism,  howeTer  wu  ooniaionly  jiist ;  whai  ht 
dnaglic,  he  thouglit  rigfatly;  and  his  fcmarics  were  rsemuiugnded  by  bis  cooiness 
aadcandMir.  In  him  Pope  faad  tbe  first  czpericnee  of  a  critic  witfadut  maietolcnce^ 
wiM»  dmigfat  it  as  nucb  bit  dnty  Id  display  beauties  as  expose  fimlti;  nAo  eensured 
withicspec^  and  praised  with 'alacrity. 

WMi  duB  criticism  Pope  wu  so  liltk  oftnded^  dmt  ha  songfat  tbe  aopabitanee 
of  Ihe  Writcr*  who  IhFtd  widi  bkn  from  diat  dme  in  grcat  fanuliaiity,  altended  him 
in  his  lait  hoiii%  and  compiled  memorials  of  his  oonyefsation.  The  regard  of  Pope 
tacamoiended  him  to  tbe  great  and  powerfid ;  and  he  obtained  rerj  vaItiaUe  prafer> 
ments  in  theefanrcb. 

NoC  hnig  after,  P<^  was  letnrning  home  ftom  a  nsit  in  a  ftiend^s  coadi,  wUch, 
in  paańng  a  bridge,  was  ofertumed  into  die  water;  tbe  Windows  were  closed»  and 
bemg  miaUe  to  fiarce  tfacm  open«  be  was  in  danger  of  inmiediate  deadi,  when  die 
pastiOion  snalched  him  oiit  by  faieafcittg  tbe  glass,  of  which  tbe  ftagmenU  eitt  two  of 
his  fingeiB  in  aiich  a  manncr,  that  he  kMt  thcir  use. 

YeiCaii^  who  wastben  in  Engknd,  sent  him  a  lettor  of  eonsolalidn*  He  bad 
bacB  cniertained  by  Pope  at  his  t^ble^  iriiere  be  talked  with  so  much  grosHMsi^  that 
Mffk  Pope  was  dri«en.fiom  die  room.  Pope  discorered,  by  a  tnck»  thal  he  was  a 
spy  lóf  die  eourt,  and  nerer  eonsidered  him  as  a  man  wortby  of  confidenee. 

He  soon  aftcrwards  (1727)  joined  widi  Swifta  who  was  then  in  Enghad,  to 
pabilsh  three  Tolumes  of  MisoeUaoics^  in  which,  amongst  other  dilngs,  be  inserted 
Thft  Memoifs  of  e  Paridi  Clerfc»  in  ridicule  of  Burnet^s  importance  in  his  own 
Hislofy,  and  a  Debatę  opon  Blad(  and  Wbite  Hoiaes*  writtcn  in  all  the  ibnoalilieft 
of  a  legał  piooess  by  tbe  assistanoe*  as  it  issaid,  of  Mr.  Fortescue,  aftcrwards  Master 
of  tbe  Rolls.  Befiire  these  Misceilanies  ia  a  prefiure  signed  by  Swift  and  Pope»  but 
q)parienlły  written  by  Pope;  in  which  be  makes  a  ridiculous  and  romanlic  eoni> 
{dsant  of  tbe  lobberies  committed  npoo  antboiB  by  the  dandestine  seizure  and  sale 
of  their  pq>en.  He  telW  in  tragie  straim^  how  "  the  cabinels  of  tbe  sidc  and  the 
efeseCi  of  the  dead  have  been  brake  open  and  fanmched;''  as  if  those  Tioiences  wero 
oAen  commitKd  ftr  papcm  of  nncertain  and  accidentsl  nloe,  which  aie  nurely  pro> 
Toked  by  real  treasores;  as  if  epigrams  and  essays  wete  in  danger  where  gold  and 
diamonds  aie'safe.  A  eat  bnniad  for  his  mwk  i%  aceoiding  lo  Pope's  aecoant»  bot 
die  embłem  of  a  n^t  winded  by  bookseUers. 

His  oomplamty  hoWever«  received  some  atteslation ;  for  the  same  year  die  letlen^ 
wńtten  by  him  to  Mr.  Ciomwdł»  fai  his  yontl^  weie  sold  by  Mn.  Thomas  to  CurD^ 
wfao  pffinCed  them* 

In  tfaese  MisceDafties  was  fint  pid>Iisbed  die  «*  Art  of  Sinklng  in  Poctry,^  which^ 
by  snch  a  train  of  conseipiences  aS  usually  passes  in  liierary  <|uarrel%  gave  in  a  sfiort 
time,  accofding  to  Pope's  aooannt.  occasion  to  the  Dwiciad. 

In  fhe  foilowiiig  year  (1728)  be  b^n  to  pul  Attetbury^s  adTice  in  praettee;  and 
f  howed  his  satirieal  powicrs  by^  jmblisbing  tbe  Dimciad»  one  of  bis  greatest  and  most 
elaborsle  performances,  in  iriiłcb  he  endeavoiired  to  aink  into  contempt  all  the 
wńters  by  whom  be  bad  been  attackedL  and  some  otbers  wbom  he  thought  unabia 

I0  <lj»frn#l  thfinufilyaAk 
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At  Ae  iMd  of  Hm  thmtu  he  pl«oed  poor  Tbcobd4  tAMn  he  •otind  oT  in* 
gKBtiMt;  bul  wliflie  real  criBM  «i»  Mippoted  lo  be  that  af  hafing  KfiNd  Shabe^ 
^ma  mora  bappajr  dMO  UmtdC  Th»  «itiie  lii4  the  cfet  ^lUch  ha  wlefidedU 
bf  blaitiac  ^  ^l**i^*^^^*>*  whUtk  k  toocheiL  Ralpii*  wbo^  tumeccmnlgr  Mterponiis 
IB  the  qma%\,  gol  a  phee  te  ą  mimoqpmd  dlitmi,  cMapkined  thal  fer  a  tiaK  ha 
VM  Ul  rtni^r  af  Hanńii^  «•  ihe  baatocikia  bad  no  Imgn  aay  confidenai/  in  hia 
capacity. 

Tha  piimkact  af  tbii  poam  vai  gradinl  and  iloir ;  tha  pha,  af  ml  wlioOy  new; 
was  Kttia  uateilood  I9  oannoa  madem.  Many  af  Ibe  aHońont  rafairel  ilkia* 
tratian;  Iba  naaMt  ww»  afttn  cspcsMcl  oniy  bjr  tbe  inMal  aad  finał  Icttens 
aad»  if  ttf:y  bad  baan  pffinled  al  ki^ilk  ivfre  anch  aa  far  bad  kaown  or  laeolketed. 
The  tubjed  itidf  bad  nolhinf^  gOKrally  uHereiting,  ibf  ^dioni  did  it  conecm  «# 
faunr*  Ifait  ane ar  aaalber  ioribbier  was  a  d«noe?  U  dtarefoe  it  bnd  been pa«b1a 
for  tboia  wlio  awe  atlMkad  tn  conćcal  didr  pain  aad  tfadr  rcMnlmen^  ihe  Dondad 
migbl  ba^  nMde  iii  way  ?efy  iloa^  m  the  anrid. 

Tbii^  ba«ever,  iraa aol  lo  be  espeelcd;  evefy  attn  b  af  inportanoe  lo  bimMlC 
andii  dierefa^  in  hisown  i^nionb  loalben;  and»  wipjpomng  tbe  world  ałready 
aoqaaiated  wHb  all  bia  pha— yii  ind  bis  pain%  is  peibapi  die  fini  ta  pablish  infuries 
or  mirfartnnf%  wbicb  bad  nefer  been  knoam  ubIcm  lałaied  by  hiiMelf^  and  at  iHiich 
tfaoie  tbai  baar  tben  wU  ody  lani^;  ht  no  naa  tynipatbiiiea  wilh  tba  Mmnn  of 
Iranity* 

Tbe  bklory  of  tbe  Dnaeiad  k  my  aninnlely  relaled  by  Pope  Umw^^  inadedtca- 
tion  wbicb  he  wfote  ta  leid  Middletes  in  the  naane  of  8a?age. 

"  1  win  idale  the  war  ef  tbe  JDaacca  (fer  aa  ii  bas  been  commonly  callcd), 
wbicb  bcgan  in  Iba  year  1127,  and  ended  in  1730* 

''  Wboi  Dr.  Swift  and  Mr.  Papę  tbai^  ii  proper,  tur  reasons  specified  in  the 
Pieftoe  ta  their  Miscdłalae^  to  pd>lidi  sncb  littie  pieoes  of  thein  as  bad  casually 
g^l  abioadp  Ibcre  was  addad  to  dmn  Ihe  Treatise  af  ike  Batbo^  or  the  Art  of 
Sinkiag  in  Paetry.  Ii  bąąpcned,  thal»  ta  one  cbapler  of  this  piece,  the  8everal 
apacias  af  bad  poets  wam  langcd  ia  clasiei,  to  wbicb  were  preflaed  ahnost  all  the 
Icjtars  of  Ihe  alphihr t  (the  gfcaleilpart  of  thaąi  al  randoni :)  bal  sueh  was  the  num- 
bcr  of  paeH  emiacal  in  tfaal  ai^  tbil  same  one  or  otber  lock  e?ery  Ictter  lo  himself : 
all  fell  iato  sa  riokal  a  ftvy,  dati,  kt  faslf  a  yaar  or  oMfii  the  ooannon  newspapers 
(in  masl  of  adach  Ibay  bad  sanae  properly,  as  being  hired  wńters)  were  filled  with 
Ihe  most  ałwaiye  falsehoods  and  scurrilitiis  thay  eaidd  possiUy  devise;  a  liberty  no 
|ray  to  be  waadered  al  in  thow  people,  and  in  those  papcrs,  that,  for  many  years 
4aring  tbe  naoontnnłed  licence  of  iImi  press,  had  a^Mraad  almost  all  the  great  cha- 
racters  of  the  age;  and  this  with  impanity,  their  own  persons  and  names  bemg  ut- 
ttfiy  secrel  aad  obscore. 

.  ''  TUs  g«vt  Mr.  Papeibe  Aoaglit,  ihat  he  had  now  some  opportunity  of  doing; 
good,  by  detecting  aad  draggiag  into  łigbt  Aese  common  enemies  of  maiddnd ; 
itnce,  ta  inndidate4hia  urtitenal  slaader,  ii  snAced  to  show  wbat  contemptible  men 
were  the  aathais  of  iii  He  was  nol  withonl  hopes,  that,  by  maniihting  the  duhwss 
of  Ihoat  wbo  bad  only  nadiee  to  recawimend  them,  either  the' bookselłcrs  woald  noC 
find  thair  aocoonl  in  am^aying  them,  or  Hue  mea  Aenise1ves,  wfaen  discorered, 
want  courage  to  proceed  in  so  unlawful  an  occupatioo.    This  it  -waą  ihat  gate  bitth 
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^dieDneifti;  nAht  tłioo^  k  tti  h^ppioeii,  diat^by  tkcktefloodiorifaauie* 
en  lumadf,  be  litd  acąuiied  mch  a  peciiliar  lighl  aver  Ifaeir  namet  to  wu  necttt^rjr 
to  tłtti  dMgtt* 

"  On  IłK  laih  ofMMcIg  1'729>  al  St  Jmam\  iiml  poem  was  pretented  to  tłie 
loi^  and  queen  (vłio  had  befare  been  pteaied  to  c«ad  k)  by  Ibe  rigbt  bonooiable 
nr  Robcri  Walpdle;  and«  mnc  dap  after,  Ibe  wbok  impreition  was  taben  and 
diiperaed  bysev€ral  noblemen  and  pcnons  «f  tbe  fint  distinctioa. 
.  "  It  is  oertainly  a  tnie  obsenration,  that  na  people  are  so  impaftiait  of  oensore  aa 
Aose  wbo  are  tbe  greatest  danderers  irbkb  was  wonderfiiUy  ezemplified  on  tbia 
occaaion.  On  die  day  die  book  was  fint  Teaded,  a  orowd  of  audiors  bcsiegad  tbe 
abop;  entreaties,  adyices^  tbreats of  kur  and  batlery,  nay  ciies  of  treasoo^  w^ 
ployied  to  binder  tbe  coming  oat  of  tbe  Dunciad;  on  tbe  otber  side,  tbe  bookaellen  and 
bawken  madę  as  great  efibrts  to  pn>cuK  k.  Wbat  coidd  a  few  poor  autbors  do 
ągainst  so  great  a  mąjority  as  tbe  puUic  ?  Tbere  was  no  stepping  a  current  wiib  a 
finger;  so  out  k  came. 

"  Many  ludicrons  drcumstances  attended  k.  The  Dimerg,  (finr  by  this  name 
diey  were  called)  beld  weekly  clubi^  to  consult  of  bostilkies  agabist  tbe  autbor ;  one 
wrote  a  ktter  to  a  great  minister,  aasuring  bim  Mr.  Pope  was  tbe  greatest  enemy 
tbe  goYertunent  bad;  and  anotber  bougbt  bis  image  in  day,  to  execiite  bim  in 
^87>  ^^  wbicb  sad  sort  of  satisfiMstion  tbe  gentlemen  were  a Uttle  eomforted. 

"  Some  iabe  editions  of  the  book  having  an  owi  in  tbdr  fitmlispiece,  tbe^true 
one,  to/distingttisb  it^  fixed  in  his  slead  an  asa  laden  wkh  aMtfaon.  Then  anotber 
surreptitious  one  being  pńnted  witb  tbe  same  asą,  the  new  editkm  in  octairo  retumed 
lor  distinctłon  to  the  owi  again.  Henoe  arose  a  great  centest  of  heoksellen  against 
booksdleni,  and  adTertisements  against  advertisements ;  some  raeommending  the  ałi* 
tion  of  the  owt  and  otben  tbe  edition  of  tbe  ass ;  by  wbicb  names  they  came  to  be 
distinguished,  to  the  great  honour  also  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  Dunciad.'' 

Pope  appean  by  this  narrative  to  bave  cenlempiMted-  bis  ińotory  orer  tbe  Duaces 
witb  great  «xultation;  and  sucb  was  bis  ddif^t  in  tbe  tMOiaU  wbich  be  bad  raised^ 
that  for  a  wbile  his  aatm^  aensibility  was  spspended*  and  be  .readfeproacbes  and 
iDTectiTes  withoot  emotion,  considering  tbem  only  as  the  necesnty  efiecta  of  tbat* 
pain  which  be  R;iaiced  <n  baving  gnren.  *    ' 

It  cannot  bowever  be  concealed»  that^  by  ^  own  oonfeasion, .  be  was  the  ag^resKnr  r 
far  nobody  bełieres  that  the  letten  in  tb«  Batbos  were  placed  at  random ;  and  k 
may  be  dMcovercd>  that,  wben  be  thinics  himself  ooncealedy  be  indulges  tbe  common 
t^ty  of  common  men,  and  triumphs  in  thoie  distinctions  w^iicb  be  had  a£fected  to 
despi^. '  He  Is  proud  that  his  book  was  piesented  to  tbe  king  and  queen  by  the 
rigfat  honourable  sir  Robert  Walpole ;  be  is  proud  tbat  thty  bad  read  it  befinc ;  bs 
n  proud  tbat  the  edition  was  taken  olT  by  the  tiobility  and  persona  of  the  fint  dis. 
tinction. 

Tbe  edition  of  wbkh  be  spei^  was,  I  beliere,  that  wbieh*  .by  telUag  in  the  tesKt 
the  naroei,  and  in  the  notes  the  characten,  of  tbose.  wbo^  be  bad  satirised,  was 
madę  intelligible  and  diverting.  The  chtics  bad  now  deęlafed  their  approbation  of 
the  plan*  and  the  common  te^er  began  to  like  k  'wkbout  fear ;  those  who  were 
sirangers  to  petty  litecature;  and  therefora  unable  to  deełpber  iaidals  and  bianks, 
had  now  names  and  persom  brought  wilbin  their  yicw;  and  ddighted  in  tbe  Yisibie^ 
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eBect  6t  dióie  ihaib  of  dHflicd,  which  Ottj  had  hitlierto  oontempbited,  ••  itiot  u 
tbeair. 

Deimit,  opon  the  frcih  proYoćalioa  noir  given  him,  renewed  the  cnmity  wfalcli 
lor  a  time  bid  been  appeased  bf  tntttut}  ciTflitict;  mi  pnbliahed  temiułu,  which 
he  had  till  tben  rappreMed,  upon  the  Rape  of  die  Lock.  Mkńy  morę  gnimblcd 
In  secret,  or  vented  their  rescntment  in  tMe  newftpapm  b^  epigłams  or  ifivectivea. 

Ducket,  indeed,  hang  mentioiied  as  ktihg  BumeC  wHh  **  pious  paMtort,"  pre- 
lended  tfaat  his  morał  character  tras  ii^fBed,  and  for  sofue  thtie  decfared  his  resolu- 
tHHi  to^ake  irengeance  with  a  cudgel.  Biit  Pope  appeased  hitti>  bjr  chatigidg  "  piouir 
passioD*'  to  ^  cordial  friendship/'  and  by  a  noCe,  in  which  he  irehemendy  disclaimtf 
Ihe  malłgiu^  of  meaning  impiited  to  the  lirst  unpressioti. 

Aaron  HiB,  wbo  was  represented  as  di?ing  for  the  prize,  etpottAhted  with  Popcf 
hi  a  nanncr  so  much  superior  to  all  mean  solicitation,  that  Pop«  wiis  redticed  ta 
meik  and  shafle,  sometimes  to  deny,  and  sometimes  to  apologize;  he  first  endesi* 
irours  to  wound*  and  is  tben  afraid  to  own  that  he  meant  a  Uow. 

Thft  Dunciadi  hi  die  eomplete  edidon/  is  addreńed  to  Dr.  Swift:  of  the 
notesy  part  were  written  by  Dr.  Arbiitfanot;  and  an  apologetical  Letter  was  prefiscd^ 
signed  by  Cldaad,  bot  suppostd  to  hatre  been  written  by  Pope. 

Aftar  dns  generał  war  upon  dulness,  he  aefctos  to  lttve  uidalged  himself  awhile 
m  tranq[«ili^;  but  his  sttbsequent  producdons  proi;^  that  he  was  not  idle.  He  pub- 
Ushed  (1781)  a  poem  aa  Taste^  hi  which  he  vcry  particularly  and  seteiely  criticises 
die  hooae^  the  fimutare,  the  gardens,  and  the  enteftaiittnentst  of  Timon,  a  itteit  of 
great  wealth  and  littła  taste^  By  Timon  he  was  utiifersally  sdpposed,  śnd  by  th« 
carl  of  Burlington,  to  whom  the  poem  is  addressed,  wks  priTately  said,  to  mean  the 
dadbe  of  Chandos;  a  man  pcrhaps  too  much  delighted  with  pomp  and  lAtOfW,  but  of 
a  temper  kind  and  bcneficent,  and  iriio  had  colkaei{Uendy  die  voice  of  the  ptiblic  iit 
his  fiiTonr. 

A  Tioleat  outory  waa  dKreftra  raiaed  againat  the  ingtatitude  and  treacbcry  of 
Pope,  who  was  sałd  to  have  beeti  hid^btod  to  the  patronage  of  Chandos  &r  a  presetit 
«f  a^wusand  pattdi^  aftd  who  giiaad  te  oppoitunity  of  insulting  him  by  the  kifid« 
nns.  Ol  om  mviiauoB> 

The recciptof  the  tboosand  |wuiids  Pbpe piftiidy  denied;  bot,  from  the  reproach 
which  dieattackM  a  charactar  lo  amiable  teought  upon  him,  he  tried  all  tneans  of 
aacaping.  The  name  of  Cleland  iras  again  emf^oyed  in  an  apology,  by  which  no 
man  was  latiafied ;  and  ha  was  at  last  reduced  to  ^Iter  his  temerity  befaind  dissimo- 
ulation,  and  endecron^  to  make  that  disbeliered  which  he  never  had  confidence 
openly  to  deny.  He  wrolt  aft  Ciculpatoty  letter  to  the  duke,  which  was  answered 
with  gfeat  magnanimi^,  aa  by  a  ihan  who  aocepttd  his  escuse  without  believing  his 
pnrffesśons.  He  mid,  diat  to  bata  ridiculed  his  taste,  or  his  buildings,  bad  beon  an 
indiflferent  action  in  anotber  man ;  but  that  iu  Pope^  after  the  reciprocal  kindncas 
that  had  been  oclnAgcd  betweea  tem#  łt  had  been  less  easily  eictised. 

Pope,  in  one  of  his  LetWa,  comptainmg  of  die  tieatment  which  his  poem  had 
Ibund,  "owns  that  such  eritics  can  intimidate  him,  nayalmost  pemiade  him  to 
writo  no  more^  which  la  a  eomplhnent  tfaia  age  deaerres.''  The  man  who  tbreatens 
the  wdrid  is  always  Hdacułoos;  fcr  tte  world  can  easily  go  on  widioot  him,  and  in  a 
ihnt  dmc^will  cease  to  mias  him. «  I  havt  heard  of  an  idiot,  who  uaed  to  rerenge 
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kii  YekaŁioht  hf  lyiiig  alt  ntgfat  npon  the  bridgt*.  *'  There  is  nothing/'  tkp  Jurenal^ 
**  that  a  man  will  not  beliere  in  his  own  favour/'  Pope  had  been  flattered  till  h< 
ftougfat  hinuelf  one  of  the  inoVii]g  powers  in  the  gystem  of  liie.  When  he  talki  d 
«f  laying  down  his  pen,  thote  Who  saŁ  h>und  him  entreated  and  implored ;  and  8el& 
kyiTe  did  not  sufler  him  to  soipect  that  they  went  away  and  laughed. 

The  following  year  depnved  him  of  Gay,  a  man  whom  he  had  known  early^  and 
Whom  be  seemed  to  love  with  morę  tenderness  Ihan  any  other  of  his  literary  friends. 
Pope  was  Aow  fbtty-four  years  old ;  an  age  at  which  tłię  mind  begins  less  easily  to 
admit  new  confidence;  and  the  mil  to  grow  less  flexible;  and  when,  therelbre,  the 
deparltire  of  an  old  friend  is  vefy  acutely  felt 

In  the  next  year  he  lost  bis  mother,  not  by  an  unexpect€d  death,  for  she  had  lasted 
to  ths  age  of  ninety-three :  but  she  did  not  die  unlamented.  The  filial  piety  of  Pope 
Was  in  the  highest  degree  amiable  and  exemplary ;  his  parents  had  the  happiness  of 
iiving^  till  he  was  at  the  summit  of  poeiical  reputation,  till  he  was  at  ease  in  his  for- 
tunę, and  without  a  rival  in  his  famę,  and  foimd  no  diminution  of  his  reapect  ot 
tendemess.  Whatever  was  his  pride,  to  theni  he  was  obedient ;  and  whatever  was 
his  irritability,  to  them  he  was  g«nntle.  Life  bas,  among  its  soothing  and  quiet  com- 
forts,  few  things  betler  to  give  than  such  a  son. 

One  of  the  passages  of  Pope^s  life,  which  seems  to  deserre  some  inquiry,  was  a 
pablication  of  Letters  between  him  and  many  of  his  friends,  which  falling  into  tht 
bandi  of  Cnrll,  a  rapacious  bookseller  of  no  good  famę,  were  by  him  printed  and 
sokL  Tbifl  Volume  containing  some  letters  f^om  noblewien;  Pope  incited  a  prosecik 
tioii  against  him  in  the  house  of  lords  for  breach  of  prii'ilege,  and  attended  bimself 
to  stimulate  the  resentment  of  his  fhends.  Curll  appeared  at  the  bar,  and,  knowing 
bimself  in  no  great  danger,  spoke  of  Pope  With  very  little  reverence :  "  He  bas/* 
said  Cuf4ł,  "  a  knack  at  rersifying,  but  in  prose  I  think  myself  a  match  for  him/* 
When  the  orders  of  the  hoąise  were  examined,  iione  of  them  appeared  to  have  been 
infnnged ;  Curll  went  away  triumpbant  ^  and  Pope  was  left  to  seek  some  other 
remedy. 

Curli*8  acconnt  was,  that  one  evening  a  man  in  a  clei^man's  gown,  but  with  a 
lawyer^s  band,  brought  and  oflered  to  sale  a  number  of  printed  Yolumes,  which  be 
iound  10  be  Pope^s  epistolary  correspondence ;  that  he  asked  no  name,  and  was  Łold 
Aooe,  but  gave  the  price  demanded,  andthought  bimself  autborised.touse  his  pur* ' 
chase  to  bis  own  advantage. 

'  That  Curll  gave  a  true  aecount  of  the  transaction  it  is  reasonaUe  to  believe,  be* 
canse  no  fidsebood  was  ever  detected ;  and  when,  some  years  aflerwards,  I  men* 
tioned  it  to  Lintot,  the  son  of  Bernard,  he  declared  his  opinioa  to  be,  that  Pope 
knew  better  than  4ny  body  else  how  Curll  obtained  the  copies,  because  another  parcel 
was  at  the  same  time  aent  to  himself,  for  wbich  no  price  had  ever  been  demanded, 
as  be  madę  known  bis  resolution  not  to  pay  a  porter,  and  conseątiently  not  to  deał 
with  a  nameless  agent. 

Such  care  had  been  taken  .to  make  them  public,  that  they  were  sent  at  once  to 
Iwo  booksellers;  to  Curll,  who  was  likely  to  seize  thetn  as  a  prey ;  and  to  Lintot, 
who  migfat  be  expected  Ho  give  Pope  information  of  the  fteeming  ii\juiy.  Lintot,  I 
belteve,  did  nothing  :  and  Curll  did  what  was  expected.  That  to  make  them  public 
Tras  the  oniy  purpose  may  be  reasonabiy  supposed,  because  the  numhecs  ofiered  16 
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to  sale  by  die  private  meaaengers  śhowed,  tliat  hope  of  gain  could  not  haTe  been  tbi 
motive  of  the  impressioiu 

It  seenis  that  Pope,  being  desirooB  of  prindng  his  lettem,  and  not  knowing  how 
to  do»  without  imputation  of  vanity,  what  bas  in  this  country  been  done  very  rarely^ 
contrived  an  appearance  of  compubion;  that,  when  be  could  complain  that  hU 
letters  tvere  snrreptitiouflly  published,  be  might  decently  and  defensiyely  pobliah 
tłiem  himself. 

.  Pope'8  private  correspondence,  thus  promulgated,  filled  tbe  nation  with  praisea 
of  his  pandour,  tenderness,  and  .benevolence,  the  purity  of  bis  purpoees^  and  tbe 
fidelity  of  his  friendship.  There  were  some  letters  wbich  a  very  good  or  a  very  wisc 
man  would  wish  suppressed ;  but,  as  they  had  been  already  expotJed|  it  was  imprac- 
ticable  now  to  retract  them. 

From  tbe  perusal  of  those  Letters^  Mr.  Allen  first  conceived  tbe  desire  of  know- 
ing him;  and  with  so  much  zeal  did  be  cultivate  the  friendship  wbich  be  had  newly 
formed,  that,  when  Pope  told  bis  purpose  of  vindicating  bis  own  property  by  a 
genuine  edition,  be  ofi*ered  to  pay  the  cost 

Tbis  bowever  Pope  did  not  accept;  but  ijn  time  .solicited  a  subscription  for  a 
(juarto  volume,  wbich  appeared  (1737),  I  beUeve,  with  sufficient  profit  In  tbe 
Preface  be  tells,  that  bis  letters  were  reposited  in  a  friend's  libraiy,  said  to  be  tłie 
earl  of  Oxford^s,  and  that  the  copy  tbence  stolen  was  sent  to  tbe  press.  The  story 
!was  doubtless  received  with  diflerent  degrees  of  credit  .  It  niay  be  suspected,  that 
the  Prełace  to  tbe  MisceOanies  was  whtten  to  prepare  tiie  public  for  sucb  an  in> 
cident ;  and  to  strengthen  tbis  opinion,  James  Worsdale,  a  painter,  who  was  em- 
ployed  in  clandestine  negotiations,  but  wbose  veracity  was  very  doubtibl,  declared 
that  he  was  the  inessenger  who  carried,  by  Pope's  direction,  tłur  books  to  Curil. 

When  they  were  thus  publislied  and  avowed,  as  they  had  relation  to  recent  facts, 
and  persons  eitber  then  liyińg  or  not  yet  forgotten,  they  may  be  supposed  to  hate 
found  readers;  but  as  the  lacts  were  minutę,  and  tbe  characters,  being  either  private» 
or  literary,  were  little  known,  or  little  regarded,  they  awakened  no  popular  kindneai 
or  resentment;  tbe  book  never  became  much  tbe  subject  of  conversation ;  some  read 
łt  as  a  contemporary  history,  and  some  perbaps  as  a  model  of  epistolary  language ;  but 
those  who  read  it  did  not  talk  of  it.  Not  much  therefore  was  added  by  it  to 
famę  or  envy ;  nor  do  I  remember  that  it  produced  either  pubUc  praise,  or  public 
censure. 

It  had,  however,  in  some  degree,  tbe  recomraendation  of  norelty ;  our  language 
had  few  Letters,  except  those  of  statesmen.  Howell,  indeed,  about  a  century  ago^ 
publislied  bis  letters,  wbich  are  commended  by  Morbofł)  and  włiicb  alone,  of  hif 
hundred  volumes,  continue  bis  memory.  LQveday's  Letters  were  printed  only  once ; 
those  of  Herbert  and  Suckling  are  bardly  ktiown.  Mn.  Płii11ips's  [Orinda^s]  are 
eąually  neglected.  And  those  of  Walsh  seem  written  as  cKercises,  and  were  nev'er 
sent  to  any  living  mistress  or  friend.  Pope^s  epistolary  excellence  had  an  open  field ; 
he  had  no  English  nval  Uring  ór  dead. 

Pope  is  seen  in  this  collection  as  connected  with  the  otber  contemporary  wita; 
and  certainly  sufłers  no  disgrace  in  tbe  comparison ;  but  it  must  be  remembered, 
that  be  had  tbe  power  of  favouring  bimself ;  be  might  bave  ortginally  had  publication 
in  bis  mind,  and  bave  written  with  care,  or  haye  afterwaids  ąęlected  those  wbich  he 
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hui  mast  hftppily  concriTed,  or  moet  diligently  laboured ;  and  I  know  not  whether  there 
does  not  appear  aomething  morę  studied  and  artificial '  in  his  productions  tlian  the 
reit,  except  one  long  letter  by  Bolingbroke,  composed  with  the  skill  and  industry 
of  a  pfolessed  author.  Ii  is  indeed  not  easy  to  distinguUh  afTectation  from  habit ; 
he  that  bas  once  stndiously  fbnned  a  style  rarely  writes  aflerwards  włth  complete  ease. 
Pope  may  be  said  to  write  always  with  his  reputation  in  his  head ;  Swift,  perhaps, 
like  a  man  wbo  reinembered  he  was  writing  to  Pope ;  but  Arbuthnot«  like  one  who 
lets  thoughts  drop  firom  lus  pen  as  they  rise  into  his  mind. 

Before  tbese  letters  appeared,  he  pubhshed  the  iirst  part  of  what  he  persuaded 
himtelf  to  think  a  sptem  of  Ethics,  under  the  title  of  An  Kssay  on  Man ;  which, 
if  his  letter  to  Swift  (of  Sept  14,  1725,)  be  rightly  explained  by  the  commentator,' 
had  been  eight  years  under  his  consideration,  and  of  which  he  seems  to  liave  desired 
die  success  with  great  solicitude.  Ile  had  now  inany  open,  and  /  doubtless  rnany 
secrel  enemiea.  The  Dunces  were  yet  smarting  with  the  war;  and  the  sujie- 
ńority  which  he  publicly  arrogated,  disposed  the  world  to  wish  his  humiliation. 

AU  this  he  knew,  and  against  all  this  he  provłded.  His  oiiii  name,  and  that  of 
his  friend  to  whom  the  work  is  inscńbed,  Tv'ere  in  tlie  first  editions  carefully  sup- 
pretsed ;  and  the  poem  being  of  a  new  kind,  was  ascribed  to  one  or  another,  as 
&?oQr  determined,  or  conjecture  wandered ;  it  was  given,  says  Warburton,  to  every 
man*  except  him  only  who  could  write  it.  Those  who  like  only  when  they  Kke  the 
atiCbor,  and  who  are  under  tlie  dominion  of  ił  name,  condetnned  it ;  and  those  ad«i 
mired  it  who  are  willing  to  scatter  praise  at  random,  which,  while  it  is  unappropriated, 
eiccites  no  envy.  Those  friends  of  Pope,  that  were  trusted  with  the  secret,  went 
about  lanshing  honours  on  the  new-bom  poet,  and  hinting  that  Pope  was  ne\'er  so 
much  in  danger  from  any  fbrmer  rivaL 

To  those  authors  whom  he  had  personally  oflTended,  and  to  those  włiose  opinion 
the  world  consideied  as  decisive,  and  whom  he  suspected  of  en¥y  or  malevoIence« 
be  sent  his  Essay  as  a  present  before  publioation,  Uiat  they  might  defeat  their  own 
comity  by  jMraisei^  which  they  could  not  afterwards  decently  retract 

Wiih  these  precautions,  173.1,  was  published  the  first  part  of  the  Ęssay  on  Man. 
There  had  been  for  somc  time  a  report,  that  Pope  was  busy  upon  a  System  of  Mora- 
lity;  but  this  design  was  not  discoYered  in  the  new  poem,  which  had  a  form  and  a 
title  with  which  its  readers  were  unacquainted.  ItB  receplioń  was  not  unifonn>;  some 
thought  it  a  irery  imperfect  piece;,  though  not  without  good  lines.  When  the  author 
was  unknown,  some,  as  will  always  happen,  &voured  him  as  an  adventurer,  and 
some  censured  him  as  an  intruder:  bat  all  thought  him  above  neglect;  the  sale  in- 
creased,  and  editions  were  multiplied. 

The  subseąuent  editions  of  die  first  Epistle  exhibited  two  memorable  corrections.' 
At  fint,  the  poet  and  hia  fiiend 

BKpatiate  Ireely  o'er  this  soene  of  man, 
A  mighty  maże  ^  walk*  wUkoui  a  ptai^ : 

For  which  he  wrote  afterwards, 

A  miglity  maże,  iut  mi  wUktmi  m  ftam  s 
fcr^  if  there  were  no  plan,  it  were  in  yainto  describe  or  to  tracę  the  maże. 

'  IWte  Icttefs  vcre  evidcDtly  prapared  for  the  presf  by  Fope  himsclf.    Some  of  the  originals,  lateljf 
feovw«dy  pi9f»  thjf  tieyond  ^  disputc—In  Mr.  Bowles^aeUition  of  Pope's  works  rectfDdy  publiihcd.  C. 
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The  otfaer  alteratieii  was  of  thne  Uoes; 


And  spite  of  pridc,  ani  tu  <fty  rflfi(m'i  4$ite, 
One  truth  is  deu,  wKalevcr  is,  is  right ; 

kit  haring  afterwards  discovered,  or  been  shown,  that  tłie  '^  trutfa''  wfaich  mbaisled 
**  in  spite  of  reason"  cotild  not  be  very  '^dear/'  he  substituted 

And  spite  of  pridc,  in  erring  reasonU  spite. 

To  such  oversight8  will  the  most  vigorous  mind  be  liablc,  when  it  is  employed  at 
•nee  upon  argument  and  poetry. 

The  second  and  third  Epistles  were  published;  and  Pope  was,  I  beliere,  moro 
and  morę  suspected  of  writing  them;  at  last,  in  1734,  he  avowcd  the  fourth,  aod 
claimed  (Iie  honour  of  a  morał  poet 

In  the  conclusion  it  is  suffioiently  acknowleged,  that  the  doctrine  of  the  Easay 
on  Man  was  received  from  Bolingbroke,  who  is  said  to  have  ridiculed  Pope,  among 
those  who  enjoyed  his  confidence,  aa  having  adopted  and  advanced  fNinciples  of 
which  be  did  not  perceive  the  conseąuence,  and  as  Windly  propagating  opinions  con- 
trary  to  his  own.  That  those  Communications  had  been  Consolidated  into  a  scheme 
regularly  drawn,  and  delivered  to  Pope,  fix)m  whom  it  returned  only  transfbrmed 
tx>m  prose  to  verse,  has  been  reported,  but  can  liardly  be  tnie.  The  Essay  plainly 
appearsthe  fabric  of  a  poet;  what  Bolingbroke  supplied  could  be  only  the  first 
principles ;  the  order,  illustration,  and  cmbellishmcnts,  must  all  be  Pope's. 

These  principles  it  is  not  my  business  to  elear  from  obscurity,  dogmatism,  or  iaise* 
hood ;  but  they  were  not  immediately  examined ;  philosophy  and  poetry  have  not 
oflen  the  same  readers ;  and  the  f^y  abounded  in  ^lendid  amplifications  and 
sparkling  sentences,  which  were  read  and  adinired  with  no  great  attention  to  tlieif 
ultimate  purpose ;  ils  flowers  caught  the  eye,  which  did  not  see  what  the  gay  foliage 
concealed,  and  for  a  time  flourishcd  in  the  sunshine  of  universal  approbation.  So 
little  was  any  evil  tendency  discoyered,  that,  as  innocence  is  unsuspicious,  miany  read 
it  for  a  manuał  of  piety. 

Its  reputation  soon  invited  a  translator.  It  was  first  tumed  into  French  prose, 
and  afterwards  by  Resnel  into  yersc.  Both  translations  fell  into  the  hands  of  Crousar, 
who  first,  when  he  had  the  version  in  prose,  wrote  a  generał  censure,  and  afterwards 
jreprinted  ResncFs  version,  with  particular  remarks  upon  eyery  paragraph. 

Crousaz  was  a  professor  of  8witzerland,  eminent  for  his  treatise  of  Logic,  and 
łiis  Examen  de  Pyrrhonisme;  and  however  little  known  or  regarded  here,  was 
no  mean  antagonist  His  mind  was  one  of  those  in  which  philosophy  and  piety 
are  hapnily  united.  He  was  accustomed  to.  argument  and  disąuisition^  and  perhaps 
was  grown  too  desirous  of  detecting  faults ;  but  his  intentions  were  alwap  right,  his 
opinions  were  solid,  and  his  religion  pure. 

His  incessant  vigilance  for  the  promotion  of  piety  disposed  him  to  look  with  dis* 
trust  upon  all  metaphysical  systems  of  Theology,  and  all  schemes  of  yirtue  and  hap- 
pincsspurely  rational;  and  therefore  it  was  not  long  before  he  was  persuaded  tluit 
the  positions  of  Pope,  as  they  terminated  for  the  most  part  in  natural  religion,  M^ere 
intended  to  draw  mankind  away  ft^m  rereładoa,  and  to  represent  the  whole  course 
of  things  as  ijncessary  concatenation  of  indissoluble  fatality;  and  it  is  uodeniable, 
that  in  many  passages  a  religious  eye  may  easily  discó?er  expressions  not  very  favour- 
al)le  to  moraK  or  to  hberty. 
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Abottt  filia  thne  Wtrburton  began  to  make  his  appearance  in  tfae  lirst  ranks  of 
leanimg.  He  was  a  man  of  Tigoroua  ikcultiee,  a  mind  fenrent  and  rehement,  nip* 
|iiied  by  incesaaot  and  unlimited  inąuiry,  with  wonderful  extent  and  vartety  of 
kMwledfc,  which  jet  had  not  oppreflsed  his  imagination,  nor  clouded  his  perspi- 
cacity.  To  erery  work  he  brooght  a  memory  fuli  fraught,  together  with  a  fancy 
feftile  of  original  conibmations,  am)  at  once  exerted  the  powen  of  the  scholar^  th* 
reaaoner,  and  tfae  wit.  But  his  knowledge  was  too  multifańom  to  be  always  exact^ 
and  his  pimuits  too  eager  to  be  always  cautious.  His  abilities  gare  him  an  haughty 
confidence/  which  lie  disdained  to  conceal  or  mollify ;  and  his  impatience  of  oppo- 
litioa  dispoaed  bim  to  treat  his  adrersańes  with  such  contemptuous  superiority,  as 
madę  hia  readers  commonly  his  enemies,  and  excited  against  the  advocate  the  wishes 
of  some  who  (avoared  the  cause.  He  seems  to  have  adopted  the  Roman  emperor's 
determination,  oderint  dum  mttuant ;  he  used  no  allurements  of  gentle  language,  but 
irished  to  oompel  rather  than  persuade. 

His  ityle  b  copious  without  selection,  and  forcible  without  lAatness ;  he  took  the 
words  tfaat  presented  themselfes;  his  diction  is  coarse  and  impure ;  and  his  sentences 
ara  muneasored. 

He  had«  in  the  early  part  of  his  life,  pleased  himself  with  the  nptice  of  inferior 
wit%  and  oorręspomled  with  the  enemies  of  Pope.  A  letter  was  produced  %  when 
be  bad  perbaps  himself  forgotten  it,  in  which  he  tells  Concanen,  **  Dr^^den  I  observe 
beiiows  for  want  of  leisure,  and  Pope  for  want  of  genius;  Milton  out  of  pride,  and 
Addison  out  of  roodesty/'  And  when  Theobald  published  Shakspeare,  in  oppo* 
sition  to  Pope,  the  best  notes  were  supplied  by  Watburton. 

Bot  flie  time  was  now  come  when  Warburton  was  to  change  his  opinion ;  and 
Pope  waa  to  fiod  a  defender  in  him^  who  had  contributed  so  much  to  the  exaltalion 
of  his  ri?al. 

The  airogance  of  Warburton  e?(cited  against  him  every  artifice  of  oiTence,  and 
therefisre  it  may  be  supposcd  that  his  union  with  Pope  was  censured  as  hypocritical 
iaoonstancy ;' but  sorely  to  think  differently^  at  different  times,  of  poetical  merit, 
nay  be  eaaily  allowed.  SucK  opinionis  are  often  admitted,  and  dismissed,  without 
iiice  esaminatMMi.  Who  is  there  that  bas  not  found  reason  for  changing  hi«  mind 
łboot  ąiiestions  of  greater  importance  ? 

Wartrarton,  whate?er  was  his  motire,  undertook,  without  solicitation,  to  rescue 
Pope  Drom  the  tałons  of  Crousaz,  by  (reeing  htm  from  the  impiitation  of  favouring 
fiteUtyt  <v  r^jecting  fevelation ;  and  (rom  month  to  month  continued  a  vindication 
of  tbe  Easay  on  Man,  in  the  literary  joomal  of  that  time  called  Tlie  Republic  of 
Utters. 

Pope.  who  probably  began  to  doubt  the  tendency  of  his  own  work,  was  glad  th^t 
tfie  poaitions»  of  which  he  perceiTed  himself  not  to  know  the  Aill  meaning^  could  by 
tfiy  modę  of  interpretation  be  madę  to  mean  well.  How  much  he  was  pleased  wit^ 
bis  gratuitous  defender,  the  foUowing  letter  eiddeptly  shows  i 

••««,  ,  "April  U,  1739. 

!       ^  I  ba^e  just  received  from  Mr.  R.  two  morę  of  your  letters.     It  is  in  the  greatest 
I.  hniry  imaginable  ^t  I  write  this;  but  I  cannot  help  tbankiijg  you  ia  particular  &r 

!  This  letter  b  ia  Mr.  Makne*!  Sopplcaieat  to  Shakspeare,  t»L  Ł  p.  ^tiX    C 
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your  third  Ictter,  wliich  is  8o  estremely  elear,  short,  and  fuU,  &at  I  thiok  Mr« 
Crousaz  ought  nerer  to  liare  another  answer,  and  deserred  not  so  good  an  one.  I 
can  only  say,  you  do  him  too  much  honour,  and  me  too  much  ńgfat,  so  odd  as  die 
espression  seems ;  for  ypu  have  madę  my  system  as  elear  as  I  ought  to  haTC  done, 
and  could  not.  It  is  indeed  the  same  system  as  mUie,  but  illustrated  with  a  lay  cf 
your  own,  as  they  say  oiir  natural  body  is  the  same  still  when  it  is  glorified*  I  am 
surę  I  like  it  better  than  I  did  befor^,  snd  so  will  every  man  el^e.  I  know  I  tneant 
ju5t  what  you  exp]ain ;  but  I  did  not  explain  my  own  meaning  60  well  as  you.  Yoa 
understand  me  as  well  as  I  do  myself;  but  you  espress  me  better  thaa  I  could  cx« 
press  myself,  Pray  accept  the  sincerest  acknowledgments.  I  cannot  but  wish  these 
letters  were  put  together  in  one  book,  and  intend  (with  your  leave)  to  procure  a 
translation  of  part  at  least,  or  of  all  of  them>  into  French;  but  I  shall  not  proceed  a 
step  without  your  consent  and  opinton,  &c.'' 

By  this  fond  and  eager  acceptance  of  an  exculpatory  comment,  Pope>testifiedlt 
that»  wbaterer  mighl  be  the  seeming  or  real  import  of  the  principles  which  he  iiail 
receiyed  from  Bolingbroke,  hehad  not  intentionally  attacked  reUgion;  and  Boling^ 
broke^  if  he  meant  to  make  him,  without  his  own  consent,  an  instruineiit  of  mischiei^ 
found  him  now  engaged,  witli  his  eyes  open,  on  the  side  of  truth. 

It  is  known,  that  Bolingbroke  concealed  from  Pope  his  real  opinions.     He  once^ ' 
discovered  them  to  Mr.  Hooke,  who  related  them  again  to  Pope,  and  was  told  by 
him,  that  he  must  have  mistaken  the  meaning  of  what  be  heard ;    and  Boling* 
broke,  wben  Pope's  uneasiness  excited  him  to  desire  an  explanation,  dedared,  that 
Hooke  had  misunderstood  him. 

Bolingbroke  hated  Warburton,  who  had  drąwn  his  pupil  iroro  him ;  and  a  little 
before  Pope's  death  tliey  had  a  dispute,  (rom  which  they  parted  with  mutua| 
arersion. 

From  this  time  Pope  lived  in  the  closest  intiroacy  witli  his  commentator,  and 
amply  rewarded  liis  kindness  and  his  zeal ;  for  he  introduced  him  to  Mr.  Murray* 
by  whose  interest  he  became  preacher  at  Lincoln's-inn ;  and  to  Mr.  Alkn^  wbo 
gave  him  his  niecę  and  his  estate,  and  by  conseąuence  a  bishopric.  When  he  dicd, 
he  left  him  the  property  of  his  works;  a  legacy  which  may  be  reasonably  estimate4 
at  four  thousand  pounds. 

Pope^s  fondness  for  the  Essay  on  Man  appeared  by  his  desjre  of  its  propagation« 
Dobson,  who  had  gaiued  reputation  by  bis  version  of  Prior's  Solomon,  was  era- 
ployed  by  him  to  trąnslate  it  into  Latin  verse,  and  was  for  that  purpose  some  time 
at  Twickenliam ;  but  he  lefl  his  work,  whatever  was  the  reason^  uniinished ;  and,* 
by  Benson'8  invitation,  undertook  the  longer  task  of  Paradise  Lost  Pope  then 
desired  his  friend  to  llnd  a  scholar  who  should  tum  liis  £&say  into  Latin  prose ;  but 
no  such  performance  bas  ever  appeared, 

Pope  lived  at  this  time  among  the  great,  with  that  reception  and  respect  to  włiich 
his  works  entitled  him,  an^  which  he  had  not  impaired  by  atiy  private  misconduct 
or  factious  partiality.  Tliough  Bolingbroke  was  his  friend,  Walpole  was  not  his 
enemy ;  but  treated  him  with  so  much  consideration  as,  at  his  reąuest/  to  solicit  and 
obtain  Trom  the  French  minister  an  abbey  for  Mr.  Soutlicot,  wliom  he  considered 
himself  as  obliged  to  reward,  by  this  exertion  of  his  interest,  for  tlie  benefit  which 
he  liad  received  from  his  attendance  in  a  long  illnesa. 
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Tt  was  said,  tliat,  when  the  court  was  at  Richmond,  qtieen  Caroline  liad  declared 
ller  intcntion  to  risit  him.  Tliifl  maj  hate  been  only  a  careless  eflasion^  tbought  on 
no  ntore  :  the  report  of  such  notice,  however.  was  soon  in  many  nioutha ;  and,  if  I 
^  not  fórget  or  misapprehend  Savage'a  acoount,  Pope,  pretending  to  decline  what 
was  not  yet  offered,  left  hia  houae  for  a  iimt,  not,  I  suppose,  for  any  otlier  reasoń 
ihan  lest  he  should  he  tliought  to  stay  at  hotne  in  expectation  of  an  honour  which 
would  not  be  conferred.  He  was  thcrefore  angr^  at  Swift,  who  represents  him  as 
**  reflising  the  tisits  of  a  ąueen,"^  becaiue  he  knew  tbat  what  had  never  been  ofTercd 
bad  nererbeen  refused. 

Bcside  die  generał  system  of  morality,  snpposed  to  be  contain^  in  the  Essay  on 
Mtti,  it  was  his  intention  to  write  distinct  poems  upon  the  diiierent  duties  or  con< 
of  life;  one  of  which  is  the  Epistle  to  Lord  Bathurst  (1733)  On  the  Use  of 
i,  a  piece  on  which  he  declared  great  labour  to  have  been  bestowed^ 

Into  this  poem  some  hints  are  historically  thrown,  and  some  known  characters  are 
introduced,  with  others  of  which  it  is  difficult  to  say  how  &r  they  are  real  or  ficti- 
tious ;  bot  the  praise  of  Kyr),  the  Man  of  Ross,  desenres  pardcular  examination, 
who^  after  a  long  and  pompoiis  enumeration  of  his  pubłic  works  and  private  charities, 
is  satd  to  have  difiused  a11  those  blessmgs  from  fire  himdred  a-ycar,  Wonders  are 
wiliingly  told,  and  willingiy  heard.  The  truth  is,  that  Kyrl  was  a  man  of  knoim 
integrity  and  actire  benevolence,  by  whose  solicitation  the  wealthy  were  persuaded  to 
pay  contributions  to  his  charitable  schemćs ;  this  influence  he  obtained  by  an  example  - 
of  liberality  exerted  to  ^e  utrnost  extent  of  his  power,  and  was  thus  enabled  to  give 
morę  than  he  had.  This  account  Mr.  Yictor  receiyed  from  the  minister  of  the  place ; 
and  I  haTe  presenred  it,  that  the  praise  of  a  good  man,  being  madę  morę  credible, 
maiy  be  morę  solid.  Narrations  of  romantic  and  impracticable  yirtue  will  be  read 
with  wooder,  but  that  which  is  unattainable  is  recommended  in  vain ;  that  good  may 
be  endetYoared,  it  must  be  shewn  to  be  possible. 

This  is  the  only  piece  in  which  the  author  has  given  a  hint  of  his  religion,  by 
ridiculing  tlie  ceremony  of  bun7ing  the  pope,  and  by  mentioning  with  some  indigna* 
tion  the  Inscription  on  tlie  monument 

When  this  poem  was  first  published,  die  dialogue,  having  no  letters  of  direction, 
was  perplexed  and  obscure.  Pope  seems  to  have  written  with  no  very  distinct 
idea :  for  he  calls  that  an  Epistle  to  Bathurst,  in  which  Bathurst  is  introduced  as 
speddng. 

He  afterwards  (1734)  inscribed  to  lord  Cobham  his  Characters  of  Men,  wHtten 
with  dose  attention  to  the  operations  of  the  mind  and  modifications  of  life.  In  this 
poem  he  ^has  endeavoiired  to  establish  and  exemplify  his  favourite  theory  of  the 
nding  pasiiony  by  which  he  means  an  original  direction  of  desire  to  some  particular 
cAiJect;  an  innate  afiection,  which  gites  all  action  a  determinate  and  invariable 
tendency,  and  operates  upon  the  whole  system  of  life,  either  openly,  or  morę  secretly 
by  the  interventton  of  some  accidental  or  subordinate  propension. 

Of  any  passion,  thus  innate  and  irresistible,  the  existence  may  reasonably  be 
dćubted.  Humań  characters  are  by  no  means  constant ;  men  change  by*  change 
of  place,  of  fortunę,  of  acquaintance ;  he  who  is  at  one  time  a  lover  of  pleasure,  ia 

5  Speaoe. 
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«t  another  a  lorer  of  immey.  Tbow  indeed  who  attain  any  eicellence,  cmnmoiily 
spend  Ufe  in  one  pureuit;  for  excellence  is  not  often  gained  upon  eauer  tenna.  But 
to  łIm  particular  species  of  escellence  men  are  directed,  not  by  an  atcendant  planet 
or  predominating  humour, '  but  by  the  fint  book  which  they  read,  aome  early  coiw 
ver8ation  which  they  heard,  or  some  accidenl  which  excited  ardoiir  and  emulation. 

It  must  at  leaBt  be  allowed^  that  tbift  rtding  pcu^ion^  antecedent  to  reason  and  ob* 
^iration,  niust  bave  an  ohject  independent  on  human  oontrirance ;  for  tbere  can  be 
no  natural  desire  of  artificial  good.  No  man  tberefore  can  be  bom,  in  tbe  strict 
acceptation,  a  1over  of  money ;  for  he  may  be  bom  where  nioney  doea  not  t%SsX. :  nor 
can  he  be  bora«  ui  a  morai  senae,  a  lover  of  hi»  country ;  for  society,  polilically 
regulated,  is  a  state  contradistioguished  from  a  itate  of  naturę;  and  any  attentioo  ta. 
that  coalition  of  interette  which  mąkes  the  happineas  of  a  country*  ia  ponible  only  to 
tbose  whom  inquiry  and  reflection  have  enabled  to  cocnprehend  it 

Thia  doctrine  is  in  itaelf  pemicious  as  well  aa  false;  its  tendency  \%  to  produce  the 
belief  of  a  kind  of  morel  predestination,  OT  over-mling  principle  which  cannot  bo 
resisted;  he  that  admiU  it  is  prepared  to  comply.with  every  desire  that  caprice  oc 
opportunity  shall  exctte,  and  to  flatter  himself,  that  he  submits  oniy  to  the  ląwful  dcH 
minion  of  Naturę,  in  obeying  the  resistleiis  authority  of  ImnUing  pamon^ 

Pope  has  formed  his  the<»'y  with  so  litUe  skill,  that*  in  the  esamples  by  which  ho 
iljustrates  and  coniirms  it,  he  bas  confounded  pa^sions,  ąppetites,  and  habits. 

To  the  Characters  of  Men,  he  added  soon  afler,  in  an  epistle  suppoe^  to  hoTO 
been  addi^essed  to  Martha  Blount,  but  which  ihe  last  edition  has  taken  Drom  her,  the 
Characters  of  Women.  This  poem,  which  was  laboured  with  great  diligence,  and 
in  the  author's  opinion  with  great  success,  was  neglected  at  its  first  publication,  as  tho 
commcDlator  supposes,  because  the  pubhc  was  informed,  by  an  advertisementj,  that  it 
contained  ?io  eharacter  drawn  front  thclife;  an  assertion  which  Pope  probably  did  not- 
expect  nor  wish  to  have  been  believed,  and  which  he  soon  gave  his  readers  sufficient 
reason  to  distrust,  by  telling  them  in  a  notę,  tliat  the  work  was  imperfect,  because 
part  of  his  subject  was  Vice  too  hitrh  to  be  yet  expo8ed. 

The  time  however  soon  came,  in  which  it  was  safe  to  display  the  dutchees  of 
Mar1borou<;h  under  the  name  of  Atossaj  and  ber  cliaracter  was  inserted  with  no  great 
honour  to  the  writer's  gratitude. 

He  published  from  time  to  time  (between  1730  and  1740)  ImiUtions  of  difTei^t 
poems  of  Horace,  generally  with  his  name,  and  once,  as  was  suspected.  without  it» 
What  he  was  upon  morał  principles  ashamed  to  own,  he  oughl;  to  have  suppressed. 
Of  these  pieces  it  is  useless  to  settle  the  dates,  as  they  had  seldom  much  relatkm  to 
the  times^  and  perhaps  had  been  long  in  his  hands. 

This  modę  of  imitation^  in  which  the  ancients  are  familiarised^  by  adapting  their 
sentiments  to  modem  topics,  by  making  Horace  say  of  Shakspeare  what  he  origi* 
nally  said  of  Ennius^  and  accommodating  his  satires  on  Pantolabus  and  Nomentanus 
to  the  ilatterers  and  prodigals  of  our  own  time,  was  first  practised  in  the  reign  of 
Charles  the  Secoiid  by  Oldham  and  Rochester;  at  least  I  remember  no  instances 
morę  ancient  It  is  a  kind  of  middle  coroposition  between  translation  and  onginal 
design,  which  pleases  when  the  thoughts  are  unexpectedly  applicable,  and  the  paraK. 
lels  lucky.  It  seems  to  have  been  Pope^s  favourite  ąmusemeat;  for  he  bas  cacried 
it  fiurtbcr  than  any  formcr  poet. 
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He  publbhed  likewMe  a  reriTal,  in  onoother  numben^  of  Dr.  D<mne'8  Satirea^ 
vbicb  was  recommended  ta  him  by  the  duke  of  ShrewBbury  and  the  Earl  of  Ox- 
ford. They  madę  no  great  impres^sion  on  the  public.  Pope  seeems  to  haye  known 
tiieir  imbecility,  and  tberefore  auppressed  them  while  he  was  yet  contendlog  to  rise  ia 
reputation^  but  Yentured  them  when  he  tbought  their  deficiencies  morę  likely  to  be 
imputed  to  Donnę  tban  to  himself. 

The  Epwtle  to  Dr.  Arbuthnot,  whicfa  seems  to  be  derived  in  its  ftrst  design  from 
from  Boikau's  Address  d  son  Esprit,  was  published  in  January  1135,  about  a  month 
befoce  the  death  of  him  to  whom  it  is  inscribed.  It  ia  to  be  r^pretted^  that  either 
hoiiour  or  pleature  should  have  been  mu»ed  by  Arbuthnot;  a  man  estimablc  for  hia 
leaming,  amiable  for  bis  Ufe»  and  venerable  for  his  piety. 

Arbuthnot  was  a  man  of  great  compreliension,  skilful  in  his  profession,  yersed  in 
the  sciencesy  acquainted  with  ancient  literaturę,  and  able  to  animate  his  mass  of  know- 
ledge  by  a  bright  and  a€tive  imagpdation;  a  scholar  with  great  briUiance  of  wit;  a 
wit,  wbo,  in  the  crowd  of  liie^  retained  and  discovered  a  noble  ardour'  of  religiom 
seal. 

In  tbia  poem  Pope  seems  to  reckon  with  the  public.  He  Yindicates  himself  from 
eensures ;  and  wtth  dignity,  rather  than  arrogance^  enforces  his  own  claims  to  kiud- 
ness  and  respect 

Into  tbis  poem  are  interwoven  several  paragraplis  which  had  been  before  printed  as- 
a  fira||^ent»  and  among  whom  the  satirical  lines  upop  Addison,  of  which  the  last 
tonpLet  has  been  twice  corrected.     It  was  at  first. 


Then, 


Al  last  it  is. 


Wlu>  woald  not  smile  tf  such  a  man  thne  be  ? 
Wbo  would  aot  laufb  if  Addison  wcre  be 

Who  would  not  gTieve  if  such  a  man  thrre  be  ł 
Who  would  not  laug^h  if  Addison  were  he  ? 


H^Hio  but  rnnst  laugh  if  such  a  man  therc  be  ? 
Who  wooM  not  weep  if  Atticus  were  be } 

He  was  at  diis  time  at  open  war  with  lord  Hervey,  who  had  distinguisbed  bim« 
pelf  as  a  steady  adherent  to  the  ministry  i  and,  being  oifended  with  a  conCemptnoua 
answer  to  one  of  his  pamphlets  ^  had  summoned  Pulteney  to  a  duel.  •  Wbether  he 
er  Pope  madę  the  first  attack,  perhaps,  cannot  now  be  easily  known :  he  had  written 
an  inTectire  against  Pope^  whom  he  calls,  "  Hard  as  thy  heart,  and  as  thy  fairth 
obsoore;''  and  hints  that  his  fiither  was  a  hałterK  To  this  Pope  wrote  a  reply  in 
Tcrse  ai)d  pro^e;  the  rerses  are  in  this  poem;  and  tlie  prose,  though  it  was  never  sent» 
is  printed  among  bis  Letters,  but  to  a  cool  reader  of  the  present  time  ezhibtts  nothing 
but  tedious  malignity. 

Hit  last  Satires,  of  the  generał  kind,  were  two  Dialogues,  named,  from  the  year 
in  which  they  were  published,  Serenteen  Hundred  and  Tliirty«eight  In  these 
poems  many  are  praised,  and  many  reproached.  Pope  was  then  entangled  in  the 
opposition ;  a  follower  of  the  prince  of  Wales,  who  dined  at  his  house,  and  the  friend 
of  many  wbo  obstrucied  and  censured  the  conduct  of  the  ministers.     His  political 

*  Entitnled,  Seditkm  and  Defiunation  display^,  8vo,  1733.    /Ł 
*  Among  many  MSS.  letten,  &c.  relathig  to  Pope  which  I  havc  latelf  teeiH  b  a  lampoon  in  th» 
lib|e*style,  of  macb  bumour,  kat  inwepent,  ia  wbicb  Pope  in  ridiailed  ••  Uie  son  of  a  Aotfcr*    C 
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-paHiality  was  too  plainly  shown :  he  forgot  the  prudenee  with  wbich  he  passej^  in 
his  earlier  yeatB,  uninjured  and  unofiending>  through  much  morę  violeiit  conflicts  <i€ 
faction. 

In  the  first  Dialogue^  having  an  opportunity  of  praising  Allen,  of  Bath,  he  a5ked 
his  leare  to  mention  him  as  a  man  not  illustńous  by  any  merit  of  his  ancestors,  and 
called  him  in  his  yerses  ''  low-born  Allen/'  Men  are  seldom  satie^ed  with  pralee 
introduced  or  followed  by  any  mention  of  defect  Allen  seems  not  to  have  taken  any 
pleasure  in  his  epitliet,  which  was  afterwards  softened  *  into  "  humble  Allen/' 

In  the  second  dialogue  he  took  some  liberty  with  one  of  the  Foxes4  among  oChers  ; 
which  Fox,  in  a  reply  to  Lyttelton,  took  an  opportunity  of  repaying,  by  reproaching 
him  with  the  friendship  of  a  lampooner>  who  scattered  his  ink  without  fear  or  decency, 
and  against  whom  he  hoped  the  resentment  of  the  legislature  wouhł  ąuickly  be  dis- 

charged. 

About  this  time  Paul  Whitehead,  a  smali  póet,  was  summoned  before  the  lords 
for  a  poem  called  Manners,  tc^ther  with  Dodsley  his  publidier.  Whilehead,  who 
hung  loose  upon  society,  sculked  and  escaped;  but  Dodsley^s  shop  and  family  madę 
his  appearance  necessary.  He  was,  howerer,  soon  dismissed ;  and  the  whole  proccaa 
was  probably  intended  rather  to  intimidate  Pope,  than  to  punish  Whitehead. 

Pope  never  afterwards  attempted  to  join  the  patriot  with  the  poet,  nor  drew  hia 
pen  upon  statesmen.  That  he  deristed  lirom  his  attempts  of  reformation  is  imputed* 
by  his  commentator,  to  his  despair  of  prevailing  over  the  comiption  of  the  time.  He 
was  not  likely  to  have  been  ever  of  opinion,  that  the  dread  of  his  satite  would  coun- 
terrail  the  lorę  of  power  or  of  money ;  he  pieased  himself  with  being  important  and 
ibrmidable,  and  gratified  sometimes  his  pride,  and  sometimes  his  resentment;  till  at 
last  he  began^to  think  he  should  be  morę  safe,  if  he  were  less  busy. 

The  Memoirs  of  Scriblerus,  publislied  about  this  time,  extend  only  to  the  first 
book  of  a  work  projected  in  concert  by  Pope,  Swift,  and  Arbuthnot,  who  used  to 
meet  in  the  time  of  queen  Annę,  and  denominated  themsdYes  the  Scriblerus  Qufo. 
Their  purpoee  was  to  censure  the  abuses  of  leaming  by  a  ifictitious  iife  of  an  infatuated 
scholar.  They  were  dispened;  the  |design  was  never  completed;  and  Warburt<Hi 
laments  its  miscarriage,  as  an  event  very  disastrous  to  polite  letters. 

If  the  whole  may  be  estimated  by  this  specimen,  which  seems  to  be  the  producs 
fton  of  Arbuthnot,  with  a  few  touches  perhaps  by  Pope,  tlie  want  of  morę  will  not 
be  much  lamented ;  for  the  folUes  which  tłie  writer  ridicules  are  so  little  practised« 
that  they  aie  not  known ;  nor  can  the  satire  be  understood  but  by  the  leamed :  he 
Taises  phantoms  of  absurdity,  and  then  drives  them  away.     He  cures  diseases  that 

were  never  felt 

For  this  reason  this  joint  production  of  three  great  writers  has  ncTec  obtained  any 
Aotice  from  mankind ;  it  has  been  little  read,  or  when  read  has  been  forgotten,  as  no 
man  could  be  wiser,  better,  or  merrier,  by  remembering  it 

*  The  design  cannot  boast  of  much  originality;  fot,  besides  its  generał  resemblance 
to  Don  Quixote,  there  will  be  found  in  it  particukur  imitations  of  the  llistory  of 
Mr.  Ouftle. 

1  *  On  a  bint  from  Warbiwton.  There  is  hwcrer  rcxson  to  think  from  the  appcaruice  of  the  faooss 
In  which  AUea  was  bocn  at  St  Blaiae,  ^t  hc  was  not  of  a  iow  but  of  a  dtcay^  familpr.    C, 


/ 
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-'    Swift  carried  so  much  of  it  into  Ireland  as  supplied  hitn  with  hints  (ot  618  Travel«r; 
•ud  wkh  thoK  the  world  migbt  have  been  contented,  though  the  rest  had  been  sup- 


P<^  had  sought  for  images  and  sentiments  in  a  region  not  knonm  to  hate  heeti 
espiored  by  many  other  of  the  English  writers ;  he  had  consulted  tłie  modem  writera 
of  Latin  poetry,  a  class  of  authors  whom  Boileau  endeavoured  to  bring  into  cOii« 
tempt,  and  who  are  too  generally  neglected.  Pope,  however,  was  not  ąshamed  of 
their  aoąoaintance,  nor  ungratefii)  fer  tjie  adrantages  which  he  might  have  derived 
6019  it  A  soiall  selectioii  from  the  Italians,  who  wrote  in  Latin>  had  been  pab« 
łidied  at  London,  about  the  latter  end  of  the  last  centary,  by  a  man^  who  concealed 
his  name,  but  whom  his  prefiu:e  shows  to  have  been  well  qualified  for  his  undertaking. 
This  eoUection  Po^  amplified  by  morę  than  half,  and  (1740)  published  it  in  two 
Tolumesy  but  ii^jnriously  omitted  his  pTedecessor's  preface.  To  these  boob,  which 
had  nothing  but  the  merę  text,  no  regard  was  paid ;  the  authors  were  still  neglected» 
^nd  the  editor  was  neither  praised  nor  censured. 

He  did  not  sink  into  idleness ;  he  had  planned  a  work,  which  he  considered  n$ 
ftubaeąuent  to  his  Essay  on  Man,  of  which  he  bas  given  this  account  to  Dr.  Swift  r 

*'  March  23,  1736. 

**  If  eter  I  write  any  morę  Epistles  in  rerse,  one  of  ttem  ^all  be  addressed  to  you* 
I  have  1<mg  conoerted  it,  and  begun  it;  but  I  would  make  what  bears  your  nanie  as 
finished  as  my  last  work  ought  to  be,  that  is  to  8&[y,  morę  finished  than  any  of  the 
vtśL  The  subject  is  large,  and  will  divide  into  four  Epistles,  which  naturally  follów 
Ae  Essay  on  Man;  Tiz.  1.  Of  the  Ext€Qt  ańd  Limits  of  human  Reasdn  and 
Science.  2.  A  View  4>f  the  useful  and  therefore  attsinable,  and  of  the  unuseful  and 
thcrefbre  unattainabie,  Arts.  3.  Of  the  Naturę^  Ends,  Application,  and  Use,  of 
diflferent  Capacities.  4.  Of  the  Use  of  I^aming,  of  the  Science  of  the  World,  and 
pf  Wit.  It  will  conclude  with  a  satire  against  the  Misapplication  of  all  these,  exem* 
piified  by  Pictures,  Characters,  and  Examples.'' 

This  work  in  its  fuli  exteift,  being  now  afflictcd  with  an  asthma,  and  finding  the 
powers  of  life  gradually  declining,  he  had  no  longer  courage  to  undertake;  but,  from 
Ae  materials  which  he  had  protided,  he  added,  at  Warburton^s  reąuest,  another 
book  to  the  Dunciad,  of  which  the  design  is  to  ridicule  such  studies  as  are  either 
hopelesB  or  useless;,  as  either  pursue  what  is  unattainabie,  or  what,  if  it  be  attauied> 
is  of  no  use. 

Wben  this  book  was  printed  (1742)  the  ląurel  had  been  for  some  time  upon  the 
head  of  Cibber;  a  man  whom  it  cannot  be  supposed  that  Pope  could  regard  with 
much  kindness  or  esteem,  though  in  one  of  the  Imitations  of  Horace  he  has  liberally 
enough  praised  the  Careiess  Husband.  In  the  DuAciad,  among  other  worthless 
scribbiers,  he  had  mentioned  Cibber ;  who,  in  his  Apology,  complains  of  the  great 
poet^s  unkindness  as  morę  injurious,  "  because,"  says  he,  ''  I  never  have  ofiended 
|iim/' 

It  might  have  been  expected  that  Pope  should  have  been,  in  some  degree,  moIK- 
peA  by  diis  8ubmissive  gentleness,  but  no  such  conseąuence  appeared.    Though  he 

>'  Sino^  disroyerod  to  ]iave  been  Atterhaiy,  aftenrards  bisHcip  of  Roche8ter.-*'See  the  CoUcctioii  of^ 
Ibat  preUte^ft  Kpistolary  Ggrrcspondeace,  toL  IV.  p.  6.   Mi, 
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condeBcended  to  cmik]ii«iid  Cibbcr  ooee*  ht  mentloned  him  afterwif^  etffo/^empnć^lY 
in  vae  of  his  Stttires,  and  again  in  his  Epistle  tp  Arbuthnot;  tnd  in  the  fourth  btKsk  of  the 
Dunciad  attacked  him  with  acrimony^  to  which  the  proTocation  ia  not  easily  diacc^ 
verabie.  Perhapa  he  iBiagmed^  tłial;  in  ńdiculing  the  laureat  he  aatiriibd  tfaoae  by 
wbom  the  laHrel  had  bcen  given»  and  graiified  that  ambitioua  petuiance  with  wbtcii 
}fte  afiected  to  insult  the  great 

The  ae^erity  of  tbis  aatire  left  Cibbcr  no  longer  any  patienoe.  He  had  eonfidenoe 
cnougb  in  his  own  poweis  to  believe>  that  he  could  disiuib  the  quiet  of  Ua  adrenaryj 
and  doubtless  did  not  want  insiigątors,  who»  without  any  care  ^KMii  tbe  tictory,.  de- 
f  ired  to  amuse  themsekes  by  looking  <m  the  contest  He  thęiefore  gare  ^e  town  n, 
pamphletf  in  which  he  declares  his  resolution  from  that  time  noYer  to  bear  another 
blow  without  retuming  it»  and  to  tire  out  his  adversary  by  persererance^  if  he  cannot 
cońąuer  him  by  strengib* 

Tbe  iRCessant  and  unappeasaUe  nialignity  ot  Pope  he  impotca  to  a  very  dislant 
cause.  After  the  Three  Hours  after  Marriage  had  been  driven  cff  tbe  stage^  by  th« 
offence -which  the  ttummy  and  erocodile  gave  the  audienee«  while  the  exploded  soene 
was  yet  freah  in  memoryi  it  happened  that  Cibber  p&ayed  Bayes  in  Ihe  Rehearsal ; 
andf  as  it  had  been  osoal  to  enliven  the  part  by  the  mention  of  any  recent  theatrical 
transactions,  he  said,  tliat  he  once  thought  to  have  introduced  his  Iovers  di.^guised  in  a 
Mummy  and  a  Crocodile.  *'  This,''  says  be,  *'  was  receired  with  loiid  claps>  which 
indicated  contempt  of  the  play/'  Pope,  who  was  behind  the  sceneą*  meeting  him  ac 
he  left  the  stage,  attacked  him,  as  be  says,  with  all  the  vurultnce  of  *'  a  Wit  Out  of  hia 
senses ;"  to  which  he  replied,  "  that  he  would  take  no  other  notice  of  wfaat  was  said 
by  80  particular  a  man,  than  to  declare,  that,  aa  o&ea  m  be  played  that  pwt  b^ 
would  repeat  the  same  provocation." 

Heshows  his  opinion  to  be,  that  Pope  was  one  of  the  autbors  of  the  pląy  wUdi  he 
ao  zealously  defended;  and  adds  an  idłe  story  of  Pope's  behaviour  at  a  tavem. 

The  pamphlet  was  written  with  Httłe  power  of  diought  or  language,  and,  if  suftred 
to  remain  without  notice,  womM  hare  been  ¥ery  soon  forgotten.  Pq)e  had  now  beeą 
enough  acąuainied  with  human  life  to  know,  if  his  passion  had  not  been  too  powerful 
lor  his  understanding,  that,  from  a  contention  like  his  with  Cibber,  the  world  sedu 
nothing  but  dive»ion,  which  is  given  at  die  espense  of  the  higher  character^  When 
Cibber  lampooned  Pope,  curiosity  was  excilt;d ;  wbat  Pope  would  say  of  Cibber  no. 
body  inquired,  but  in  hope  that  Pope's  asperity  might  betray  his  pain  and  lessen 
his  dignity. 

He  should  therefore  have  sufieied  the  pamphlet  to  flutter  and  die,  without  eon* 
feasing  that  it  stung  him.  The  dishonour  of  being  sbown  as  Cibber's  antagonist  coiihl 
nerer  be  compensated  by  the  victory.  Cibber  had  nothing  to  lose ;  when  Pope  had 
exhau8ted  all  his  malignity  upoa  him,  he  would  rise  in  the  este^m  both  of  his  frienda 
and  his  enemies.  Silence  ooly  could  have  madę  him  despicable ;  the  błow  which 
did  not  appear  to  be  felt  would  have  been  stnick  in  vain. 

But  Pope's  irascibility  prevailed,  and  he  resoWed  to  tell  the  whdle  English  world, 
that  he  was  at  war  with  Cibber;  and,  to  show  that  he  thought  him  no  common  ąd« 
verNury,  he  prepared  no  common  vengeance;  he  piiblished  a  new  edition  of  the  Dun« 
\  in  which  he  degradedTheobald  from  his  paiofiil  preeminence,  ąnd  enthroned 
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Cibber  in  hit  ilead.  Unhapply  the  tmo  hertM  were  of  oppombi  thanelah,  uA 
Pope  was  tmwiUing  to  lóse  what  he  bsd  alteady  written ;  he  hea  tfaerefore  depraved 
ki*  poem  by  giviiig  to  Cibber  tbe  old  books^  the  old  pedantry^  and  the  duggiah  per* 
tinacity  of  Theobald. 

Pope  was  ignorant  enough  of  his  own  interes^  to  make  another  cbange,  and  intro* 
duced  Osborae  contending  for  the  prize  among  the  booksellerB.  Osbome  was  a  mań 
cntiiely  destitute  of  shame,  without  sense  of  any  disgrace  butthatof  povcrty«  He 
lold  me,  when  he  was  doing  that  which  raised  Pope^s  resentment*  that  he  shoold  be  piit 
into  Uie  Dunciad ;  but  he  had  the  &te  of  Cassandra.  I  gave  no  credit  to  his  predic* 
tion,  till  in  time  I  saw  it  accomplished.  The  shafb  of  satire  were  diiected  eąually  ia 
vaia  against  Cibber  and  Osbome  ;  being  repelied  by  the  impenetrable  impadence  of 
Mie,  and  deadened  by  the  inipassive  duhiess  of  the  otber,  Pope  confessed  his  owa 
pain  by  his  anger ;  but  he  gave  no  pain  to  those  who  had  provoked  him.  He  was 
^Hfit  to  hurt  nonę  but  himsdf ;  by  Iransferring  the  same  ridicule  from  one  to  another, 
he  reduced  himself  to  the  insignificance  <rfhis  own  magpie,  who  from  his  cage  caUs 
cuckold  at  a  yenture. 

Cibber>  according  to  his  engageinenty  repaid  the  Donciad  with  another  pnaphkt  ^ 
whichy  Pope  said,  "  wpińd  be  as  good  as  a  dose  of  hartshom  to  him  f*  but  his 
tongue  and  his  heart  were  at  variance.  I  have  heard  Mr.  Richardson  relate,  chat  he 
attended  his  fatho-  the  painter  on  a  viśit,  when  one  of  Cibber^s  pampMets  caftie  into 
the  hands  of  Pope,  who  said»  "  These  things  are  my  diyersion/'  They  sat  by  him 
while  he  perused  it,  and  saw  his  featureii  writhii^  with  anguish;  and  young  Richard* 
son  said  to  his  father  when  they  returned,  that  he  hoped  to  be  presenred  from  snch  di* 
Tenion  as  had  been  that  day  the  lot  of  Pope. 

From  this  time,  finding  his  diseases  morę  oppressiye,  and  his  viul  powers  gradiudly 
declinmg,  he  no  longer  straioed  his  faculties  with  any  origtnal  compositioo,  nor  pro* 
posed  any  other  emplojrment  for  his  remaining  tife  than  the  rerisai  and  correction  of 
his  ibnner  woiiu ;  in  wbich  he  received  advice  and  aasistance  from  Warburton,  whora 
he  appears  to  hare  trusted  and  honoured  in  the  highest  degree. 

He  laid  aside  his  Epic  Poem^  perhaps  without  much  loss  to  mankind ;  for  his  bero 
was  Brutus  the  Trojan,  who,  according  to  a  ridiculous  fiction,  established  a  colony  in 
Britain.  The  sulject  therefore  was  of  the  fribulous  age ;  the  actors  were  a  race  upon 
whom  imagination  bas  been  exhausted,  and  attention  wearied,  and  to  whom  the  mind 
will  not  easily  be  recalled,  when  it  is  inyited  in  blank  yerse,  which  Pi^  had  adopted 
with  great  imprudence,  and,  I  think,  without  doe  consideration  of  the  naturę  of  our 
hunguage.  The  sketch  is,  at  least  in  part,  preserred  by  RufFhead;  by  which  it 
appears,  that  Pope  was  thoughtless  enough  to  modd  the  names  of  his  heroes  with 
terminations  not  consistent  with  the  time  or  country  in  which  he  places  them. 

He  lingered  through  the.  nest  year ;  but  peroeifed  himself,  as  he  expresK»  it, 
*gołng  down  the  bill.''  He  had  for  at  least  five  years  bcen  afiBicted  with  aa 
astbmay  and  other  disorders,  which  his  physicians  were  unable  to  leliete.  To* 
wards  the  end  of  his  life  he  consulted  Dr.  Thomson,  a  man  who  had,  by  large  pio* 
mises,  and  free  censures  of  the^common  practice  of  physic,  forced  himself  up  into 
sudden  reputation.    Thomson  dedaied  his  distemper  to  be  a  diopqr«  and  eiacualed 
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JtMtit  of  the  waler  by  tinctiire  of  jilap ;  but  confeised  diat  bis  belly  did  tiot  subiid& 
Tbomdon  had  many  enemiet,  and  Pope  n^as  persuaded  to  dismiss  bim. 

While  be  was  yet  capable  of  amiuement  and  conrenation^  as  be  was  one  day 
aitting  in  tbe  air  with  lord  Bolingbroke  and  lord  Marcbmont,  be  saw  bis  favoiimt0 
MarUia  Blount  at  tbe  bottom  of  tbe  terrace^  and  ftsked  lord  Bolingtnt^ke  to  go  and 
band  ber  up.  Bolingbroke,  not  liking  bis  errand,  crossed  bis  legs  and  sat  still;  hol 
lord  Marcbmont,  wbo  was  younger  and  len  captious>  waited  on  tbe  łady^  wbo,^ 
wben  be  came  to  ber,  asked,  *'  What,  is  lie  riot  dead  yet?''  ^e  is  said  to  bave 
neglected  bim^  witb  sbameful  unkindnesą,  in  the  latter  time  of  bis  decay;  yet,  of  tb« 
little  wbicb  be  bad  U>  leave  słie  had  a  very  great  part  Their  acąuakitance'  began 
early;  tbeU&of  eacbwaspictured  on  tHe  other^s  mind ;  thek*  conrersation  therefor^ 
was  endearing,  for  when'they  met,  tbere  was  an  hnmediate  coalition  of  congenial 
nodons.  Perhaps  be  considered  ber  unwillingness  to  q>proacb  the  cbamber  of  sick^ 
nesB  aa  female  weakness,  or  buman  frailtj^ ;  perbaps  be  was  conscious  to  bioisetf  of 
peevi8fanes8  and  impatience>  or,  thougb  be  was  offended  by  ber  inattendon,  might 
yet  consider  ber  merit  as  oro^balancing  her  fault;  and,  if  be  had  suflfered  bis  beart 

« 

to  be  ąbenated  firom  ber^  be  could  bave  found  notbing  that  miglit  fiU  her  place ;  be 
could  bave  only  sbnink  witbin  bimsclf;  it  was  too  lale  to  transfer  his  confidence  ot 
fondness. 

In  May,  1744,  bis  death  was  approacbing*;  on  tbe  sixtb,  be  was  all  day  deli-- 
rious,  wbicb  be  mentioned  four  days  afierwards  as  a  sufficient  hmniliation  of  tłi^ 
vanity  of  man;  be  afierwards  complained  of  secing  tbing^  as  througb  a  curtain,  and 
in  false  colours,  and  one  day,  in  the  presence  of  Dodsłey»  asked  what  arm  it  watf 
ibat  came  out  from  tbe  walL  He  said  that  his  greatesi  inconvenience  was  inabUity  to 
tbink. 

Bobngbroke  sometimes  wept  orer  bim  in  tbis  state  of  helpless  dscay;  andbeingf 
told  by  Spence,  that  Pope,  at  the  interinission  of  his  deKriousness,  was  always  say- 
ing  somedłittg  kind  either  of  his  present  or  absent  ihends,  and  that  his  humanity 
seemed  to  bave  suryived  bis  understanding,  answered,  "  It  bas  so/'  And  addedj 
"  I  never  in  my  liie  knew  a  man  that  had  so  tender  a  beart  for  bis  partkular 
friends,  or  morę  generał  fnend^ip  for  mankind."  At  another  time  be  said,  **  I 
have  known  Pope  ^icse  tbirty  years,  and  value  'myseR*  morę  in  his  friendship  tban" — 
His  grief  then  suppressed  bis  voice. 

.  Pope  espressed  undoubting  confidence  of  a  futurę  state.  Being  asked  by  bis 
friend  Mr.  Hooke,  a  papist,  whetber  be  wouid  not  die  ISke  his  father  ańd  motber» 
and  whetber  a  priest  should  not  be  called;  be  answemi,  '\I  do  not  tbink  it  is  essen- 
lial,  but  it  will  be  very  rigbt;  and  I  thank  you  ibr  putting  me  in  mind  of  it" 

In  the  moming,  aiter  the  priest  had  giten  bim  tbe  last  sacraments,  be  said, 
''  Tbere  is  notbing  diat  is  meritorious  but  virtue  and  firiendsbip,  and  indeedlHendsbip 
itself  U  only  a  part  of  virtue."  * 

He  died  in  the  evemng  of  the  thirtietb  day  of  May,  1*744,  so  placidly,  that  the 
attendants  did  not  discern  the  exact  time  of  bis  expiration.  He  was  buried  at 
Twickenbam,  near  bis  father  and  mother,  where  a  monument  bas  becn  erectcd  to 
bim  bjr  his  €omi&eQlator«  the  bishop  of  Gloucester^ 

^  Śpence. 
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^  He  left  the  care  of  hi«  papen  to.hu  executorB;  firsŁ  to  lord  BolingbfDke^;*  and^  ii! 
be  ahould  not  be  living,  to  the  earl  of  Marchmont;  undoubtedly  expecting  them  to. 
be  proud  of  the  trust,  and  eager  to  extend  his  famę.  But  let  no  man  .dream  of  in« 
flaence  beyond  his  life.  After  a  decent  tiroe>  Doddey  the  bookseller  went  to  solicit 
prelerence  as  the  publisher,  and  was  told,  that  the  parcel  had  not  been  yet  inspected; 
and,  whatever  was  the  reason,  the  world  has  been  disappointed  of  wliat  was  "  re« 
serred  for  tlie  next  age/* 

He  lost,  indeed,  the  &vour  of  Bolingbroke  by  a  kind  of  pofithumous  ofTence. 
The  political  patnplilet  called  Tlie  Patriot  King  had  been  put  into  his  hands,  that  he 
migfat  procure  the  impression  of  a  very  few  co{Me&,  to  be  distributed^  according  to  the 
autbor's  direction,  among  his  friends,  and  Pope  assured  hiin,  that  no  morę  had  been 
printed  than  were  allowed;  but,  soon  after  his  death,  the  printer  brought  and  re^igned, 
a  coroplete  edition  of  fifleen  hundred  copies,  which  Pope  had  ordered  him  to  print^ 
and  retain  in  secret.  He  kept,  as  was  obsenred,  his  engagement  to  Pope  better 
ihan  Pope  had  kept  it  to  his  friend,  and  nothing  was  known  of  the  transaction^  tiU, 
upon  the  death  of  his  employer,  he  thought  hiinself  obtiged  to  delirer  the  books  to 
the  right  owner,  who,  wilb.great  indignation,  madę  a  fire  in  his  yard,  and  delivercd 
the  whale  impression  to  the  flames. 

Hitherto  nothing  had  been  done  which  was  not  naturally  dictated  by  resentment  of 
Tiolated  &ith;  resentment  morę  acrioionious,  as  the  violator  had  been  morę  Ioved 
or  morę  tnisted.  But  here  the  anger  might  have  stopped ;  the  i]:\jury  was  pmate^ 
and  tfaere  was  little  danger  fipora  the  example.  * 

Bolingbroke,  however>  was  not  yet  satisfied;  his  thirst  of  vengeance  incited  bin^ 
to  blast  the  memoiy  of  the  man  orer  whom  he  had  wept  in  his  last  struggles;  and  he 
employed  Mallet,  another  firiend  of  Pope,  to  tell  the  tale  to  the  public  with  all  ita 
aggniTations.  Warburton,  whose  beart  was  warm  with  his  legacy,  and  tender  by 
the  reoent  separation^  thought  it  proper  for  him  to  interpose;  ^and  undertook,  not  in-* 
deed  to  yindicate  the  action,  for  breach  of  trust  has  always  something  criminal,  but 
to  extenuate  it  by  an  apology.  Having  advanced  what  cannot  be  denied,  that  morał 
obIiquity  is  madę  morę  or  less  excusable  by  the  motiyes  that  produce  it,  he  inquire$ 
what  evil  purpose  could  have  induced  Pope  to  break  his  promise. .  He  could  not  de- 
light  hb  vanity  by  usurping  the  work,  which,  tłiough  not  sold  in  shop6>  had  been 
shown  to  a  number  morę  than  suificient  to  presenre  tlie  author^s  claim ;  he  could  nofr 
gratify  bis  avarice,  for  he  could  not  sell  his  plunder  till  Bpiingbroke  was  dead ;  and 
even  then,  if  the  oopy  was  lefl  to  another,  his  fraud  would  be  defeated,  and  if  lefl  ta 
bimself  wouM  be  useless. 

Warburtoft  therefore  supposes,  wifii  great  appearance  of  reason,  tłiat  the  irregula* 
rity  of  his  conduct  proceedęd  wholly  firom  his  zeal  for  Bolingbroke,  who  might  per- 
haps  haT€  destioyed  the  pamphlet;  which  Pope  thpught  it  his  duty  to  pKserve,  even 
\rithout  its  author^s  approbatlon.  To  this  apology  an  answer  was  written  in  A  LeU 
t^  to  the  most  impudent  Man  Iiving. 

He  brought  some  reproadi  upon  his  own  memory  by  the  petulant  and  contemptuoiis 
mention  madę  in  his  will  of  A^Ir.  Allen,  ąnd  an  afiected  repayment  of  his  beneiiM:* 


♦.'. 


'  This  is  mmewhat  in&ocurately  cxpresscd.     Lord  Bolingbroke  was  not  an  executor :  Pope*s  papcn 
vcre  left  to  him  spedfically,  or  ia  easc  of  his  .dtet|i,  to  k>rd  Marchmont.     C. 
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tions.  Mrś.  Blount^  tu  tfae  kliown  friend  and  favoarite  of  Pope,  tiftd  beetl  iniritedl 
to  the  houM  of  All^n,  where  eifae  eomported  herself  with  iuch  indecent  arrogance^ 
tbat  she  parted  from  Mn.  Allen  in  A  state  of  irreconcileable  di8like>  and  the  door  wa» 
for  ever  barred  against  helr*  This  etctuaion  she  reaented  witb  so  much  bitterness,  a« 
to  reftise  any  legacy  from  Pope,  uniesa  be  Icft  the  worid  with  a  di4avOwal  of  obliga- 
fion  to  Allen.  Having  been  lotig  undet  ber  domitiion^  now  tottering  in  tlie  decline 
of  life^  and  unable  to  rcsist  the  violence  of  her  temper,  or  perhaps,  tvitb  the  pre^ 
judice  of  a  Wer,  persuaded  tbat  die  bad  suffered  improper  treatment,  be  complied 
ivitb  her  demand,  and  polluted  his  wił)  wiib  female  resentmenti  Alłen  accepted  th« 
legacy,  which  be  gave  to  the  Hospital  at  Bath>  obeerving,  tliA  Pope  W9a  always  a 
bad  accomptant,  and  tbat,  if  to  1 501.  be  had  put  a  cipher  niore^  be  bad  come  nearer 
tothetrutb'. 

The  pcrfiott  of  Pope  is  well  known  not  to  haVe  been  formed  by  tbe  niceat  modeL 
He  \n&,  in  bis  account  of  the  Little  Clab,  eompared  bimself  to  a  spider,  and  by* 
anotber  is  described  as  protuberantbehind  and  before..  He' is  said  to  hare  been 
beautiful  in  bis  iniancy ;  but  be  was  uf  a  eonstitutioh  originally  feeble  and  weak ; 
and,  as  bodies  of  a  tender  frame  are  easily  distorted,  his  deformity  was  probably  in 
part  the  effect  of  bis  application.  His  stature  was  so  16w,  that,  to  bring  him  to  a 
level  with  cómmon  tables,  it  was  necessary  to  raise  bis  seat  Btit  bis  (lice  was  not 
dispkasing,  and  his  eyes  weite  animated  and  vivid. 

By  natural  deformity,  or  accidental  distortion,  hift  vital  fbnćtkms  were  so  mach  dis* 
ordered,  tbat  bis  life  was  a  '*  long  disease/'  His  most  frequent  asnailment  was  tbe 
bead-acb,  which  be  used  to  relieve  by  inhaling  the  steam  of  cofTeCi  which  be  Tery 
frequently  required.  •  '  i 

Most  of  wbat  can  be  told  conceming  bis  petty  peculiarities  Was  commtmłeated  hf 
a  female  domestic  of  the  earl  of  Oxford,  who  knew  bim  perbape  afler  the  roiddle 

'  This  account  of  the  diffeieDce  beiween  Pope  and  Mr.  Allen  Is  not  so  cirCumstantiaŁ .  as  U  was  io 
Johnson's  power  to  have  madę  it*  The  particulars  cominunicated  to  him  conceming  ii  he  was  too  io- 
dolent  to  commit  to  writing ;  the  busioess  of  this  notę  is  to  supply  his  bmissions. 

Upon  an  inTitation  in  which  Mr&  Bloimt  was  included,  Mf.  Pope  madę  s  risit  to  Mr.  Allen  at 
Mor-park;  and  hayin^  occasion  to  go  to  Bristol  for  a  £ew  dąys,  left  JMrs.  fllount  behind  him.  In  hit 
absence,  Mrs.  Blonnt,  who  was  of  the  Komish  perauasion,  signified  an  inclination  ta  go  to  the  Popi^ 
cfaapel  at  Bath)  and  dcsired  of  Mr.  Allen  the  use  of  his  charioŁ  for  tbe  purpose;  but  he  being  at  that 
time  mayor  of  the  city,  suggested  the  impropriety  of  having  his  carriage  seen  at  the  door  of  a  place  of 
irorshłp,  to  which  as  a  magistrate  he  was  at  least  restrained  from  giviug  a  sanctlon,  and  might  be  le* 
quired  to  suppress,  and  thercfore  desircd  to  be  cxcused.  Mrs.  Blount  resented  this  tefusal,  and  toM 
Pope  of  it  at  his  return,  and  so  infected  him  with  ber.  rage^  that  they  both  left  the  hoiite  abruptiy  *• 

An  initance  of  the  like  negligenoe  may  be  noted  in  his  rclation  of  Pope^s  lorę  of  painting,  which 
difiert  much  from  the  inibrmation  I  gave  him  on  that  head.  A  pictaret>f  Betterton  ceftainly  liopied 
ifom  Kaęller  by  Pope  f.  Lord  Mansfield  once  sho  vcd  me  at  Caenitood-^ase,  adding,  that  it  waa  tha 
only  on^  b^  «v«r  finished,  fot  tbat  the  wealakesa  oC  his  fyes  was  an  obstniction  to  his  uae  of  the 

penciL    ff^ 

I  ■  '        ■■■■.-.       ,,-■■-,.— ^ 

*  This  is  altogether  wrong.  Pope  kept  up  his  friendiftip  iHth'  Mr.  Allen  to  die  last,  u  appears  by 
his  letten,  and  Mn.  Bloont  remahied  in  Mr.  AUea's  house  sonie  tine  afiter  the  coobcn  took  plaot 
between  her  and  Mrs.  Allen,  Allen^s  conyei-sation  Mrith  Pope  on  this  suŁject,  and  his  letters  to  Mrs. 
^ioant,  ali  whosequatceli  he  was  obliged  to  share,  appear  ia  Mr.  BowUs^s  editiion  ef  Pope^s  Woriuk 
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jtfłifr.  He  Wis  dun  so  wedc  as  to  stand  in  perpettud  tieerl  of  iemale  afteiidmx« ; 
cKtiaBEitly  iessibfe  of  eM,  sa  th^t  be  wore  a  kind  of  fur  doufalc^  under  a  ahiit  of  a 
very  coaraę  warin  linen  with  fine  sleeres.  When  be  rosę,  be  was  invested  in  boddice 
madc  of  stiff^caAYafti,  being  scaroely  able  to  bojd  bimsdf  erect  till  tbey.were  laced,  and 
be  ihcn  pot  on  a  flannel  waistcoat  One  stde  vas  conUj^cted.  His  legs  weie  so 
słnidcr,  Ifaal  be  cniarged  tbeir  biilk  vith  tbr^  pair  of  stockings;  wbicb  were  dran^n 
on  aod  offby  tbe  maid ;  iar  ł^e  was  not  ablo  to  dress  or  undress  hiipself  and  neither 
-wat  to  bed  nor  rosę  witbout  belp.  His  weakpess  madc  it  very  difficult  for  bim  lo 
be  dean. 

His  hair  badfiUeli  almostril  away;  and  be  used  to  dine  sometimes  vilb  lord  Oz- 
iatd,  ^lv»tely,  in  a  ?e)vet  cap.  His  dress  pf  ceremony  was  black,  witb  a  tye^wig^ 
•ad  a  Uttk  tisord. 

The  indidgcnce  and  accommodation  wbicb  bis  sickness  leąnined,  had  taug^it  bim 
sil  tbo  nnpileasing  and  ynsocial  ^oalities  pf  a  Yalett^dinary  m^xu  He  espectęd  tbat 
cvery  tbing  sbocdd  give  way  to  bis  ease  or  humoiir ;  as  a  cbUd«  wl^we  parents  will  not 
bear  ber  ery,  bas  an  unre^sted  domtnion  in  tbe  nunery. 

Cctt  qne  Penfant  todjonrt  est  bomme, 
CStt  qiie  rbomnM  eat  to^^oun  cn£uit.      ; 

Wben  be  wanted  to  sleep  be  **  nodded  in  company;'*  and  once  slumbered  at  bis 
own  tąbjGe  wbile  ńxe  prince  of  Wales  was  taiking  of  ppetry. 

llie  il^utalipn  włucb  his  frieDd^hip  g^Vje  procKi]ned  him  ipany  in;viutipn$ ;  but  l^e 
vas  a  ręff  t^ublesooie  inn^aJte.  He  l^rougUt  i)o  servant,  and  bad  so  many  wants, 
tbat  a  niMB)erqns  ftteądąnce  wąssęsrcely  ahle  tp  sapply  ^m.  Wbererer  be.wfM», 
be  left  no  room  for  another,  because  be  exacted  tbe  attention,  and  employied  t^e 
activi^»  oftb^  URbole  &mily.  JHis.  jesrai)ds  w<ere  so  freqiiept  and  fnvolous^  tł^at  tlie 
iootmfsi  i|)  tiipe  ayoided  ąodji^lected  hin^;,  ^nd  tbe  earl  of  Ozford  diacbargejl 
soąpe  of  Jtłie  SQrvai)t8  fof  their  refojyte  reAi^  of  \ii»  inessąges.  T)ie  maids»  ^hen 
tł^l||d  oe^jilipetęd  theif  bpsii^e;^  ąłlegedi  tjhat  i^y  h^  l^n  coiployęd  by  Mr.  Pope. 
One  of  his  copst^t  deupan^s  was  of  ppfiee  in  tbe  nightj  and  to  t]»e  woman  tbąt 
yrait^  op  }fim  io  bis  chą^oher  be  was  very  biulhensome :  bu(  be  wąs  careful  to  ro- 
compense  ber  want  of  sleep;  and  lord  Qxfoid's  sefrant  d^cjląre^,  tbat  in  tbe  bpusę 
wheie  ł^  hoainess  was  \ą  ąoswf r  bis  pali  slie  y/oa^A  not  ask  for  |irąges« 

He  ha4  ?noU^  iE^ult*  e^ily  iocid^nt  to  ^pse  who,  suflering  niuc|i  pain>  think 
tiiompkes  cntitled  fo  wl^tever  pl^aspres  tbiey  can  .snatc|i.  He  wąs  too  indul* 
gpnt  to  Ma  Vpp^tit^ :  hę  loy^  i^ęat  higbl^  se^i^ned  j^nd  pf  strong  taąjte ;  and,  at  tl^e 
(frti^^  pf  ti)e  tablc:»  ^u^pd  bim^  M^ith  bi^ui.ts  ąnd  drv  coi^seryęs.  If  be  sąt 
ilopra  ft>  )»  «ari«y  «f  di Ac«»  be  Vf^A  PppreM  bis  stomacŁ  wjth  repletion ;  ąnd. 
|)mpj^  I^  see(qed  $ngry  Vłjen  a  ^rjuja  w^pffer^  bim,  did  pot  forbear  to  drink  it. 
His  frifiM^  W^  ^^  ^  av^ucs  ,to  bis  hcąrt,  pampered  bim  with  presepts  pf 
Ipo^fy,  wbjpb  hc  4ji4  not^^,to  ^^tąi^d  neglectęd.  The  deąth  of  great  męn  is  npt 
iwjf^  ]prRHVtjbq4|€4  to  t]^e  ]\a^e  of  tbeir  lives.  Hanni,t)al,  says  pJuy^naL  did  not 
ffSt^t^  .^  th^  Jav]e)in  ,or  ti^  $vor^ ;  Uw  riąugl^^ers  pf  Cannee  were  reyenged  by  a 
^fff,  ^pję  <^e^  of  Pop^  T^  Maput^d  by  some  pf  bis  ^pds  to  a  siher  saucepan, 
,jc  vbipb  it  was  ł^s  deUgbt  ^o  beat  pottęd  langipreys. 

Tbat  be  ioved  too  well  to  eat,  is  ceruin ;  but  tliat  hk»  sensuality  sborUned  bis  U^ 
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will  not  be  hasfily  eonclu^ei,  vhtn  it  is  remembered«  tłiAt  t  conformatioti  so  irregular 
lasted  Bix  and  dUty  yeun,  notwithstanding  such  ptrtinacious  diligence  of  stndy  and 
meditatión. 

In  all  his  intfrcourse  witłi  mankind,  he  had  great  deligfat  in  ardfice»  and  endea* 
▼oured  to  attain  all  his  purposes  by  indirect  and  unsuspected  metboda.  "  He  faardly 
drank  tea  witbout  a  stratagtm/'  1£,  at  tbe  house  of  bis  fHends,  be  wanted  any 
accommodation,  he  was  not  wilłing  to  ask  for  it  in  plain  terms^  but  woold  mentien 
'  it  remotely  as  sometbing  convenient;  though,  wben  it  was  procured»  ba  socn  madę 
it  appear  f  r  v.hose  sak;:  it  bad  been  recommended.  Tbus  he  teized  lord  Oirery  tiU 
be  obtained  a  screen.  He  practised  bis  arts  on  siich  smali  occasilMis,  tluit  lady 
Bolingbroke  used  to  say^  in  a  French  phrase,  that'"  he  played  tbe  poliUcian  abont 
cabbages  and  lumips/'  His  unjustifialble  impres8i<»i  of  The  Patriot  King,  as  it 
can  be  imputed  to  no  particular  motive,  must  hare  proceeded  from  his  generał  habit 
^  secrecy  and  cunning :  he  caugbt  an  opportunity  of  a  sly  trick«  and  pleased  him- 
self  with  the  thought  of  outwitting  fiolingbroke. 

tn  familiar  or  ćonvivial  conTcrsation,  it  does  not  appear  tbat  be  ezcelled.  He 
may  be  said  to  bave  resembled  Dryden^  as  being  not  one  that  was  distinguisbed  by 
Tivacity  in  company.  It  is  remarkable>  tbat  so  near  his  time,  so  much  should  be 
known  of  what  he  bas  written,  and  so  little  of  what  be  bas  said :  -traditional  memory 
retains  no  sallies  of  raillery,  nor  ^entences  of  obsenration;  nothing  either  pointed  or 
solid-  either  wise  or  meny.  One  apophthegm  only  stands  tipon  record.  Wben  an 
objectjon,  raised  against  his  inscription  for  Shakspeare,  was  defended  by  the  autbority 
óf  Patrick,  be  rcplied — borresco  referenf — that  "  he  would  allow  tbe  publishcr 
of  a  dictionary  toknowthe  meaning  of  a  single  word,  but  not  of  two  words  put 
together.** 

He  was  fretful  and  easily  di4>leased,  and  aUowed  biraself  to  be  capriciously  re* 
sentful.  He  would  sometimes  leave  lord  Oxford  silently,  no  one  could  tell  wby, 
and  was  to  be  courted  back  by  morę  letters  and  messages  than  tbe  footmen  were 
willing  to  carry.  Tlie  table  was  indeed  infested  by  lady  Mary  Wordey,  wbo  was 
tbe  friend  of  lady  Oxford,'  and  who,  knowing  his  peeyishness,  could  by  no  entreaties 
be  restrained  from  contradicting  him,  till  their  disputes  were  sharpened  to  sucb  aspe- 
rity,  that  one  or  the  otber  ąuitted  the  house. 

He  sometimes  condescended  to  be  jocular  with  servants  or  inferiors;  but  by  no 
merriment,  either  of  others  or  his  own,  was  he  ever  seen  excited  to  laughter. 

Of  his  domestic  character,  frugality  was  a  part  eminently  remaikable.  Haring 
determined  not  to  be  dependenta  he  determined  not  to  be  in  want,  and  tberefore 
wiHcIy  and  magnanimously  rejected  all  temptations  to  expense,  unsuitable  to  his 
fortunę.  Tbis  generał  care  must  be  uniyersally  apptored;  but  it  sometimes' appeared 
in  pctty  artifices  of  par^imony,  such  as  the  practice  of  writing  his  compositions  on 
the  back  of  letters,  as  may  be  seen  in  the  remaining  cepy  of  the  Iliad,  by  which 
perhaps  in  five  years  drę  shillings  were  saved ;  or  in  a  nf«:^ardly*  reception  •  of  his 
friends,  and  scantiness  of  entertainment,  as,  wben  he  had  t\\t)  gii^ts  in  his  house, 
'  he  would  set  at  supper  a  single  pint  upon  the  table;  and,  having  hiinself  taken  two 
smali  glasses,  would  retire,  and  say,  "  Gentlemen,  I  leavć  you  to  your  wme?' 
Yet  he  tells  his  friends,  that  "  he  bas  a  heart  for  all,  a  house  for  all,  and,  whateYcr 
they  may  tlunk,  a  fortunę  for  all." 
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He  tometlmes,  bowever>  madę  a  ^lendid  diiiner,  and  is  laid'^  to  bare  wanted  no 
part  of  the  skill  or  elegance  wbich  sucb  perfonnances  require.  That  tbw  magniii' 
ceace  sbould  be  oftcn  diaplayed,  that  obstinate  prudence  with  which  be  conducted 
hia  affairs  would  not  permit;  for  hi«  revenuc,  certain  and  ęasital, .  amounted  only  to 
^MHit  eigbt  bundred  pounds  a  yeas,  of  wbicb  bowever  be  declares  bimself  able  to 
one  bundred  to  cbarity  . 

Of  thU  fortunę^  wbicb,  as  it  arose  from  public  approbation,  wac  very  bonourably 
•btained^  bis  imagination  seems  to  bave  been  too  fuli ;  it  would  be  bard  to  find  a 
man,  so  treli  entitled  to  noticc  by  bis  wit,  that  cver  delighted  so  much  in  talking 
of  his  money.  In  his  letters  and  in  bis  poems,  bis  garden  and  his  grotto,  bis 
quincanx  and  bis  vincs,  or  some  binU  of  his  opulepce,  are  always  to  be  found.  The 
great  topie  of  his  ridicule  is  poverty;.tbe  crimes  with  wbich  be  reproacbes  bis 
antagonista  are  tbeir  debts,  tbeir  babitation  in  thc  Mint,  and  thcir  want  of  a  dinner. 
He  seems  to  be  of  an  opinion  not  very  uncommon  in  tlie  world^  that  to  trant  money 
is  to  want  every  tbing., 

Next  to  the  pleasure  of  contemplating  bis  possessions,  ^ms  to  be  that  of  enu-  . 
merating  the  men  of  high  rank  with  whom  be  was  acquainted,  and  whose  notice  be 
loudly  proclaims  not  to  bave  been  obtained  by  any  practices  of  meanness  or  servility ; 
a  boast  wbićb  was  never  denied  to  be  true,  and  to  which  very  few  poets  have  ever 
aspired.  Pope  never  set,  his  genius  to  sale,  be  never  flattered  those  whom  be  did 
not  1ove,  or  praised  those  whom  be  did  not  esteem.  Savage  however  remarked,  that 
fae  began  a  little  to  relax  bis  dignity  when  be  wrote  a  distich  for  bis  higbness's 

Ąog- 

His  admirałion  of  tlie  great  seems  to  bave  increased  in  the  adyance  of  Hfe.     He 

passed  over  peers  and  statesmen  to  inscribe  bis  Iliad  to  Congreve,  with  a  magnani- 

mity  of  wbich  the  praise  bad  been  complete,  had  his  fnend's  virtue  been  equal  to  bis 

wit.     Wby  be  was  cbosen  for  so  great  an  honour,  it  is  not  now  possible  to  know ; 

there  is  no  brace  in  literary  bistory  of  any  particular  intimacy  between  them.     The 

name  of  Congreve  appears  in  the  Letters  among  those  of  his  other  friends,  but  without 

any  obsenrable  distinction  or  conseąuence. 

To  bis  latter  woiks,  bowerer,  be  took  care  to  annex  names  digniiied  with  titles, 

but  was  not  yery  happy  in  bis  cboice :  for,  except  lord  Bathurst,  nonę  of  his  noble 

frienda  were  such  as  that  a  good  man  would  wish  to  have  his  intimacy  with  them 

known  to  posterity ;  be  can  dcrive  little  bonour  irom  tbe  notice  of  Cobbam,  Bur* 

lington,  or  Bolingbroke. 

Of  bis  social  ąualities,  if  an  estimate  be  madę  from  his  letters^  an  opinion  too 

fiiTOurable  cannot  easily  be  formed;  they  exhibit  a  perpetual  and  uncloudcd  efiful- 

fence  of  generał  benevolence    and   particular  fondness.      There  is    nothing   but 

liberality,  gratitude,  constancy,  and  tenderness.     It  bas  been  so  long  sald  as  to  be 

comroonly  believed,  that  the  tnie  characters  of  men  may  be  found  ^  in  tbeir  1^tters» 

and  that  be  wbo  writes  to  bis  friend  lays  his  beart  open  before  bim.     But  the  truth 

h,    that  nch  were  the  simple  friendships  of  the  Golden  Age,  and  are  now  the 

*  Fm  of  It  atois  from  an  simitfty  of  iwo  htmdred  pocmlf  a  rear,  which  he  had  ptirchased  dther 
oFUttlate4Qk6of  Btickingliamshiro,  orthe  dntcUesB  his  mothcr/ and  which  was  charged  on  como 
€»tate  of  that  ftmil;.  t^ee  p.  64.]  The  dsed  by  which  4t  was  ynułted  was  some  yeąin  ia  mf 
cnstody*    H* 
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fe-iendships  oniy  of  children.  Very  few  can  boaitt  of  hearts  whicli  diey  dare  laf 
open  to  themttelYes,  and  of  whlch>  by  włmtever  accident  expoBed,  they  do  not  sbtm  a 
distinct  and  continued  riew;  and>  certainlyj  what  we  hide  from  oursetyes  we  do  not 
show  to  OUT  inends.  Tbere  is,  indeed^  no  transactlon  which  oflers  stronger  tempta* 
tions  to  fallacy  and  aophistication  than  epiatolary  Intercourse.  In  tbe  eagernem  of  eon- 
YeisaŁion,  the  first  emotions  of  the  mind  often  buret  out  before  they  are  considered ; 
in  the  tumult  of  business,  interest  and  passion  hąye  their  genuin^  eflfeet ;  bot  a  firiendly 
letter  is  a  calm  and  deliberate  perfi>nnance  in  the  cool  of  leiffure^  in  the  sćllness  of 
solitude»  and  surely  no  man  slts  down  to  depreciate  by  design  his  own  eharacter. 

Friendship  has  no  tendency  to  secure  yeracity ;  for  by  whom  can  a  man  so  much 
wisb  to  be  thought  better  than  he  is,  as  l^  him  whose  kihdness  he  desires  to  gain  or 
leep  ?  Eren  in  writing  to  the  world  there  b  less  constraint ;  the  autlior  is  not  con- 
fronted  with  his  reader,  and  takes  his  ćhance  of  approbation  among  the  differeut 
disposłtions  of  mankind ;  but  a  letter  is  addresąed  to  a  single  mind,  of  which  the 
prejudices  and  partialities  are  known ;  and  must  therefore  please,  if  not  by  favouring 
them»  by  forbearing  to  oppose  them. 

To  charge  those  favourab]e  representations^  which  tnen  give  of  their  own  mindi^ 
with  the  guilt  of  hypocritical  &lsehood«  would  show  morę  6everity  tlian  knowledge. 
The  writer  commonly  believes  himself.  Almost  every  man's  thoughts,  while  they 
are  generale  are  right ;  and  most  liearts  are  pure  while  temptation  is  away.  It  ia 
easy  to  awaken  generous  sentiments  in  privacy ;  to  de^ise  death  when  tliere  is  na 
danger ;  to  glow  with  benevolence  when  there  is  nothing  to  be  given.  While  such 
ideas  are  fornied,  they  are  Mi  j  and  selł-love  does  not  suspect  the  gleam  of  virtue  to 
be  the  meteor  of  fancy. 

If  the  letters  of  Pope  are  considered  merely  as  compositions^  they  seem  to  be 
premeditated  and^krtificial.  It  is  one  thing  to  write,  becai^e  there  is  something 
mhich.  the  mind  wishes  to  discharge ;  and  another,  to  solicit  the  ima^ination^  be- 
cause  ceremony  or  vanity  recjuire  something  to  be  tiTitten.  Pope  confesses  his  early 
lettera  to  be  vitiated  with  ąffectathn  and  ambition :  to  know  whetłier  he  disentangled 
himself  from  these  peryerters  of  epistołary  integrity,  hią  book  and  his  life  must  be  set 
in  compariaon. 

One  of  his  favourite  topics  is  contempt  of  his  own  poctry.  For  this,  if  it  had 
Ibeen  real,  he  would  dc8erve  no  commendation ;  and  in  this .  he  was  certainly  not 
sincere,  for  his  high  vahie  of  himself  was  sufficiendy  obser\ed ;  and  of  what  could 
he  be  proud  but  of  bis  poetry  ?  He  writes»  he  says,  when  "  he  has  just  nothing  else 
to  do;"  yet  Swift  compldns  that  he  .was  neyer  at  leisure  for  conver8ation»  because 
he  had  "  alwap  some  poetical  scheme  in  his  Iłead."  It  was  punctually  reąuired 
that  his  ^riting  box  śhould  be  set  upon  his  hed  before  he  rosę ;  and  lord  Oxford's 
domettic  related,  thai^  in  the  dreadful  wint^r  of  forty^  she  was  called  from  her  bed 
by  him  fbur  thnes  in  one  night,  to  supply  him  with  pąper,  lest  he  sould  lose  a 
tl^ought 

'  He  pretends  insensibitity  to  censure  and  criticism^  though  it  was  observed  by  all 
wbo  luiew  fakop  that  evaiy  pamphlet  disturbcd  his  D«Mtj^  and  that  his  ^treme  irrtta* 
bilicy  laid  him  open  id  peipetual  veatatioii;  but  he  wiriied  to  despise  his  ^ńtics,  and 
IfaeKfofe  hoped  tłwt  be  did  de^ise  them. 

Am  he  bappened  to  Uve  in  two  reigns  when  the  court  paid  little  attention  to  |>oetry. 
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ke  Buraed  in  kis  mind  a  £xili«h  diflestecm  of  kiiigs,  and  proclainu  that  ''  he  nevtr 
mes  couitB.*'  Yet  a  little  regard  shown  him  bj  the  pńnce  of  Wales  melted  his  ob- 
duracy;  and  he  bad  not  n^uch  to  say  when  he  va$  adced  by  his  ruyal  bigbness, 
^  How  be  could  bve  a  prince  wbile  be  dialiked  ku^  ł" 

He  Tery  fiequeDtly  proiefsei  contempt  of  the  world,  and  representa  himi^f  as 
faokiag  on  mankiody  aometimes  vitb  gay  uidiiłerence^  as  on  eromets.  of  a  hillock, 
below  his  seriom  attenition ;  and  sometimes  with  giooiny  indignation,  as  on  monstera 
merę  worcby  of  batred  tban  of  pity.  Tbese  wdre  dispocitions  a^arently  counter- 
feitcd.  How  could  he  despine  tboee  vboni  he  lived  by  pleasing^  and  on  whose 
^yprobation  his  esteem  of  bimself  was  superstructed  7^  Why  should  be  hate  tbose  to 
wfaose  iavour  he  owed  bis  bonour  and  his  ease  ?  Of  things  that  terminate  in  human 
life,  tbe  worM  is  the  proper  judge;  to  despise  its  sentence^  if  it  were  pos$ible#  is  not 
jittt ;  aod  if  it  were  jyst,  is  not  possiblc.  Pope  was  far  eoough  from  tbis  unreason« 
able  temper :  he  was  si^cieptly  «  fool  to  Parne,  and  bis  fault  was,  tbat  be  pre- 
tended  to  neglect  it  His  levity  and  his  sullenness  were  only  in  bis  letters ;  be 
passed  tfarough  common  li&,  sometimes  vexed»  and  sometimes  pleased^  with  the 
natural  emotions  of  common  men* 

His  8com  of  the  great  is  too  often  repeated  to  be  real ;  no  man  thinks  much  of 
that  wbicb  he  despises ;  and  as  frlsebood  is  always  in  danger  of  inconsistency^  be 
makes  it  his  boast  at  anotber  time  tbat  be  Uves  among  them. 

It  is  eridenty  that  bis  own  importance  swells  often  ia  bis  mind^    He  is^iraid  of 

wiiting,  lest  tbe  clerks  of  tbe  Postroffice  should  know  bis  secrets ;  be  bas  inany  ene* 

mieś ;  be  considers  bimself  as  siirrounded  by  univer8al  jcalousy :  "  after  inany  deaths 

and  many  dispersions,  turo  or  three  of  us//  says  he,  "  may  stiU  be  brought  togatber. 

Dot  to  plot»  but  to  divert  oiir8ęlve8»  and  tbe  worid  too,  if  it  plcases :"  and  they  can 

lire  togetber,  and  "  show  what  fiieods  wits  may  be,  in  spite  of  all  tbe  fools  in  tbe 

worUL"    AH  tbis,  wbile  it  was  likely  tbat  tbe  ckrks  did  not  know  bis  band;  be 

certainly  had  no  morę  enemles  tban  a  puUic  character  like  bis  inevitably  excitC8 1 

and  widi  what  degree  of  fiienddiip  tbe  wits  migbt  lire«  yery  few  were  so  mucb  fi^ls 

as  ever  to  inquire. 

Some  part  of  tbis  pretended  discontent  be  leamed  from  Swift,  and  ezpresaes  it, 

I  tfaink,  most  freąuently  in  his  oorrespondence  with  him.    Swiftfs  resentmeńt  was  un* 

reasonable,  but  it  was  sinćere ;  Pope^s  was  tbe  merę  mimicry  of  his  friend^  a  ficti- 

tious  part  which  be  began  to  play  before  it  became  him.   Wben  be  was  only  twenty« 

fire  yean  old^  be  related  tbat  "  a  glut  of  study  and  retirement  bad  thrown  him  on 

the  world,''  and  tbat  tbere  was  danger  lest  "  a  glut  of  the  world  should  throw  him 

back  upon  study  and  retirement''    To  this  Swift  answered  with  great  prppriety,  that 

Pope  bad  not  yet  acted  or  sulTered  enough  in  tbe  world  to  bave  bocome  weary  of  it 

And^  indeed,  it  muat  have  been  some  very  powerful  reason  that  can  drive  back  to 

soliCode  him  who  bas  once  enjoyed  the  pleasures  of  society. 

In  the  Jetters  botb  of  Swift  and  Pope  there  appeari  such  narro^ness  of  mind,  as 

makes  ihem  insensible  of  any  exceUence  that  bas  not  some  aĆTmity  with  their  own, 

and  cohfines  their  esteem  and  approbation  to  so  sińall  a  number,  that  whoever  should 

fonn  his  opinion  of  tbe  age  from  their  represcntation,  would  suppose  tbem  to  bave 

Uved  amidbl  ignorance  and  barbarity,  unable  to  find  amonit  their  cf  temporaries  either 

▼irtoe  or  intelhgence,  and  persecuted  by  those  that  could  not  understand  tlicm* 
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Wben  Pope  murmtirB.at  the  world,  when  he  profeMCt  contempt  of  6iiie>  when 
he  speaks  of  riches  and  poverty>  of  success  and  diiappointinent,  with  neglig«nt 
indifTerence^  he  certainly  does  not  expre88  his  habitual  and  settled  sentimenta,  but 
eitber  wilfully  disguises  his  own  character,  or^  what  b  morę  likely,  inve8ts  himaelf 
with  temporary  ąualities,  and  sallies  out  in  the  coloun  of  (he  preaent  moment.  His 
hopes  and  feara,  his  joyB  and  fiorrowa,  acted  strongly  upon  his  mhid;  and,  if  be 
difFered  from  otbers,  it  was  not  by  carelessness ;  he  was  irntable  and  resentful ; 
his  malignity  to  Philips^  whom  he  had  fint  madę  ridiculous,  and  then  hated  ^ 
being  angry,  continued  too  long.  Of  his  vain  desire  to  make  Bentley  contemptible, 
I  never  heard  any  adequate  reason.  He  was  sometimes  wanton  in  hit  attacka ;  and 
before  Chandos,  lady  Wortley,  and  Hill,  was  mean  in  his  retreat 

The  virtues  which  seem  to  have  had  most  of  his  afiection,  were  liberality  and 
fidelity  of  friendsbip,  in  which  it  does  not  appear  that  he  was  other  than  he  descńb^ 
himself.  His  fortunę  did  not  sufler  his  charity  to  be  splendid  and  conspicuous ;  but 
he  assisted  Dodsley  with  a  hundred  pounds,  that  he  might  open  a  shop ;  and  of  the 
subscription  of  forty  poimds  a  year  thW  he  raised  for  Savage,  twcnty  were  paid  by 
himself.  He  was  accused  of  loying  money  j  but  his  love  was  eagemeas  to  gain^  pot 
solicitude  to  keep  it 

In  the  duties  of  friendsliip  he  was  zealous  and  constant ;  his  early  ijnatarity^  of 
mind  commonly  united  him  with  men  older  than  himself,  and  therefbre,  without  at- 
taining  any  considerable  length  of  life,  he  saw  many  companions  of  his  youth  sink  into 
ihe  grave ;  but  it  does  not  appear  that  he  lost  a  single  fhend  by  coldness  or  by  in* 
jury ;  those  who  Ibved  him  once,  continued  their  kindness.  His  ungratefol  mention 
óf  Allen  in  his  yńX\,  was  the  effect  of  his  adherence  to  one  whom  he  had  known 
much  longer,  and  whoilki  he  naturally  loved  with  greater  ibndness.  His  violation  of 
the  trust  reposed  in  him  by  Bolingbroke^  could  have  no  motive  inconsistent  with  the 
warmest  afTection ;  he  either  thought  the  action  so  near  to  indifierent,  that  be  fi)rgot 
ity  qt  só  laudable,  tliat  he  expected  his  friend  to  approve  it 

.  It  was  repoited,  with  such  confidenoe  as  almost  to  enforce  belief,  that  in  the  papers 
intrusted  to  his  executors  was  found  a  defamatory  life  of  Swift,  which  he  had  pre- 
pared  as  an  instrument  óf  vengeance,  to  be  used  if  any  provocation  should  be  ever 
given.  About  tliis  I  inąuired  of  the  earl  of  Marchmont,  who  assured  me  that  no 
such  piece  was  among  his  remains. 

Tłie  religion  in  which  he  lived  and  died  was  that  of  the  church  of  Romę,  to 
wHch  ia  his  correspondence  with  Kacine  he  professes  himself  a  sincere  adherent 
't'hat  he  was  not  scrupuloasly  ptous  in  some  part  of  his  life,  is  known  by  many  idie 
and  indecent  applications  of  sentences  taken  firom  the  Scriptures;  a  modę  of  merri* 
menf  which  a  good  man  dreads  for  its  profaneness,  and  a  witty  man  disdains  for  its 
easfhess  and  vulgarity.  But  to  whatever  leyities  he  has  been  betrayed,  it  does  not 
appear  that  his  principles  were  ever  corrupted,  or  that  he  ever  lost  his  belief  of 
reyelation.  The  positions  which  he  transmitted  from  Bolingbroke  he  seems 
not  to  have  understood,  and  was.pleased  with  an  interpretation  tliat  madę  them 
ortlioJok. 

A  man  of  such  exalted  superiori^,  and  so  little  moderation,  would  naturally  hate 
all  his  delinquenci^  observed  and  aggravated ;  those  who  could  not  deny  that  he  waji 
excellcnt,  would  rejoica  to  find  that  he  was  not  perfect 
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'  Perfiapt  it  may  be  impoted  to  the  unwillingness  with  which  the  saihie  man  is 
aHowed  to  poswss  many  advantage8,  that  hit  łeaming  haa  been  depreciated.  He 
certainly  was»  in  his  .earfy  life,  a  man  of  great  literary  curiosity ;  and,  when  he 
wrote  his  Essay  on  Q  it}ci8m>  had,  for  hw  age«  a  very  wide  acquaintance  vith 
booka.  When  he  entered  into  thi;  living  irorld»  it  seems  to  have  happened  to  him 
as  to  many  otherą,  that  he  was  less  attentiye  to  dead  masters ;  he  sludied  in  the 
academy  of  Paracelsus,  and  madę  the  univer8e  his  favounte  volume.  He  gathered 
1m8  noCiooa  fresh  from  reality«  not  from  the  copies  of  authors,  but  the  originals  of 
Nalbire.  Yet  there  is  no  reason  to  believe,  that  literaturę  ever  łost  his  esteem ;  he 
riways  professed  to  lorę  reading ;  and  Dobson,  who  spent  some  time  at  his  house 
translatiiig  his  Easay  on  Man,  when  I  asked  him  what  leaming  he  found  him  to  possess, 
answered,  "  Mofe  thiai  I  es^^ted.*^  His  frequent  references  to  bisiory,  his  aflu- 
iMBi  to  Yarioos  kinds  of  knowledge,  and  his  images  selectied  irom  art  and  naturę, 
with  his  observations  on  the  operations  of  the  mind  and  tlie  modes  of  life,  show  an 
ńHenigeiiceperpetually  on  the  wing»  eKCursiyę,  vigorous,  and diligent,  eager  to  pur- 
ftoe  knowledge,  and  attentiTe  to  retain  it 

From  this  curiosity  arose  the  desire  of  tratellihg,  to  whicb  he  aMudes  in  his  terses 
to  Jenras,  and  which»  though  he  never  found  an  opportuftity  to  gnitify  it^  did  not  > 
leavie  hnn  till  his  Itfe  dedined. 

Of  his  intellectual  cluiracter,  the  constituent  and  fundamental  principle  was  good 
senso,  a  prompt  and  intuitive  perception  of  consonance  and  proprit^ty.  He  saw 
knibedialely,  ^f  hiśown  oonceptions,  what  was  to  be  cho^en,  and  wliat  to  be 
rejected ;  and,  in  the  works  of  others,  what  was  to  be  shunned,  and  what  was  to  be 

But  good  sense  alone  iś  a  sedate  and  qniescent  ąuality,  which  manages  its  posses- 
rions  well,  but  does  not  increase  tbem ;  it  collects  few  materials  for  its  own  opera- 
tSons,  and  preserves  safety,  bot  never  gains  supremacy.  Pope  had  Ukewise  genius ; 
ft  mkid  active,  ambitious,  and  adfenturous,  always  investigating,  always  aspiring; 
IB  i^  wideit  searches,  stiłl  longing  to  go  forward,  in  its  highest  flights  still  wishing 
tobebigber;  aiwasrs  hnagining  sometliing  greater  dian  itknows,  always  endeavour« 
jfDg  more  th49  it  can  do. 

Tp  JMsistthese  powers,  be  is  said  to  hare  had  greiit  strength  and  esactness  of  memory. 
That  uriiicb  he  had  heard  or  read  was  not  easily  lott ;  and  he  had  before  him  not 
onlj  wfaat  bis  own  me^talions  suggested,  but  what  he  had  Ibond  in  other  writers 
Ibot  migbt  be  9Ccommod«ited  to  his  pMtent  purpóse. 

Tbtseiienefits  of  naturę  he  improved'by  inceasant  and  unwearied  diligence ;  he 
had  ńcoorso  to  eyery  soofce-  of  inteltigenće,  and  lost  no  opportunity  of  information ; 
he  conśoltcd  tfie  liring  as  well  as  the  dead ;  he  read  his  composiUons  to  his  friends, 
and  was  ne^er  content  with  mediocrity,  when  exeeUenoe  oould  be  attained.  He  con« 
ftdetcd  poetry  as  the  business  of  his  life ;  and,  however  he  might  seem  to  lament 
his  occupatioh,  he  foUowed  it  with  constancy;  to  make  yerses  was  his  first  laboiir, 
and  to  mtnd  tfaem  was  his  last 

From  his  attention  to  poetry  he  was  iiever  diverted.  If  conversation  offered  any 
thing  that  could  be  improved,  he  committed  it  to  paper;  if  a  tfaought,  or  perbaps 
Aa  cspresaion  mora  happy  than  was  common,  rosę  to  his  mind,  he  was  carefiil  to 
Urite  H,i  są  jadependenf  disticb  was  presenred  for  an  opportunity  of  insertion;  and 
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aome  little  fragiments  have  been  foimd  conUifiinf  Unti^  <ir  parto  of  Biiii^  to  ht 
wrought  upon  at  aome  other  tim^ 

.  He  was  one  of  •  Ukmc  few  whoee  labour  it  tłieir  pleasure :  he  was  ti«vnr  «kvated  to 
negUgence,  nor  wearied  to  impatience ;  he  never  paised  a  ftult  unMAelttled  bj  in* 
difference>  nor  quitted  ii  by  despair.  He  laboured  liis  worka  fint  to  gain  itputaiioiw 
and  afterwarda  to  keep  it 

Of  compoaition  there  are  diflerent  methods.  Soitoc  ei&ploy  at  once  memory  ind 
itiTention,  and«  wilh  bttle  intcnncdiate  use  of  tbe  pen>  ibrm  and  poliih  large  masaea 
by  continued  meditation,  and  write  their  pniductioaB  ooly  when,  in  tbeif  own  ofl* 
nion,  tbejr  have  coropleted  them.  It  ia  related  of  Yiifil,  tbat  hia  t^oiMm  waa  to 
pour  out  a  great  number  of  veraes  m  tbe  oipmiiigf  aad  palś  the  day  in  Mreliciiiii9 
esuberancea*  and  eorrecting  inpccuracies.  Tbt  metbid  of  Pope,  aa  foty  be  eak 
lected  frdm  bk  tramlation,  was  to  write  hla  fint  thougfata  iil  llw  fifat  Wank^  tnd  ffi^ 
dually  to  amplify,  decorale»  reotify*  and  refine  them. 

With  aiich  ftcultiei^  apd  euch  xłitpotttient»  be  aseelled  emy  odier  wńHt  m 
poetical  pmdence :  he  wrote  in  tuch  a  manner  aa  might  etpoae  bte  to  ftw  baytHf- 
He  osed  almoA  tiwayfe  tbfe  same  fiArie  df  vf»8e;  ind*  indeed*  bf  Ikoto  fhr 
essays  which  he  niad«  of  any  oth«r»  be  did  not  edarge  his  refiutatiMt  Of  iUa  i^ 
formity  tbe  certain  conseąuence  was  leadiness  and  dexteri^.  By  paptOUi  fMetki^ 
lAnguage  bad  in  hU  mind  a  ayAematical  arrangelnent;  hating  alwttys  tbe  Mtoe 
use  for  #orda»  be  bad  worda  so  selccted  and  combined  aa  to  be  ready  ot  bia  calL 
This  increbse  of  &cility  be  con&ssed  bimself  to  bate  pereeifed  in  ihe  progMa  tf  bia 
translation* 

But  what  was  yet  of  morę  importance,  his  effiisions  were  always  volantaryi^iiiA> 
his  subjects  ebosen  by  hitnsełf.  His  independenoe  steured  him  finan  drtdgipg  li  a 
ta^,  and  labourin^  upon  a  barren  topie;  be  neyer  excbanged  praise  ior  *iollef,  ner 
opeiied  a  shop  of  cotidoleilce  or  congratulati<m.  His  poems,  tbertibva»  wart  aeareel|f 
ever  temporary.  He  sufiered  coronations  and  rt>yal  marria^  to  part  willMt  % 
song;  and  deriTed  no  dpportunities  from  reoent  erefits^  or  imy  pdpidarily  Aam  tha 
accidental  diaposition  of  Us  readers*  He  was  kieyer  redućed  to  tka  ^aeeewily  tS  tok 
liciting  the  Sun  to  shine  upon  a  birth-day,  of  calling  the  Gcicea  and  Yirtiiaa  to  % 
wedding,  or  of  saying  what  multitudes  bave  said  before  biaa.  Wbeą  ht  có«U  ^M)« 
duce  nothing  mir,  be  Was  at  liberty  to  be  silent 

His  pablicatiobs  wtre  for  the  saitie  reason  never  hasty.  He  is  aaid  to  bsto  aint 
nothing  to  tbe  press  till  it  bad  lain  twoyeara  imder  his  ifispektkm;  it  is  it  kast  oec^ 
tatn^  dmt  hk  yćDtared  nothing  without  hice  etnminatiOn.  He  anflfered  tbe  toaaMK  of 
ima^inaiidti  to  sobside,  and  the  noi^lties  of  inif«ntiOn  to  grow  iamiliar.  He  knie^ 
that  the  ntiod  k  alWays  eoamobitd  of  its  olwn  produeti^hs^  and  did  nat  tNst  bk  int 
fondness.  He  coDi^ted  hk  friends,  and  Iktened  with  gieat  wiUingnesa  to  critidte; 
and,  Wiat  was  of  miire  iihportanca^  he  cpnsulted  hiiftifielf»  and  lei  notbii^  paas  ięuś/k 
bk  ówn  jadgincint 

He  profesyd  to  have  leamed  his  poetry  from  Dryden>  whD«i«  when^^  aa  ęffpon 
tmtf.  was  pres^ted,  be  {AraJKi^  tbrocigli  hk  wliole  llfe  witk  imTtried  libortriily;  ind 
perbaps  bk  cbaraćter  Aiay  receive  sonto  ilhistoration»  if  he  be  eflbfpand  trtdi  Ul 

master. 

Integrity  of  Understanding  and  tiicety  of  diocetnnicttt  Were  not  aIMtod  in  a 
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ptifpiUkatoBiyJmftantoPapcŁ  TbetccIitiidettfDrydei^smidlite  NiiMenl^ 
•bowii  by  the  diamision  of  his  pcNiticał  pr^udiec^  and  te  rejeelHUt  of  wtawUir^ 
tbrtuhti  ^nd  rangied  traitlben.  But  Dryden  ne^rcr  deMUcd  to  apply  alł  tiie  jndgińtmt 
tfaii  be  farid.  Ut  wn»l9»  ind  profened  to  wriie«  Aerłly  for  the  p^ople;  and  irlw» 
br  pksMd  oAta»  be  contoiited  kimaeK  Hcspcnlm^tiaie  in  ftnifsles  tomne  UM| 
p«lver»;  be  ntnst  attompM  ^  knake  that  betler  which  waftibifidy  Baod^  Aor  aAta  M 
inead  Irfaat  be  nuit  hate  knawn  to  be  fiiuky.  He  wMte,  as  be  telU  tłt^  Widi  irtrf 
blde  teasideratioD;  wben  bccteión  or  neceiaity  eafled  upeii  hitB>  be  ^awned  aut 
what  tbe  preteik  momeAt  bapfieiied  to  supply,  and»  whm  once  k  had  patoed  (te 
pmlb  fj^ctc'  itfioai  bb  mind;  for  wben  be  had  no  pectmiaiy  inteieAp  be  had  na 
lbrtb«r  aalitilade. 

Pope  was  not  eonlent  to  sat&sfy ;  be  deiired  to  escd,  and  dierefand  al^yi  endeap^ 
waared  to  do  bis  best;  be  did  not  court  Ibe  canddut,  but  dared  Ihe  judgment,  af  bil 
raader>  and«  espactńig  no  indnlgenee  from  odier^  be  sbowcd  nane  to  hiaselŁ  Bt 
aaamed  bnea  and  wofds  witb  mbiute  and  jmnetilioiis  obseryatioii,  and  retoncheA 
drory  part  widi  indefttigable  dHigenee,  tW  be  bad  left  notbing  tobe  Ibrgifen. 

Fir  ^UB  rataBon  be  kept  tus  l^i^ees  ?ery  hmg  in  bis  bandi»  wbSe  be  considaid 
and  reconsidcred  tbefii.  Tbe  oiAf  poetbs  w^ich  can  be  wpposed  to  faive  been  wril» 
Ml  #ith  sDcb  regard  to  the  ttmes  as  m^[fat  hsaten  their  pablication,  wen  (be  twn 
satires  of  Tbirty-eight;  ofwfaicb  DadUey  told  me,  Ibat  tfaey  wcre  brougbt  to  faialkbj 
lfair«iithar»  tbot  tbey  migbt  be  fiiiily  copied*  *'  Abnost  efcry  Ime/'  be  saI4  **  wm 
tben  written  twice  over;  I  gare  htm  a  cłeatf  transcript,  wbicb  he  sent  mmt  tiode  afc 
terwards  to  me  for  the  press,  witb  ahnost  erery  linę  written  twice  OTer  a  second 


His  dteburathm,  diat  his  c8*e  ihr  bis  worfcs  Mised  at  tbeir  puUicatiM^  wa$ 
stricdy  tnie.  His  parental  attcntion  never  abandoned  tbem ;  what  he  found  amiss  iw 
Ibe  fiM  edition,  be  titently  coiteeted  in  tbose  that  Mfcnred.  He  appean  to  bfc?e 
reraed  tbe  Iliad,  and  bied  it  ftom  sonie  of  iti  imperfections;  and  ńit  £«ay  aa 
Griticism  reoeiYed many  improyemente after  itt  fltat  appcarmee.  It  wiH  aeMomba 
lbinid»  4iat  he  akened  wilbont  adding  oleoRiMs^  eleganci  or  rigmir.  Papę  bad  paiv 
kaps  tbe  jndgment  of  Dryden;   bot  Dryden  Certaialy  wanted  tbe  dyigawsa  ^ 

P«pc 

fe  actiufred  hnowledge,  the  aaperioiity  uust  be  aUowcd  to  Dryden^  whoae  ednc»b 
liaii  waa  morę  scbobmic,  and  wbo  befere  be  became  an  andioT  bad  been  ałbwdd 
$aate  tłme  for  atndy,  witb  biftter  ineans  Hf  inAmnaiian.  His  mind  bas^«  latgar 
fangę,  and  lie  colfccts  bis  images  and  iHintrations  ftom  a  more  eiionsiae  ebcuBM 
fnenoe  of  scieticcw  Dryden  htiew  morę  of  aoon  in  bis  generał  natore,  atid  Pope  in 
Ua  hx^  manners*  The  iiotftoAs  luf  Dryden  wei«  ftrintd  by  eanofrcbensi^e  ^Mida^ 
lion;  and  dme  bf  Fope  by  asinnto  attention.  There  is  mtoe  dignity  m  tbe  tm^m 
bdge  of  Dryden,  and  move  ccrthim^  in  ttaat  of  Pope. 

Poetry  wmnat ibfe solc  praise «€  ekher;  fto  boib  >cxceUed Idiłwise bi ^inse;  bit 
I^Bpa  dId  Mfl  batfftnr  liii  proae  .ftmn  Ui  ptedeccasar,  Tbe  atyle  of  Dryden  is  e» 
pricioiis  and  vaned;  that  of  Pope  is  cautions  and  uniform.  Dryden  efcemaa  tbi 
asaliDns  of  Ma  bwn  mind ;  Pópeeoaałraititbismind  toUsownralesof  compasition. 
Drydoa  isMmHbftes  tdhemtnt  -and  lofid;  Pope  is  ałways  amaotb,  nnifom,  and 
Dlydcpihf^aijiiiiMM»Md,Riiiig  Into mt^pnOititeą,  atri  dinr wjjład by 


^06  LIFE  OF  POPŁ 

tfie  Taried  etoberance  ót  abandant  Tegetatkm;  Pope'8  19  %  rArti  lawn,  shamo  hy 
t&6  scythę,  and  leYelled  by  tbe  rolkr. 

.  Of  geniu^  tiiat  power  wbicb  conatitutea  a  poet;  tfaat  quality  withoul  whicb  jodgw 
mentiacoldy  and  knowledge  is  inert;  that  energy  which  collects,  €oinbinea^  urn* 
plifiea^  and  animates ;  tiie  soperiofity  mogt,  with  tome  hebitation,  be  allowed  (o 
Dryden.  It  i»  not  to  be  inferred,  that  of  this  poetical  vigoiir  Pope  bad  only  a  littk> 
becsuise  Dryden  hadmore;  for  every  otber  iwhter  aince  Milton  mott  give  place  U» 
Pope;  and  eren  of  Dryden  it  must  be  said«  that,  if  he  haa  brighter  paragraphs*  be 
'baa  not  better  poenis.  Dryden^a  performanoea  were  alwaya  haaty,  eidier  e^cited  by 
aome  eztamal  occasion,  or.extorled  by  domeftie  neceaaity;  he  composed  witbout 
comideration*  and  published  witbout  connection.  Wbat  his  mind  ecwld  wppiy  at 
cali,  pr  galber  in  one  excui«ion,  was  all  that  he  sought,  and  alł  that  be  gave«  Thę 
^latory  <^ation  of  Pope  enabled  him  to  condense  his  sentimentt,  to  inalUply  his 
Images,  and  to  acoumiilate  all  tfaat  study  might  produce,  or  chance  migfat  snpply, 
Iftbeflightsof  Dryden  therefore  are  higher,  Pope  continues  longer  on  Aewing. 
Jf  of  Dryden^s  fire  tbe  blaae  is  brigbter,  of  Pope'8  the  beat  is  morę  regolar  and 
ćonstant  Dryden  oflen  lurpaasea  expectationi  and  Pope  nerer  MLz  below  it  Dry« 
den  is  read  with  frequ«)t  astonishmeot,  and  Pope  with  perpetual  deligfat 
'  This  parallel  will,  I  hope,  when  it  is  well  copsidered,  be  feund  just;  and  if  tbe 
reader  sbould.suspect  me,  as  I  suspect  myself^  of  some  partial  fondness  fer  tbe  me» 
mory  of  Dryden,  let  him  not  too  hastily  condemn  me ;  for  meditalion  and  inijuiry 
ąiay,  peifaaps,  show  hii^  the  ręasonableneis  cf  my  detęnninatioD. 

TH£  Works  of  Pope  are  now  to  be  distinctly  eiamined,  not  so  much  with  atten« 
tkm  to  slight  faults  or  pet^  beauties,  as  to  tbe  geperąl  cbaracter  and  c^bct  of  eąch 
peHbrmance. 

It  seems  natura!  fcft  a  young  poet  to  initiałe  himsdf  by  pastorały  whicb,  not  pro* 
fasing  to  imitate  real  life,  require  no  experienoe ;  and,  exhibiting  only  the  simpl^ 
operation  of  unmingled  passions,  admit  no  subtle  reasoning  or  deep  inąuiry.  Pope*a 
Pastorals  are  not  bowe? er  composed  but  with  close  tłioogfat ;  they  have  xf&rtpc^  to 
tbe  tunes  of  the  day,  tbe  seasonsof  the  year>  and  the  peńods  of  bumąn  ]ife«  Tba 
last,  that  which  tums  the  attention  upon  age  and  death,  was  the  autbor^s  favountew 
To  tell  of  disappointment  and  miaery,  to  thicken  the  daikness  of  fiiturity,  and  pert 
plex  the  hibyritiUi  of  uncertainty,  has  been  always  a  delicious  employment  of  tba 
poets.  His  preference  was  probably  just  1  wish,  however,  that  his  fondnesa  ba4 
not  overlooked  a  linę  in  which  the  Zep^M  are  madę  to  lament  in  $iłcnce. 

To  charge  these  Pastorals  with  want  of  invention,  ia  to  reqałre  wbai  was  never  in« 
tended*  Tbe  imitations  are  so.a^bitiously  freąuent,  that  the  writer  ev]dently  meana 
rather  to  show  bis  literaturę  than  his  wit  It  is  surdy  suificient  for  an  autfaor  of 
sixteen,  not  only  to  be  able  to  copy  the  poems  of  aotiquity  with  judicious  seieo- 
tion,  but  to  have  obtained  sufficient  power  of  langnage,  and  akill  in  metie;,  to  exhibit 
a  series  of  yersification,  which  bad  in  English  poetry  no  piecedent,  nor  bar  siacc 
bad  an  imitation. 

The  design  of  ^yjujiiAr  Fniwit:  is  evidently  deri^ed  finm  Coopesr^a  H31,  with  somo 
attention  to  Waller^s  poem  on  tEe  Park;  but  Popecauiot  be  denied  toeicel  his 
masten  in  yariety  and  eleBunce,  and  die  art  of  i jrtgchangipg  dgeiiptioii,  nanatin^ 
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ihdjElonJity.  The  oljection  madę  by  Dennit  k  the  wanifof  plan^  of  a  regalar  mCwN 
dtnation  of  parts  tenninating  in  the  principal  and  odginał  design.  There  u  this  waiit 
in  most  descriptiTe  poems,  because  as  the  scenes,  which  they  must  exliłbit  lucoes* 
ńTely»  are  all  sabsisting  at  the  same  time,  the  order  in  which  they  are  shown  most 
by  neceasity  be  arbitrary,  and  morę  is  not  to  be  espected  from  the  last  part  than 
^from  the  firsL  The  attention,  therefore,  which  cannot  be  detained  by  suspensę* 
most  be  escited  by  dirersity,  soch  as  his  poem  ofien  to  its  reader. 

But  the  desire  of  dirersity  may  be  too  much  indulged;  the  parts  of  Windsor 
Forest  which  desenre  least  praise,  ńre  those  which  were  added  to  enlimen  the  stillness 
of  the  scenę,  tiie  appearance  of  Fąther  Thames,  and  the  tninsfbrmatioil  of  Lodona. 
Addison  had,  in  his  Campaign,  derided  the  Riyers  that  ''  rise  from  tbeir  oosy  beds** 
to  tell  stories  of  heroes ;  and  it  is  therefore  strange  that  Pope  should  adopt  a  fiction 
not  only  unnatoral  but  lately  censured.  The  ^tory.oŁŁpdona  1^  tpld  with  sweetness ; 
butajiew  inetaroorphosis  is  a  ready  and  puerile  expedient ;  nothhfig  is  easier  than  to 
tell  how  a  flower  was  once  a  blooming  YifginT^of *ll  l^lfc*  ah  óbdurate  tyrant. 

The  Tempie  of  Famę,  has,  as  Steele '  warmly  declared,  "  a  thousand  beauties.^ 
£very  part  is  splendid ;  there  is  a  great  Imturiance  of  omaments ;  the  original  vision 
of  Chaucer  was  never  denied  to  be  much  improred ;  the  allegory  is  very  skil^lly 
continued,  the  imagery  is  properly  selected,  and  leamedly  displayed ;  yet,  with  all 
libis  coraprehension  of  exće11ence/  as  its  scenę  is  laid  in  remote  ages»  and  its  senti« 
inents»  if  the  concluding  paragraph  be  excepted,  have  little  relation  to  generał  man» 
Oers  or  common  life,  it  neyer  obtained  much  nottce,  but  is  tumed  silently  orer*  and 
ieldom  quoted  or  mentioped  widi  either  praise  or  blame. 

That  die  Messiah  excelsihe  PoHio  is  no  great  praise,  if  it  be  considered  from  what 
original  the  improvements  are  denved« 

The  Yerses  on  the  unfintunate  Lady  have  drawn  much  attention  by  the  illaudable 
flingidarity  of  treating  suicide  with  respect;  and  they  must  be  allowed  to  be  ^litten 
in  some  parts  with  rigoroos  animation,  and  in  others  with  gentle  tendemess;  nor 
bas  Pope  produced  any  poem  in  which  thfe  sense  predominates  morę  orer  the  diction. 
But  the  tale  is  not  skilfully  told ;  it  is  not  easy  to  disco?er  the  eharacter  of  either 
Ae  lady  or  ber  guardian.  History  relates,  that  sbe  was  about  to  disparage  herself 
by  a  marriage  Ttith  an  infisrior;  Pope  praises  her  for  the  dignity  of  ambition,  and 
yet  condemns  the  uncle  to  detestation  for  his  pride :  the  ambitious  love  of  a  niecę 
tuay  be  opposed  by  the  interest,  malice,  or  envy  of  an  uncle,  but  never  by  his 
pride.  On  such  an  occaslon  a  poet  may  be  allowed  to  be  obscure,  but  inconsistency 
ean  nerer  be  right\ 

The  Ode  for  St  Cecilia's  Day  was  undertaken  at  the  desire  of  Steele :  in  tliis 
the  author  is  generally  confessed  to  have  miscarried,  yet  he  bas  miscarried  only  aa 

'  Hie  secomit  hcfem  before  glTcn  of  this  lady  and  her  catantrophe,  nttdd  by  Johnson  fimm  KuiTbead 
with  M.  kind  of  aoqiiietceiice  in  the  trath  thereof,  seems  no  other  than  inight  hare  been  extracted  fram 
the  I  CISU  tbemwhreiu  I  ha^e  in  my  poecańon  a  letter  to  Dr.  Johnson  containing  the  name  of  the  lady  j 
and  a  reference  to  a  gentleman  well  known  in  the  literary  world  for  her  history.  Hhn  I  have  scfn ;  and, 
from  a  memorandum  of  some  particulan  to  the  purpose  conimunicatcd  to  him  by  a  lady  of  qua]ity,  h^ 
inform  me»  that  the  mifortunate  lady*s  name  was  Withinbury,  oorruptiy  prononnced  Winbury ;  that 
sbe  vns  m  lorę  with  Po^,  and  wonld  haye  married  him ;  that  her  guardian,  thongh  she  was  deformed 
jń  person,  feoking  upon  soch  a  match  as  beneatb  her,  sent  her  to  a  oooTent ',  and  that  a  nooic,  aqd 
aot  a  sword,  pot  an  end  to  her  life.    Ht 
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comipradirilbDrjrdeni  -for  b«  has  fir oiitgone other  compditon.  Dry4en'«  plm 
b  better  choaen;  Jiistory  will  ałwayg  take  «trong«r  iiold  of  the  ottentioD  tban  &ble  r 
the  pas«Hiro  excited  by  Dryden  are  the  i^eanifes  and  pains  of  real  life ;  tibe  waam 
of  Ymc^  \b  hud  in  imaginary  exiitence;  Pope  k  read  witb  calm  aoąuioKeiice,  Diydcn 
with  turiMdeot  delighi;  Pope  banga  upon  the  ear«  and  Dryden  finds  the  paas9  of  the 
oiumL 

Both  Ihe  odes  want  the  esaential  conititiieiit  of  metrical  compoaitiMią,  the  atilwft 
fcomrenct  of  aettled  Buinbers.  It  may  be  alleged^  tliat  Piodar  ia  aaid  by  łlorace  to 
bave  writtea  wmtnM  Icge  soluiis:  but  aa  no  auch  lax  per&rmaiioea  hare  heco  trana* 
mitted  to  wt^  the  meaning  of  thiit  espreasion  cannot  be  fixed;  and  perhapa  the  Uoe 
retom  might  praperly  be  madę  to  a  modem  Pindarist^  aa  Mr.  Cobb  recetred  frooa 
Beatley,  wbo^  wben  be  fimnd  hia  cńticisaia  upon  a  Gnek  £xerciae«  irfaich  Cobb 
had  preaentedf  lefoted  one  after  another  by  Pincbr'a  anthonty^  cńed  out  at  laa^ 
**  Pindar  waa  a  bold  feUow,  bot  thou  art  an  impodent  cęe." 

If  Popęka  ode  be  paiticalarYy  inspected«  it  will  b^  fbund  that  the  fint  atanza  coo^ 
aiita  af^ounda  well  choaen  indeed^  but  only  aounds. 

Tbe  aecond  consista  of  hypefbolical  commoiHplaceSy  eaaily  to  be  Ibmid,  and  pcf 
bapa  without  much  difiiculty  to  be  aa  well  espreaaed. 

In  tbe  thifdi  boweyer,  there  are  numbers  imageą,  haraiony,  and  Tigoor,  not  on- 
.  wordiy  tba  aatagonist  of  Dryden.    Had  all  been  like  thia — ^but  every  part  cannoi  be 
tiiebeat 

The  next  atanaaa  plaee  and  detain  us  in  the  dadc  and  disnal  regions  of  mytfao* 
logy,  wbere  neither  hope  nor  fear,  neither  joy  nor  aarrow,  can  be  fiiund:  the  poet 
bowerer  faithfuHy  attendb  ua:  we  have  all  that  caii  be  performed  by  el^anoe  of  dt€« 
tion«  or  aweetnesa  of  versification ;  but  what  can  form  arail  witliont  better  mattcr  ?    ^ 

Tbe  faot  alansa  recura  again  to  cotamon-placea  The  conchiaion  ia  too  cvidenC]y 
tnoddled  by  that  of  Dryden ;  and  it  may  be  remarked,  that  both  end  with  Ibe  aame 
iault;  the  oomparison  of  each  ia  hteral  on  one  aide,  and  metaphorical  on  the  other. 

Poeta  do  not  alwaya  espreaa  their  own  Ihougbta ;  P<^pę,  with  all  diia  labour  in  tbe 
pralae  of  muaiCy  waa  ignorant  of  ita  principlea,  and  inaenaible  of  ita  efiecta. 

One  of  hia  greateat,  though  of  hia  earliest  worka,  ia  the  Essay  on  Criticiaras 
which»  if  be  had-  written  nodiing  dae^  would  have  plaoed  him  among  tbe  first  cńtica 
and  the  firat  poeta,  aa  it  exhibiti  every  modę  of  escellcnce  that  can  embelliah  or  dig- 
nify  didacUc  compoaition ;  aelection  of  matter,  norelty  of  arrangement,  justneaa  of 
precept,  aplendoor  of  illoatration^  and  propriety  of  digreaaion.  I  know  not  whether 
it  be  pleasing  to  conaider  that  he  produced  thia  piece  at  twenty,  and  nerer  alUr- 
warda  ezcełled  it :  he  that  delighta  himaelf  with  obeenrii^  libat  auch  powera  may  be 
ao  loon  attained,  cannot  but  grieve  to  think  that  life  waa  ever  afler  at  a  stand. 

To  mention  the  particular  beautiea  of  the  Elasay  would  be  onprofitably  tedious ; 
but  I  cannot  (brbear  to  ob«erve,  that  the  compariaon  of  a  atiidcat'a  progreaa  in  the 
aciences  with  the  joumey  of  a  traveller  in  the  Alpa,  ia  perhapa  ^  beat  that  Engliah 
poctry  can  ahow.  A  simile,  to  be  perfect,' miiat  both  illuatrate  and  ennoble  the 
aubject;  rauat  show  it  to  the  understanding  in  a  clearer  view^  and  display  it  to  tbe 
fimcy  widi  greater  dignity,  but  either  of  theae  ^ualitiea  nay  be  aufiki<:at  to  recom* 
mend  it'  In  didactic  poetr}%  of  wliich  the  great  purpoee  ia  inatructien,  a  ahnile 
may  be  praised  wliich  Oluatrates,  though  tt  doea  not  ennoble ;  in  heroics,  that  nuy 
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te  thdmitted  Which  ennobleą,  thougfa  it  does  noi  Ohulfate;  That  U  may  be  eonplete, 
M  is  nsąoired  to  ezhibit,  mdepcndendy  of  Hs  referencet,  a  pteating  image;  fbr-t 
aimile  U  said  to  be  a  sbort  epiaode*  To  thii  antkpiity  waa  ao  attenUye,  tbat  circtmi* 
aitiiKya  were  aometimca  added,  whichs  baving  no  paralleb,  aer^ed  only  to  fili  the 
imaginatioD,  and  produced  what  Perault  ludicrously  called  "  compariaona  with  a 
loDę  tai)."  In  their  aimiliea  Cke  gieateat  wńtora  łiave  aometioMa  failed ;  the  »hip-race, 
cottpared  vith  the  chaiiot-raoej  ia  neither  illustrated  nor  aggprandiaed;  land  an4 
watcr  make  aU  the  diflerence :  wben  Apollo^  ninning  afler  Daphne,  ia  likened  to  ą 
greyfaoimd  cbasing  a  hafe^  there  is  nothing  gained ;  the  ideas  of  punniit  and  fligł^ 
flce  too  ptain  to  be  madę  plainer;  apd  a  god  and  the  daugfater  of  a  god  are  not  re* 
presented  much  to  their  adyantagie  by  a  bare  aikt  dog.  Tlie  aimile  of  the  Alpa  haa 
no  uaeleaa  parta^  yet  afibrda  a  striking  pieliire  by  itaelf ;  it  makes  the  foregoing  po«« 
tioo  better  onderstood^  and  enablea  it  to  take  fimter  hold^ni  the  attention;  it  a«iita 
Ihe  apprebenaion,  and  eleyatea  the  iancy. 

Let  me  likewiae  dwell  a  liŁtle  on  die  celebrated  paragraph,  in  which  it  ia  directed^  that 
*'  the  aound  ahould  seem  an  echo  to  the  sense  ;**  a  precept  Mdiich  Pppe  is  allowad  t6 
Iiate  obaerred  beyond  any  other  English  poet 

This  Dption  of  repreaentative  metie,  and  the  desire  of  discoYering  firequent  adap» 
tatioDs  of  the  aound  to  the  aense,  haye  poduced,  in  my  opinion,  many  wild  iron- 
ceita  and  imaginary  beauties.  AU  that  can  fumish  this  representation  ąre  the  waoif 
of  the  words  conaidered  singly,  and  the  time  in  which  they  are  pronounced.  £very 
language  baa  some  worda  framed  to  exh)bit  the  noisea  wiiich  they  ezpreas,  aa  thump^ 
Ttuik,  grcąpl,  hiu.  Theae  however  are  but  few,  and  the  poet  cannot  make  iiim 
morę,  nor  can  they  be  of  any  use  but  when  sound  is  to  be  mentioned.  The  time  of 
pronundalion  was,  in  the  dactylic  measures  of  the  leamed  languages,  capable  of  coBi* 
stderabłe  ^ariety ;  but  that  yariety  could  be  accommodated  only  to  metioo  or  dunir 
tion>  and  different  degrees  of  motion  were  perhaps  ezpressed  by  rerKs  rapid  or  alov^ 
without  much  attention  of  the  writer,  when  the  image  had  fuli  posscsaion  of  hia 
fimcy;  butour  language  haTing  little  flexibi1ity,  our  verses  can  difTer  very  little  ifł 
their  cadence.  The  fancied  redemblances,  1  fear,  arise  sometimea  merely  fix>m  tb^ 
ambiguity  of  words;  there  is.supposed  to  be  aome  resemblance  between  a  j^  łine 
and  a  st^  couch,  or  be^een  hord  syllables  and  hard  fortunc 

Motion,  however,  may  be  in  some  sort  e^emplified;  and  yet  it  may  be  suspectet|« 

dial  in  auch  resemblancea  the  mind  often  governa  the  ear,  and  the  aounda  are  esti- 

mated  by  their  meaning.     One  of  their  most  successfiil  attempts  bas  been.  to  describe 

the  laboor  of  Siaypbus: 

WSth  nuAjr  a  weaiy  step,  sod  maaf  a  $vosn, 
XJ^  « łłi)^  bBI  he  heaTes  a  huge  round  itoac ; 
Tht  hx\ge  Rtmid  «|om,  tcnltłag  nich  a  boaad, 
TbttadcrsiinpeUMiiis  doirn,  and  Ęw^kieitkmgthą  fstvmi» 

Who  doea  not  perceive  the  stone  to  moTe  slowly  upwaid,  and  l«U  violent]y  badcł 

BiU  aet  tiatt  aame mnnkars  ta  anodier  aense; 

Wie  inaaf  a  meny  tal^*  andi  many  a  scaig, 
Cheer^d  tb"  coaa^  łoad,  we  wish^d  t^  foiągh  nad  lang. 
The  rm-gh  road  then,  returning  in  a  rooiyd^ 
-ModL^i  oarimpatitti  ne^,  for  all  was  £^  gr^^ 

We  ha?e  dow  aurely  lost  much  of  the  delay«  and  much  of  the  rapidit}V 
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But»  tD  shoiiir  haW  littk  tlie  greatest  master  of  numbers  t»ii  fix  tbe  prindptes  et 
re|»«8eiiUtive  harmony,  U  will  be  sufficient  to  rcmark,  tbat  the  poet,  uho  Łella  u»^ 
tbat 

When  Ą}ax  ttrives  sonie  rock'8  ^ast  wcight  to  thrcNr,    ^ 
Tbe  Gne  too  Ikbouirs,  and  the  words  moVe  slóW: 
Not  so,  when  swift  Cunilla  scoun  the  jfiBin; 
Fliet  o^er  th'  uttbending  eom,  aad  ddnui  aliMiffiheinaiiii 

when  hfc  had  enjoyed  for  aboiit  thirty  ycar»  the  praisc  of  Ćamilla^s  ligbtticss  of  foot, 

lie  tfied  another  experiinent  upon  tound  ahd  łunę,  and  produced  this  niemo^blc 

triplet  i 

Waller  was  miooth ;  blit  bryden  Uiight  io  jdiii 
The  ▼arying  yene,  ihe  fuli  resounding  linę, 
The  long  migeatlc  miiub,  and  enetrgy  diirinei    > 

Hel^  are  the  swiftness^of  the  irapid  race,  and  the  marcli  óf  slow-'|>aGed  majesty^ 
ohibited  by  Uie  same  poet  in  the  same  seąuence  of  syllables,  except  tbat  the  cxact 
proaodist  will  find  the  liiie  of  swiftness  by  óne  time  lońger  than  Ihat  of  tardiness. 

Beaildes  of  this  kind  are  comińohly  failcied;  and,  when  real,  are  technical  and 
nuptory,  not  to  be  rejected,  and  not  to  be  solicitcd. 

To  the  praises  which  have  been  accumulaled  on  The  Kapę  of  the  Lock  by  readers 
of  etery  class,  from  the  critic  to  the  waiting-maid,  it  is  dilRcuU  to  make  any  ad- 
dition.  Of  thal  which  is  universally  allowed  to  be  the  most  attractire  of  all  ludicrous 
compositions^  let  it  rather  be  now  inquired  from  what  sources  the  power  of  pleasin^ 
is  derived. 

•^Dr.  Warburton,  who  escelled  in  critical  perspicacity,  has  remarked,  tbat  the  pre^ 
tematural  agents  are  veiy  happily  ^dapted  to  the  purposes  of  tbe  poem.  The  hea- 
then  deities  can  no  longer  gain  attention :  we  should  have  turned  away  from  a  eon- 
test  between  Yenus  and  Diana.  The  employment  of  allegt^rical  pcrsons  always  ex* 
cites  conviction  of  its  own  absurdity;  they  may  produce  elFects,  but  cannot  conduct 
actions:  when  the  phantom  is  put  in  motion,  it  dissohes:  thus  Discord  may  raise  a 
.tnutiny;  but  Discord  canpot  conduct  a  march,  nor  besiege  a  town.  Pope  brought 
into  view  a  new  race  of  Beings,  with  powers  and  passions  proportionate  to  tbeir  ope- 
ration.  The  Sylphs  and  Gnomes  act,  at  the  toilet  and  tłie  tęa-table,  what  morę  ter* 
rific  and  morę  powerful  phantoms  perform  on  tlie  stormy  ocean,  or  the  field  of 
battle;  they  give  their  proper  help,  and  do  their  proper  mischief. 

Pope  is  said,  by  an  objector,  not  to  have  been  tlie  inventor  of  this  petty  nation;  a 
charge  which  might  with  morc^justice  have  been  brought  against  the  author  of  the  Iliad, 
who  doubtless  adopted  thereCgious  system  of  his  country;  for  what  is  tliere,  but  the 
names  of  his  agents,  which  Pope  has  not  inrented?  Has  he  not  assigned  them  charac« 
ters  and  operations  never  heard  of  before  ?  Has  he  not,  at  least,  given  them  theif  fin^ 
poetical  exi8tence  ?  If  this  is  not  suffieient  to  denominate  his  work  odginał,  notfaing 
original  ever  oan  be  written. 

In  this  work  are  exhibited,  in  a  TCry  ^igfa  degree,  the  two  most  engaging  powers 
of  an  author.  New  things  are  madę  ihmiliar^  and  &miliar  things  are  madę  new* 
A  race  of  aerial  people,  nerer  haerd  of  before^  is  presented  to  us  in  a  manner  so  elear 
and  easy,  that  the  reader  seeks  Ar  no  fhrtber  iąformation,  bulF  immediatdy  mingles 
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liMi  W  new  aeqiiaintaiiee,  adopU  tbeir  iatereitąy  and  attendi  Adr  puiwit%  )oviea^« 
Sylph^  and  deteiu  a  Gnomę* 

That  fiimiliflr  thingi  are  madę  new,  every  paragraph  will  proYe.  The  tnlgect  of 
Ac  poem  it  an  event  below  the  oommon  inckłents  of  common  life ;  nothing  leal  is  intio- 
duced  Chat  b not  teen  io  ofken  as  to  be  no  longer  negarded;  yet  the  whole  detaił  <^a 
ftmale-day  is  łicre  brougfat  before  v»,  inrcsted  with  so  much  art  of  decoration,  that; 
thottgfa  nothing  isdiagnised,  every  thing  is  striking^  and  we  feel  all  the  appetite  of  co* 
lioaity  for  that  from  which  we  bąve  a  th^uaand  times  tumed  fSeutidlously  away. 

The  puipose  oT  ibe  poet  it,  as  he  tells  us,  to  laugh  at  "  the  litOe  unguarded  fellies 
otOift  finnale  aex.^  It  is  therefore  without  justice  that  Dennis  charges  the  Rape  of 
the  hock  with  the  want  of  a  morał,  and  fiir  that  reason  sets  it  bd'.»w  the  Lutrin, 
whićh  esposes  the  pride  and  discord  of  the  clergy.  Perfaaps  oeither  Pope  nor 
Boileau  Ims  madę  the  world  much  better  than  he  found  it;  but,  if  they  bad  both  snc- 
ceeded^  it  were  easy  to  tell  who  would  have  desenred  most  from  public  gratitude. 
Thefreaks,  andhumours,  and  spleen,  andvanity,  ofwomen,  as  they  embroil  families 
■ia  discord,  and  fili  houses  with  disquiet,  do  morę  to  obstruct  the  happiness  of  life  in  a 
}«ar,  than  the  ambition  of  the  clergy  in  many  centuries.  It  bas  been  well  obsenred, 
diat  the  misery  of  man  próceeds  not  from  any  single  crush  of  overwhelming  evil,  but 
fiom  smali  vexations  continually  repeated. 

It  is  remafked  by.  Dennis  likewise,  tbat  the  machinery  is  superfluous;  that,  by  all 
the.bustle  of  pretematural  operation,  the  main  event  is  neither  hastened  nor  retarded. 
To  this  charge  an  efficacioos  answer  is  not  easily  madę.  The  Sylphs  cannot  be  sai^ 
to  help  or  to  oppose;  and  it  most  be  allowed  to  imply  some  want  of  art,  that  their 
power  bas  not  been  sufficiently  intermingled  with  the  action.  Other  parts  may 
likewise  be  cbarged  with  want  of  connection;  t^e  gamę  at  onibre  might  be  spared; 
bot,  if  the  lady  bad  lost  ber  hair  while  she  was  intent  upon  ber  cards,  it  might  hiave 
been  inferrcd,  that  those  who  are  ioo  fond  of  play  will  be  in  danger  of  neglecting 
Wkore  important  interests.  Those  perhaps  are  fiiul|s;  but  what  are  such  fiuilts  to  so 
much  ezcellence ! 

The  Epistle  of  Eloise  to  Abdard  is  one  of  the  most  happy  productions  of  hunuąi 
wit  i  the  snbject  is  so  judiciously  chosen,  that  i\  would  be  difficult;,  in  tuming  OYęr 
the  annals  of  the  world,  to  (ind  anothćr  which  so  many  circumstances  concur  to  ;rf- 
oommend.  We  regularly  interest  oundres  most  in  the  fortunę  of  those  who  most 
desenre  oor  notkę.  Abelard  and  Eloise  were  conspicuous  in.  their  days  for  eminence 
of  merit  The  heart  naturally  loves  truth.  The  adventures  and  misfortunes  of  this 
illostrioos  pair  are  known  from  undisputed  history.  Their  fate  does  not  leave  the 
mind  in  hopelcts  d«jection ;  for  they  both  found  quiet  and  consolation  in  retiremęnt 
and  piety.  So  new  and  so  afiecting  is  their  story,  that  it  wipersedes  invention;  and 
tmagination  ranges  at  foli  liberty  without  straggling  into  scenes  of  fable. 

The  Btorj^  thus  skilfoUy  adopted,  bas  been  diligently  improved.  Pope  bas  left 
nothing  behind  him,  which  seems  morę  the  efiect  of  studious  perseyerance  and  labo> 
rious  rerisal.  Herę  is  particularlv  obsenrable  the  curiasa  Jelicitas,  a  fruitfol  soil  and 
carefo]  cuttjyaŁion.     Ijere  is  no  crudeness  of  sense,  nor  asperity  of  language.       .  • 

Tłie  sources  fiom  which  sentiments,  which  have  so  much  yigour  and  elHcacy,  hare 
been  dcawn,  ata  chowp  ^  bfs  the  mystic  writers  by  the  kamed  author  of  the  Essay 
on  the  Life  and  Wfitings  of  Pope;  a  book  which  teaches  how  the  bfow  of  CriticisD^ 
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>iMf  be Mo«4iel,  and  W dM  tnay  bt flMbkdi,  i^MialDlcr  mmUf^  I^attf»^|il4l 
to  ddight 

The  tnm  of  mjr  di^^iHion  \m  naw  ootuhwted  me  lo  tiiat  fNKtii^ol  lyf 9dfi^  the 
tnmsIitMHi  •f  the  Iliad,  a  perfcrmance  which  ik»  agc  nr  naliMi  eąiifPMpd  IP  f<i<itl 
•  To  tlM  Greeb  trancklioa  was  almost  uuknown;  ii  m  taUUy  imhilPlfil  ll»  Ib^  te- 
habitinte  of  Greeee.  They  had  no  recouirse  to  (be  BaifaariMft  for  fMlicaL  tea«id^ 
but  aóttgbt^^fer  every  thing  in  Homer*  wbere>  indted,  tbene  ia  bul  littk  arhkb  timj 
ini^t  bot  find. 

The  Italians  faave  been  very  diligeat  trantlaton;  bui  I  on  hear  of  no  vieraion« 

'  MfAag  perhapt  Anguilafa^t  Ovid  may  be  eicoepted,  which  U  read  witb  AlgecneaB* 

Tbe  Iliad  of  Salvini  efery  reader  inayv  diaooYor  to  be  puadkilioiuily  emaci ;  bfii  it 

śeemt  to  be  the  work  of  a  linguist  akiłfiilly  pedantic;  and  bia  comiryfMtib  tbe  pv^ 

per  jodges  ctiiHf  powar  to  pleaac,  r^ect  ii  witb  disguat 

'thctf  predficessora  the  Romana  bave  left  aome  apedmcna  of  tranaiation^  bobiiid 
Aem,  and  that  employment  muati4ive  had  some  credit  in  vbidi  TuUy  $u)d  Gemu- 
nicna  engaged ;  buty  unłeaa  we  auppoae,  whal  ia  pcrhapa  tnie,  that  tb?  playa  fd  Tr- 
rence  were  Tefsions  of  Menander,  notbing  traniilated  atema  erer  to  baY£  riaen  lo  bigih 
reputation.  Tbe  Freneh,  in  the  0icridian  hoar  of  their  karwag,  nerę  mery  kvdnb|y 
induatrioua  to  enrich  their  own  language  with  ń^  wiadom  of  the  ancients;  bwl  iomd 
tiieniarivea  reduced,  by  wbaCever  necetaity^  to  tura  tfie  Greek  and  Roman  paetry 
Hito  proae.  Wboeyer  could  read  an  author,  could  Iran^ate  biin.  Froio  aitch  rirals 
little  ean  be  fetfed. 

^Rie  chief  help  of  Pope  in  thia  ardttoua.  tindertakiag  waa  draam  from  Ibe  wenions 
iof  Dryden.  Yirgil  had  borrowed  acMieb  of  bia  imagary  ieom  Homer,  and  piari  jpf 
the  debt  waa  now  paid  by  hia  Iraniilator.  Pope  aeardied  the  pagea  of  Dryden  1^ 
happy  coinbinaiiona  of  heroic  dietion;  but  it  will  not  be  denied,  diat  be  added  mmeh 
to  whal  be  ^Mind.  He  cukiraled  oor  language  widi  ao  much  dili^ence  and  art,  Ihat 
lie  haaieft  in^is  Homer  a  Ireaaiire  of  poe^foal  ^leganoea  to  poaterily.  Hia  wnum 
may  be  aaid  to  have  tuned  the  English  tongue ;  for,  aince  its  appearaace,  no  writar« 
łioivever  deficient  in  olber  powera^  baa  wantad  melo4y.  Sućh  a  aeriea  of  Uni^,  aa 
elaborately  corrected,  and  ao  aweetly  modulated,  toók  poaaeasion  x>f  the  puMic  ear; 
'ttie  Tulgar  waa  enamoured  of  the  paem,  and  the  learoed  wondered  al  tbe  tiaoahtige. 

Bnt  in  ttie  moat  generał  applauae  diacordani  voicea  will  alwaya  be  heacd.  It  baa 
heen  oljected  by  8ome»  wfao  with  to  be  numbered  among  the  aona  4^"  learoing*  that 
"Popcha  TerŃon  of  Homer  ia  not  Homerical :  tbal  it  ęńubiU  tio  rcsamblan^ee  of  ttie 
original  and  cbtfaeteriatic  manner  of  the  Fatfaer  of  Poetry>  aa  it  wąnts  bia  awfal 
aimplicity,  fan  artlesa  grandeur^  hia  imaffeoted  majesty.  Tbia  cannot  .be  total|y 
denied;  but  it  muat  be  rememborod,  tkaHmeceasUas  quod  cogii  jd^fimdit;  tb|il  ntty  be 
lawfuUy  done  which  eannot  be  forboni,    Time  vul  place  will  alwigra  anibDce  m* 

*  Benfley  walone  oftiKisc.  Heaad  Popc,  loooaftertlicimblication  ofHooitr,  uMtutT^.MmJft 
at^uicr;  yrhea  Pcipe,  ^oairciiKof  bisoiśnionofthetninlatini,  addfcaaed  UmOiiit;  *<0r.  JUv^,  -I 
ovd«red  wf  Ił^aliacWer  to  Knd  yen  yoar  books ;  I  ko^  you  reoeiYjBd  tbem.'*  Bentley,  Wl^  J^ąd  pofOttĄ^ 

.iavoidkaaayiag:aaythingał)0)it  Homer,  prctcaddliMttouiidcnUMaahiiii,  toid  askęd,  <*Book5!  \foM[ 
what  boGju  2 "  "  My  Hopier/*  ręplicd  l*ope,  "  whlch  yott  dW  me  the  honcmr  to  iofc^cfibe  ftr.»*— •^  Oh,»* 

aaid  Bentiey,  **  ay,  now  I  n  cojleet— your  tranilatiaai-Ht  k  a  ftettr  f^^^  ^  9<^99»  haa  jfS^ 
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gard.  In  esticnafang  thig.tranalation,  consideration  niust  be  had  of  tlie  naturę  of  our 
knguage^  the  form  of  our  metre,  and,  above  all,  of  the  change  'which  two  thousand 
yean  hart  madę  in  the  modes  of  life,  and  the  habits  of  thought.  Yirgil  wrote  in  a 
language  of  the  same  generał  febric  with  that  of  Homer,  in  verscs  of  the  same  mea- 
wre,  itnd  in  an  age  nearer  to  Homer'8  time  by  eighteen  hundred  years;  yet  he 
fiyand,  even  then,  the  state  of  the  world  so  much  altered,  and  the  demand  for  ele» 
gance  so  much  increased,  thnt  merę  naturę  would  be  endured  no  longer;  and  perha|>s, 
tn  the  multitude  of  borrowed  paasages,  very  few  can  be  shown  which  he  has  not  em- 
bellished. 

Thcre  is  a  time  when  nationą,  emerging  from  barbarity,  and  falling  into  rc- 
gular  subordination,  gain  leinire  to  grow  wise,  and  feel  the  shame  of  ignorance 
and  the  craving  pain  of  opsatisfied  curiosity.  To  tliis  hunger  of  the  mind  plain 
lense  ts  grateful :  that  which  filU  the  void  remoyes  uneasiness,  and  to  be  free  front 
pain  for  n  while  ia  pleasure :  but  repletion  generate^  fastidiougness ;  a  saturated  intel- 
Icct  8oon  becomes  luxunou9,  amd  knowledge  finds  no  willing  rcception  tlll  it  is  i-e- 
commended  by  artificial  diction.  Thus  it  %iU  be  found,  in  the  progress  of  leaming, 
ibat  in  all  nations  the  first  writers  are  simpłe,  and  that  eYcry  age  improves  in  ele- 
gance.  One  refinement  always  makes  way  for  another;  and  what  was  expedient  to 
Yfrgil  was  necessary  to  Fope. 

I  auppofie  many  readefs  of  the  English  Iliad,  when  they  have  been  touched  with 
some  unexpected  beauty  of  the  lighter  kind,  have  tried  to  enjoy  it  in  the  origi- 
Ral,  where,  alas!  it  was  not  to  be  foand.  Homer  doubtless  owes  to  his  translator 
many  Ovidian  graces  not  exactly  suitable  to  his  character;  but  to  have  added  can 
be  no  gieat  crime,  if  nothing  be  taken  away.  Eiegance  is  surely  to  be  desired,  if 
it  be  not  gained  at  the  expense  of  dignity.  A  bero  would  wish  to  be  loved,  as  well 
as  to  be  rererenced. 

To  a  thouaand  ca^ils  one  answer  is  suiBcient;  tlie  purpose  of  a  writer  ts  to  be 
read,  and  the  criticiam  ithich  would  destroy  the  power  of  pteasing  must  be  blown 
aside.  Pope  wrote  for  his  own  age  and  his  own  nation :  he  knew,  that  it  was 
necessary  to  cołour  the  images  and  point  the  sentiments  of  his  author ;  he  thtr.fore 
madę  faim  graceful,  but  lost  him  some  of  his^ublimity. 

The  copious  notes  with  which  the  version  is  accompanied,  and  by  wliich  it  is  rc-  > 
cmnmended  to  many  readei^,  though  they  wcre  undoubtedly  writtcn  to  swcU  tłie  ' 
TolumeSy  ougfat  not  to  pass  without  praise:  commentaries  \\hich  attract  tlie  reader  by 
the  pleasure  of  perusal  have  not  often  appeared ;  the  notes  of  otłiers  are  read  to  elear 
difficultiesy  thoee  of  Pope  to  vary  entertainment. 

It  bas  however  been  obj^ted  with  sufficient  reason,  that  there  is  in  tht  commen- 
tary  too  much  of  unseasonable  levity  and  afFected  gaiQty ;  that  too  many  appeałs  are 
madę  to  the  ladies,  and  the  ease  which  k  so  Ćarefully  preser\'ed  is  sonietiines  the  ease 
of  a  trifler.  Every  art  has  its  terms,  and  every  kind  of  instrUciion  its  proper  btyle ; 
the  grarity  of  oommon  critics  may  be  tedious,  but  is  less  despicable  than  childish 
merrimenL 

Of  the  Odyssey  nothing  remains  to  be  obserred:  the  same  generał  praise  may  be 
begiTen  to  both  translaitions,  and  a  particular  examination  of  eitlier  would  rtąiire  a 
large  yolurac.  The  notes  were  written  by  Broome,  wbo  eudcaroured^  nut  uu^uc- 
cesafiłlly,  to  imitate  his  master. 

VOUXU.        '  I 
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Of  tlie  Dunciad  the  hint  is  confessedly  taken  from  Di^den's  Mac  Flecknoe;  but 
the  plan  is  so  large  and  diYersified,  as  justly  to  claim  the  praise  of  an  originai,  and 
affbrds  the  best  specimen  that  has  yet  appeared  of  personal  satire  ludicroufllj 
pompous. 

That  the  design  was  morał,  whateyer  the  autfaor  might  tell  either  his  readers  or 
himself,  I  am  not  convinced.  ,  The  first  inotive  was  the  desire  of  reTcnging  the  con- 
tempt  with  which  Theobald  had  treated  his  Shakspeare,  and  regaining  the  honour 
which  he  had  lost,  by  crushing  his  opponent  Theobald  was  not  of  bnlk  enougb  to 
fili  a  poeoi^  and  therefore  it  was  necessary  to  find  other  enemies  with  other  name^ 
at  whose  expense  he  might  diyert  the  public. 

In  this  design  there  was  petulance  and  malignity  enough;  but  I  cannot  think  it 
yery  criminal.  An  author  places  himself  uncalled  before  the  tribtmal  of  Cńticińn^ 
and  solicits  famę  at  the  hazard  of  disgrace.  Dulness  or  deformity  are  not  culpable 
in  themselTes,  but  may  be  very  justly  reproached  when  they  pretend  to  the  honour 
of  wit  or  the  influence  of  beauty.  If  bad  writers  were  to  pass  without  reprehensioii, 
what  should  restrain  them  ?  Impune  dieifk  consumpserit  ingens  Telephus;  and  upon 
bad  writers  only  will  censure  have  much  efTect.  The  satire,  which  brought  Theobald 
and  Moore  into  contempt,  dropped  impotent  from  Bentley,  like  the  javelin  of  Priam. 

AU  truth  is  valiiable,  and  satirical  criticisni  may  be  considered  as  useM  when  it 
rectifies  errour  and  improYes  judgment;  he  that  refines  the  public  taste  is  a  public 
benefactor. 

The  beauties  of  this  poem  are  well  known;  its  chief  fault  is  the  grossness  of  ita 
images.  Pope  and  Swifl  had  an  unnatural  delight  in  ideas  physically  impdk«,  subh 
as  every  other  tongue  utters  with  unwillingness,  and  of  which  every  ear  shrinks  from 
the  mention. 

But  even  this  fault,  ofTensire  as  it  is,  may  be  forgiven  for  thc  ezcellence  of  other 
passages;  such  as  the  formation  and  dissolation  of  Moore,  the  account  of  the  Travel- 
ler,  the  misfcHtune  of  the  Florist,  and  the  crowded  thoughta  and  stately  numbeof 
which  dignify  the  concluding  paragraph. 

The  alterations  which  have  been  madę  in  the  Dunciad,  not  alTiriayB  for  the  better, 
require  that  it  should  be  publishedj,  as  in  the  present  coUection,  with  all  its  Ta- 
riations. 

The  E^y  on  Man  was  a  work  of  great  labour  and  long  consideration,  but  cer* 
tainly  not  the  happiest  of  Pope's  performaiices.  The  subgect  is  not  rery  proper  for 
poetry;  and  the  poet  was  not  sufiiciently  master  of  his  subject;  metaphysical  mo* 
rai  i  ty  was  to  him  a  new  study ;  he  waa  proud  of  his  acquisitions,  and,  supposing  him- 
self master  of  great  secrets,  was  in  hastę  to  teach  what  he  had  not  leamed.  Thua  he 
tells  us,  in  the  iirst  Epistle,  that  from  the  naturę  of  the  Supremę  Being  may  be  de- 
duced  an  order  of  beings  such  as  mankind,  because  Infinite  Excellence  can  do  oni  j 
what  is  best  He  fmds  out  that  these  beings  must  be  "  somewhere;"  and  that  ''  alf 
the  ąuestion  is,  whether  man  be  in  a  wrong  place/'  Surely  if,  according  to  the 
poet's  Leibnitian  rcasoning,  we  may  infer  tliat  man  ought  to  be,  only  because  he 
is,  we  may  allow  that  his  place  is  the  right  place  because  he  has  it  Supremę  Wis- 
dom  is  not  less  infallible  in  disposing  than  in  creattng.  But  what  is  meant  by- 
9(}mewhere  and  place,  and  wrong  place,  it  had  been  vain  to  ask  Pope,  who  probably. 
had  never  asked  himselL 
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Havitig  exalted  himself  into  the  chair  of  wisdom,  he  tells  us  much  that  erćry  man 
knows,  and  much  that  he  does  not  know  himaelf ;  ibat  we  see  but  little,  and  that  the 
order  of  .the  universe  is  beyond  our  comprehension;  an  opinion  not  very  uncommon; 
and.dia^there  is  a  chain  of  subordinate  beings  "  from  infmite  to  nothing/^  of  which 
łiimself  and  his  readers  are  eąuaUy  ignorant  But  he  gi^es  us  one  comfort,  which^ 
without  his  help,  he  supposes  unattainable>  in  the  position  '*  that  though  we  are 
hoU,  yet  God  is  wise/* 

Tliis  Easay  aflfords  an  .egregious  instance  of  the  pfedominance  of  genius,  the 
'  dhzzling  splendour  of  imagery,  and  the  seductiye  powers  of  eloguence.  •  Never  were 
penary  of  Enówledgeand  rulgarity  of  sentlment  so  happily  disguised.  The  reader 
ieds  his  mind  fuil,  though  he  learns  nothing ;  and,  when  he  roeets  it  in  its  new 
array,  no  1<Higer  knows  the  talk  of  his  mother  and  his  nurse.  When  these  wonder- 
workiiig  aoundssink  into  sense,  and  the  doctrine  of  the  Essay^  disrobed  of  its  orna«* 
ments,  is  \eh  to  the  powers  of  its  naked  excellence«  what  shall  we  disGover  ?  That 
me  are,  in  comparison  with  our  Creator,  very  weak  and  ignorant ;  that  we  do  not 
uphold  ihe  chain  of  existence;  and  that  we  could  not  make  one  another  with  morę 
'  skill  dian  we  are  madę.  We  may  leam  yet  morę:  that  the  arts  of  human  life  were 
c^pied  from  the  instinctive  operations  of  other  animals;  that  if  the  world  be  madę 
for  man,  it  may  be  said  that  man  was  madę  for  geese.  To  these  profound  prin- 
ciples  of  natural  knowledge  are  added  some  morał  instructions  equaliy  new ;  that 
self-interest»  well  understood,  will  produce  soctal  ooncord;  that  men  are  mutual 
gainers  by  mutual  benefits;  that  eyil  is  sometimes  balanced  by  good;  that  human 
advantages  kre  unstable  and  fallacious,  of  uncertain  duration  and  doubtful  effect; 
that  our  true  honour  is,  not  to  have  a  great  part,  but  to  act  it  well;  that  yirtue  only 
-  is  our  <ywn;  and  that  happiness  is  always  in  our  power. 

Surely  a'  man  of  no  Tery  comprehensire  search  may  yenture  to  say,  that  he  has 
heard  dl  this  before;  but  it  was  never  till  now  recommended  by  such  a  blaze  of 
cmbenybments,  or  such  sweetness  of  melody.  The  vigorous  eontraction  of  some  i 
thoughts,  the  lujLuriant  ampliffcation  of  others,  the  incidental  iilustrations,  and  some- 
times the  dignity,  sometimes  the  soflness  of  the  verses«  enchain  philosopłiy,  suspend 
critici8m>  and  opprcss  judgment  by  orerpowering  pleasure. 

Tbis  is  true  of  many  paragraphs;  yet,  if  I  had  undertaken  to  exemplify  Pope^s 
felicity  of  composition  before  a  rigid  cridc,  I  should  not  select  the  Essay  on  Man ; 
for  it-containsmore  lines  unsuccessfiilly  laboured,  morę  harshness  of  diction,  morę 
thoogbts  impeifectly  expressed,  morę  levity  withom  elegance,  and  morę  heariness 
Withont  strength,  than  will  easily  be  found  in  all  his  other  works. 

The  Characters  of  Men  and  Women  are  the  product  of  diligent  speculation  upon 
human  life;  much  labour  has  been  bestowed  upon  tfaem,  and  Pope  very  seldom 
laboured  in  yain.  That  his  excellence  may  be  properly  estimated,  I  recommeiid 
a  comparison  of  his  Characters  of  Women,  with  Bołleau's  Satire;  it  will  ihen  be 
seen  with  how  much  morę  perspicuity  female  naturę  is  inyestigated,  and  female  ex- 
cellence  selected;  and  he  is  surely  no  mean  writer  to  whom  Boileau  should  be 
found  inferior.  The  Characters  of  Men,  however,  are  written  with  morę,  if  not 
with  decper,  thought,  and  exhibit  many  passages  exquisitely  beautiflil.  The  Gem 
ąnd  the  Flower  will  not  easily  be  equalled.  In  the  women''s  part  are  some  defects; 
the  cfaaracter  of  Atossa  is  not  so  neatjy  finished  as  that  of  Clodio ;  and  some  of  thę 
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feinale  charactera  mąy  be  found  perhapg  morę  frequent]y*  among  men;  what  is  laid 
of  Philomede  was  tnie  of  Prior. 

In  the  Epifltks  to  Lord  Bathurat  and  Lord  Burlington^  I}r.  Warbjarton  ha»  en* 
deavoured  to  find  a  trainof  tbought  which  was  never  in  the  writer^s  bea^,  and,  to 
support.his  hypotłiesis,  bas  printed  that  first  which  was  published  la^t  In  one, 
the  most  valuable  passag^e  is  perhaps  the  eulogy  on  good  sense ;  and  the  other,  the 
end  of  the  duke  of  Buckingliam. 

The  Epistle  to  Arbutbnot,  now  arbitrarily  called  the  Prologue  to  the  Satires, 
is  a  performance  consisting,  as  it  seems,  of  many  fragments  wrought  into  (frie  design, 
which^  by  this  union  of  scattered  beauties,  contains  morę  striking  jiaragraphs  tban  could 
prubably  ha)re  been  brought  together  into  an  occasional  work.  As  there  i»  iio  stronger 
motive  to  exertion  than  self  defence,  no  part  has  morę  elegance,  spirit,  or  dignity, 
tlian  the  poetka  vindication  of  his  own  cbaracter.  The  mcanest  passage  is  the  satire 
upon  Sporus.  %    - 

Of  tłie  two  poems  which  derived  their  names  firom  the  year,  and  which  are  called 
tlie  Epilogue  to  the  Satires,  it  was  very  justly  remarked  by  Sava|^e^  that  the  secoiid 
was  in  the  whole  morę  strongly  conceived,  and  morę  equally  supported,  but  that  it 
had  no  single  passages  equal  to  the  contention  in  the  first  ibr  tlie  dignity  of  Vice,  and 
the  celebration  of  the  triumph  of  Corruption.  ^ 

The  Imitations  of,  Uorace  seem  to  have  been  written  as  relaxations  of  liis  geniua. 
Tliis  employment  bccame  his  farourite  by  its  faciUty ;  the  plan  was  ready  to  his  hand^ 
and  nothing  was  reąuired  but  to  accornmodate  as  he  could  tlie  sentiments  of  an  old  au- 
thor  to  ręcent  facts  or  familiar  iuiages;  bnt  what  is  easy  is  exceUent;  such  imitationa 
cannot  give  pleasure  to  common  readers;  the  man  of  leaming  may  be  sometimes  sur- 
prised  and  delighted  by  an  unexpected  parallel ;  but  the  comparison  requires  know« 
ledge  of  the  origiiial,  which  will  likewise  oilen  detect  sti*ained  applications.  Between. 
Roman  images  and  English  manners,  tliere  will  be  an .  irreconcileable  dissimilitude, 
and  the  work  will  be  generally  uncouthand  party-coloured;  ueither  original  nortran»* 
lated,  neitber  ancient  nor  modem '. 

Poftg^ha^,  in  proportions  \ery  nicely  a(]yusted  to  each  otber,  all  the  qualities  that 
«<^titute  genius.  He  had  invention,  by  which  new  trains  of  events  are  formed,  and 
new  scenes  of  imagery  display ed,  as  in  the  Kapę  of  the  Lock;  and  by  which  extrinsic 
and  adventitiou8  embellishments  and  i]lustrations  are  connected  Mith  a  known  subject^ 
as  in  the  Essay  on  Criticism.  He  had  imagination,  which  strongly  impresses  on  ibe 
writer'8  mind,  and  enables  him  to  convey  to  the  reader,  the  various  forius  of  naturę, 
incidents  of  life,  and  energies  of  passion,  as  in  his  ^^loisa,  Windsor  Forest,  and  the 

'  In  one  of  thcse  pocms  is  a  couplct,  to  which  bcłongs  a  story  that  I  once  heard  the  re^crend  Dr- 
Riley  relate. 

Slander  or  poison  drrad  from  Dclia^s  ragę ; 
Hard  words,  or  hanging,  if  your  judge  be  ***♦. 

Sir  Francis  Pagc,  a  judgc  well  known  in  his  tinie,  t-onceiying  that  his  namc  was  mcant  to  fili  up  th« 
Uank>  Sent  his  clerk  to  Mr.  Pope  to  complajn  of  the  insalt.  Popc  told  the  yrmng  man,  tłiat  the  blank 
mightbcsuppliedby  many  monosyllables,  other  than  the  judge 'sname:—''  but,  sir,"  said  thcclcric, 
"  the  juHgc*  ąays  tłuit  no  other  word  viii  make  sense  of  the  passago." — '*  So  theu  it  scems,"  saj-s  Pope, 
**  your  master  is  not  only  a  judgp,  but  a  poet :  as  that  is  the  cas<%  the  odds  are  aeiiinst  mc.  (nrc  my 
respects  to  the  judge,  and  tell  him,  I  will  not  coutcnd  witb  one  that  has  the  adrautage  of  me,  and  he 
•ay  iUl  up  the  b^uk  as  he  plcascst''    i/*  \ 
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Educ  Eptsdet.  He  had  judgment,  which  selecte  from  life  or  naturę  what  the  present 
purpose  requires,  and  by  separating;  the  essence  of  tkings  from  i  U  conconiitauts,  oflen 
nakea  the  repreBentation  morę  powerful  Łhan  the  reality;  and  he  liad  colours  of  lan- 
fuage  before  him,  ready  to  decorate  his  matter  with  every  grace  of  elegant  eKj:re.-8ionf 
IB  when  he  accommodates  his  diction  to  the  wonderful  multiplicity  of  Hoaier'8  senti- 
noents  and  descriptions. 

Poeticalexpre96km  indudea  sound  aa  well  aa  meaning;  ''  Musie/'  says  Dryden^  "  ia 
hiafticulate  poetry;''  among  the  excellencea  of  Pope,  therefore,  must  be  inentioned 
die  melody  of  hitf  metre.  By  peruaing  the  works  of  Dryden,  he  discoyered  the  most 
perfect  fabriCof  English  rerse,  and  habituated  himself  to  that  only  which  he  found 
the  beat;  in  conseąuence  of  which  restraint,  his  poetry  has  been  censured  as  too  uni- 
formlj  musical,  and  aa  glutting  the  ear  witb  unviffied  sweetness.  I  suspect  this  objec- 
tion  to  be  the  cant  of  those  who  judge  by  principles  rather  than  perception  ;and  ^^lio 
wculd  eTen  themseWes  have  less  pleasure  in  iiis  works,  if  he  liad  tried  to  relieve  atteu- 
tion  by  studied  discords,  or  afiecled  to  break  his  linea  and  vary  his  pauses. 

But  though'  he  was  thus  careful  of  liis  Tersification,  he  did  not  oppress  his  powen 
with  superfluous  rigour.  He  seeins  to  have  thought  with  Boileau,  tbat  the  practice 
of  writing  might  be  refined  till  the  difficulty  sliould  overbalance  Uie  advantage.  Tlic 
constmction  of  his  language  is  not  always  strictly  grammatical;  with  those  rhymea^ 
which  prescription  had  coi\joined  he  contented  himself,  widiout  regard  to  Swifi's  remon- 
trancesy  tliough  there  was  no  striking  consonance ;  nor  was  he  very  careful  to  vary  hif 
terminations^  ortt>refuse  admission,  at  a  smali  distance,  to  the  same  rhymes. 

To  Swifl's  edict  for  the  exclusion  of  alexandrine8  and  tripleLs  he  paid  little  r&* 
gard;  be  admitted  them,  but,  in  the  opinion  of  F«nton,  too  rarcly;  he  u&es  them 
morę  libera]]y  in  his  translation  than  his  poems. 

He  has  a  fcw  double  rhymes;  and  always,  I  think,  unsuccessfuUy,  etcept  once  io 
in  the  Rape  of  the  Lock. 

£xpletivcs  he  very  early  ejected  from  his  yerscs;  but  he  now  and  then  admits  an  epi- 
thet  rather  commodious  tiian  important  Each  of  the  six  first  lines  of  tlie  Iliad  might 
loM  two  syllables  with  very  litlle  diminution  of  the  meaning;  and  sometimes,  afler  all 
fais  art  and  labour,  one  verse  seems  to  be  madę  for  the  sake  of  another.  In  his  latter 
proiluctions  the  diction  i.s  somcUmes  vitiated  by  French  idioms,  with  which  Bolingbrokę 
liad  perhaps  infected  him. 

I  have  been  told,  that  the  couplet  by  which  he  declared  his  own  car  to  be  most  gra- 

tlfied  wa&  this: 

Lo !  whore  Maeotis  slceps,  mnd  haitUy  flowt 
The  frecziiig  Tatutis  through  a  wantc  of  sdows. 

but  the  reason  of  this  preference  I  rannot  discovcr. 

It  is  remarked  by  Watts,  that  th^^re  Is  scarcely  a  happy  combination  of  worJ^  «r  a 
plirase  poetically  elegant  in  ihe  Engl'hh  language,  which  Pope  has  not  inserted  into  his 
version  of  Homer.  How  he  obtained  possession  (»f  so  many  beauties  of  spcrch,  it 
were  d?sirał)le  to  know.  That  he  gleaned  fn>in  authors,  obscure  as  well  as  eminent, 
what  he  ihought  hrilliant  or  u^eful*,  and  preserved  it  all  in  a  regiilar  collection,  is  not 
unlikely.  Wiien,  in  his  last  yeaw^  Hall  a  Satires  were  shown  him,  he  wished  tliat  he 
bud  seen  them  sooner. 
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New  sentitnents  and  new  images  odiefs  may  produce;  but  to  attempt  'anj  fiirdićr 
in)proveinent  of  yersification  wili  be  dangerous.     Art  and  diligence  bave  now  doDe 
their  best,  and  what  shall  be  added  will  be  the  effint  of  tedious  toil  and  needlen  co— 
liosity.  \ 

Afler  all  this,  it  is  gurely  Buperfluous  to  answer  the  quettion  that  haa  once  been 
asked,  Whether  Pope  was  a  poet  ?  otherwise  than  by  asking  in  rettirn>  it  Pope  be 
notapoet,  wbere  is  poetry  to  be  ibund?  To  circumicribe  poetry  by  a  definition, 
will  only  show  the  narrowness  of  the  definer,  thougfa  a  defitiition  which  ahalł  cx« 
clude  Pope  will  not  easily  be  madę.  Let  us  look  round  upon  the  present  tiine>  and 
back  upon  the  past;  let  us  inąuire  to  whom  the  Toice  of  mankind  has  decreed  the 
wreath  of  poetry ;  let  their  productions  be  exainined,  and  their  claims  stated,  and  the 
pretensions  of  Pope  will  be  no  morę  disputed.  Had  he  given  the  world  ouly  his  Tcr* 
sion,  the  name  of  poet  must  have  been  allowed  him;  if  the  writer  of  the  Iliad  were 
to  class  his  successors,  he  would  assign  a  very  high  place  to  his  translator,  without  re- 
quiring  any  other  evidence  of  genius. 

The  following  letto*,  of  which  the  original  is  in  the  hands  of  lord  Hardwidce,  wa» 
communicated  to  me  by  the  kindness  of  Mr.  Jodrell., 

"  TO  MR.  BR!DGES,  AT  THE  BISHOP  OF  LONDON*S,  AT  FULHAH. 
"  SIR, 

"  Tlie  favour  of  your  letter,  with  your  remarks,  can  nev<er  be  cnougfa  acknow<^ 
Ićdged;  and  ihie  speed  with  which  you  discharged  so  troublesome  a  task  doubles  the 
obligation. 

"  I  must  own,  you  have  pleased  me  very  much  by  the  commendations  so  ill  be* 
stowed  upon  me;  but,  I  assure  you,  much  morę  by  the  frankness  of  your  censur^ 
which  I  ought  to  take  the  morę  kindly  of  the  two,  as  it  is  morę  advantageous  to  a  scrib- 
bler  to  be  improved  in  his  judgement  than  to  be  soothed  in  his  vanity.     The  great^ 
part  of  those  deyjations,  from  the  Greek,  which  you  have  observed,  I  was  led  into  by 
Chapman  and  Hobbes;  who  are,  it  seems,  as  much  celebrated  for  their  knowlege  of 
the  original,  as  they  are  decried  for  the  badness  of  their  translations.     Chapman  pre- 
tends  to  have  restored  the  genuine  sense  of  the  author,  from  the  mistakes  of  all  forma! 
explainers,  in  several  hundred  places:  and  the  Cambridge  editx>r8  of  the  targe  Homer 
in  Greek  and  Latin  attributed  so  much  to  HobbeSi  that  they  confess  they  have  cor« 
rected  the  old  Latin  interpretation  very  oilen  by  his  yersion.     For  my  part,  I  generał!  j 
took  the  author^s  meaning  to  be  as  you  have  explained  it;  yet  their  authority,  joined  to 
the  knowledge  of  my  own  imperfectness  in  the  language,  overruled  me.     Howerer^ 
sir,  you  may  be  confideut  I  think  you  in  the  right,  because  you  happen  to  be  of  my 
opinion :  for,  men  (let  them  say  what  they  will)  never  approve  any  other^s  sensa,  but 
as  it  sąuares  with  their  own.     But  you  have  madę  me  much  morę  proud  of^  and  posi* 
tire.  in  jaiy  judgement,  sińce  it  is  strengthened  by  yours.     I  think  your  criticisms^ 
which  regard  the  expre88ion,  very  just,  and  shall  make  my  profit  of  them:  to  give 
you  some  proof  that  I  am  in  eamest,  I  will  al  ter  three  verses  on  your  bare  objection, 
though  I  have  Mr.  Dryden's  example  for  each  of  them.     And  this,  I  hope,  you  will 
account  no  smali  piece  of  obedience,  from  one,  who  values  the  authority  of  one  true 
poet  above  that  of  twenty  critics  or  commentators.     But  though  I  speak  thus  of  com* 
mentators,  I  will  continue  to  read  carefully  all  I  can .  procure,  to  make  up,  that  way* 
lor  my  own  want  of  cńtical  understanding  in  the  original  beauties  of  Homer.   Thougti 
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Ae  greatest  of  them  are  calainly  those  of  invention  and  design,  which  are  not  at  all 
confined  to  the  language:  for  the  distinguishinf^  escellences  of  Homer  are  (by  tłie 
cooaent  of  the  best  critics  of  all  nations)  first  in  the  manners,  (wliioh  incliide  all  tbe 
Mptechcs,  Bs  heing  no  other  than  tbe  repreaentations  of  each  person'8  manners  by  his 
wofds)  and  then  in  that  rapture  and  fire,  which  carries  you  away  with  liim,  with 
that  W(mder(\il  force»  that  no  man  that  bas  a  true  poetical  spirit  is  master  of  himself, 
while  be  reads  hioi.  Homer  makes  you  interested  and  concemed  befure  you  are  aware^ 
tli  ąt  once,  whereas  Yirgil  does  it  by  soft  degrees.  This,  1  belicve,  is  what  a  transla- 
tor of  Homer  ought  principally  to  Jmitate;.  and  it  is  very  bard  for  any  translator  U> 
come  up  to  it,  because  the  chief  reason  why  all  translations  fali  short  of  their  originals 
is,  that  Ihe  Ycry  constraint  they  ąre  obliged  to,  renders  them  heavy  and  dispirited. 

*'  The  great  beauty  ^  Homer'8  language,  as  I  take  it,  consists  in  that  noble  simplicity 
which  runa  through  all  his  works;  (and  yet  his  diction,  contrary  to  what  one  would 
imagine  consistent  with  simplicity^  is  at  the  same  time  very  copious.)  I  don't  know 
how  I  haTe  run  into  tbis  pedantry  in  a  letter,  but  I  find  I  have  said  too  much,  as  well 
as  spoken  too  inconsideratdy :  what  farther  thoughts  I  liave  upon  tłiis  subject,  I  sball  be 
glad  to  communicate  to  you  (for  my  own  improvement)  when  we  meet;  which  is  a  hap- 
pinesB  I  very  eamestly  desire,  as  I  do  likewise  some  opportunity  of  provmg  how  much 
I  think  myself  obliged  to  your  fnendship,  and  how  truły  I  am,  sir, 

"  your  most  faithful,  humble  serrant, 

"  A.  POPE." 

The  Criticism  upon  Pope'8  Epitaphs,  which  was  printed  in  the  Unirersal  Yisitor, 
ii  placed  here,  being  too  minutę  and  particular  to  be  inserted  in  the  Life. 

EvERY  art  is  best  taught  by  example.  Nothing  contribiites  morę  to  the  culdvation 
%f  propriety,  than  remaiks  on  tbe  works  of  those  who  hare  moat  exceUed.  I  shall  there- 
&re  endeavour,  at  this  visit,  to  entertain  the  young  students  in  poetry  with  an  examina^ 
tion  ofPope'8  Epitaphs. 

To  define  an  epitaph  is  useless;  every  one  knowtf  that  it  is  an  inscription  on  a  tomb. 
An  epitaph,  therefore,  implies  no  particular  character  of  writing,  but  ipay  be  com* 
posed  in  vene  or  prose.  It  is  indeed  commonly  panegyrical;  because  we  are  seldom 
distTnguished^witb  a  stone  but  by  our  iriends;  but  it  bas  no  rule  to  restrain  or  modify 
it,  escept  this,  that  it  ought  not  to  be  longer  than  common  beholders  may  be  expected 
to  haTe  leisure  and  patience  to  peruse.^ 

I. 
ON  CHARLES  EARL  OF  DORSET, 

IN  THE  CHURCH  OF  1VYTHYiUM,  SUSS£X. 

Donet,  the  gnce  of  coaits,  the  Mu8e's  pride, 
Patron  of  arti,  and  jndgeof  naturę,  dy'd. 
The  acomige  of  pride,  though  ianctify'd  or  great, 
Of  ft>pa  in  leaming,  and  of  knaTes  in  state ; 
Yst  soft  in  naturę,  though  seTere  hii  lay, 
Hieanger  mora],  and  b»  wisdom  gay. 
Blestiatyrist !  who  toućh^d  the  means  ao  tnie, 
As«how'd,  Vice  had  his  hate  and  pity  too. 
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Blest  coDrtier !  who  couM  kin;  and  country  pl< 

Yrt  Morcd  kept  his  friendshipe,  and  bJs  eeae. 

Blc-st  pccr !  his  grcat  forefaihcr's  every  crace  » 

i^cflcctin^,  and  reflcctcd  on  his  race; 

Tbcre  oŁhcr  Buckhursts,  othcr  DocbMs  ahine,  « 

And  patriota  atill,  oc  poets,  deck  the  linę. 

The  first  distich  of  tbis  epitaph  contains  a  kind  of  infonnation  which  few  woa!<} 
want,  tbat  the  man  for  wbom  tbe  tomb  ii^as  erected,  died.  Tbere  are  indeed  aome 
qualitie8  worthy  of  praise  ascribed  to  the  dead,  but  nonę  tbat  were  likely  to  exeaipt  him 
from  tbe  lot  of  man,  or  incline  U8  much  to  wondtr  tbat  be  sbould  die.  Wbat  it  meant 
by  "  judgie  of  naturę/'  is  not  easy  to  say.  Naturę  is  not  the  object  of  human  jadge* 
ment;  for  it  is  vain  to  judge  włiere  we  cannot  alter.  If  by  naturę  ia  meant  what  i* 
commonly  called  naturę  by  the  critics/  a  just  representaCtion  of  thinga  really  esisting; 
and  actions  really  performed,  naturę  cannot  be  properly  opposed  to  art;  naturę  being;' 
in  this  sense,  only  the  best  efiect  of  art. 

Tbe  foourge  of  pride— 

Of  tbis  couplet,  tbe  second  linę  is  not,  what  is  intended,  an  illusiration  of  tbe  for* 
mer.  Pride,  in  the  great,  is  indeed  well  enough  connected  with  knayes  in  state^ 
though  knaves  is  a  word  rather  too  ludicrous  and  ligbt;  but  tbe  mentioo  of  Memctificd 
pride  will  not  lead  the  thougbts  to  fops  in  leaming,  but  rather  to  some  ^)6cie8  of  tf^ 
ranny  or  oppression,  something  morę  gloomy  and  morę  formidable  than  foppery* 

Yet  soft  his  naturc— 

This  is  a  high  compliment,  but  was  not  first  bettowed  on  Dorset  by  Pope*  Tbt 
next  verse  is  extremely  beautiful. 

Blest  satyrist  1^ 

In  tbis  distich  is  another  linę  of  which  Pope  was  not  the  autbor.  I  do  not  meaik  !• 
blame  these  imitations  with  much  hanhness;  in  long  perfonnances  they  are  scarcely 
to  be  ayoided;  and  in  shorter  they  may  be  indulgcd,  because  the  train  of  the  compo> 
sition  may  naturally  involve  them,  or  the  scantinets  of  the  subject  allow  little  cboice. 
HoweTer,  what  is  borrowed  is  not  to  be  enjoyed  as  our  own ;  and  it  is  the  businett  of 
chiłcal  justice  to  give  every  bird  of  tbe  Muses  bis  proper  feather. 

Blest  courticr ! — 

Whetber  a  courtier  can  properly  be  commended  for  keeping  his  ease  sacrcd,  may 
perhaps  be  dispiitable.  To  please  king  and  coun(ry>  withoiit  sacrificing  firiendship  to 
any  change  of  times,  was  a  very  uncommon  instance  of  prudence  or  felicity,  and  de* 
served  to  be  kcpt  separate  from  so  poor  a  commendation  as  care  of  his  ease.  I  wisb  our 
poets  would  attend  a  little  morę  accurately  to  the  use  of  the  word  sacred,  which  surety 
should  never  be  applied  in  a  serious  composition,  but  wbere  some  rcference  may  be 
madę  to  a  hi^her   Being,  or  wLerc  some  diity  is  exacted  or  invplied.     A  man  may 

keep  his  fritmdsiiip  sacred,  because  promises  of  friendship  are  very  awful  tiesj  but 
methinks  lie  cannot,  but  in  a  burle.sque  sense,  be  said  to  keep  his  ease  sacred,- 

BIc»st  peer  !^ 

-  The  blessing  ascribed  to  tlie  peer  bas  no  conncction  with  his  peerag^e :  they  migbt 
happen  to  any  other  man  whosc  ancestors  wtce  renicmbered,  or  whose  posterity  are 
likely  to  be  legarded. 
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I  knoiT  not  jdiether  this  epitaph  be  worthy  either.  of  tbe  writer  or  tfae  man  en- 
torabed. 

II. 

ON  SIR  WILLIAM  TRUMBULL, 

ONE  OP   THE   PRINCIPAL  SECRETARIES    OF  STATE   TO   KINO  WILUAM   IIL    WHO, 
HAVING  RESIGNED  HIS  PLACE,  DIED  IN  HIS  "reTIREMENT  AT  EASTUAMSTCAD  HT 
BERKSHIRE,    1716. 

A  plea«;ing  form ;  afinn,  yctcautious  mtnd; 
Sinccrp,  thoujchpnident;  constant,  yetr«ign'd| 
Honottr  unchan^M,  a  principle  profcBt, 
FixM  to  one  aide,  but  moderat<>  to  tłib  rest; 
An  honest  comtier,  yet  a  patriot  too ; 
Jiist  to  his  prince,  and  to  bis  country  true ; 
PJtPd  \i'ith  tlic  scnse  of  asrc,  the  firc  of  youth^ 
A  scom  of  wrangling,  yet  a  zcal  for  truth ; 

A  (cea(>rou8f:utb,  from  supcrstition  free;  ' 

A  loveto  pcaec,  and  hate  of  tyranny ; 
Such  tbis  man  was;  who  now,  lioin  Earth  reiiiOT*4, 
At  length  cnjoys  that  liberty  be  lov*d. 

In  this  epitapb,  as  in  many  others,  tbere  appean,  at  tbe  first  riew,  a  fault  wbicb  I 
dSink  scarcely  any  beauty  can  compensate.  Tbe  name  is  omitted.  The  end  of  an 
epitapAi  is  to  conrey  some  account  of  tbe  dead;  and  to  wbat  purpoae  u  any  tfaing  told 
of  him  whoae  name  is  conceakd?  An  epitapb,  and  a  bistory  of  a  nomeless  bero,  are 
equaUy  absurd,  sińce  tbe  virti|es  and  ąualities  so  recounted  in  eitber  are  scattered  atthe 
meicy  of  fortmie  to  be  appropriat^  by  guess.  Tbe  name,  it  is  true,  may  be  read 
opon  the  atone;  but  wbat  obligation  bas  it  to  tlie  poet,  wbose  yerses  wander  over  tbe 
Earth,  and  leave  their  subject  behind  them,  and  wbo  is  forced,  like  an  unskiliul  painteo 
ta  make  bis  purpose  known  by  adyentitious  help? 

Thit  epitaph  is  wholly  witbout  e1evation,  and  contains  nothing  striking  or  particular; 
bat  Ae  poet  is  not  to  be  blamed  for  the  dcfects  of  his  subject  He  said  perhaps  the 
best  that  could  be  said.  Tliere  are,  bowever,  some  defecis  which  were  not  madę 
DttCMffy  by  the  character  in  which  be  was  employed.  There  is  no  opposition  be- 
tmwa  an  k<mest  courtier  and  a  patriot;  for,  an  honest  courtier  cannot  but  be  a 
paiiioł. 

It  was  unaoitable  to  tbe  nicety  required  in  short  compositions,  to  close  bis  yerse  with 
die  word  ioo:  every  rhyme  sbould  be  a  word  of  empłiasis;  nor  can  tbis  nile  be  safely 
JMglected,  except  where  the  length  of  the  poem  makes  l^light  inaccuracies  excusable, 
ar  aUows  room  for  beautics  sufficient  to  overpower  the  efllcts  of  petty  faults. 

At  the  b^nning  of  tbe  seventh  linę  tłie  word  Jilfćd  is  weak  and  prosaic,  baving  no 
particular  adaptation  to  any  of  the  words  that  follow  it. 

Tbe  thougfat  in  tbe  last  linę  is  impertinent,  baving  no  connection  witb  the  foregoing 
character,  nor  witb  the  condition  of  the  man  described.  Ha4  tlie  epitaph  been  written 
00  tbe  poor  conspirator  *  who  died  lately  in  prit^on,  after  a  confinement  of  niore  than 
Sorty  years,  without  any  crime  pToved  against  him,  the  sentiment  had  been  just  and 
patbetical^  tHit  wby  should  TrumbuU  be  congratulated  upon  his  liberty,  wbo  had 
iiever  known  restraint  ? 

'  Major  Bemanli;  wbo  died  in  Kewgate,  f^ept  90>  1736.  Sae  Cent  Ma;,  tol.  I.  p^  195.    N^ 
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III. 

ON  TKE  HON.  SIMON  HARCOURT, 

ONLY  SON  OP  THE  LORD  CHANCELLOR  HARCOURT^  AT  THE  CHURCH  OF  STAMtON^ 

HARCOURT  IN  OXFORDSHIRE,    1720, 
To  this  sad  shrine,  whoe'erthou  art,  draw  near. 
Herc  lies  the  friend  most  lov'd,  the  aon  most  dear:        ' 
Who  ne'er  kncw  joy,  but  firiendship  might  diride, 
Or  gave  his  fmtiicr  grief  but  when  he  dy 'd. 
How  vain  is  reason,  e]oquetice  how  weak  ! 
If  Pope  tnust  tell  what  Harcourt  cannot  spcak. 
Oh,  let  thy  once-lov'd  friend  iiucribe  thy  itone. 
And  with  a  ftither's  sorrows  mix  his  ovn  ! 

This  epitaph  is  principally  remarkable  for  the  artful  introduction  of  the  name, 
which  is  inserted  with  a  peculiar  felicity,  to  which  chance  must  concur  with  genius, 
which  no  man  can  hope  to  attain  twice,  and  which  cannot  be  copied  but  with  semle 
imitation. 

I  cannot  but  wish,  that»  of  this  inscrlption,  the  two  last  Itnes  had  been  omitŁed, 
as  they  take  away  from  the  energy  what  they  do  not  add  to  the  sense. 

IV. 

ON  JAMES  CRAGGS,  ESa 

*  IN  WSSTMINSTER-ABBEY. 

'  JAC0BT8   CKAGCt, 

RB6I   MACNAB  BKITANNIAB  A   MCamS 
BT  COirSILIlS  8ANCTI0RIBTS, 

miNciris  PARrrBR  ac  popyłi  amor  bt  dbłiciab  : 

▼ZX1T  TITYŁIS   rr   INYIDIA.  MAJOR, 

AHNOa    HBT  PATCOS,   SXXT. 

OB.   PBB.  T9L   ll.DCC.XZ. 

fftatesman^  yet  fnend  to  tButh  !  of  sonl  stncere^ 
In  action  &ithful,  and  in  honour  elear ! 
Wbo  broke  no  promise,  senrM  no  pńvate  end, 
^Vho  gain'd  no  title,  and  who  lost  no  friend ; 
Knnoblcd  by  himself,  by  all  approvM, 
Prais*d,  wept,  and  honour^d,  by  the  Muie  he  lor^d. 

The  lines  on  Craggs  'were  not  ońginally  intended  for  an  epitaph ;  and  therefore 
some  faults  are  to  be  imputed  to  tlie  violence  with  which  they  are  tom  from  the 
poem  that  first  contained  them.  We  may,  however,  obserye  some  defects.  Thcrc 
is  a  redundancy  of  words  in  the  couplet :  it  is  superfluous  to  tell  of  him,  who  wa^ 
sincere,  true,  zndfaiłl^,  tliat  he  was  in  honour  ckar, 

There  seems  to  be  an  opposition  intended  in  the  fourth  line>  which  is  not  rerj 
obvious :  where  is  the  relation  between  the  two  positions,  that  he  gained  no  tUle 
and  lóst  no  friend  f 

It  may  be  proper  here  to  remark  the  absurdity  of  joinrng,  in  the  same  in« 
scription,  Latin  and  English,  or  verse  and  prose.  If  either  language  be  pre;^rable 
to  the  other,  let  that  only  be  used ;  for  no  reason  can  be  given  why  part  of  the  in- 
formation  should  be  giTcn  in  one  tongue,  and  part  in  another,  on  a  tomb,  more 
than  \SK  v>7  of  ber  płace-  or  any  other  occaiion ;  and  t»  tell  all  that  can  be  cott- 
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feiuently  told  in  vent,  and  then  to  cali  in  tbę  hdp  of  proM,  has  alwayt  the  appear* 
ance  of  a  very  artkn  expedieot,  or  of  an  attempt  unaccomplidied.  Such  an  epitaph 
nttaMc»  the  coDTcnation  of  ą  foreigner,  who  tella  part  of  hia  meaning  by  wofds» 
and  co&Teja  part  by  aigns. 

INTENDED  FOR  MR.  ROWE. 

IN  WE8TMDIST£R-ABBEY  *. 

Thy  rełiqu'«,  Rowe,  to  this  fiur  urn  we  trust. 

And,  sacred,  place  by  Dryden^s  awful  dust ; 

Beneath  a  rude  and  nameless  stoue  he  Mes, 

To  wHich  thy  tomb  sbałl  guide  inąniring  eyec  \      '  ■ 

Peaee  to  thy  geotłe  shade,  and  endlcss  rest ! 

Blest  in  thy  gc>niju,  in  thy  lorę  too  blest ! 

One  gratcful  woman  to  thy  famę  supplics 

What  a  n-hoie  tbanklesi  land  to  his  denies. 

Of  this  inscription  the  chief  fault  w,  that  it  bekmgs  less  to  Rowe^,  for  whom  it 
if  written,  than  to  Dryden,  who  waa  buriepl  near  him;  and  indeed  giyes  very  little 
information  conceming  either. 

To  wish  peace  to  thy  shade  is  too  mytfaological  to  be  admitted  into  a  Christian 
tempie :  the  ancient  worship  bas  infected  almost  all  our  other  compoaitions,  and 
night  therefore  be  contented  to  spare  our  epitaphs.  Lei  fiction>  at  least^  cease  with 
Ijfe,  and  let  us  be  serious  over  the  grave. 

VI. 
ON  MRS.  CORBET, 

WHO  BIED  OF  A  CAMCER  IN   HER  BREAST^ 

Herę  rests  a  woman,  good  without  pretence, 
Blest  with  plain  reason,  and  with  sober  sense  i 
>  No  oonqucst  she,  but  o'cr  herself,  desir^d  : 
No  artt  essay'd,  but  not  to  be  admir^d ; 
Pasńon  and  pride  were  to  ber  soul  unknowa^ 
Convinc*d  that  Tirtue  only  is  our  own. 
80  unaffected,  to  cooipos^d  a  mind, 
So  firm,  yet  soft,  so  strong,  yet  so  refin*d, 
Hearen,  as  its  purest  gold,  by  tortures  try*d  ; 
The  saint  sustainM  it,  but  the  woman  dy'd. 

I  have  always  considered  this  as  tłie  most  valuable  of  all  Pope^s  ^itaphs ;  the 
Mibject  of  it  is  a  character  not  discriminated  by  any  shintng  or  eminent  peculiarities ; 
yet  thąt  which  really  makes,  though  not  the  splendour,  the  felicity  of  life,  and  that 
iriiich  every  wise  man  will  choose  for  his  finał  and  lasting  companion  in  the  languor 
of  age,  in  the  quiet  of  privacy,  when  he  departs  weary  and  disgusted  from  the 
ostentaiiousy  the  Yolatile,  and  the  vain.  Of  such  a  character,  which  the  duli  oyer^ 
h(k,  and  the  gay  despise,  it  was  fit  that  the  value  should  be  madę  known,  and  the 
dignity  established.  Domestic  virtue,  as  it  is  exerted  without  great  occasiom,  or 
coDspicuouB  conseąuencesy  in  an  even  unnoted  tenour,  reąuired  the  genius  of  Pope 

'  This  waa  altered  much  for  the  better  as  it  now  stands  on  the  monument  ia  the  gbbey,  erectad  tb 
Bowe  and  his  daughter.    Warb. 

*  la  the  North  aile  of  fbe  paritb  cburcb  of  St  Margaret,  Westmlnster.    B. 
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to  diflplay  it  in  sncli  a  manner  as  migfat  attract  regard,   and  cnferce  rererenee* 
Who  can  forbear  to  lament,  that  this  amiable  woman  has  no  name  in  the  rerses  ? 

If  the  parttcular  lines  of  tbis  inaeription  be  examined,  it  will  appearless  faultjr 
dian  the  rest  There  is  scarcely  one  linę  taken  Grom  cominon  places,  unless,  it  be^ 
that  in  which  oniif  virtue  is  said  to  be  our  own.  I  once  hcard  a  lady  of  grcat  beauty 
and  elegance  object  to  the  fourth  linę,  that  it  contained  an  ui|»atural  and  incredible 
paneg^c     Of  this  let  the  ladies  judge* 

vn. 

ON  THE  MONUMENT   OF  THE   HON.  ROBERT  DIGBY,    AND 
U  OF  HIS  SISTER  MARY, 

KRECT£D  BY  THEIR  FATHER  THE   LORD  DlGBY,  IN  THE  CHURCH  OF  SH£RBORNB» 

IN  DORSETSHIRE,    1727. 

Go !  fiiir  examp1e  of  untainted  youtb, 
Of  modcst  wiwlom,  and  pacific  truth  : 
Compos'd  it  BufFerings,-and  in  joy  sedate, 
Good  without  noise,  withoiit  prcŁension  great. 
Just  of  thy  woni,  in  every  thought  sincere,  * 

Who  knew  no  wish  but  what  the  H'orld  might  hear  s 
Of  softestmanoeni  unafTccted  mind, 
LoYcr  of  peace,  and  fnend  of  human  kind : 
Go,  liTc !  for  Heaven*s  eternai  year  ia  thine. 
Go,  and  exal^  thy  morał  to  divine. 

And  thou,  blest  maid  !  attendant  on  his  doon^ 
Pcnstve  hast  follow*d  to  the  stlpnt  tomb, 
Stecr^d  the  same  course  to  the  same  quiet  shore,        ,    ^ 
Kot  parted  long,'  tind  now  to  pait  no  morę  ! 
Go,  then,  where  only  bllss  sincere  is  known !       • 
Go,  whore  to  lovc  and  to  cnjoy  arc  one ! 

Yct  take  these  tcare,  Moi-tality's  rcHcf, 
And,  till  we  share  your  joys,  forpivc  our  gricf : 
These  littlo  rites,  astonc,  a  versr  rrcińre, 
'Tis  al  I  a  fathcr,  all  a  friend  can  givc  ! 

Tliis  epitaph  contains  of  the  brother  only  a  generał  indiscriminate  character,  and 
#f  the  sister  tells  nothing  but  that  she  died.  The  difficulty  in  writing  epitaphs  is  to 
give  a  particular  and  appropriate  praise.  Thi8,  however,  is  not  always  to  be  per- 
fornied,  whatever  be  the  diligence  or  ability  of  tlie  writer ;  for,  the  greater  part  of 
mankind  have  no  character  at  all,  have  little  that  distinguishes  them  firom  othen 
eąually  good  or  bad,  and  therefore  noŁhlng  can  be  said  of  them  which  may  not  be 
applled  witli  equal  propriety  to  a  tliousand  morę.  It  is  iudecd  no  great  pa/^^^gyric, 
that  there  is  enclosed  inthis  lomb  one  who  was  bom  in  one  year,  and  died  in  another; 
yet  many  useful  and  amiable  lives  have  been  spctit,  which  yet  leave  little  materials 
for  any  other  memoriał.  Tliese  are  however  not  tlie  [)roper  subjects  of  poctry ;  and 
whenever  fri«idship,  or  any  otlier  motive,  obliges  a  poet  to  write  on  such  subjects, 
he  inust  be  for-^iren  if  he  sometimes  wanders  in  generalities,  and  uttcrs  the  same 
praises  over  differenc  tomlw. 

The  scantinesjj  of  human  praises  can  scarcely  be  madę  morę  apparent,  than  by 
remarking  how  often  Pope  has,  in  the  few  epitaplis  which  he  composed,  found  it 
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aecetBary  to  boorrow  from  himself.  The  .fouiteen  epitapbt,  which  he  has  written^ 
conipri^e  about  an  hundred  and  forty  lines,  in  which  there  are  morę  repetitiona  than 
will  easily  be  fbund  in  all  the  rest  of  his  works.  In  the  eight  lines  which  make  the 
character  of  Digby,  there  is  scarce  any  thought,  or  word,  which  may  not  be  fbund 
in  the  otber  epitaphs.  .        ' 

The  ninth  linę,  wiiich  is  ftr  the  stroogeąt  and  most  elegant,  is  borrowed  from 
Dryden.  The  condusion  is  the  same  with  that  on  Harcourt»  but  is  here  morę  ele* 
|ant  and  bettŁT  connected. 

VI1L 

ON  SIR  GODFREY  KNELLER, 

IN  WESTMINSTEIl-ABBEY,    1723. 

Knellc^r,  by  Heave&,  and  not  a  master,  taught, 
Whose  Uri  waa  Naturę,  and  whoso  pictures  thought  j 
Now  for  two  ages,  having  snatcb'd  from  Fate 
Whatt!*cr  was  bcauteoits,  or  whate'er  was  great, 
«  Ijes  crownM  with  princes  bonours,  poets  lays, 

Due  to  his  merit,  and  brave  thirst  of  praise. 
Living,  great  Naturę  fear^d  he  might  outrie 
'  Her  Works ;  and  dying,  fcai^  bcrself  may  die. 

Of  tliis  epitaph  the  firgt  couplet  is  good,  the  second  not  bad,  thę  third  is  deformed 
with  a  hrokęn  metaphor,  the  word  croumed  not  being  applicable  to  the  honaun  or 
the  iuys ;  and  tlie  fburth  is  not  pnly  boirowcd  from  the  epitaph  on  Raphael,  hut  of  a 
Tery  harsh  con&truction. 

IX. 
ON  GENERAL  HENRY  WITHERS, 

IN  WESTMINSTEK-ABBEY,   1729. 

Herc,  Withcrs,  rest !  thou  brarest,  gentłcst  min^ 
Thy  country*s  friend,  but  morę  of  human  kind. 
O !  bom  to  attńs  !  O  !  worth  in  youth  approY*d  t 
O  !  soft  humanity  in  age  belov'd  ! 
For  thee  the  hardy  veteran  drops  a  tear, 
And  tłie  gay  courtier  feels  the  sigh  sincere. 
/         Withers,  adieu  !  yet  not  with  thec  reuioire 
Thy  martial  spirit,  or  thy  social  loye  ! 
Aiindst  corniption,  luxury,  and  ragę, 
Still  hiftye  some  aocient  virtue8  to  our  age ; 
Nor  let  U8  say,  (thosc  Englitkh  glories  gone) 
The  last  true  Britoo  lies  beneath  this  stone. 

The  epitaph  on  Withers  affords  anotlier  instance  of  common-places,  though  some* 
włiat  diversified«  by  mingled  ąualities,  and  the  peculiarity  of  a  profossion. 

The  second  couplet  is  abrupt,  generał,  and  unple^ing;  cKclaniation  seldom 
Bucceeds  in  our  language ;  and,  I  tliink,  it  may  be  obseryed  that  the  particie  O ! 
used  at  the  beg^nning  of  a  sentcnce,  always  oftends. 

The  third  couplet  is  morę  happy ;  the  value  expres8ed  for  him,  by  different  sortf 
•f  men,  raises  him  to  esteem ;  there  is  yet  something  of  the  common  cant  of 
superficial  satirists,  who  8U}>pose  that  the  insincerity  of  a  courtier  destroys  all  bis 
ąiensations,  and  tłiat  he  is  equaliy  a  dissembler  to  the  Hving  and  the  dead. 

At  the  third  couplet  I  should  wish  the  epitaph  to  close,  but  tliat  I  shoukl  be  un- 
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willing  to  fosę  the  two  nexŁ  lines,  which  yet  aie  deaily  boug^  if  they  cannot^be 
temed  without  tbe  four  that  foUow  them. 

ON  MR.  ELIJAH  FENTON. 

AT  EASTHAMSTEAD,  IN  BERKSHIRE,     il20. 

This  modest  ftone,  what  few  nun  marbles  can, 
May  truły  say,  Herę  lia  an  honeit  man  : 
A  poet,  blest  beyond  the  poefi  &te, 
Whom  Heaven  kept  sacred  from  the  proud  and  great  t 
Foe  to  krad  praite,  and  iHeod  to  leained  eaae, 
Content  with  science  in  the  Tale  of  peace. 
Calmly  he  look*d  on  either  IHb,  and  here 
Saw  nothing  to  regret,  or  there  to  fSear ; 
From  Katnre^ś  temperate  feast  rofle  MtMy*d, 
Thank'd  Heaven  that  he  had  iiv'd^  and  that  he  dy'd. 

The  fint  conplet  of  thit  epitaph  is  borrowed  from  Craihaw.  The  fonr  nest  linea 
contain  a  species  of  praise  peculiar,  original,  and  just  Here,  therefore,  the  in* 
acription  should  have  ended,  the  latter  part  containing  nothiug  but  what  is  commoo 
to  every  man  ivho  is  wise  and  good.  Tbe  character  of  Fenton  was  so  amiable,  that 
I  cannot  forbear  (o  wiab  for  some  poet  or  biographer  .  to  display  it  morę 
fully  for  the  advantage  of  posterity.  If  he  did  not  stand  in  the  first  rank  of  genltu^ 
he  may  claim  a  place  in  the  second ;  and>  whatever  criticism  may  objęci  to  hia  wiiU 
inga,  censure  could  find  yery  litde  to  blame  in  his  life. 

XI. 

ON  MR.  GAY, 

m  WESTMINSTER-ABBEY,    1132, 

Of  maimert  gentle,  of  afTectioa  mHd ; 
tn  wit,  a  man ',  atmpUcity,  a  child ; 
With  natiTe  hamour  tempering  yirtaons  rtfB^ 
Ponn'd  to  delight  at  once  and  lash  the  age : 
Above  temptatioo,  in  a  Iow  eitate ; 
And  uBCorrupted,  ev>n  among  the  great : 
A  tafe  compemon  and  an  ea«y  friend, 
Unblam'd  through  life,  lamented  in  thy  end. 
Theae  are  thy  honoun !  not  that  here  thy  huist 
Ib  mix'd  with  heroes,  or  with  kings  thy  duit ; 
But  that  the  worthy  and  the  good  shall  iay» 
Striking  their  penaiTe  bowm^^Here  iies  Qay ! 

As  Gay  wat  the  iayourite  of  our  aiithor,  this  epitaph  was  probably  written  with 
an  uncommon  degree  of  attention ;  yet  it  is  not  morę  successfully  executed  thaa  the 
rest,  for  it  will  not  always  happen  that  the  success  of  a  poet  is  propc^ooate  U>  hb 
labour.  Tbe  same  obsenration  may  be  eztended  to  all  works  of  imagination,  which 
are  often  influenced  by  caoses  whoUy  out  of  the  performer^s  power,  by  hints  crf*  which 
he  perceives  not  tbe  origin»  by  toddeoi  eleTationa  of  mind  which  he  cannot.  produca 
iĘX  himselG  and  which  sometimes  rise  whco  he  ezpecta  them  kast 
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The  two  parto  of  tbe  firsŁ  line  are  oniy  echoea  of  each  other;  gentle  marmen  and 
mild  affcctioM,  if  tbey  inean  any  thing>  miut  mean  tbe  same. 

That  Gay  was  a  man  in  wit  is  a  very  irigid  commendation ;  to  haye  the  wit  of  a 
man  is  not  much  for  poet  The  toit  qf  man^,  and  the  simplicity  of  a  child,  make 
a  poor  and  vulgar  contrast,  and  raise  no  ideas  of  exceUence  either  inteilectual  or 
mora]. 

In  the  next  couplet  ragc  is  less  properly  introduced  after  the  mention  of  mildness 
and  genikness,  which  are  madę  the  constituents  of  his  character ;  for  a  man  so  miid 
and  genth  to  temper  his  ragę,  was  not  diffićult  % 

The  next  line  is  inharmoniouB  in  ito  sound,  and  mean  in  ito  conception ;  the  oppo- 
aition  is  obyious,  and  the  word  lash,  used  absolutely^  and  without  any  modificatioią, 
is  gross  and  improper. 

To  be  above  ten^tątion  in  porerty,  and  frte  firom  corrtiption  among  the  great,  is 
indeed  such  a  pecaliarity  as  desenred  notice.  But  to  be  a.  eąfe  cpmpanion  is  a  praise 
merely  negative,  arising  not  from  possession  of  virtue,  but  the  absence  of  vice,  and 
that  one  of  the  most  odioua.   . 

As  little  can  be  added  to  his  character,  by  asserting,  that  be  was  hmented  in  his 
end,  Eyery  man  that  dies  is,  at  least  by  the  writer  of  his  epitaph,  supposed  to  be 
hmented  ;  and  therefore  this  generał  lamentation  does  no  honour  to  Gay. 

The  first  eight  lines  bare  no  grammar;  the  a^jectiyes  are  without  any  substantire, 
and  the  epitheto  without  a  subject 

The.  thought  in  the  last  line,  that  Gay  is  buried  in  the  bosoms  of  the  worthy  and 
the  good,  who  are  distinguished  only  to  lengthen  the  line,  is  90  dark  that  few  under- 
ftand  it ;  and  so  harsh  when  it  is  eicplained,  that  still  fewer  approve. 

INTENDED  FOR  SIR  ISAAC  NEWTON, 

IN  WESTMIMSTEIUABBEY, 

IiAAcui  Nbwtonius: 

Quem  imiDortalem 

Testantur,  Tmpui,  Ab/ura,  Caium: 

Mortalem 

Hoe  Marmor  latetur. 

Ifature,  «iid  Natore^B  lawa,  lay  hid  in  nigłit  | 
God  aaid  Lei  NwUmbeł  And  aU  was  light 

Of  this  epitapb,  short  as  it  is,  the.  faulto  seem  not  to  be  yery  few.  Why  part 
flłould  be  Latin,  and  port  English,  it  is  not  easy  to  discover.  In  the  Latin  the  oppo- 
aition  of  Unmortalis  and  mortalis  is  a  merę  sound,  or  a  merę  ąuibble ;  be  is  not  im» 
wtortal  in  any  sense  contrary  to  that  in  wbich  be  is  mortal. 

In  tbe  yerses  the  thought  is  obviouą»  and  the  words  night  and  ligla  are  too  nearly 
allied. 

^  Her  wt  was  morę  tkuk  mofi,  her  mnoeeme  a  chUd. 

Drydea  <m  Mrs.  BUlliip^w.    C 


i  30  ADYERTISEMENT. 

The  fonrth  rolume  oontains  thc  Satircs,  with  their  Prologue,  the  EpisUe  to  Dr.  Arimthnot ;  and 
Epilogiie,  the  two  poems  entitled  mdccxxxviii.  The  Prologue  and  Epilogue  wre  here  ffven  with 
the  like  advantages  as  the  Ethic  Epistłes  in  the  ibregolng  Tolume,  that  is  to  say,  with  thc  Tariatiotiay 
or  additional  vcr8e«,  fiom  the  author'8  manuscripts.  The  Epilogue  to  the  Satiret  is  likewite  enriched 
with  many  and  large  notes,  now  first  p^nted  from  the  authors  own  manuscript. 

The  fifth  Toltime  contains  a  conrecter  and  completer  edition  of  the  Dunciad  tiian  hath  been  hitliecta 
publishcd;  ofwhich,  atpresent,  I  havc  oniy  this  fijrther  to  add,  that  It  was  at  my  reąoest  he  laid 
the  plan  of  a  fburth  hook.  I  often  told  him,  it  was  a  pity  so  fine  a  poem  should  remain  disgraced  by 
the  meanness  of  its  sulrject,  the  most  iiwignificant  of  all  duncet,  bad  rhymers,  and  małerolent  cairil« 
lere  $  that  he  Qught  to  raise  and  f  nnoble  it,  by  pointing  his  satire  against  the  most  pcrnicioas  of  all» 
minute-philosophers  and  free-thinkere.  1  imagined  too,  it  was  fbr  the  interest  of  rdigion,  to  ba.ve 
it  ktiown,  that  so  gwat  a  genius  had  a  due  abhorrence  of  these  pests  of  virtue  and  sodety*  He  came 
readily  into  jny  opinion;  but,  at  the  same  time,  told  me  it  would  create  him  many  eaetnies:  he 
was  not  mistaken ;  for,  though  the  terrour  of  his  pen  kept  them  for  some  tilne  in  re^pect,  yet  on  bis 
death  they  rosę  with  unrestrained  fury,  in  numerous  oofibe-house  tables,  and  Grub-strcet  libels*  Tb« 
plan  of  this  admirable  satire  was  artfully  contrived  to  show,  that  the  follies  and  defects  of  a  iashionable^ 
education  natiirally  led  to,  and  neccssarily  ended  in,  free-thinking ;  with  design  to  point  out  the 
only  remedy  ade^uate  to  so  fatal  an  evil.  It  was  to  advance  the  same  ends  of  virtue  add  religioo, 
that  the  editor  prevai]ed  on  him  to  alter  cverj'  thing  in  his  morał  wridngs  that  might  be  suqpected 
of  haringthe  least  glance  towards  fate,  or  naturalism ;  and  to  add  what  was  proper  to  conTince  the 
world,  that  he  was  warmly  on  the  side  of  morał  govemment  and  a  reyealed  will :  and  it  wonld 
be  injustice  to  his  memory  not  to  declare,  that  he  embraced  these  occasions  with  the  most  unfisigned 
pleasure. 

The  sixth  Tolume  conslsts  of  Mr*  Pope's  MisoeUaneous  Pieces,  in  rerse  and  prose  K  Amongst  the 
Teise  several  fine  poems  make  now  their  appearńnce  in  his  works :  and  of  the  prose,  ail  that  is  good^ 
and  nothing  but  what  is  exquisitely  so,  will  be  found  in  this  edition. 

The  seYenth,  eighth,  and  ninth  Tolumes,  consist  entirely  of  his  Letters ;  the  morę  Taloable,  as  ihe% 
are  the  only  true  models  which  we,  or  perhaps  ąpy  of  our  neighbours  have,  of  &miUar  epistk&  This, 
collection  is  now  madę  morę  complete  by  the  addition  of  several  new  pieoes.  Yet,  exocptfilg  a  sbcfft, 
expIanatory  Ictter  to  Col.  M.  and  the  letters  to  Mr.  A.  and  Mr.  W.  (the  latter  of  which  are  gi^eą 
to  show  the  cditor's  inducemenU,  and  the  engagemcnts  he  was  under,  to  intend  the  care  of  thit, 
edition)  excepting  these,  I  say,  the  rest  are  &I1  publisbed  from  the  author's  own  printed,  though  nol 
.     published',  copies,  delirertMl  to  the  editor. 

pn  the  whole,  the  adrantagcs  of  this  edition,  abore  the  preceding,  are  these :  That  it  ia  the  ficat 
complete  collection  which  has  erer  been  madę  of  his  original  writings ;  that  all  his  principal  poeips, 
of  early  or  latcr  datę,  are  here  given  to  the  public  with  his  last  corrections  and  improveiiieDts;  thet  % 
great  number  of  his  verses  are  here  first  printed  from  thc  manuscript  copies  of  bis  priiicipal  poem^ 
of  later  datę ;  that  many  new  notes  of  the  auŁhor*S  are  here  added  to  his  poems ;  and  lastly,  H^ 
several  pieces,  both  in  prose  and  visrse,  make  now  their  first  appearance  before  the  public 

The  author^s  lifc  deseryes  aj  ust  volume ;  and  the  editor  intends  to  give  it»  For  to  hare  been  oiie» 
of  the  first  poets  in  the  world  is  but  his  second  praise.  He  was  in  a  higher  class :  he  was  one  oC  thft 
noblest  works  of  God :  he  was  an  honest  mst  * ;  a  man  who  alone  possessed  morę  real  virtne  thaa,  ia 
very  oorrupt  times,  needing  a  satirist  like  him,  will  sometimes  fali  to  the  sl^re  of  maltitt^dos,  I» 
this  history  of  his  life,  will  be  contained  a  largc  account  of  his  writings ;  a  cntique  on  the  natia^ 
force,  and  extent  of  his  genius,  excmplified  from  these  writings ;  and  ą  Tin^ication  of  his  morał  ch»« 
racter,  exemplified  by  his  niore  distinguished  yirtues ;  his  fiUal  piety,  his  disinteri?stcd  fnsodsbip,  hśi 
rererence  for  the  constitution  of  his  country,  his  lovc  and  dmiration  of  virtue,  and  (what  was  the 
necessary  efl^t)  his  hatred  and  contempt  of  vice,  his  exten8ive  charity  to  the  indigeot,  his  warip 
benevolence  to  mankind,  his  supremę  veneration  of  the  deity,  and,  above  all,  his  sincerebeliefof 
teVe1ation.    Nor  shall  his  faiilts  be  conccaled  ^  it  is  not  for  the  intorest  of  hjs  Yiiti^  that>  they 

\ 

•  The  prose  is  not  withhi  the  plan  of  this  edition* 

*  A  wit  *8  a  fi?ather,  and  a  chief  *8  a  rod ; 
An  honest  man  ^§  tlie  noblost  work  of  God« 
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^Im>«M  i  Bor  Indfedl  coold  they  be  concealed,  if  we  irere  so  minded ;  for  thpy  shine  through  his 

▼irtues,  Boman  being  morę  a  dupę  to  tfae  specious  appearances  of  rlrtue  in  others.     Ina  word,  I 

Btean  not  to  be  his  panegyrist,  but  his  historian.     And  roay  I,  wben  envy  and  calumny  take  the  same 

^dwantage  of  my  absence,  (for,  while  I  Iive,  I  vii\\  frrely  trust  it  to  my  life  to  confute  them)  may  I 

fiad  a  friend  as  careful  of  my  bonest  famę  as  I  hare  been  of  his !  Togetber  with  his  works,  he  hath 

b^rfineathed  me  his  Dunces ;  wa  tbat,  as  the  property  is  transferred,  I  could  wish  they  would  now 

let  his  nkemory  alone.     The  veil  which  death  draws  over  the  good  ifi  so  sacred,  that  to  throw  dirt  upon 

th«  shrine  scandalizcs  eren  barbarians*    And  though  Romę  permitted  ber  8lavcs  to  calumniate  her 

citizens  on  the  day  of  triumph,  yet  the  same  petulancy' at  their  fiineral  would  hare  been  re- 

irded  with  esecration  and  a  gibbet    The  public  may  be  malicious,  but  is  rarely  vindictive  or 

«ikg<eneroas.     It  would  abhor  tbese  insults  on  a  writer  dead,  though  it  had  borne  with  the  ribaldry, 

Or  ercn  set  the  ribalds  on  work,  whcn  he  was  alive.     And  in  tbis  there  was*  no  great  harm ;  for  be 

mu^  liave  a  strangc  itnpoteni^y  of  mitad  «bom  such  miserable  scńbblers  can  ruffle.     Of  all  that  gross 

B<rotian  phalamc  who  have  written  scurrilously  against  me,  I  know  not  so  much  as  one  whom  a  writer 

cf  repntation  would  not  wisb  to  have  bis  enemy,  or  whom  a  man  of  bonour  wbuld  nol  be  asbamed 

lo  own  for  bis  friend.     I  am  tndeed  but  slightty  conycrsant  in  their  works,  and  know  little  of  the 

pttrticulars  of  their  defamation.     To  my  authorship  tbry  are  heartily  welcome :  but  if  any  of  them 

hmre  been  so  abandoned  by  tmth  as  to  attack  my  morał  character  in  any  instance  what^^oćTcr,  to  all 

Bod  erery  one  of  these,  and  their  abettors,  I  gire  the  lyo  in  form,  and  iu  the  words  of  houest  Father 

Mentiris  impudentisslmCk 
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TO  MIL  POPS, 

ON    HII    PASTOtAU; 

Is  tliote  mon  dnll,  w  morę  ecnsorioas  ói^, 
WŁen  few  dare  giro,  and  fewer  merit  praiae, 
A  Mose  nocere,  that  iiever  flattery  knew, 
Vay§  wli«t  to  fiiendship  aad  doacrt  is  dae. 
Young,  yet  judicKMis ;  in  your  vene  are  (bund, 
Artstiengtheo^D^  Naturę,  a^nse  iinprov'd  by  soand. 
Uoljke  thow  wita,  wboae  nutnben  glide  along 
Somooth,  no  thought  e'er  interrapts  the  song ; 
labonously  enerrate  tbey  appear, 
Aad  write  not  to  the  head,  bat  to  the  ear : 
0«r  minds  iiniiiov'd  and  unconoeniM  they  hiU, 
And  are  at  beit  most  miuically  duli : 
So  fmrllng  itreama  with  evcn  murmiin  creep, 
Aad  hnsh  the  heary  hearen  into  sleep. 
M  imoothest  speech  is  moft  deceitful  found, 
The  8aiooth(»t  namben  oft  are  empty  aound. 
Bat  wit  and  jndgment  join  at  ooce  in  you, 
Sfmghtly  as  youth,  as  age  consummate  too : 
Yoar  strains  are  regularly  bold,  and  please 
yTith  unforc^d  care,  and  unaflected  ease, 
With  proper  thoughts,  and  lireły  images ; 
Soch  as  by  Naturę  to  the  ancients  shown, 
Fancy  improTes,  and  judginent  makes  your  own : 
For  great  inen*s  lashions  to  be  fo!1owM  are, 
Althoagh  disgraodiil  'tis  their  doaths  to  wear. 
8oaie,  in  a  poltsh'd  styl<»  write  pastorał ; 
Arcadia  speaks  the  language  of  the  Mail. 
like  same  Cair  shepherdess,  th(>  sylran  Muse 
Shoold  wear  thosc  flo^^reri  her  n:itivc  fields  produce } 
And  the  tru?  measure  of  the  9hepherd'8  wit 
SbjoH,  like  his  garb,  be  (br  the  country  fit: 
Yet  most  his  pure  and  unaffected  thought 
More  nicely  than  the  couimon  swain^s  be  wrought ; 
So,  with  becoming  aft,  the  playera  dress 
In  siiki  the  sbepherd,  and  the  shephcrdess ; 
Yet  still  unchangM  the  form  and  modę  remain, 
Shap'd  like  the  homely  runset  of  the  swain. 
Your  niral  Muse  appeara  to  justify 
The  tong  lost  graccs  of  simplicity : 
So  niral  beanties  captivate  our  sense 
With  viigin  charms,  and  nAive  excellence : 
Yet  long  her  modesty  those  charms  conoeaPd, 
Till  by  inen's  cnry  to  the  worid  revcard  ; 
For  wit*  industrious  to  their  troublc  seem, 
AnJ  needs  will  envy  what  they  most  esteem. 

Utb,  and  enjoy  their  spite !  nor  moum  that  fiitc, 
Which  would,  if  Yirgil  livd,  on  Yirgil  wait ; 
M'hose  Muse  did  once,  like  thine,  in  plains  delight : 
Thiae  shail,  like  bis,  soon  take  a  higher  flight  : 
ih  hirks,  which  fuvt  from  lowly  fields  ari^, 
>Ioii|it  by  dcgrees,  and  rcach  at  last  the  «kies. 

W.  WYCHERLEY. 


7D  ilf  A  POPE. 

OW   HIS  vniD60a-P0IIST. 

Haił  !  aacred  bard !  a  Muse  unknown  bdbre 
Salutes  thee  from  the  bleak  Atlantic  ihore. 
To  our  dark  world  thy  shining  page  is  shown^ 
And  Windsor*s  gay  retreat  becomes  our  own. 
The  eastem  pomp  had  just  bespoke  our  care^ 
And  India  pour^d  her  gaudy  treasures  here; 
A  Tarious  spoil  adom*d  our  naked  land, 
'I1ie  pride  of  Persia  glitteHd  on  our  stnaA, 
And  China*s  earth  was  cast  on  common  saad ; 
To88*d  up  and  down  the  gloisy  fragments  lay,  [bay. 
And  dres8'd  the  rocky  sheL^es,  and  pav'd  tbc  paint^ 

Thy  treasures  next  arriT^d :  andnowweboMt 
A  nobler  cargo  on  our  barren  ooast :  ^ 

From  thy  Iuxuriant  forest  we  recaive 
More  lasting  glories  than  the  East  can  gire. 

Whens*er  we^dip  in  thy  delightfnl  page, 
What  pompous  scenes  our  busy  tbonghts  engag«  | 
The  pompous  scenes  in  all  their  pride  appear» 
Fresh  in  the  page,  as  in  thi-  grove  they  weres 
Nor  half  so  true  Łhe  fahr  Lodona  showi 
The  sylvan  state  that  on  her  border  grows, 
While  she  the  wondering  shcpherd  entertaint 
With  a  new  Windsor  in  her  watery  plains  j 
The  juster  lays  the  lucid  wave  suipass, 
Tiie  iiving  scenę  is  in  the  Muse's  glass. 
Nor  sweetcr  notes  the  echoing  forerts  cheer, 
Whcu  Philomeia  sits  and  warbles  there, 
Than  when  you  sing  the  greens  and  opcning  glades^ 
And  givc  us  harmouy  as  well  as  shades : 
A  T itian^s  hand  might  draw  the  grove;  but  you 
Can  paint  the  grovc,  and  add  the  musie  toow 

With  vast  Yariety  thy  pages  shine  ; 
A  new  crcation  starts  in  evcry  linę. 
How  sudden  trees  risc  to  the  rcad(*r*s  sigfat. 
And  make  a  doubtful  scenc  of  shade  and  ligh^ 
And  give  at  once  the  day,  at  oncę  the  night ! 
And  herc  again  what  sweet  confusion  reigns, 
In  dreary  dcserts  mix'd  with  painted  plains ! 
And  se<; !  the  desfrts  cast  a  pleasing  gloom, 
And  iihnibby  hcatlis  rejoicc  in  purpIe  bloom  ; 
Whilst  fruitfiil  crops  rise  by  their  barren  side. 
And  beardcd  gT0vcs  display  their  annual  pride. 

Happy  the  man  who  strings  his  tuncful  lyre 
WhcTC  Koods,  and  brooks,  and  brcathing  fułds  in- 
Thricc  happy  you !  and  worthy  be«t  to  dweil  [spirc ! 
Amidst  ihe  niral  joys  you  sing  so  welL 
I  in  a  cołd,  and  in  a  barren  cltme, 
('old  as  my  thought,  and  barren  as  my  rbyme, 
licre  on  the  Western  bcach  attcnipt  to  chime. 
')  joyicss  flood !  O  rough  teropcstuous  mnin  t 
Ponior^d  with  wceds,  and  solitudes  obscone  ! 

Snntch  me,  yc  f^s !  from  those  Atlantic  shoroą. 
And  sheltcr  mc  in  \Vindsor*9  tragrant  boweis  ^  . 
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Of  to  my  iiivich-lov'4  Wa'  walk  convey. 
And  on  her  flowejy  )>anks  for  ever  lay. 
Thence  let  me  vicw  the  yeoerable  sccne, 
The  awful  dome,  the  gfOves  tetenial  green, 
Where  sacrc-d  ilough  long  found  his  fam'd  retreat, 
And  brought  the  Muscs  to  the  Bylvan  seat; 
ReformM  the.  wits,  unlock'd  the  classic  stbre, 
And  madę  that  miislc  whi<:b  was  noise  bcfore. 
Then.'  with  illusŁrious  bards  I  spent  my  dayś. 
Kot  (r-e  froni  cinsuFe,  riof  uQki)pwn  to  praise; 
Enjoy  d  ił)e  blc:>sing8  that  bis  rcign  beBtow'd> 
9foT  envy*d  Windsor  in  the  soft  a  bodę. 
The  goMcn  minutcs  smoothly  dancM  away, 
And  tun^ful  bards  becuil'd  ti^e  tedious  day : 
They  sung,  nqr  sung  in  vain,  with  numbers  fir*d 
That  Maro  taught,  or  Addison  inspir'd. 
Ev'i|  J  es-ayM  to  touch  the  tremblmg  8trin|^ : 
Whó  could  hear  them,  and  not  attempt  to  sing  ? 

Rouad  from  t^hese  dreams  by  ihy  conimanding 
I  rise  ao  d  wander  th  ruugh  the  field  or  plain ;  [strain, 
Led  by  tłiy  Muse,  from  spo^t  to  sport  I  run, 
Mark  thestietch^d  line^  orhearLhethunderinggun, 
Ah  !  how  I  melt  with  pity,  wheo  1  spy 
On  the  cold  earth  the  .fluttering  phca$ant  lie  I 
|Iis  gaudy  rolx^s  in  dazzting  linfs  appeap. 
And  every  feather  shines  and  varj(  ^  thcre. 

Nqr  cau  I  pass  the  gen(»roiis  eourser  by ; 
But  while  the  p^anciiik'  śteed  allun^^s  my  <»ye, 
He  ft>tarts,  h  'a  jrone  !  and  now  I  sce  htm  fly 
OVr  hiiis  and  dah^"* ;  and  now  I  losc  th^  rourse, 
Nor  can  the  rapid  sighf  ))nr8Ue  the  tlying  horse. 
Oh,  could  thy  Yirgil  from  his  orb  lo<^k  down, 
He'd  view  a  eourser  that  mlght  match  his  own  ! 
FirM  with  the  sport,  and  eagc  r  for  the  chase, 
"  Lodona's  murmurs  stop  me  in  the  face. 
"W^ho  can  refiujc  LoHona'8  melting  tale  ł 
The  soft  complaint  shall  over  Time  preyall ; 
'  The  tale  be  łold  whr-^  shades  forsake  her  shore, 
The  nymph  be  sung  whcn  she  can'  flow  no  m(>rp. 

Nor  shaJl  the  song,  ołd  Thames  I  furbeartoshine, 
At  once  the  subject  and  the  song  divine, 
Peace,  sungby  thee,  shall  please  ev*n  Britortsmore 
Thait  all  thf  ir  shouts  for  rictory  before, 
.  Oh  !  could  Britannia  iniitate  thy  stream, 
The  world  should  tremble  at  ht-r  siwful  name  ; 
Trom  rarions  springs  divided  waters  glide, 
In  diifereut  colonrs  roli  a  dłfferent  tide, 
Murmur  alrmg  their  crooked  banks  a  while, 
At  once  th<'y  murmnr  and  enrich  the  isle ; 
A  while  distinct  thro'igh  many  channcls  run. 
But  mect  at  last,  ond  sweetly  flow  in  one ; 
There  joy  to  los*»  their  long  distingiiishM  namcs, 
And  maHe  one  glorious  aad  immortal  Thames. 

FJU  KNAP. 


3E 


TO  MR,  POPE, 

BT  TRS  aiOHT  BOMOURAB|A 

ANNĘ  COUNTESS  OF  WINCHELSEA, 

The  Muse,  qf  every  heaTenly  gift  aliowM 

To  be  the  chief,  is  public,  -though  not  prood. 

Widely  exten8ive  is  the  poets  aim, 

And  in  each  vet8e  he  dpaws  a  bill  on  Famę, 

For  nonę  have  wit  (whatever  they  pretend) 

flingly  to  raise  a  patroii  or  a  frieiKl ; 

Bat  whatsoe*ąr  the  theme  or  objcct  be, 


Then  let  as  find  in  your  Ibregohif  IMt9V 

The  celebrating  poems  of  the  age ; 

Nor  by  injurious  scruples  think  it  fit, 

To  hide  their  judgment^  who  apphuid  yonr  vii  i 

But  let  their  pens,  to  yours,  the  heralds  prą^c?, 

Who  strive  for  you,  as  Oreece  for  Homer  strore  Ę^ 

Wbilst  he  who  best  your  poeiry  asierts, 

Asserts  his  own,  by  sympathy  of  parts. 

Me  panegyric  verśe  dofs  not  inspire, 

Who  never  well  can  praise  what  I  admire^ 

Nor  ii)  those  loft^  trials  dare  ąppear. 

But  gently  drop  tl^is  counsel  in  your  eur : 

Go  on,  to  gain  applauses  by  dese^t ; 

Inform  the  head,  whilst  you  dissolre  the  heart ; 

Inflfame  the  soldier  with  harmonioas  ragę, 

Elate  the  young,  and  grarely  warm  the  sagę  : 

Allure,  with  tender  Terse,  the  fcmale  race  ; 

And  give  their  darling  passion,  courtly  grace ; 

Dc]$cribe  thu  forest  still  in  rura]  strains, 

With  vernal  sweeu  fresh-breathiogffom  Une  pUins  % 

Your  tales  be  easy,  natural,  and  gay, 

Nor  ali  tbę  poet  in  that  part  display  ; 

Nor  let  the  critic.  there  his  skill  unfold. 

For  Boccacc  tbus  and  Chaucer  tales  have  told  \ 

Sooth,  as  you  only  can,  each  diiTerent  taste. 

And  for  the  futurę  charm  us  in  the  past. 

Th(  n,  should  tbc  verbe  of  every  artful  haił4 

Bcfore  your  numbecs  emim*nŁly  stand, 

In  you  no  vanity  could  thence  be  shown, 

Inicss,  sińce  short  in  beauty  of  your  own, ' 

Some  envious  scribbler  might  in  spite  declaie, 

That  for  comparison  you  plac''d  them  there. 

But  Knvy  could  not  against  you  succced : 

*  ris  not  from  friend^  that  writc,  or  foes  that  ie«d  ^ 

Censure  or  praise  must  ffom  ourseWęs  ^ręctG^    , 


TO  Afi?,  POPĘ, 


BY  MISS  JUD,  COWPER,   A^FERWARM  MRS.  IIA]>AV« 

O  PopE !  by  what  commaoding  wondrous  avt 

Dost  thou  each  passion  tą  eacb  breast  impart } 

Our  bcatii^  hearts  with  sprightly  measures  iiiov«^ 

Or  melt  us  with  a  tale  of  hapless  love  ! 

Th'  elated  mind's  imp^^tuous  gtarts  controul, 

Or  gently  sooth  to  peace  the  troubled  sool  | 

Giaces  till  now  that  singly  met  our  view. 

And  singly  charm'd,  unitę  at  once  in  you : 

A  style  polite,  from  afiectation  free, 

Yirgirs  correctnesi,  Homer^s  majesty.! 

Soft  Waller*s  ease,  with  Miltoii's  vigour  wrooghfc. 

And  Spencer^s  bold  |uxunaacy  gf  thought. 

In  eachbrightpage,  strength,  bcauty,  genius  shine. 

While  Dervous  judgment  guides  each  fik>wing  line^ 

No  borrow*d  tiq;sel  glittera  o'er  these  laya, 

And  to  the  mtnd  a  fałse  delight  convey8  : 

Throughout  the  whołeiAith  blendedpower  is  fband. 

The  weight  of  sense,  and  eleganoe  of  sound : 

A  Javish  fancy,  wit,  and  force,  and  fire, 

Oraccs  eaoh  motion  of  th*  immortal  lyre. 

The  matchless  strains  our  ravish'd  senses  chaim  i 

How  great  the  thought  I  the  images  how  wana ! 

How  bcautiftiHy  Just  the  turns  appear ! 

The  language  how  majestically  elear  ! 

With  cnergy  diTine  each  period  sweiłs* 

And  all  the  bard  th'  inspiring  god  re^ęala. 

lost  in  delights,  my  dązzled  eyes  I  tum, 

When$  Thamęą  leaqs  botfy  9*ef  łiis  ample  iini  | 
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Vfbere  hii  rich  mwm  fiur  Windsdr^s  towen  sur- 

round, 
And  bonnteoiis  nisb  amid  poetic  gimind. 
O  Windsor!  ncred  to  thy  blisslul  feats, 
Thy  s7lTaa  shades,  the  Mines*  \or'd  rctreats ; 
Tby  nńiig  hilU,  Iow  vales,  and  waviiig  woodi, 
Tby  simny  glades,  and  celebrated  floods ! 
Bat  chief  Lodona^s  ńłver  tides,  that  Aow 
Coid  and  omultied  as  tbe  mountain  snów ; 
WlH2»e  nrsiB  oame  no  time  nor  chaogo  oan  hide, 
.TbcMi^  ev>n  her  spotleas  waTe»  sbould  ceasc  to 

glide: 
In  m^łiŁy  Pope'8  iramortalizing  stmini, 
Stiil  sikaH  the  grace  and  ranga  the  v«nndant  plaini ; 
By  him  flelected  for  the  Muses*  theme, 
6tiU  flhiiie  a  bloomii^  maid,   and  roli  a  limpid 
fitream. 
G«  OD,  and,  with  thy  rai«  resistless  aft» 
Kole  eaoh  emotion  of  t^e  vartous  heart ;  .- 
The  9pńag  and  test  of  ▼erse  nnrival]M  retgn, 
And  the  fuli  bononrs  of  thy  ymth  maintain ; 
Sooch,  aith  thy  wonted  ease  and  power  dirine, 
Our  aook,  and  onr  degenerate  tastes  reftne : 
In  jadirement  o'er  onr  fBvonrite  fbllies  sit, 
4nd  soAen  Wisdom*!  hanth  reprooft  to  Wit 

Now  var  and  anns  thy  mighty  aid  demand, 
Md  Homer  wakes  beneath  tby  powcrful  hand  } 
Hit  Tigonr,  genuine  beat,  and  manly  force, 
In  thee  rtse  worthy  of  their  sacred  soittoe ; 
His  spirit  heightśn'd,  yet  his  sense  entire, 
As  fsM  mns  porer  from  the  irymg  fire. 
O,  for  a  Musą  lilće  thine,  while  I  rehearse 
Th'  immortalbeauties  of  thy  various  yerse  ! 
Kow  Kght  as  an-  th'  enliTening  nmnhcrs  niove. 
Soft  as  the  downy  plumes  of  fabled  Lovc, 
Gay  mn  the  stieaks  that  statn  the  gandy  bow, 
fimootb  as  Męander*s  crystal  minoia  fkiw. 

Bat)  Fben  Achilles,  pantmg  for  the  war» 
Joins  tbe  fleet  conrsers  to  tbe  whirling  car  ; 
miien  the  w«nn  bero,  with  cekstial  might, 
An^ents  the  terrour  of  the  raging  fight, 
From  his  fierce  eyus  refhlgent  lightuings  stream 
{Aa  Sol  emerging  darts  a  golden  gleam) ;     ' 
In  Tongh  hoarse  trerse  we  see  th'  embattleB  foes  ; 
In  each  lood  strain  the  ficry  onsct  glows ; 
With  strength  redonbled  hcre  Achilles  shines, 
JomA  all  tbe  battle  thunders  in  thy  lines. 

So  the  bright  magie  of  tbe  painter^a  haod 
Can  cities,  streams,  tali  towers,  and  far  stretchM 

plains  oommand ; 
Hefe  spreading  woods  embrown  tbe  beauteous 

soene, 
Thefs   Ibe  wide  landscape  smiles  with   livełier 

grepn; 
The  6oating  glais  neflects  the  distant  sky, 
4nd  o^er  the  wbole  tbe  glancing  sun-bcams  fly ; 
Bnds  o^,  ąnd  disclose  the  inmo«t  sbade ; 
Tbe  ripen'd  barvcst  crowns  tbe  lcvel  glade. 
But  when  the  artist  does  a  work  desi^, 
Where  bolder  ragę  informs  each  breathing  linę ; 
When  the  stietcb'd  clotł^  a  rougber  stioke  re- 

cei^es, 
And  Cssar  awftil  In  the  canva8  li^es ; 
When  Art  like  1avi8h'd  NaŁure's  self  snppllea 
Orace  to  the  limbs,  and  spirit  to  the  eyes ; 
When  eT'n  the  passions  of  the  mind  are  seex^ 
And  tbe  soal  speaks  in  the  exalted  mień ; 
When  alł  is  just,  and  regular,  and  great, 
We  own  the  mighty  mastei^s  skill,  os  bountteas  as 
oompleU^ 


LORD  MIDDLESEX  TO  MR.  POPK 

pV  KBADIN^  MR.  ADDISON^S  ACCOUNT  OF  THB  EMOŁISII 

POETS. 

Ir  all  wbo  e*er  inTok^d  the  timefol  Ninę, 
In  Addison^s  majestic  numbers  shinc, 
Why  then  shenld  Pope,  ye  banls,  ye  critics,  tell, 
Rcmain  unsunc,  who  sings  him$?elf  so  well  ? 
Hear  then,  great  bard,  who  can  alike  inspire 
With  Waller**  softneas,  orwiih  Miltan's  firc; 
Whilst  I,  the  meanest  of  the  Muses*  throng, 
To  thy  just  pradses  tune  th'  advent'rous  song. 

How  am  I  lilfd  with  raptarc  aod  deli^ht, 
When  gods  and  mortals,  mix'd,  snstam  the  fi^ht ! 
Like  Milton,  then,  thongh  in  morę  połish'd  strains, 
Thy  chariots  rattle  o*er  the  smokmg  plaini, 
What  though  archangel  'gainst  archangel  arms, 
And  hłghest  Heaven  resounds  with  dire  alarms  * 
DoŁh  not  the  reader  with  like  dread  survcy 
The  ^^ounded  gods  repuls*d  with  tbul  dismay  ? 

But  when  some  fair-oae  ^uldes  your  softrr  vcrsc, 
Herćharms,  her  godliko  features,  torehearic; 
See  how  her  eyes  with  quieker  lightnings  arm, 
And  Waller*9  thonghtsinsmoothernuml>ers  charm ! 

When  fools  provoke,  and  dunct^  urgc  thy  ragę, 
Flecknoe  łnłppov*d  bitcs  keeiier  in  each  page. 
Give  o'er,  great  bard,  your  frnitle^  toil  gire  o'er, 
For  stiłl  king  Tlbbald  scribbles  as  before  ; 
Poor  Shakespeare  sufTers  by  his  pen  each  day, 
While  Grub  street  alleys  own  his  lawful  sway. 

Now  tum,  my  Muse,  thy  ąuick,  poctic  oyes, 
And  view  gay  scenes  and  oponing  prospects  risc. 
Hark  !  how  hu  rustic  numbers  ciiarm  around, 
While  groves  to  groves,  and  hills  to  hills  resound  I 
The  listening  beasts  stand  fearlcss  as  he  sinsrs, 
And  birds  attentire  close  thcir  useless  wings, 
The  swains  and  satyrs  trip  it  o'er  tbe  plain. 
And  think.old  Spencer  is  rev1v*d  agam. 
But  when  once  morę  the  godlike  man  begon 
In  words  smootb  flowing  from  his  tuneful  tongue 
Ravisb'd  they  gazę,  and  struck  with  wonder  say, 
Surę  $penser's  scif  ne'er  sung  so  sweet- a  lay : 
Surę  once  again  Eliza  glads  the  ble, 
That  the  kind  Muses  \hva  propitioos  smile — 
Why  gazę  ye  thus  ?  W  hy  all  this  wonder,  swains  ?— 
Tis  Pope  that  sings,  and  Carolina  reigns. 

But  hołd,  my  Musc !  n  bose  aukward  verse  betrays, 
Thy  want  of  skilł,  nor  shows  the  poefs  praise ; 
Cease  then,  and  ieave  some  flttcr  bard  to  tell 
How  Pope  in  erery  strain  can  write,  in  every  strain 
excel. 
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DN  THE  PUaŁISBIMG  BIS  WOftKt.  ' 

Hr  comes,  be  comes !  bid  erery  bard  prepare 
7'he  song  of  triumph,  and  attend  his  car. 
Great  ii^heffield^s  Muse  the  long  procession  heads. 
And  throws  a  lustre  o'er  the  pomp  she  leads ; 
First  gives  tbe  plan  she  flr'd  him  to  obtain, 
Crowns  bis  gay  brow,  and  shows  him  how  to  reign. 
Thus  young  Alcides,  by  old  Chiron  taught. 
Was  fonn*d  for  all  the  miracles  he  wrought : 
Thus  Chiron  did  the  youth  he  taught  applaud, 
Pleas*d  to  behold  the  eamest  of  a  God.        [joice ! 
But  hark !  what  shouts,  what  gathering  crouds  ra« 
UostainM  their  praise  by  any  TeoaL  voioe, 
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Such  as  tV  ambitious  Tamly  thfaik  their  due, 
When  prostitutes,  or  needy  flatteren  sae. 
And  see  the  chief !  before  him  łaurels  borne  ; 
Trophtes  from  undeseiring  temples  torn : 
Herę  Ragę  enchainM  reluctant  ravi!8 ;  and  tłiere 
Pale  Envy  dornb,*  and  8ick'ning  with  despair, 
Prone  to  the  Earth  she  bends  ber  lóatbing  eye, 
Wcak  to  Bupport  the  blaze  of  majesty. 

But  what  are  they  that  tom  the  sacred  page  i 
Three  loFely  Tirgins,  and  of  equal  age ; 
Intent  they  read,  and  all  enamour^d  leem, 
As  he  that  met  his  Ukene^  in  the  stream : 
The  Oraees  these ;  and  see  how  they  contend, 
Who  most  shall  praise,  who  best  shall  lecommend.' 

The  chariot  now  the  painfiil  sieep  ascends, 
The  paeans  cease ;  thy  glorious  labour  ends. 
Hcre  fix*d,  the  bright  etemal  tempie  staods, 
Its  prupect  an  anbounded  Tiew  comroandt : 
Sey,  wondrous  youth,  what  column  wilt  thon  chuse, 
What  laurePd  arch  for  thy  triumphant  Muse  ? 
Though  cach  gfeat  ancientcourt  thee  to  his  shrine, 
Though  every  laurel  through  the  dome  be  thine, 
(Prom  the  proud  epic,  down  to  those  that  shade 
The  gentler  brow  of  the  soft  Lesbian  maid) 
Go  to  the  good  and  just,  and  awful  train, 
Thy  !ioal*s  delight,  and  glory  of  the  fane : 
While  through  theEarth  UiydearreroembranceilieSy 
*'  Sweet  to  the  world,  and  gratefiil  to  the  skies." 
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BT  MII.   HARTB. 

To  move  the  springs  of  naturę  as  we  please ; 
To  think  with  spirit,  but  to  ^^Tite  with  ease  ; 
With  living  i^oirds  to  warm  the  eonscioos  beart, 
Or  please  the  soul  with  nicer  charms  of  art; 
For  this  the  Grecian  soar^d  in  epic  strains, 
And  softcr  Maro  left  the  Mantuan  plains: 
Melodious  Spenser  felt  the  loTer*s  iire. 
And  awfiil  Milton  strung  his  heayenly  Ijrre. 

'Tis  yours,  like  these,  with  curious  toil  to  traoe 
The  powers  of  ianguage,  harmony,  and  grace ; 
How  Nature'8  sclf  with  ]ivmg  lustre  shines, 
How  judgment  strengtheus,  and  ho«-  art  refincs ; 
How  to  grow  bold  with  conscious  sense  of  farae; 
And  force  a  pleasure  which  we  dare  not  blame; 
To  charm  us  mora  through  negUgence  than  pains, 
And  give  ev'ii  life  and  actions  to  the  strains: 
I^d  by  some  law,  whose  powerful  impnłse  guides 
Each  happy  stroke,  and  tn  the  soui  presides; 
jtome  fairer  image  of  pcrfcction  given 
T*  inspire  mankind,  itself  deriT*d  fVom  Heaven. 

O  ever  worthy,  ever  crownM  with  praisc, 
Blcst  in  thy  life,  and  blost  in  all  thy  lays  ! 
Add  that  the  Sistcrs  i»vtry  thought  reiiue, 
Or  ey^n  thy  iife  be  faultless  as  tUy  linę; 


Tet  Eory  ftill  with  fieroer  ragę  porstfet, 
Obscnres  the  Tirtue,  and  defames  the  Mmc. 
A  soul  iike  thine,  in  patns,  in  grwf  fesigaM, 
View8  with  Tain  sooni  the  malice  of  mankind  : 
Not  oritics,  but  their  planets,  pfow  unjost ; 
And  are  they  blam*d  who  sin  beeause  they  rnnsŁ  f 

Yet  turę  not  so  muat  all  p«r«ie  thy  layi : 
I  cannot  rival«— and  yet  dare  to  praise. 
A  thoiwnd  charms  at  once  my  thoughtt  engage  ; 
Sappho^t soft sweoliiess,  Pindar^s warmerragc. 
Statitti*  free  Tigoiir;  Vifgi1'8  stodious  care/ 
And  Homer*8  foroe,  and  Ovłd'8  easier  air. 

So  seems  8ome  pictnre,  where  «xact  dengn, 
Andcurious  pains,  atid  strength,  and  sweetnesa jotn  ; 
Where  the  free  thought  its  plwing  grace  bestaws. 
And  each  warm  strolce  with  living  colonr  glofra  ; 
Soft  without  weakness,  without  labour  fair, 
Wrought  up  at  once  with  happmess  and  care ! 

How  blest  the  man  that  from  the  worid  remaw^ 
To  joys  that  Mordaunt^  or  his  Pope,  appro^es^ 
Whose  taste  exact  each  author  can  euplore. 
And  Ure  the  present  and  past  agea  &er ; 
Who,  free  fimn  pride,  iWmi  penitesce,  or  stri^^ 
Move8  calmly  ibrward  to  the  rerge  of  life : 
Soch  be  my  days,  and  such  my  fortunes  be. 
To  1ive  by  reason,  and  to  write  by  thee ! 

Nor  deem  this  ▼erse,  thoucta  humbla,  a  disgracei 
All  are  not  bom  the  glory  of  their  raoe : 
Yet  all  are  bom  t*  adore  the  great  man'8  name. 
And  traoe  hb  footsteps  in  tbe  patfas  to  Famę. 
The  Muse,  who  now  this  early  hemage  pays» 
First  leara*d  from  thee  to  animate  h^  lays : 
A  Muse  as  yet  unhonoui^d,  but  unstain^d, 
Who  prais^d  no  Ttces,  no  preferaient  gainM  ; 
UnbiassM  or  to  oensure  or  commead, 
Who  knows  no  envy,  and  whogrievcsno{ritDd| 
Perhaps  too  ibad  to  make  those  Tirtnes  known. 
And  fU  her  fuiia  inunortal  on  tiiy  owo. 
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BaiTAiN  with  Home  and  Greeoe  contended  UmĘ 

For  lofty  genius  and  poetic  80ng« 

Till  this  Augustan  age  with  Three  was  blest. 

To  fix  the  prize,  and  finish  the  contest. 

la  Addfson,  immortal  Yirgil  reiens ;  ' 

So  pure  his  numbers,  so  refinM  hit  strains  s 

Of  naturę  fuli,  with  morę  impetoous  heat, 

In  Prior  Horaoe  shines,  sublimely  great. 

Thy  country,  Homer!  we  dispote  no  moce. 

For  Popc  has  fixM  it  to  his  native  shoce. 

'  Earl  of  Pcterboroogh,  conqneror  of  Yaloicta.  JK 
'  Of  whom  see  in  Congreve*s  Poems,  voL  s» 
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HoiAce  aTec  Boileau ; 


Voii8  7  cherchiez  le  rrai,  tous  y  gofiktiez  le  bsau  i 
Qiuslquet  tnits  tehappćs  d'uxie  utile  morale, 
Dans  leun  picjuans  ^ńts  brillent  par  inteiralte* 
Mais  Pope  approfoiidit  ce  qu'ib  out  efileurł ; 
l^un  esprit  plus  hardi,  d'uii  pas  plus  assar^, 
U  porta  le  flambeau  dans  Tabime  de  FEtre, 
Et  rfaomine  arce  lui  seul  apprit  Ik  se  coimottre. 
L'art  que1quefoi$  fnvde,  &  quelquefois  dWin, 
I«'art  de^  Ters  est  dant  Pópe  utile  aa  genre  humaiik 

Yoltairc,  aa  M  dt  Ynmb 
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I  AM  lAcliiied  to  think,  that  both  the  writers  of  books  and  the  raaden  of  Łbem  ara  fenerally  not  a 
little  unieafloaable  in  tbeir  espectatiom.  The  fifst  seem  to  ftncy  that  the  «orld  mast  approwe  of 
whatever  tbey  prodiice,  and  the  latter  to  imagine  that  auUiors  are  ohliged  to  pleaie  tbeią  at  any  ratę. 
Methinks,  as,  on  the  one  band,  no  ńngłe  man  is  bom  with  a  rigbt  of  controliiig  the  opiaioitt  of  all 
the  rest ;.  so,  on  the  other,  the  world  has  no  tttle  to  demand,  that  the  whole  cave  and  tlme  of  any 
particttlar  person  shoukl  be  sacrificed  to  its  entertainment  Tberefore  I  cannot  bat  beHeve,  that  writert 
and  leaders  are  under  eąual  obligations,  for  as  much  ihme,  or  pleasnre,  as  each  aiibrds  the  other* 

Eirery  one  acknowledges,  it  would  be  a  wild  notion  to  expect  peHectlan  in  any  work  of.  man:  and 
yei  one  would  think  the  contrary  was  taken  for  granted,  by  the  judgment  commonly  pąised  upoa 
poems.  A  eritlc  suppobes  he  has  dooe  his  part,  if  he  proves  a  writer  to  haTe  iailed  in  an  exprosiion, 
or  erred  in  any  partieular  point :  and  can  it  thea  be  wondered  at,  if  the  poets,  in  generał,  seem 
lesoWed  not  to  own  themseWes  in  any  enour  ?  For  as  kmg  as  onć  lidc  wtU  piake  no  aUowanoss,  tbr 
fliher  will  be  brougbt  to  no  acknowlegem^nts  '• 

*  In  the  ibnaer  editions  itwas  thos — **  For  as  k»g  as  one  side  deąńses  a  weU-Bkeant  cndeavoiir,  tht 
ather  will  not  be  satisfied  with  a  moderate  approbatioo.'*— >Bnt  the  aathor  altered  it,  as  tbese  words 
wef«  Ktfaer.a.  consoqiieDCe  £r«n  the  conclusion  he  wouJd  draw,  than  the  cooelusion  itsełf,  which  h*. 
has  naw  inserted. 
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I  am  afraSd  thls  esttemt  ceal  on  boU  ńdes  is  ill  placpd ;  poeby  and  eńtldsm  being  hj  no  meaaf 
the  uniTersal  oonoera  of  tbe  world,  but  only  the  affair  of  idle  men  who  write  in  tbeir  closeto,  and  oP 
|dletnen  who  read  there. 

Yet  turę,  upon  the  whole,  a  had  author  de8erve8  better  tisag«  than  a  bad  critic :  for  a  wrjter*a 
fendeavoar,  ibr  the  most  part,  h  to  please  his  readtft'8,  and  he  f^Is  merely  throagh  the  miaibftane  of 
mn  ill  judgment ;  but  such  a  critic*s  is  to  put  them  put  of  hiunour ;  a  design  he  could  nerer  go  npoą 
ińthoat  both  tbat  and  an  ill  temp^* 

I  think  a  good  deal  may  be  said  to  extenuate  the  fault  of  bad  poets.  What  we  caił  a  genius,  i^ 
'  liard  to  be  distinguished,  by  a  man  himself,  from  a  strong  inclination ;  and  if  his  genius  be  erer  sn 
great,  he  cannot  at  6rst  discorer  it  any  other  way,  than  by  gidag  way  to  that  prevalent  propenstty^ 
which  renders  him  the  morę  likely  to  be  misŁaken.  The  only  me^hod  he  has,  is  to  make  the  e^peii- 
ment  by  writing,  and  appealing  to  the  judgment  of  others :  now  tf  he  happ(^ns  to  write  ill,  (which  ia 
certainly  no  sin  in  itself )  he  is  immediately  madę  an  object  of  ridicule.  I  wish  we  had  the  humanlty 
to  reflect,  that  even  the  worst  authors  might,  in  thelr  endeavour  to  please  us,  deserze  something  at 
our  hands,  We  ha^e  no  cause  to  ąnarrel  witb  them  bqt  for  tiu  ir  obstinacy  \a  persistiug  to  write  ; 
and  this  too  may  admit  of  alłeviating  oircumstąnces.  Their  particular  fr^^nds  may  be  either  ignorant 
0r  inancere ;  and  the  rest  of  the  world  in  generał  is  too  well  bred  to  shock  them  wtth  a  truth,  whioli 
genendly  their  booksellers  are  the  first  that  Inform  them  of.  Thią  happens  not  till  they  haTo  spen^ 
too  much  of  thetr  time,  to  apply  to  any  profession  which  might  better  fit  their  talents ;  and  till  sudi 
tąlents  as  they  have  are  so  for  discredited,  as  to  be  but  of  smali  service  to  them.  For  (what  is  tha 
hardest  case  imaginable)  the  reptitation  of  a  man  generalły  depends  upon  the  first  steps  he  roakea 
in  the  world ;  and  people  will  establish  their  opinton  fś  yS}  Irom  what  we  do  at  that  seasoo,  when  we 
haTe  least  judgment  to  direct  us. 

On  the  other  hand,  a  good  poet  no  sooner  communicates  his  wojks  with  the  same  desire  ot 
Information,  but  it  is  imagined  he  is  a  vain  young  rreature  gKen  up  to  the  ambition  of  famę ;  whea 
perhaps  the  poor  man  is  all  the  while  tremblhg  with  the  fcar  of  being  ridiculous.  If  he  is  madę  tik 
hope  he  may  please  the  world,  he  folls  undcr  very  unlucky  circumstances :  ibr,  from  the  moment  he 
pńnts,  he  mufitexpect  to  hear  no  morę  trutli,  than  if  he  were  a  pńnce  or  a  beauty.  tf  he  has  not 
Tery  good  sense,  (and  indeed  there  are  twenty  men  of.wit  for  one  man  of  aense)  his  łiving  thus  in  ^ 
course  of  flattery  may  put  him  in  no  smali  danger  of  becoming  a  coxcorob:  if  he  has,  he  will  conn 
rieąeently  haire  to  murh  diffidcnce  as  not  to  reap  any  grr^at  satisfoction  from  his  praise ;  sińce,  if  it 
be  gil^en  to  hb  foce,  it  can  scarce  be  distinguished  from  flattery,  and  if  in  his  absence,  it  is  hard  ta 
be  certain  of  it  Were  he  surę  to  be  commended  by  the  best  and  most  knowing,  he  is  as  surę  of 
being  envied  by  the  worst  and  most  igi)orant,  which  are  the  majority;  for  it  is  with  a  foie  genins,  aa 
with  a  fine  fashion,  all  those  are  displeased  at  it  who  are  not  able  to  follow  it :  and  it  is  to  be  leared 
tbat  estecm  will  seldom  do  any  man  so  much  good,  as  ill-will  does  him  harm.  Then  there  is  a  third: 
dass  of  people  who  make  the  iargest  part  of  raankind,  those  of  ordinary  or  rndiiSsr«nt  capadties  ; 
and  these  (to  a  man)  will  hate,  or  suspect  him :  a  hundrcd  honest  geatlemen  will  dread  him  as  m 
wit,  tnd  a  hondred  innocent  women  as  a  satirist  In  a  word,  whateTer  be  his  fote  tn  poetry,  it  iA 
ten  to  one  but  his  must  give  np  all  the  reasonable  aims  of  łife  for  it  There  are  indeed  some  adTani- 
tages  acćr^ing  from  a  genius  to  poetry,  and  they  are  all  I  can  thtnk  of :  the  agreeable  pawer  of  aelf- 
AAuSem^nt  when  a  man  is  idle'  or  alone  ;' fhe  pririlege  cf  being  admitted  into  the  best  compioiy  ; 
and  the  freedpm  of  saying  as  many  carelen  things  as  cther  people,  withool  beng  m  aeYerely  rh 
tfiarked  npoik 

I  beliełe,  if  any  one,  early  in  his  life,  shonld  contemplate  thb  dangerooi  fote  of  authors,  he  wonU 
searce  bedf  their  number  on  any  <ionslderation.  The  life  of  a  wit  is  a  warfore  upon  earth ;  and  the 
present  splrit  of  the  leafned  world  is  soch,  that  to  attempt  to  senre  it  (any  wfeiy)  one  must  bare  the 
eonstaney  ■  of  a  martyr,  and  a  tesolution  to  hńkr  fyr  itt  sake.  I  could  wish  people  would  belieye, 
what  I*9m  pretty  oertaln  they  will  not,  Uiat  I '  haTe  been  much  less  ooncerned  about 
fonie  than 'I  dnrst  declare  till  this  occasion,  when  methinks  I  shouM  foid  moi«  credit  than 
I  oould  heretofore,  sińce  my  writings  liaYc  had  their  fote  already,  and  it  łs  too  laAe  to  think  ót 
prepossessing  the  reader  in  their  fovour.  I  would  plead  it  as  soine  nferit  in*  me,  that  the  world  has 
turer  been  prepared  for  these  trifles  by  prefoees,  biassed  by  recommendations,  dazzled  with  the  aamea 
ef  great  patitins,  '^heedled  with  fine  reasoid  and  pretenoes,  or  trtwbied  with  eieenseB.  I  eonfeis  i* 
vant  of  considientión  tbat  nade  nie  anan^kor:  I  writ be^M illWi*4 91^ i  (canededte* 
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•naeltmfwpIttMKktonMtoMiMCtas  towrite;  and  I  piltiAed  tt— — i  I  trat  loM  I  migM 
laease  soch  ss  it  was  a  credit  to  please.  To  wbat  dcgi«e  I  have  ^one  thb,  1  am  reałly  ignorant ;  I 
tmA  too  moeb  §aońMm  for  my  prodoctiaiis  ta  jodge  of  them  at  fint,  and  too  mach  jndgmeat  to  ba 
wHh  then  at  last  But  I  ha^e  reason  to  thmk  they  can  haTe  no  reputation  which  will  con-< 
long,  or  which  desenres  to  do  so ;  for  they  haTe  always  fkllen  thort  not  only  of  what  I  read  of 
«t]ieTs»  but  ertsą  of  my  own  ideas  of  poetiy. 

if  any  one  shonld  imagine  I  am  not  in  carnest,  I  desire  him  to  reflect,  that  the  ancients  (to  say 
€ke  least  of  them)  had  as  much  gcniiu  as  we ;  and  that  to  take  morę  pains,  and  employ  morę  time, 
&il  to  produce  morę  complete  pieces.  They  constantly  applied  themselve8  not  only  to  that 
:,  but  to  that  single  branch  of  an  ait,  to  which  their  talent  was  most  powerfully  bent ;  and  it  waa 
the  business  of  their  lives  to  correct  and  finibh  their  works  for  posterity.  If  we  can  pretend  to  havQ 
used  the  same  jndustry,  let  us  expect  the  same  immortality :  though,  if  we  topk  the  same  care,  w^ 
shonid  still  Ue  under  a  further  misfortune:  thifywritin  languages  that  became.nniyersal  and  eTer- 
lastmg,  while  ours  are  extreme1y  limited  both  m  extent  and  in  duration.  A  mighty  foundation  for 
ottr  pride !  when  the  utmost  we  can  hope,  is  but  to  be  read  in  one  island,  and  to  be  thrown  aside  at 
tŁt  cnd  of  one  age. 

AU  that  is  left  us  is  to  recommend  onr  prodoctions  by  the  hnrtation  of  the  ancients }  and  it  will-  be 
fbond  tne,  that,  in  every  age,  the  htghest  character  for  sense  and  leembg  has  been  obtained  by 
tlMse  who  have  been  most  indebted  to  them.  For,  to  say  truth,  whatever  is  very  good  sense,  mnst 
1iave  been  common  sense  ix|  al!  times ;  and  what  we  całl  leaming,  is  bat  the  knowIecTge  of  the  Sense 
«f  oar  predecesBors.  Therefore  they  who  say  our  thoughts  are  not  our  own;  because  they  resemble 
the  ancients,  may  as  well  say  our  faces  are  not  our  own,  because  they  are  like  our  fathers :  and* 
indeed  it  »  wery  unroaso^able,  that  people  sbould  expect  us  to  be  scholars,  and  }'et  be  angry  ta 
fiod  IB  so. 

I  lairły  confess,  that  I  ha^e  sarred  myself  all  I  could  by  reading }  that  I  madę  use  of  the  judgment 
flf  autbors  dead  and  lińAg;  that  I  omittcd  no  means  in  my  power  U>  be  uiformed  of  my  erroun,  both 
by  my  Irienda  and  enemie^  But  the  true  reason  these  pieces  are  not  morę  oorrect,  is  owing^  to  tb« 
coMideration  how  sbort  a  time  they  and  I  hanre  to  Wre :  one  may  be  asfaamed  to  consimie  hałf  one'tf 
dnys  in  bringrog  sense  and  rhyme  together ;  and  what  critic  can  be  so  nnreasonable,  aa  not  to  leavn 
•  nian  time  enoogh  ibr  any  morę  serions  cmployment,  or  morę  agreeable  amusement  f 

The  only  plea  I  shall  usc  for  the  favour  of  the  public,  is,  that  I  hare  as  great  a  respect  for  it,  aa 
most  autbors  have  for  themscWes^  and  that  I  have  sacrificed  much  of  my  own  self-love  for  its  sake, 
in  prerenting  not  only  many  mean  things  from  secing  the  light,  but  many  which  I  thought  tolerable. 
I  would  not  be  like  those  autbors,  who  forgive  thcmselv(«  some  particular  lines  for  the  sake  of  a  whole 
poem,  and,  r\ce  versa,  a  whole  poem  for  the  sake  of  some  particular  lines.  I  believe,  no  ooe  qualifica- 
tion  is  so  Ukely  to  make  a  good  wriŁer,  as  the  power  of  rejccting  his  own  thoughts ;  and  it  must  be' 
this  (ifany  thing)  that  can  giye  me  a  chance  to  be  one.  For  what  I  hare  published,  I  can  only 
hope  to  be  pardoned  ;  but  for  what  I  have  bumed,  I  dcserre  to  be  praised.  On  this  account  the  world 
is  under  some  obligation  to  me,  and  owes  me  the  jitstice  in  return,  to  look  upon  no  ven;eB  as  minę* 
that  are  not  inserted  in  this  collection,  And  perhaps  nothing  could  make  it  worth  my  while  to  own 
wbat  are  really  so,  bnt  to  aroid  the  imputation  of  so  mapy  duli  and  immoral  things,  as,  partly  by 
malice,  and  partly  by  ignorance,  have  been  ascribed  to  me.  I  must  further  acquit  myscif  of  tho 
presumptioB  of  ha^ing  lent  my  name  to  recommend  any  mlscellanies,  or  works  of  other  men ;  a  thing 
I  never  thought  becoming  a  person  who  bas  hadly  credit  enough  to  ąn5;wer  for  his  own. 

In  this  ofiice  of  collecting  my  pieces,  I  am  altogether  unccrtain,  whether  to  look  upon  myself  at 
a  man  building  a  monument,  or  burying  the  4cad. 

If  time  shall  make  it  the  former,  may  these  Poems  (as  long  as  they  last)  remain  as  a  testimony 
that  their  author  nerer  madę  his  talents  suh8ervient  to  the  mean  and  unworthy  ends  of  party  or  sclf- 
hiterest ;  the  gratification  of  public  prcjudices  or  private  passions  ;  the  flattcry  of  the  undeserWng. 
or  the  insult  of  the  unfortunate.  If  I  hare  written  well,  let  it  be  considered,  that  it  is  what  no  man 
can  do  without  good  sense,  a  quality  that  not  only  renders  one  capable  of  being  a  jgood  writer,  but  a 
good  man.  And  if  I  have  madę  any  acquisition  in  the  opinion  of  any  ooe  under  the  notion  of  the 
former,  let  it  be  óontinoed  to  me  under  no  other  tiUe  than  that  of  the  latter. 

Bnt  if  this  publication  be  only  a  morę  solemn  funeral  of  my  remains,  I  desire  it  to  be  known,  that 
1  die  in  charity,  and  in  my  senses ;  without  any  murmurs  against  the  jnstice  of  this  age,  or  any  mad 
f})pęa]0  to  posterity,    I  decUre  I  ihali  think  thc  world  in  the  right^  ąnd  quiet]y  subnut  to  evcry  trutk 
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wUchtunetbaUdiAoi^ertofli^Iir^dioe^of  tfaraewrithigB;  not  eonradi  tt  wSahtoif  »  h 
thinp,  as  tbai  erery  body  tbonkl  be  ddceived  merely  for  my  credit  Hoirever,  I  deńre  it  may  be  tfaeo 
ęonudered,  thot  there  are  Tery  few  things  in  this  ooUeetMm  whieh  were  not  written  imder  the  age  off 
ftve-aiid-ewenty ;  lo  that  my  youth  may  be  madę  (aą  it  never  &ib  to  be  in  eiGecatkrni)  a  caae  of 
•ompassaon :  that  I  was  never  8o  oonicemed  about  my  works  aa  to  Tindicate  them  in  print,  belierin^y 
if  any  thing  vai  good,  it  would  defend  itielf,  and  what  was  bad  coold  ne?er  be  defended :  that  I  \ised 
no  artifice  to  raise  or  oontmne  a  repntatioii,  dqireciated  no  dead  anthor  I  was  oblij^  to,  bńbed  i^ 
livnig  one  with  ui^ust  prai«e,  iosulted  no  adveraary  with  Ul  langoage ;  or,  when  I  cotUd  not  attack 
n  ri^*B  woriu,  encooraged  reports  agamst  his  morals.  To  oonclude,  tf  this  volame  peiish,  let  it 
0erve  as  a  waniing  to  the  critics,  not  to  take  too  mpch  pains  fór  the  fature  to  destroy  soch  things  as 
viii  die  of  themseltes;  and  a  memento  moń  to  some  of  my  vain  contemporaries  the  poeta,  to  teach 
ihero,  that,  when  real  merit  is  wanting,  it  arails  nothingto  have  been  encooraged  by  the  great^  com* 
anended  by  the  emincnt,  and  iavoiired  by  the  public  in  generaL 
Nov.  10, 171  & 

YARUTIONS  IN  THE  AUTH0R'S  MANUSCRIPT  PREFACE. 

Ama  page»  138  1.  4k  itfollowed  thus:  For  my  part,  I  confesa  had  I  teen  thnigs  in  this  view,  at 
ftrat,  the  public  had  nerer  been  troubled  either  with  my  wrilings,  or  with  this  apology  for  them.  I  am 
fensible  howdifficultitis  tospeak  ofone'sself  withdecency:  but  when  a  man  must  apeak  of  lumadf, 
the  best  way  is  to  speak  truth  of  himself,  or,  he  may  depeud  upon  it,  others  will  do  it  for  him.  PU 
thci«fof«  make  thii  prefoce  a  generał  confesiion  of  all  my  thonghts  of  my  own  poetiy,  resolving  with 
the  same  freedcon  to  expose  myself,  as  it  » in  the  power  of  any  other  to  expOBe  them.  In  the  first 
place,  X  thank  God  and  naturę,  that  I  was  bom  with  a  love  to  poetry  ;  for  nothing  morę  condnoes  to 
fil  np  all  the  intenrals  of  our  time,  or,  if  rightiy  used,  to  make  the  whoie  oourse  of  Ufe  entertaining  : 
Cantantes  Kcet  usąne  (minus  via  hedet).  It  is  a  Tast  happiness  to  possess  the  pleasnres  of  the 
kead,  the  only  pleasures  in  wfaich  a  man  is  sufficient  to  hintself,  and  the  ońly  part  ći  him  which,  to 
his  satisfociłon,  he  can  employ  all  day  long.  The  Kuses  are  amScsB  omnium  horarum;  and,  like 
nur'  gay  aoquaintance,  the  best  company,  in  the  world  as  iong  as  one  eiq>ectB  no  real  sernce  from  them. 
I  confoss  there  was  a  time  when  I  was  in  lorę  with  myseif,  and  my  flrst  productions  were  the  chil-^ 
dren  of  self-k>Te  upon  innocence.  I  had  madę  an  Epic  Poem,  and  Panegyrics  on  all  the  princes  in 
Europę,  and  thonght  myself  the  greatest  genius  that  ever  was.  I  cannot  but  regret  those  delightfnl 
vi8łonB  of  my  chiidhood,  which,  like  the  fine  calours  we  see  when  our  eyes  are  sfaut,  are  vanished  for 
ercr.  Many  trials,  and  sad  esperience,  have  so  undeceived  me  by  degrees,  that  I  am  utteriy  at  a  loss 
at  what  ratę  to  Talue  myself.  As  for  famę,  I  shall  be  glad  of  any  I  can  get,  and  not  repine  at  any  I 
miss;  and  as  for  vanity,  I  have  enoagh  to  keep  me  from  hanging  myself,  or  eren  from  wishing  those 
banged  who  would  take  it  away.  It  was  this  that  madę  me  write.  The  sense  of  my  faults  madę  me 
eorrect ;  besides,  that  it  was  as  pleasant  to  me  to  correct  as  to  write. 

At  p.  139.  1.  25.  In  the  first  place,  I  own,  tbat  I  have  used  my  best  endeavours  to  the  finishing  these 
j^eces:  that  I  madę  what  advantage  I  couid  of  the  judgment  of  authors  dead  and  living;  and  that  I 
•mitted  no  means  in  my  power  to  be  informed  of  my  erroun  by  my  friends  and  my  enemies :  and  that 
I  expeot  no  farour  on  account  of  my  youth,  business,  want  of  health,  or  any  such  idie  excuse9.  But 
the  tnie  reason  they  are  not  yet  morę  corirect,  is  owning  to  the  consideration  how  short  a  time  they, 
and  I,  have  to  live.  A  man  that  can  expect  but  sixty  years,  may  be  ashamed  to  employ  thirty  in 
measuring  syllables,  and  bringing  sense  and  rhyme  together.  We  spend  our  youth  in  pursuit  of  riches 
er  fome,  in  hopes  to  enjoy  them  when  we  are  odd ;  and  when  we  are  old,  we  find  it  too  lato  to  eiyoy  any 
thing.  I  therefore  hope  the  wits  will  pardon  me,  if  I  rescrvc  some  of  my  time  to  sare  my  soul ;  and 
that  some  wise  men  will  be  of  my  opinion,  eren  if  I  should  think  a  part  of  it  better  spent  in  the  eiyoy- 
ments  of  lifc,  than  in  pleasing  the  critics. 
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Knramni!,  et  rigul  placeiat  Jn  yallilws  anmc^ 
FlniBina  amem,  fylv&ique,  mglorias  ! 


^ffOL  FuCoralf  were  written  at  the  age  of  aiKteeo,  and  then  paaed  tluongh  tiie  handa  of  Mr.  WalsB^ 
Mr.  Wycherley,  O.  GranTille,  aftemids  knd  Lantdowne,  sir  William  Tknmbull,  Dr*  Garth,  loid 
Haiifiuc,  lordSomen,  Mr.  Maymraring,  and  otben.  AlitbesegaTeoaraathor  tbegreatest  encoa- 
fagemeDt,  and  porticularly  Mr.  Wabh,  wbom  Mr.  Diyden,  in  his  Poatscript  to  Yirgil,  calla  the 
beit  critłc  of  Us  ag«.  "  The  author  (mys  be)  seems  to  hare  a  partacalar  geniiu  for  this  klnd  of 
poetry,  and  a  judgment  which  mncb  exceeda  his  yean.  He  bas  taken  Tery  freely  from  the  ancients  ; 
bat  what  he  has  miiced  of  his  own  with  theirB,  is  no  way  inferior  to  what  he  bas  taken  from  them.  It 
is  not  flattery  at  all  to  say,  that  Yirgil  had  written  nothing  so  good  at  his  age.  His  Pre£BU»  is  Tery 
jndicioiis andleamed."  Letter  to  Mr.  Wycherlqr,  Apńl,  1705.  The  lord  Lansdowne  abput  the 
aame  time,  mentioning  the  yoath  of  oor  Poet,  says  (in  a  piinted  Letter  of  the  Character  of  Mr.  Wy- 
cherley), "  that  if  be  goes  on  as  he  has  begun  in  his  Pastora!  way,  as  Yirgil  first  tried  his  strength,  we 
nay  bope  to  see  English  poetiy  yie  with  the  Roman,"  &&  Notwithstanding  the  early  timeof  their 
prodttction,  the  author  esteemed  these  as  the  most  correct  in  the  TCfsiflcation  and  musical  in  the 
numben,  ofall  his  works.  The  reasonfor his  labouring  them into  so  mueh  softness,  was,  doubtless^ 
that  this  sort  of  poetry  deriyes  almost  its  whole  beauty  from  a  natural  ease  of  thonght,  and  smooth« 
nessof  yerse;  whereas,  that  of  mostother  kinds  consists  in  the  strengthand  fulness  of  both.  In  a  letter 
cf  his  to  Mr.  Walsb  ahout  this  time,  we  find  an  enumeration  of  sereral  niceties  in  Teislfication,  whicb 
peihaps  haye  neyer  been  stńctly  obaerred  inany  English  poem,  esoept  in  these  Pastorais.  They  we^p 
printed  tiU  1709. 


A  DISCOURSE  ON  PASTORAŁ  POETRY '. 

THtas  are  not,  I  belicye,  a  greater  nmnber  of  any  sort  of  yerKS  than  of  those  which  are  called  Pastorale 
nor  a  smaller  than  those  which  are  truły  so.  It  therefbre  seems  necessary  to  gi  ve  some  aocount  of  thia 
lund  of  poem ;  and  it  is  my  deńgn  to  comprize  in  this  short  paper  the  substance  of  those  numerous  dis^ 
sertations  the  critics  haye  madę  on  the  sabject,  without  omitting  any  of  their  rules  in  my  own  fayour. 
Yott  will  also  find  some  pbints  reconcilcd,  about  which  they  seem  to  diAor;  and  a  few  remarks,  which^ 
Ithink,  haye  escaped  their  obsetyation. 

The  original  of  poetry  is  ascńbed  to  that  age  which  sncoeedcd  the  creatioo  of  the  world ;  and  as  the 
lieeping  of  fiocks  seems  to  hav«  been  the  first  employmeńt  of  mankind,  the  most  andent  sort  of  poetry 
«as  probablypastoraF*    U  as  natural  to  imagine,  that  the  leisure  of  those  andent  shepkei^s  admtttin|» 

'  Written  at  siicteen  years  of^age. 
;  P0oteBeUe'«  DIsoonrse  on  Paston^M 
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and  invitiiig  some  dirersion,  n(m^  was  80  proper  to  that  solitary  and  SAdentary  life  as  singing ;  and  mśM 
in  thcir  songs  thoy  took  occasioo  to  celebrate  their  own  fclicity.  From  h^oe  a  póem  was  uivented,  aml 
afterwards  improYed  to  a  pcrfect  ima^  df  Łhat  happy  time;  wkieh*  by  giring  us  an  esteem  tor  the  rir-* 
tues  of  a  former  age,  migbt  recommend  €hein  to  the  present  And  sińce  the  1^  <if  shepherds  was  at- 
tended  with  morę  tranquUlity  tban  any  other  ruial  employment,  the  poets  cliooBe  to  mtrodaoe  their 
persons,  from  whom  it  receired  the  name  of  Pai^ofal. 

A  pastorał  is  an  imitation  of  the  action  of  a  shepherd,  oi'  one  condidered  udder  that  character.  The 
form  of  this  imitation  i^  dfunatic,  or  norratiye,  or  Biixad  df  both  ' }  the  (afal6  simple,  the  manners  not 
toopolito  nor  too  rusdc :  the  thoughts  are  plain,  yet  admit  a  little  quickne8S  and  passioit,  but  that  short 
^nd  flawińg  2  the  exprestion  iiumble,  yet  as  pure  as  the  Utrgaa|^  will  afibrd ;  neat,  but  not  florid ;  easy, 
and  yet  liynly^  In  short,  tbefable,  miUincn,  thoughts,  ind  ea^finresslons,  te  fuli  of  th#  greatest  sim* 
plicity  in  ndture. 

łhe  complete  character  of  this  poem  consiats  in  stnrplicity^,  brsvity,  sojd  deUctfcy;  fhi  two  firsŁ 
of  which  render  an  eciogue  natural,  ftnd  the  last  delightfuL 

If  we  oould  copy  Naturę,  it  may  bc>  useful  id  take  this  idea  along  witji  us,  'ihśt  |testoral  is  an  image 
of  what  they  cali  the  Oolden  Age.  Sd  that  we  are  4iot  to  describe  our  stiepherds  as  shepherds  at  this  day 
really  are,  but  ds  ihey  may  be  oonceived  then  to  hate  bcen,  when  the  best  of  men  followed  (łie  employ- 
ment.  To  carry  this  rc^blance  yet  furtłter,  it  would  not  be  amiss  to  gi\'e  ttteae  shepherds  abme  skid 
in  astronomy,  as  far  as  it  may  be  useful  to  that  sort  of  life.  An«(  an  air  of  piety  to  the  Gods  should  shin^ 
through  tliepoem,  which  So  visibly  appeara  in  all  the  works  of  antiąuity;  and  it  otight  to  pi^seire 
iomerelish  of  the  oM  way  of  writing:  the  connection  should  be  loose,  the  narrations  9\\Ą  dcscriptiontf 
«h0It^  and  theperiodsconcise:  yet  it  is  not  sufiicient,  thatthesentencesonlybebrief;  the  whole  ec- 
iogue Should  be  80  too;  for  we  cannot  suj^pose  poetry  in  those  days  to  have  been  the  business  of  men, 
bot  their  recreation  at  Tacant  hours. 

*Btii  with  respect  to  the  present  agc,  nothing  more  condnoes  to  make  these  compósurcs  natura!,  than 
irhen  eome  knowitfdge  in  rura]  ailhin  isdlscbirered*.  This  may  be  madę  to  appear  nither  doneby 
Ghanće  than  on  design,  and  sometimes  is  best  shown  by  inference ;  lest  Wy  too  much  study  to  s"em  na- 
łmral,  ire  dcstroy  that  easy  simplidty  lirom  whence  arises  the  dclight :  for  what  is  inviting  in  this  sort  of 
poetr^  ^oceeds  not  so  much  from  the  idea  of  that  business,  as  the  tranqułlity  of  a  country  life. 

We  must  tlierefbre  use  some  illusion  to  render  a  pastorał  ddightful ;  and  this  consists  in  exposin?  the 
best  sMe  <taly  of  a  shepherd's  life,  and  in  concealinyits  miserfes\  Nor  is  it  enougli  to  intit)duce  shep- 
herds dlscoursing  together  m  a  natural  wayj  but  a  regard  musi  be  had  to  the  subjedt,  Chat  it  contain 
■om^  particular  beauty  ni  itself,  and  that  it  be  different  m  erery  ^logue.  Besides,  in  each  of  them  ś 
^esigned  BCene  or  prospect  is  to  be  pTresented  to  our  riew,  which  ihould  likewise  hive  its  variety« .  This 
^rarietyls  obtaśned  in  a  great  degree  by  fireąoent  comparisous.  dj^wn  from  the  most  dscreeable  objects  of 
the  country ;  by  tntent>gatłons  to  thmgsinanimate  j  by beautiful  digressions,  bilt  thoso  short;  somotimes 
łły  insłSting  a  little  on  circUmstances;  and,  łastly,  by  elegant  tums  on  the  words,  which  render  the 
numben  extremely  sweet  and  pleasing.  As  for  the-numbcrs  themsel^es,  thtfugh  they  Ute  properly  of  th< 
heroic  measure,  they  should  be  the  smoothest,  the  most  casy  and  flowing  imagmable. 

It  is  by  rules  like  these  that  We  ought  to  judge  of  pastorał.  And  slncc  the  in^^ructions  given  for  any 
art  are  to  be  delivered  as  that  aft  is  iil  perfection,  they  must  of  necessity  be  deriVed  from  those  in  whtm 
it  is  acknowleclged  so  to  be.  It  is  therefore  from  the  practice  of  Theocritus  and  Yitgil  (the  only  undis* 
puted  authors  of  pastorał)  that  the  critics  hare  drawn  the  foregoing  notions  conćeming  it 
"  Theocritas  excels  all  others  in  naturę  and  simplicity.  The  subjects  of  his  Idyllia  are  pttrely  pastorał ; 
but  he  isnotso  exact  in  his  |>er8ons,  having  introduced  reapers'  and  iishermen  aś  well  as  shepherds. 
He  is  apt  to  be  too  long  in  his  descriptions,  of  which  that  of  the  cup  in  the  first  pastorał  is  a  rcmarka- 
He  instance  In  the  manners  he  seems  a  little  defcćtire,  for  his  swains  afc  sometimes  ahusivf  and  im- 
Siodćst,  and  pethaps  too  much  inclinmg  to  rusticity ;  for  mstance,  in  his  fourth  and  fifth  Idyllia.  But 
it  is  enough  that  all  others  leamed  their  escellence  from  him^  and  that  hłs'  diąject  alone  has  a  aecret 
ąjtkann  in  it,  which  no  other  could  ever  attaim 

«  Hdnsins  in  llseocr.  «  lUpin,  de  Carm.  Past.  p.  2.     , 

*  Rapin,  Rede&  Sur  l*Art  Poct  d'Arist  p.  2.  lteflex.  27. 
J  Pref.  to  ViTg.  PasL  in  Dryd.  Virg.  »  Fontenelle*s  Disc.  of  PastoraliL 

I  SceU^foremoitioiied  Prefece,  •  OEPISTAI^  IdyL  %,  and  AUElS^  Idyl.xH. 
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Yń^l,  wbo  copies  Tbeocńtos,  refines  upon  his  original :  and  in  all  pointi,  ^błrć  Judgttient  U  princi-* 
iMdlf  OHMSenied,  he  is  much  superior  tt>  his  master.  Though  some  of  his  snbjects  are  not  pastorał  in 
tbemsel^es,  butooly  seeipio  be  sucb;  they  haye  a  lAronderfiil  variety  in  them,  which  the  Greek  was  a 
•tnager  to  *.  He  esceeds  him  in  rcgularity  and  bpevity,  and  łalls  short  of  him  in  nothing  but  simplicity 
aoid  propriety  of  style ;  the  first  of  which  perhaps  was  the  fault  of  his  age,  and  the  last  of  his  Ianguage« 

Among  the  modems,  their  succcas  bas  been  greatest  who  have  most  endeavoured  to  make  these  an* 
cients  their  pattem.  The  most  oonsiderable  genius  appean  in  the  fiunous  Tasso,  and  our  Spenser.  TaS8» 
In  his  Aminta  has  aa  lar  exc(?lled  all  the  pastorał  writen,  as  in  his  Giemsalemme  he  has  outdone  the  mpić 
poets  of  his  country.  But  as  his  pieceseems  to  have  been  the  original  of  a  new  sort  of  poem,  the  pas* 
toral  oomedy,  in  Italy,  it  cannot  so  well  be  considered  as  a  tiOpy  of  the  ancients.  Spen8er*s  Caiendar, 
in  Mr.  Dryden's  opiniom,  is  the  most  complete  work  of  this  kind  which  any  nation  has  produced  ever 
aince  the  time  of  Vfa^':  not  but  that  he  may  be  thought  impeffect  in  0ome  few  pointa.  His  eclogues 
mn  somewhat  too  long,  if  we  compare  them  with  the  ancients.  He  is  sometimes  too  allegorical,  and 
tceats  of  matteisof  religion  in  a  pastorał  style,  as  the  Mantuan  had  done  befbre  him.  He  bas  employed 
the  lyric  measure,  which  is  contrary  to  the  practice  of  the  old  poets.  His  stanza  is  not  still  the  same, 
«or  alwajrs  well  chosen.  This  last  may  be  the  reason  'his  expre8Bion  is  sometimes  not  ooncife  enough  ; 
lor  the  tetiastic  has  obliged  him  toextend  his  senseto  the  lengthof  ibur  lines,  which  woold  haye  beea 
inore  doaely  conflned  in  the  couplet 

fal  the  manners,  thoughts,  and  characters,  he  comes  near  to  Theocritos  himself ;  (hongh,  notwith- 
ttandingallthecarehehas  t&ken,  heiscertainly  inferior-in  his  dialect:  for  the  Doric  had  its  beanty 
and  piopriety  in  the  time  ofTheocritus;  it  wasused  in  partof  Greece,  and  freąuent  in  the  mouths  of 
many  of  the  greatest  persona :  whereas  the  old  English  aod  country  phrases  of  Spenser  were  either  en- 
Łirely  obw^ete,  or  spoken  only  by  people  of  the  iowest  condition.  •  As  therc  is  a  difierence  betwixt  sim- 
plicity  and  rasticity,  so  the  expres8ion  of  simple  thoughts  should  be  plain,  but  not  clownish.  The  addi« 
tioD  he  has  madeof  a  calendar  to  his  eclogues,  is  very  beautiftjl;  sińce  by  this,  besides  the  generał 
morał  of  innocence  and  simplicity,  which  is  common  to  other  authors  ,of  pastorał,  he  has  one  peculiar 
lo  himself;  he  oompares  human  life  to  the  seyerał  seasons,  land  at  once  exposc8  to  his  readers  a  view  of 
the  great  and  littłe  worlds,  in  their  yarioos  changes  and  aspects.  Yet  the  scrupulous  diyision  of  his  pas* 
torałs  into  months,  has  obliged  him  either  to  repeat  the  same  description,  in  other  words,  for  thi«e 
tnonthstogether;  or,  whenitwasezhausted  before,  entirełyto  omit  it:  whenceit comes  to  pass  thai 
•orne  of  his  eclogues  (as  the  sixth,  eighth,  and  tenth,  for  example)  haye  nothmg  but  their  titles  to  dis* 
tinguidi  them.  The  reaaon  is  evident,  because  the  year  has  not  that  variety  in  it  to  lumiBh  eyeiy  montł» 
with  a  particular  description,  as  it  may  eyery  season. 

Of  the  fidlowing  eclogues  I  shall  only  say,  that  these  four  comprehend  all  the  subjects  which  the  cri* 
tica  upon  Theócritus  and  Yiigil  will  allow  to  be  fit  lor  pastorał :  that  they  haye  aa  much  Tariety  of  de» 
acription,  in  respect  of  the  seyerał  seasons,  as  Spenser^s :  that,  in  order  to  add  to  this  yariety,  the  se- 
yerał ttmes  of  the  day  are  obseryed,  the  rural  employments  in  each  sc-ason  or  time  of  day^  and  the  rural 
scsenes  or  plaoes  proper  to  such  employments ;  not  withont  some  regard  to  the  seyerał  agea  of  man  and 
the  dillerent  passions  proper  to  each  age. 

But  aftrr  all,  if  they  haye  any  merit,  it  is  to  be  attributed  to  some  good  old  authors,  whcsa  tfotki  u 
}  had  I^sux«  to  study,  so,  I  hope,  I  haye  not  wanted  care  to  imitate. 

*• 

^  Rapin.  Refl.  on  Arist  part  2.  Refl.  27. Pref.  to  the  Bel.  in  Di7den's  Vijf* 
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TUM  mn  PAITOftAŁ,    o*    tiAMblt 
TO  lit  WltŁIAM  UtUMBUŁŁ. 

Sterr ii» these  fieldt  1  try  the  qiyi|a«tr«ii>|i. 
Kor  hlush  to  sport  on  Windsoi^sDluBOnbaiiu : 
Fair  Tbamei,  flow  gcnUy  from  thy  lacred  tipńag, 
Whiie  on  thy  banka  SiciUan  Muaes  ńng ; 
Łet  yęigfl^ljri  throogfa  trembling  otien  play, 
And  ^iRoK^Stfft  resound  the  runi  lay. 

Yoa  that,  too  wite  for  prid«,  too  gooil  for  power, 
&goy  the  glory  to  be  great  no  morę. 
And,  carryin^  with  you  all  the  world  can  boatt, 
To  all  the  world  illostrioutly  are  kwt ! 

0  let  my  Maee  her  tlender  reed  inspii^, 
Titl  ńi  yoar  natiire  thades  yoa  tune  the  \jn : 
So  wben  the  nightingale  to  rest  remo^es, 
Tbe  tbnish  may  chant  to  tho  fomken  grores. 
Bat  charmM  to  silence,  linkcnt  while  8he  sings. 
And  all  th*  a«ria]  aodióioe  dap  their  wingi. 

Soon  as  the  ilocka  thook  off  the  nightly  dewi , 

Tt^  a%  t1^,  r^jfnf.  and 

l^oa  Dapliais  spoke,  and  Strephon  thua  reply'd< 

nAramt. 
Hear  how  the  bir&,  on  e^ery  bloogYBłny. 
With  joyous  mnsic  ««lte  the  dawnmcdily  f 
Why  lit  we  mute,  when  early  linneti  Ring, 
Wl^  warbling  Philomel  laJtitea  thŁSnnmc  ? 
Whysttwesad,  wlien  Ffioi^fibr  shJnes  so  elear, 
And  kiish  Natm«  paints  the  purple  year  ł 

ITBBniOlf. 

Siag  then,  and  Damon  shałl  attend  the  strain, 
Wbile  yon  slow  oxen  tum  the  furrowM  plain. 
Herę  the  brigfat  croeus  and  blue  vio]«t  glow  j 
Heic  wattem  ainds  on  breathing  rosei  tlom, 

1  'II  ttake  yon  lamb,  that  near  the  foufi^^  P^Vt*ł 
Aadfiran  the  brink  his  dancing  shade  sunreys.    ^ 

AARiNH. 

AmĄlftM  bowl,  where  wanton  iyy  tnrineś,  i 
And  fweUiag  closters  bend  the  eurling  Tincs  I P  36 

TAtlATlOlit. 

Yo;  34b  The  fint  reading  was, 
And  bis  owo  image  finom  tbe  bank  sunreyt, 

Yes.  36.  And  ehtttcnlnrkbenMththeCurlingTiMt. 
VOŁ.XIŁ  V 


l^oor  figures  risiog  from  ^  work  appetf 
Tlie  various  seasons  of  tbe  rolling  year ; 
And  uhat  is  thatwhich  biods  the  radiant  sky, 
\^'here  twełre  fair  signs  in  beauteous  order  lie  ? 

nAMosr. 
Tben  smg  by  toms,  by  tums  the  Mhses  sing  ; 
Now  hawthoms  blossom,  now  the  daisics  spring, 
Now  JeaTes  the  trees,  and  floweit  adom  the  groiuid  ; 
Begin,  the  nUes  sball  enreiy  notę  mbonnd. 

rttmoii. 
Inspire  me,  Pheriras,  in  my  Delia's  praise, 
With  Walłer*s  strain*,  or  QranTillc'8  mo^ing  layt  1 
A  niilk  wbite  buil  shall  at  your  aitars  stand, 
ThatthireatsAflght,  and  ^oms  the  riaing  sand. 

nApams. 
O  Łore !  for  SyWia  łet  me  gahl  tbe  priM»      4f 
And  make  my  tongue  victoi'ious  as  ber  ey«s  i 
No  lambs  or  sheep  for  Tictims  Tli  impart. 
Thy  Yictlm,  Love,  shall  be  the  shephord"s  heact 

rntPMON. 
Me  gentle  DeliA  beckoos  from  the  pliln, 
Then,  hid  in  shsules,  ełodes  her  eiger  swtisi  j 
But  feigns  a  hiugh,  to  see  me  seaich  aromil^ 
And  by  that  laugh  tbe  wiliing  Ihir  is  fonnd.        ^ 

nAramt. 
The  sprigbtly  9yłYia  trips  tlong  tha  greea, 
Sbe  runs,  bat  hofńe  the  docs not  nm  mitetn; 
While  a  kind  glaoce  «t  her  piliauer  flies, 
How  much  at  Yarianee  are  her  foet  and  ^yet  t 

STtBPaOM. 

Cer  gołd«n  sands  let  rich  Paetolas  flow»        Ci 
And  trees  weep  amber  on  the  binltt  ef  Fo  j^ 

faauTtoHS. 
Ver.  49.  Originally  thus  in  the  MS^ 
Pan,  let  my  numbers  eąual  Strephoii*ft  tafi^ 
Of  Parian  stone  thy  tttftue  will  I  raiaei 
But  if  1  conqner,  and  aogment  my  fold» 
Thy  Pniian  statuę  ahałl  be  tlUatf^  to  |(ild. 

Ver.  61.  h  stood  fhus  at  fint ; 
Let  rich  Iberia  golden  fleeces  boett, 
Her  purple  wooT  the  prood  Assyriiś  <n&śtt 
BIcstThamea^sshoret,^^ 

Ver.  61.  Origlnany  tlMs^  the  MS. 
Go,  flowefy  wreath,  lad  let  my  Syhte  ktiow, 
GDOiper^d  to  thine  how  br^ght  her  beiutte 

riłow: 
Then  die ;  md  dying ,  teftcli  the  1ov«4y  maid 
Hotr  soon  the  brifhteit  beantias  arą  decay^l' 
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Bla-.t  Thames'.-  shorw  the  brijrhtest  beauties  yicW, 
Fccd  herc,  my  laiiibs,  TH  seck  no  distant  fiekł* 

DAPHNIS. 

C^lcłtial  Ycnus  haunts  I(lałta's  crovcs ; 
Diana  ('ynthus,  Ceres  Hybla  lovw  : 
If  Wi.idńor  shades  dełightthc  matchlcss  maid, 
CyntUus  and  Hybla  yield  to  Windaor-ahade. 

rntEPHON. 

-  Ali  Nattirc  mourns,  the  skics  iinlent  in  showcrs, 
HushM  arc  the  birds,  and  clo»M  thc  d  idbpiag  t^owers; 
If  Dcłia  smile,  the  flowcrs  bcgin  to  «pring, 
The  skies  to  brighten,  and  the  birds  to  sing. 

DAPIIHIS. 

Ali  Naturę  laugbs,   thc  groves  are  ^wih  and 
The  Sun*9  mild  lustre  warms  the  vŁal  air ;  [fair,  69 
If  Sylvia  srniles,  new  jjlories^ild  the  shore, 
Aud  vaaquł:>ijL'd  Kature  ^eama  to  charm  no  morę* 

rmEPHOs. 

Tn  RpriTifr  thc  fields,  iu  autumn  hills  I  Io\'e» 
At  ^lorn  the  piiius,  at  nooo  the  sbady  grove, 
Hut  Delia  always ;  ah2»cnt  from  ber  sight, 
Kor  plains  at  mom,  nor  groves  at  ooon  dtlight 

DAPUNIS. 

Sylvia't<  like  autumn  ripc,  yet  mtld  as  May, 
Morę  brii?l>t  than  noon,  yet  fresh  aa  cariy  day ; 
F.v'n  spring  displeases,  when  she  sthines  not  here ; 
.But,  bles8'd  with  hcr,  'tis  »prjng  throughout  the  ycar. 

STREPIION. 

Say,  Pnphnis.  say,  in  what  gląd  soil  appears, 
A  vunKliT>us  tree  that  sacrwl  monarrhs  Ucars  : 
3'cll  me  but  this,  aml  IMl  diwlaim  thc  prize. 
And  gire  thc  conquest  to  thy  Sylvia's  eyes. 

OAPIIKIS. 

Nay,  tell  me  first,  in  what  morę  happy  fields 
The  thistle  springs,  to  which  the  lily  yieids: 
And  thcn  a  iiobler  prize  I  will  resign  i 
For  SylYła,  charming  Syh  la,  shall  be  thine. 

DAMON. 

Ccase  to  conteml ;  for,  Daphnis,  I  decree, 
Thc  bowl  to  Strephon,  and  thc  lamb  to  thec. 
Blcst  sMiins,  whoiie  n}nnph8  in  cvcry  grace  excel ; 
7)^^«it  nymphs.whuse  swaius  those  gpraces  si^gso  well ! 
Kow  rise,  and  hastę  to  yonder  aroudbine  bowcrs, 
A  soil  fetrcf^  frwn  snddoB  venial  hbow-ers ; 
Tht*  turf  with  rural  dainties  shallbe  crown'd,     99 
Włiile  opcnlng  Bloom^  difTuse  their  sweets  around. 
TOr  sec  f  the  gathering  Aocka  to  shclter  tcnd, 
And  from  the  Plciads  fruitful  showert  dcsccnd. 

VAHIAT!OKf, 
DAPHNIS. 

f!o,  tuneful  blrd,  that  pleas^d  the  woods  so  long, 
Of  Ainaryllis  Icarn  a  sweeter  song : 
To  Hcav*n  artsingthen  ber  notes  convcy. 
Fur  Heav'n  alpne  is  worthy  suuh  a  lay. 

Ver.  69,  Łc,  Thcse  yersci  were  thus  at  fint  t 
Ali  Naturę  mouriiK  thc  birds  their  sontrs  denr. 
Nor  wasted  bnjoks  the  thiraty  flowers  supply ; 
If  .Delio  Atiile,  the  (łowei-s  ^gio  to  upring. 
Thc  bruokit  to  murinur,  aud  Uk:  birds  to  MOg. 

Vcr.  99.  was  origijiaUy,  . 

Tbc  turf  with  country  dainties  shall  l)c  spread, 
Aad  trcęs  witb  twiaing  brancfceś  shade  your  hcad. 


auMMEn. 


27 


TKI  SBCOND  PASTOBAŁ,   OK   AlEZIfr 

TO  na.  GAaTif. 

A  SłiEPHEaD^a  boy  (he  seeks  no  better  name) 
liCd  forth  his  flocks  along  the  silver  Thame, 
Where  danciu:?  sun-bcanis  on  the  waCll5^play*d, 
And  yenlant  alders  form*d  a  q«iveri|jffshade. 
Soft  as  be  mouńiM,  thc  streams  fofgoTTO  flow, 
Tlie  liiK-k^i  around  a  dumb  compassion  show; 
Thc  Naiads  W6»pt  in  ev€ry  watery  bower. 
And  Jove  consented  iu  a  silcnt  shower. 
Acccpt,  O  Garth,  thc  Muse's  early  lays, 
Tllat  adds  this  wrcath  of  ivy  to  thy  bays  c 
Hcar  wbat  from  lovc  unpractij>'d  hearts  endurc, 
From  lo>e,  the  sole  discase  thou  canst  not  curc* 

Ye  sbady  beecbcs,  aml  ye  cooling  fetrcams, 
Dctence  from  Phoębns'.  not  fmm  Cupid^s  beams. 
To  yo\i  I  mwjm ;  nor  tx>  the  deaf  I  sing, 
The  w(H)ds  shall  answer,  and  their  echo  ring. 
The  hills  and  rocks  attend  n^y  dt^^^dlay, 
Why  art  thou  proucler  and  moreTiaM  tlian  thoy  ? 
Tbc  blcating  sbcei>  wHh  my  complaints  i»gree, 
Thcy  parchM  witii  hcat,  and  I  inflam*d  by  thoc- 
Thesultry  Sirius  hurns  the  thirsty  plains, 
While  in  thy  heart  etcmal  winter  reigna. 

Where  stray  y«,  Mufits,  in  wbat  kum  or  gro^e, 
While  your  Alexis  piucs  in  hopeless  laveł 
In  tbose  fair  ficlds  where  sacred  Isis  gPidcs, 
Or  else  when?  Cam  hi«  winding  vales  di%ide«  ł 
As  in  the  crystal  spring  I  view  my  "faceT" 
Fresh  rising  Wush*  s  paint  the  wateiy  glass ; 
But  sińce  those  graits  please  thy  c>'e8  no  Miore, 
Ishan  the  foontains  which  I  Sought  bcfore. 
Once  I  was  gRdlcfin  evłiry  herb  that  grew, 
And  cvery  plant  that  drinks  the  morning  dew  ;. 
Ab,  wretciied  shcpherd,  what  avails  thy  art. 
To  cure  thy  lambs,  but  not  to  hcal  thy  heart ! 

lipt  ather  swaius  attond  the  iHicąl.care, 
Fecd  fairer  ftocks,  or  rioher  fleeces  »hcer : 
But  nigh  yon  mountain  ict  me  tune  my  layi, 
Embrace  my  love,  and  bind  my  brows  with  bay& 
That  flute  is  minę  which  Cotin's  tuneful  breath 
Inspir^d  when  living,  and  bec|ueatb'd  in  death  : 
He  said  :  Alcbcis,  take  this  pipę,  thc  K:'me 
That  taught  the  grł>vc8  roy  lio8alinda's  namc. 
But  now  the  recds  shall  hang  on  yoiidcr  trce. 
For  cver  silcnt,  sincc  despis^d  by  thec. 
O  !  wcre  I  niadu  by  some  trausfonning  powcr 
The  ceptive  bird  that  sings  iiithin  thy  boutr  ! 
Then  might  my  voice  thy  listenłng  ears  citiploy. 
And  I  those  kisses  he  reccivcs  cnjoy. 


YARIATIONS. 

Ver.  1 , 2,  3,  4.  worc  thus  printed  in  thcfirst  edition : 
A  faithful  swain,  whom  lovc  had  taught  to  sing, 
BewailM  his  fait  bcside  a  silver  spring ; 
Where  gcntlc  Thnmcs  his  winding  Maters  loads 
Through  vcrdant  ft>rests,   and  through  flowcry 
mcads. 

Vcr.  .0.  Oricinally  thus  in  the  MS. 

Thcrc  to  thc  wtndt?  hc  plainM  his  hapless  lovo. 
And  Amar5'ilis  fillM  the  vocal  grove. 

Ver.  27. 

Oft  in  the  crystal  spring  I  cast  a  vie«r. 
And  eq«aU'd  Hylas,  if  the  glass  be  trne  ; 
But  siuce  tliosc  graces  mcci  my  cyes  oo  ikorc^ 
Ishun,  &c. 


PASTORALS. 
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-  Jnd  ycft  my  niMbcn  plnn  thc  riiral  throng, 
fcottgk  latyn  dmce,  and  Pan  applauds  the  song : 
Ybe  ii]rinplis,  forsaking  every  care  and  spring;, 
Tiieir  6arly  firnit  and  milk-whitc  turtles  bring ! 
Bach  amorona  nymph  prełenlier  gi%  in  vain, 
On  yoa  their  gifts  are  all  bestowM  a^in : 
For  yoQ  the  twains  the  fairest  flowcrs  design, 
Aad  in  one  gariand  alt  their  bcautics  join ; 
Accept  the  mreath  which  you-4eserve  alone, 
Id  whoDi  all  beautips  are  comprisM  in  one. 

See  what  detights  in  sylvan  scenes  .appear ! 
l^ncending  gods  havp  found  Elysinm  here. 
In  woodt  brigfat  Venus  with  Adonis  strayM, 
And  chatte  Diana  haunts  the  fbrest  shade. 
Come,  ioreły  nympb,  and  ble»s  the  silent  hoiirs, 
Whenswainsfrom  shearingseckthcirnighth^boweTSj 
When  wary  leapcis  quit  the  aultry  fl<'ld, 
And crownM  with  com  their thanlEstoTeres yield. 
This  harmlcas  grore  no  lurkhig  riper  hidesJ 
But  in  niy  bretft  the  serpent  Love  abides-l 
Here  beca  ftom  Ufmoms  sip  the  msy  dew, 
Bat  your  Alexis  knovs  no  swects  but  you. 
Oh  dei|m  to  risit  onr  fbisaken  seats, 
The  moasy  fountains.  and  the  green  rotreats ! 
Where'(.T  you  walk,  cool  gaicsshall  fan  ttTe  glade; ' 
TreeSy  wbere  ybu  sit,  shall  croud  into  a  shade  : 
Where^er  you  tread,  the  bloshing  flowcrs  shall  rise, 
And  all  tłiinga  flouridh  where'y5U  Ibrn  your  cyca. 
Oh  !  ho«r  I  long  with  you  to  pass  my  days, 
InToke  tbe  Muses,  and  reaound  your  piaisc ! 
Your  praiie  the  biids  shaU  ohant  in  every  grove,  19 , 
And  winds  shall  waft  it  to  the  powers  above« 
Bot  wouM  yon  tifBg^  aad  rival  Orphcus'  strain, 
The  wfjndering  ibrests  soon  shoald  dance  again, 
Hie  moving  moantains  hear  the  poWerfal  cali, 
And  hcadlong  strcams  hang  listening  in  their  fali ! 
BiA  see,  tbe  shepherds  shun  the  noon-day  beat, 
The  lowing  herds  to  mumiuring  brooks  rctrcat. 
To  closer  shadcs  the  pantin^  fiucks  rcmove  ; 
Ye  gods  !  and  is  there  no  rrlief  for  loTe  ? 
But  aoon  the  Sun  with  milder  rays  deicends 
To  the  cool  ocean,  wbere  hi!«  joumey  ends : 
On  me  Love's  fiercer  flamfs  for  evcr  prey,  91 

By  nigbt  he  acorches,  as  he  bums  by  day. 


AUTCMK 


J«S  THIIUI  MSTOlAŁy     OK   HtLAS  AM»  iBcON. 
TO  Mft.  WTMftSŁET. 

Benkaiu  the  shade  a  ąHeading  beech  ^lisplays, 
B^laa  and  Agap  song  their  rund  Jays : 
Thb  nionrn*d  a  faithkss,  tbat  an  absent  love; 
And  Deki%'a  laune  and  Doris'  fiird  the  grove. 
Ye  y«nt<iaft  nymphi,  your  sacrtd  succonrt  bring; 
I^bs  and  iBgoo^g  mral  lays  I  ting. 

Thou,  whgm  the  Ninę  with  Plautoa'  wit  iiwpirc, 
Tbe  aft  of  Tereaoe  and  Menander*8  fire  $ 

▼ABUTioin. 
Ver.  79,  SO. 
Toor  praite  the  tonefhl  birdi  to  Hcaven  shall  bear, 
And  Ijatfaing  wotres  grow  milder  as  they  hear. 

89  the  mętm  were  ońginally  wtitten  \  but  the 
nathor,  young  as  be  was,  soon  foiind  the  abturdity, 
whicb  Spenscr  hinwelf  over-looked,  of  introduchog 
«alvcs  mto  England. 

V«i^  91.  Mt  itfre  tnflames,  nor  wiU  his  lircs  allay. 


WhoaeienBe  initnictsns,and  whoselminonr  channs, 
Whose  judgmmt  srrays  us,  and  «  hosc  spirit  warms ! 
Oh,  skilPd  in  Nnture !   sec  the  bearts  of  swains, 
Their  artleas  passions,  nnd  their  tcnrier  ))aius. 

Now  sctting  Phoebus  shone  serenrly  briq:ht, 
And  ftcecy  clouds  wcrc  strcakM  with  puq)lo  lig;ht  ; 
When  tuneful  Hylns,  with  niclodious  nioan, 
Taught  Tocks  to  weep,  and  madc  tlj.t  mountains 
groan* 

(3o,  gentłc  gales,  and  boar  my  sighs  away  ! 
To  Delia's  earrKe" tender  notes  conrcy. 
As  some  sad  turtle  his  loet  1ove  deplores, 
And  with  deep  mnrmurs  fills  tbe  sonnding  shorcs  ^ 
Thus,  far  froni  Delia,  to  the  wtnds  I  mouru, 
Alikc  unheard,  unpityM,  and  forlom. 

Go,  gentle  galcs,  and  hear  my  sighs  alonc: !    V 
Por  hcr,  the  fęatherM  guircs  neglect  their  son .¥^,  ^ 
Por  ber,  the  limes  their  pieasing  sbarles  deuy  I 
For  ber,  the  Iilir!>  hang  their  h^s  and  die. 
Ye  flowcTS  that  droop,  forsaken  by  the  Spring, 
Ye  birds,  that,  Icft  by  Summer,  ccase  to  siiig, 
Ve  trccs  that  łatle  whr-n  Autnmn  beats  ren)ovc, 
Say,  is  not  ab^ence  death  to  tbose  wlio  k>ve  > 

CłO,  gentle  gnl(*s,  aud  bi-ar  my  siąhi*  away  ! 
Curs*d  hv  the  liclds  that  causc  my  I>eIia'B  stay^ 
Fade  every  błossom,  wither  <n-ery  tree, 
Die  ercry  flower,  and  p<»rish  all,  biit  she. 
What  have  I  said  ?  wheTe*er  my  Delia' 6łes, 
Let  Spring  attend,  and  sudden  flowers  arise ! 
Ltd  opening  roses  kootted  oaks  adom, 
And  liquid  amber  drop  from  every  thom. 

Go,  gentle  gales,  and  bear  my  sighs  along ! 
The  binls  shall  cease  to  tune  their  eveniiig  song, 
The  winclH  to  breathe,  the  waving  woodn  to  movc, 
And  stre^ims  to  laiinnur,  ere  1  cease  tu  love. 
Not  bttbbling  fountains  to  the  thir«ty  swain. 
Not  baimy  sieep  to  labourers  (hint  with  jrain. 
Not  showers  to  larks,  or  sun-sbine  to  the  bee, 
Are  half  so  charming  as  thy  sight  to  me. 

Go,  gentle  galcs,  and  bear  my  sighs  away ! 
Comc,  Delia,  come ;  ab,  why  this  long  delay  ?  4(1. 
Throu^h  rucks  and  caves  the  namc  of  Dic!ia  sounds ; 
Delia,  each  cave  and  cchoing  rock  rebounds. 
Ve  powers,  what  pieasing  frenzy  sootbs  my  mind  1 
Do  loveni  dream,  or  is  mv  Delia  kind  ? 
She  comes,  my  Delia  comes ! — Now  ceapc  my  lay, 
And  c«ase,  ye  gales,  to  bimr  my  sighs  away  ! 

Ncxt  .'F.gun  snng,  while  Windsor  groYcs  admirM^ 
Kebeaisc,  ye  Muse^i,  what  yourMelves  iospir'd. 

Kesoutul,  ye  hills,  n*aoimd  my  mournful  strain< 
Of  peijur'd  Doris,  dying  I  complain ; 
He  re  wherc  the  rootmtains,  lessening  aa  they  rise, 
T/>sc  tho  Iow  rales,  and  stcal  into  the  $;kies ; 
While  labouring  oxen,  spent  with  toil  nnd  heat, 
In  their  loose  traees  from  the  field  rctrcat ;    ^ 
While  curling  smok(»i  from  vilłagc-tops  are  scen. 
And  the  Heet  shadcs  głide  o*er  tlie  dusky  grt*i>n. 

Resound,  ye  hilla,  resound  my  mournful  lay  ! 
BeneaCh  yon  poplar  oft  we  paas^l  the  day : 
Oft  on  the  rind  I  carv'd  ber  amorons  vo\vs, 
While  she  with  garlands  hung  the  bending  bGugiis:( 
The  garlands  fade,  the  tow?  are  wom  sway ; 
So  dics  hcr  love,  and  so  my  hopes  decay. 

TARIATIONS. 

Ver.  4fi.  Originally  thus  in  the  MS. 

With  him  thruugh  I  ibya*s  bnming  phtns  m  jro. 
On  Alpine  mountains  treati  th*  <  tenui  snów ; 
^>t  fcvl  no  heat  bnt  what  our  lovej*  impirt. 
And  ^rcad  00  coldoess  but  iu  Tbyr»is'  huut. 
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Rc^ouml,  ye  htll*,  rrsound  my  moun^ful  itrain  ! 
Tfoip  bright  ArcŁurus  gflods  thts  teeniing  {^raiu  i 
ifo\^ KolócRft^uits  on  loadcd  branches  shine, 
And  KrafefuTclusUirs  swcll  with  floods  of  uine ; 
Nu  w  bliishingberrics  paint  thc  yellow  ]|prove ; 
Just  gods !  "snall  lU  Łhings  yield  rctums  bat  Ic^re  ! 

Rcsound,  ye  hilis,  n^sotiiKl  my  mournfui  lay ! 
The  sheph«rd8  ery,  "  Thy  flotks  are  left  a  prey.»* 
Ah !  what  awails  tt  me  Łhe  tlockii  to  kecp, 
Who  lost  my  heart  while  I  piT9crv'd  my  sbeep? 
Pan  came,  and  askM,  what  ma)ó<!  cAtsM  mysmait, 
Or  M-1iat  ill  eyefl  malignant  głances  dart  ? 
^^'bat  eycs  but  heni,  aiaa,  hav(!  power  to  move ! ' 
And  Ja  tht^re  niaj^k:  but  what  dwelU  in  Iove  ? 

KcSound,  ye  hilis,  resound  my  moiiniful  strains ! 
ni  fly  from  shephcrds,  flocks,  and  Bowery  piaioi. 
Froin  shepherda,  dockSf  aud  plains,  I  may  n^more, 
Forsake  mauktod,  and  all  the  world — but  loiv«  ! 
I  know  thee,  Ijove !  on  foreign  mountains  bred, 
Wolres  gave  thee  suck,  and  8avap;  tigers  fed. 
Thou  wert  from  Etna'8  burning  entrails  tarn, 
(aot  by  fierce  whiriwinds,  and  in  thunder  bora  ! 

Kcsound;  ye  hills,  resound  my  mouniful  lay ! 
Fai-ewell,  ye  woods,  adieu  the  light  of  day  ! 
One  )eap  from  yonder  diff  shall  end  my  pains ; 
No  morę,  ye  htlla,  no  morę  resound  my  strains ! 

Thus  sung  theshephotls  till  tb*  approach  of  nigbt, 
The  fikiea  yet  blnshing  with  departed  Ught, 
'V('hfm  falihug  dews  with  spangita  deck  thc  glade, 
And  the  Iow  Sun  had  lengu&d  evcry  shade. 


POPE^S  POEMS. 


HINTER. 


TUB  roniTR  pastorał,    ok  DAnmE. 

YO  THI  llbMOKY  OP  MftS.  TBMPEST. 
ŁTCIDAS. 

TnYKSis,  thc  mnsk  of  that  murmnring  spring 
Is  not  90  mouniful  as  the  stj^ns  yoti  sing ; 
Nur  river8  wiuding  throogh  the  ^-ales  bcluw, 
So  s«-(M;tly  warble,  or  so  smoothly  flow. 
Now  sleeping  flocks  on  their  soft  tleeces  lie, 
Tlie  Moon,  sercne  in  glory,  mounta  the  sky, 
While  silent  birds  forget  thsir  tunefui  lays, 
O  sing  of  Daphne*8  fcte,  and  Daphne^s  praise ! 

THYRsrs. 

Be  hołd  tłie  groires  tiiat  shine  with  silT^frost, 
Thcir  bcanty  wither'd,  and  their Ycrdureloi^. 
Herę  shall  I  try  thc  sweet  Alexis*  śtrain, 
ihat  catIM  the  Hstcning  Dryads  to  the  plain  ? 
Tharoa  heard  the  ntimbcn  as  he  flow'd  along, 
And  bade  his  willows  leam  the  moring  song. 

r.YCIDAS. 

So  may  kind  rams  their  rital  motstore  yield, 
And  swf  U  thc  futurę  harveat  dFthelield. 
I^ogin ;  this  charge  the  dying  Dapbne  gaTe, 
.Aud  said,  "  Ye  slK^phcrds  sing  around  my  gravel*' 
Sinfi^,  while  bcside  t^e  shaded  tomb  I  moum,. 
And  with  frcsh  bays  her  niral  sbrine  adom. 

TiiYasis. 

Yc  gpRtle  Muses,  leavc  your  cry^tą{  spring, 
J/it  nyniphs  and  sylvanii  cypressearlaiids  bring ; 
Yc  weeping  Ix>ve8,  thr  stream  with  niyrtles  hide, 
Ani  break  your  bows  as  tiłien  Adonis  dy*d  ; 
And  with  your  jroldon  darts,  now  u«*l<^s»6  growi^ 
ftffirribe  u  wnc  on  this  relenting  stonc  : 


"  Let  Naturę  change,  let  HcftYen  and  ^aith  dcplore^ 
Fair  Daphne^s  dead,  and  Loyc  is  now  no  morę  1*' 

'Tis  done,  atłd  Nature^s  various  cbarms  dccay :   39 
See  gloomy  clouds  obacure  the  cheerful  day ! 
Now  hung  with  pearte  the  dropptng  treea  appear^ 
Their  faded  honodrs  sćatter^d  on  her  bier. 
See  where,  on  earth,  the  flowery  g^ońes  lie ; 
With  her  they  AourisbM,  and  with  her  they  die. 
Ah,  what  av8u]  the  beautics  Naturę  wore  ? 
Fair  Daphne*s  dead,  and  fieauty  is  no  morę ! 

For  her  the  flocks  rcfuse  their  verdantfeod> 
The  thirsty  hetfers  shnn  the  gliding  Co3tt . 
The  silyer  swąns  her  hapless  fate  bemoan, 
In  notes  morę  lad  than  wben  they  siog  their  owo  ^ 
In  bollow  cavea  sweet  Echo  silent  Ues» 
Silent,  or  only  to  her  name  replies ; 
Her  name  wirh  plcasure  once  ahe  tau^ht  the  chore- 
Now  Daphne^s  dead,  and  Pleasure  is  no  morę ! 

No  grateful  dews  descend  from  eyening  skie«y 
Nor  moming  odourt  from  the  flowers  arise  » 
No  rich  peif omes  refrcsh  thc  fruitful  field. 
Nor  ftagrańTberbs  their  natire  inccnse  yield. 
The  balmy  Zephyrs,  silent  snące  ber  death. 
Lament  the  ceasing  of  a  sweeter  breath ; 
Th'  industrions  becs  neg|ect  their  golden  storę. 
Fair  Daphne*s  dead,  and  Siyeetness  is  no  morę  ! 

No  morę  the  mounting  larks,  while  Daphnesiiig*^ 
Shall,  listening  in  mid  air,  snspend  their  wings; 
No  morę  the  birds  shall  imttate  her  lays, 
Or,  hush'd  with  wonder,  hearkea  from  the  spraya  : 
No  morę  the  streams  their  munsura  shall  farb«ar« 
A  sweeter  musie  than  their  own  to  hear ; 
But  tell  the  reeds,  and  tell  the  Tocal  shore. 
Fair  Daphne*s  dead,  and  Musie  M  no  morę  ! 

Her  fate  is  whisper'd  by  the  gentle  breeze. 
And  told  in  sighs  to  all  the  tremlAing  treea ; 
The  trcmbling  trees  in  every  plain  and  wood, 
Her  fate  remurmur  to  th«  silver  flood : 
The  silyer  flood,  so  latcly  calm,  appears 
Swcird  with  new  passion,  and  o'erflows  with  teacs; 
T\ui  winds,  and  trees,  and  floods,  her  death  deplore, 
Dapbne  onr  grief !  our  glory  now  no  morę  ! 

But  see  1  where  Dapbne  wondering  mounts  on 

boYe  thie  clouds,  above  the  starry  sky  I         [hig^ 
Etemal  beanties  grace  the  shoiing  scen^ 
Fields  ever  fresh,  and  gro\'es  for  cYer  green ! 
'Iliere  while  yoU  rest  in  Amaranthine  bowersy 
Or  from  those  meads  select  unfading  flowen, 
Behold  us  kindly,  who  your  name  implore, 
Dapbne,  oor  goddess,  soid  our  gridf  do  morę ! 

łycidAs. 
How  all  things  listen,  while  thy  Muse  complaioal 
Such  silence  waits  on  Philomela^s  strains, 
In  some  still  CYening,  wheii  the  whisiperingbreeae 
Pants  on  the  IcaTcs,  and  dics  upon  the  trees. 
To  thee,  bright  goddess,  oft  a  lamb  shall  bleed, 
Ifteemingewesincroawmyfleecybreed.  fgiYc,  83 
While  plants  their  shade,  Ul'  BUWbis  their  odours 
Thy  name,  thy  honour,  and  thy  praise,  shall  live  t 

J     •  Tiniws. 

But  see,  Orion  sheds  unwhoicsome  dovs  i 
Arise,  the  pines  a  nouous  shade  diffuse  ; 

YAIIATIOUS. 

Ver.  29.  Origmally  thus  m  the  M& 
Tm  doiie,  and  Nature*s  chaikg'd  ńncteyon  aregnoe} 
Behold,  the  clouds  haYe  "  pot  their  nsouming on." 

Vcr.  ft3.  Originally  thus  in  thc  MS. 

While  Yąpours  rise,  and  driving  snows  descend, 
Thy  honour,  nąpuc,  and  praise,  shall  neYereiBL 
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SIttrp  Borett  hlawB,  and  Natnre  feels  dccay, 
Time  €OiiqiiarB  all,  and  we  tnust  Time  obey. 
Adten,    ye  Tales,   ye  mountains,   streams,    and 
grove«;  89 

Adieo,  ye  8hq>heidt'  rural  lays  and  lores ; 
Adiea,  myiloclui;  ferewełl,  ^e  sylvań  crcw ; 
J>apluie,  &reweU  !  and  all  thc  world  adieu  1 


MESSIAIL 


A   9ACKF.D   ECŁOOUB, 
Iii    IMITATION   OP  VIIGIŁ*9  POLLlO. 

ADV£RTIS£MENT. 

Is*  readjnę  selera]  possagc*:  of  tbe  propbct  l<taiah, 
whieh  ibretcl  the  coming  of  Christ,  and  the 
feticities  attendJBg  1t,  I  oould  not  but  observe  a 
remarkabłeparitybetweenmanyof  the  thou.?Iits, 
»nd  tfaoae  in  the  Pollio  of  Yirgil.    This  will  not 

"  aecm  suTpriiing,  wfaen  we  reflcct,  that  thc 
Eclofue  waa  taken  from  a  Sibyline  prophecy  on 
tbe  same  sabject  One  may  judge'  tłiat  Ytrgil 
did  pot  copy  ii  Une  for  łine ;  but  selected  such 
ideas  as  best  agreed  with  the  naturę  of  pastora] 
poetry,  and  dispoaed  them  in  that  maoncr 
whith  ferved  most  to  beautify  his  piece.  I  bave 
tndearoured  tbe  same  in  this  imitation  of  him, 
though  witbottt  admitting  any  thing  of  my  own; 
since  it  was  written  with  this  particular  yiew, 
tbat  the  rrader,  by  comparing  the  sc^^eral 
thooghts,  might  see  how  far  the  images  and 
descriptiooa  of  the  prophet  are  superior  to  those 
ofthepoet.     But  as  I  fcar  I  have  prejndiced 

'  tfiem  by  my  managemcnt,  I  sball  subjoin  thc 
pasBsges  of  Isaiah,  and  those  of  Yirgil,  under 
^  JM&c  disad^a^tage  of  a  literał  translatioo. 


M&SIAff. 

A  SACaitt  BCŁOGOEt 

Yc  nymplis^of  Solym* !  begin  the  scmg : 
To  beareoly  themes  sublimer  strains  belong. 
The  moBsy  śbuntains  and  the  sylvaB  shades, 
TTie  dreans  of  Pindns  and  th'  Aonian  maids, 
»  Pelight  noroore— -O  thou  my  voice  insptre 
^Ulio  touch'd  Isaiah^s  hallow^d  lips  with  fire  1 
Fapt  into  futurę  times,  the  bard  beguu : 
Ą  Yłrfis  skali  oooceiTe,  a  Yirgin  bear  a  Son !       8 

MOTB. 

Ver.  89,  fcc]  These  four  last  lines  allude  to  tbe 
tevaral  suljects  of  .tbe  four  pastorals,  and  to  the 
tereral  aoenes  of  tbeni  particularized  before  ia 


IMrrATIONS. 

Vcr.  8.  A  Ynrgin  shall  conceiv&— All  cńmes  sball 
ceaee,  &«.]  Yirg.  Ed.  ir.  Ter.  6. 
Jam  redit  et  Yirgo,  redeunt  Satumia  regnaj 
Jam  nora  prc^gentes  coelo  demittitur  alta 
Te  duce,  si4)uamaneantscelerisvestigiano6tri, 
Irrita  perpciua  solvent  formidme  tcrraa— 
Pac^imcreie  regct  patriis  tirtutibus  orbem. 
"  Now  the  Yirgin  retums,  now  the  kingdom  of 
Saturn  relnnis,  now  a  new  progeny  is  sent  down 
ftom  hifjtk  Hea^en.    3y  neans  of  thee,  wbaterer 
reiiqiies  of  oar  ennes  femain,  sball  be  wiped  away. 
and  free  tbe  world  from  perpetaal  fears.    He  shall 
forem  the  EartbiD  pcaoe,  with  the  Tlrtaes  of  his 
Fatbcr.'* 


Prom  Jcsse's  *  root  bchold  a  branch  arisc, 
Whose  sacn  d  flowcr  with  fmsrrancc  łills  the  skics : 
Th'  ethcreal  spirit  o'<*r  it<  lcuves  shall  1tiovc, 
And  on  its  top  desrcnds  thc  mystio  l)ove. 
Ye  Heavens'  !  from  hich  the  dewy  nectar  pour. 
And  in  soft  silencc  shcd  the  kindly  shower! 
The  sick'  and  weak  the  liealing  plant  sli.iH  aid, 
From  storm  a  s  hel  ter,  and  fit)m  heat  a  słiade. 
AU  crimes  shall  c^hho,  and  anciuntfrands  shall fail ; 
T^eturninc  Justice^  lift  aloft  her  scalc ; 
Peace  o'er  the  world  her  olivc  Mand  cxtcnd. 
And  white-rob'd  Innoocnce  fi-om  Heavrn  dcs'*end« 
Swift  fly  the  ycars,  (ind  rłse  th*  cxpcctnl  inom  ! 
Oh  spring  to  liglit,  auspicioiis  Babę,  be  boru ! 
See,  Naturc  hnstcs  !)er  earliest  wrcaths  to  brinc,  '23 
With  all  the  incense  of  the  br  athing  spring: 
See  lofty  Tebanón*  his  hcad  advancc, 
See  nodding  forests  <łn  the  mountains  dance : 
See  spicy  cloiids  fiom  lowly  Snron  rise, 
And  Canners  flowcry  top  porfnmes  the  skies  ! 
Hark !  a  glad  voicc  the  louoly  desert  cheers  ;     29 
Prepare  the  way*  I  a  Cod,  a  God  appcars  ! 

IMITATIOKS. 

Isaiah,  eh.  vii.  ver.  14.  **  Behold  ą  Yirgin 
sball  conceivc  and  bear  a  Son — Chap.  ix.  rcr.  6, 
7.  IJnto  us  a  Child  is  bom  ;  unto  us  a  Son  is  gi  ven ; 
the  Prinee  of  Peace  :  of  the  increa$c  of  his  povem- 
mcnt,  and  of  his  peace,  tlicre  shall  be  no  end : 
Upon  thc  throne  of  Dn\1d,  and  npou  his  kingdom, 
to  order  and  to  estaUliah  it,  uith  judgmeut  and 
with  ju^tice,  for  ever  and  cver." 

Yer.  «3.  See  Naturę  hastcś,  &c.]   Yirg.  EcI.  iv. 
ver.  18. 

At  ttbi  prima,  puer,  nullo  munuscula  cultn, 
Errantes  hederas  pawim  cum  baceare  tcllus, 
Mixtaque  ridenti  colocasia  fundct  acantho^, 
Ijisa  tiU  blandos  fundexit  ctmahula  floi\*s. 
"  For  thee,  O  Child,  shall  thc  Earth,  wrthont 
being  ttlled,  produce  her  early  oifermgs  ;  windii  g 
ivy,  mixed  with  baccar,  and  coloćassia  with  sniiU 
ing  acanthus.   Thy  cradle  shall  pour  forth  plcas- 
ing  flowers  about  thee." 

Isaiab.  Ch.  xxxi.  ver.  1 .  "  The  włldemess  and 
tbe  solitary  place  shall  be  glad,  and  the  desert 
shall  rcinice  and  blossom  as  the  rosę.''  Ch.  Ix.  ter. 
13.  "  The  glory  of  fjebanon  shall  come  unto  thee, 
the  fir-tree,  the  pinc-tree,  and  the  box  together, 
to  beautify  the  place  of  tby  sanctuary." 

Yer.  29.  Hark  !  a  glad   voice,  &c. 
Yirg.  Ecl.  iv.  ver.  46. 
Aggrcdereomagnos  (aderitjamtempus)  Itonores, 
Cara  deum  soboles,  magnum  Jovi8  incrementum*— 
Ecl.  V.  ver  62. 

Ipsa  ketitj&  Yoees  ad  sidcra  jactant 
Intonsi  montes,  ips«  jam  carmina  rapes, 
Ipsa  sonant  arbusta,  Deus,  Deus  ille  Menalca  1 
"  O  come  and  receive  the  mighty  honours :  the 
timc  draws  nigh,  O  beloved  offspring  of  the  gods ! 
O  great  increase  of  Jove  !  The  uncultirated  moun- 
tains send  shouts  of  joy  to  the  stars;  the  very 
rockssing  in^Terse,  the  vcry  shrabs  ery  out,  A 
God,  a  God !" 

Isaiah,  Ch.  xl.  yer.  3,  4.    "  Tbe   voice  of  him 
that  crieth  in  thc  wildemess,  Prepare  ye  the  way 
of  the  Lord  !  make  straight  hi  the  desert  a  high- 
way  for  our  God  !  Kvery  valley  shall  be  exaltui 
•  Isai.  xi.  vcr.  1.  *  Ch.  xlv.  ver..8. 

»  Ch.  xxv.  vcr.  4.  *  Ch.  ix.  ver.  7. 

J  Ch.  xxxv,  ver.  2.  •  Ch.  xl.  vcr.  3,  4^ 
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A  Gody  »  God  1  th«  voeal  hills  reply, 
The  rocks  procUim  tli'  approachiog  Deity. 
La,  Earth  reocive8  him  from  tlie  beuding  akies ! 
Sink  down,  yc  mountains ;  and  ye  valiiefl,  rise  ! 
With  headf  declin^d,  ye  cedars,  homage  pay ; 
Be  amooth,  ye  rocks;  ye  rapid  floods,  gire  way  ! 
The  Saviour  comes  !  by  ancient  barda  foretold : 
Hear  him,  ye  deaf ;  and  all  ye  blind,  behold ! 
He  from  thick  Altns  shaH  purgc  the  visua]  ray. 
And  on  the  sightlcM  eyc-ball  pour  the  day : 
'Tis  be  th'  obstnicted  patłu  of  touud  Bhall  elear. 
And  bid  now  mutic  charm  th*  unfulding  ear : 
l*he  dumb  'shall  aing,  the  lamę  his  crutch  ibrego. 
And  leap  exulting  like  the  boundhig  roe. 
Ko  sigh,  no  murmur,  the  wide  world  shall  hear, 
From  every  het  he  wipes  off  ev(My  tear. 
In  adamantine*  ehains  shall  Death  be  bound. 
And  Heirs  grim  tyrant  fccl  th*  etemal  wound. 
As  the  good  shephecd*  tends  his  Aoecy  care, 
Scck«  freshett  patturs,  and  the  piirest  air ; 
Kxpiorea  the  lont,  t^e  wandering  sheep  directs, 
By  day  o^eiiees  tbem,  and  by  night  protects ; 
The  tender  lamba  he  raiscs  in  his  arms, 
fceds  from  his  hand,  and  in  his  bosom  warms } 
l^hus  shall  mankind  his  goardian  care  cngage, 
The  pramis^d  iather'  of  the  iiiturc  age. 
No  morę  shall  nation'  against  nation  riso. 
Nor  ardent  warriors  moót  with  hatefiil  eyes, 
Nor  fieklfrwith  gleaming  steel  be  covcr*d  o*er, 
The  brazen  trumpeU  kindle  ragę  no  morę ; 
But  useless  lances  into  scythes  shall  bend. 
And  the  broisd  falchion  in  ■  ploar-share  end. 
Thcn  palaces  sball  rise ;  the  joyftil  son' 
Shull  finish  whnt  his  short-iiv'd  sire  begun ; 
Tbeir  vines  a  shadow  to  thcir  race  sball  yield, 
And  the  same  band  that  sow'd,  shall  reap  the  field, 
^ic  swain  in  barrcn  deserts  *  with  surprise  67 

Secs  lilics  .spring,  and  sudden  verdure  use; 
Al  id  starts,  aniidtst  the  thirsty  wilds  to  hcar 
New  falls  uf  watcr  mitrmuring  in  his  ear. 
(h\  rifted  rocks,  the  dragon*B  late  alKides, 
The  grecn  recd  trerobles,  and  tUe  bulnish  nods. 

IMrrATIOMS. 

and  every  mountain  and  hill  shall  be  madę  Iow, 
and  the  erooked  shall  be  madę  straight,  and  the 
rou^h  places  ptein.*'  Ch.  iv.  ver.  23.  ''  Break 
forth  into  siniring,  y«  mountains;  O  forest,  and 
f  vcry  tree  thcrcin,  for  the  I/>nl  hath  rodeemed 
Isracl." 

Ver.  67.  Th«»  swain  in  barren  deserts]  Virg.  Ecl. 
iv.  ^er.  28. 
Moll  i  paulatim  ilavcscet  campus  arii(t&, 
InouItisquc  rubcns  pcnrlcbit  sentihus  m^a, 
Kt  ditrae  ąuercus  siulabunt  roscida  mrlla. 

"  The  fields  shall  grow  ycllow  with  ripenM  cara, 
anłl  the  red  grapę  shall  hang  upón  the  wild  brambłcs, 
and  thr  bard  oaks  shall  distil  honey  like  dew." 

Isiaiah,  Ch.  xxxv.  vcr.  7.  "  'Ilie  parchcd  grotmd 
shjłll  bt!Conłc  a  pool,  and  the  thirsty  land  springs 
cf  watcr :  In  the  habitations  vhrre  dmgons  lay, 
^httlJ  be  gnuw,  and  n*t»ds  ou'l  nishts.*'  Ch.  lv. 
v(T.  13.  •*  Instcad  of  the  thoni  shall  comc  iip  the 
tir  tr««,  and  instead  of  the  briar  shall  comc  up  the 
xnyrtlr-tree.'» 

'  Ch.  xliii.  ver.  18,  Cli.  xxxv.  vcr.  5,  6. 
»  Ch.  x\v.  vcr.  8.  ■'  Ch.  xl.  ver.  U. 

'  Ch.  ix.  vcr.  6.  *  Ch.  ii.  vfT.  4* 

»  Ch.  lxv.  vci-.  i!l,  22.     ♦  Ch,  xxxv.  ver.  1,  7. 
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The  spiry  fir  and  shapely  box  adom : 

To  leafless  shnibs  the  flowery  palnu  soceeed. 

And  odoroiis  myrtle  to  the  nuisome  weed. 

The  lambs  ^  w^th  wolves  shall  graze  thevefdaiifc  uytaS^ 

And  buyb  in  ftowery  baads  the  tiger  lead:  .         7T 

The  6teq:  and  lion  at  one  crib  shall  meet. 

And  harmiess  serpent* '  lick  tbc  pilgrim*s  fbet. 

The  smiling  m&nt  in  his  band  shall  take 

The  crested  basilisk  and  speckled  snajie, 

Pleas'd,  the  p«en  lustre  of  the  scales  somey. 

And  with  their  forky  tongue  sball  hmocwtly  p1ay« 

Rise,  crownM  with  ligbt,  imperial  Salem',  lise! 

Exalt  thy  towecy  head,  and  lift  thy  eyes !  '      [8^ 

See  a  long  race*  thy  sfwciouf  courta  adom  ^ 

See  futurę  sons,  and  daughtcrs  yct  unbocn, 

In  crowding  ranks  on  every  tide  ariae, 

Demanding  life,  impatieat  for  the  skiea  t 

See  barbarous  nations  *  at  thy  gates  attend« 

Walk  in  thy  light,  and  iń  thy  tempie  bend  ; 

See  thy  bright  altars  throng*d  with  prostrate  kiDg8| 

And  heap'd  with  prnducts  of  Sftbean  '  ^prings  I 

For  thee  Idame*s  spicy  fofeats  blow. 

And  seeds  of  gold  in  C^bir*s  mountains  glosr^ 

See  Heaven  its  sparkling  poitals  wide  dispŁ^, 

And  break  upon  thee  in  a  flood  of  day  ! 

No  morę  ihe  rising  Sun '  sball  gild  the  monif 

Nor  evening  Cynthia  fili  ber  silver  horo  ; 

But  losty  dis8olv*d  in  thy  superior  rays. 

One  tide  of  glory,  one  unclouded  blaze 

Cerfiow  thy  courts:  the  Light  himaelf  shall  iidai^ 

Reveąl*d,  and  God*s  et^wU  day  be  tbine  I 

iwrrATioNs. 

Ver.  77.  The  Umbs  with  wolves»  lic.]  Viig.  ZcU 
iv.  ver.  21. 


Ipss  lacte  domum  referent  distenta  capeilss 

l'bt'ra,  nec  magnos  metuent  annenta  leones— « 
Occidet  et  seipens,  et  ^«x  herba  Teneni 

Occidet— 

"  The  goats  sball  bear  to  the  ibid  tbeir  udders 
di&tendcd  with  milk ;  nor  shall  the  berds  be  alraid 
of  the  greatest  lions.  The  serpent  shall  die»  an4 
the  herb  tbat  conceals  poison  shall  die.'* 

Isaiah,  Ch.  xł.  ver.  6.  Acc.  "  The  wolf  shajf 
dwcll  with  the  lamb,  and  the  le<^ierd  shall  li« 
down  with  the  kid,  and  the  calf  and  the  ymmg  lia^ 
and  the  fatling  together ;  and  a  little  child  sball 
lead  tham. — And  the  lion  shall  eat  strmw  like  tbe 
ox.  Aud  the  sucking  child  shalt  pUy  on  the  hole 
of  the  asp,  and  the  wcancd  child  shall  {nb  bja 
ha  lid  on  the  den  of  the  cockatrłcei" 

Ver.  H5t  Hise,  crown*d  with  light,  imperial  Sa^ 
lem,  rise!]  The  thotigbts  of  Isaiah,  wbich  com<« 
{x>8e  the  latter  part  of  the  poem,  are  wonderfully 
elevat('(l,  nnd  much  above  those  generał  eKclamm- 
tions  uf  Yii^gil,  which  make  the  loiftiest  part  of  109 
PoUiow 

Magnus  ab  integro  srrclorum  nascitur  ordo  ! 
— toto  surgrt  gens  aurea  mundo  I 
— Intnpirnt  magni  proccderc  menses  ? 
Aspicc,  ve!ntuio  łaFt4'ntur  utomnia  sseclo!  &c, 

The  readcr  m-cds  oniy  to  tuin  to  the  patsafes  oĘ 
Isaiab,  here  cited. 

^  Ch.  xli.  ver.  19.  and  Ch.  Iv.  ver.  13. 
*  Ch.  xi.  ver.  6,  7,  8.         '  Ch.  Uv.  »er.  25. 
•  «  Ch.  lx.  ver.  1.  »  Ch.  lx.  Ter,  4* 

»  Ch.  lx.  ver.  !i,  <  Ch.  U  ver  ^ 

»  Ch.  lx   ver.  19,  2a 
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Tfae  wna*  MA  «a^  llfe  ski^  m  tmoke  decay, 
Aocks  fell  to  doBt,  and  mountains  melt  awny ; 
But  fix'd  his  woid,  his  SBving  power  remains ; 
Tby  rąidm  for  ey«r  iasts,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns ! 


TO  THE  BIGST  HOMOURABLE  GBORGB  LORD  I AKSDOWNB. 

"  Non  injussacano:  Te  nostrae,  Vare,  myricx, 
Te  Nemus  omne  canct :  necPhtfbo  gratiur  uUa  est, 
Quaiii  fiibi  qux  Vari  pniescripsit  pagiiia  nomen. *' 

Virg. 


T^fs  peem  was  written  at  two  diiierent  times :  the 
fint  part  of  it,  which  relates  to  the  ooantry,  in 
tlie  y««r  1704,  at  the  same  time  with  the  pas* 
tomls:  the  latter  part  was  not  added  tiil  the 
ycar  I  Ti  3,  in  whjch  it  was  pubtished. 


JViyDSOR'POREST, 

Tht  fofests,  .Windsor!  aiid  thy  green  rctreats, 
At  once  the  Mp^arch*8  and  the  Muse]^  seats, 
Invite  my  lays.     Be  prcsent,  syt^aa^ds  ! 
Unlock  your  springs,  and  open  ail  your  shades. 
Granvillecomniandft;  you:  aid,  O  Musea,  bringł 
What  Mose  for  (Tranville  can  refuse  tu  sini^  ? 
The  ^iwres  of  I^den,  vanishM  now  so  long, 
Iive  in  descri^tion,  and  look  green  in  .song; 
Theae,  weifc  my  breast  łns|Jir'd  with  equal  flame, 
Like  theni  in  beauty,  sbouM  be  łike  in  fome. 
Nerę  failb  and  yaies.  the  woodland  and  the  pUio, 
Herę  carCHluid  «ater  seem  to  strive  again ; 
Not  cUaiw^łike  together  cni!»h'd  and  bruis  d, 
Bat,  B»  the  world,  harmoniouały  confus'd  ; 
Where  order  in  yariety  we  see. 
An^l  whens  though  all  thinga  difl^,  all  agree« 
Hcre  ya\-ing  groYes  a  checiticrM  sccne  diynlay. 
Anil  part  adnut,  and  part  exclude  thu  day ; 
M  sTiuie  cuy  nyniph  bur  loYcr's  wami  addi-ess 
Nor  q«ite  iudulges,  nor  can  c|uite  repress. 
There,  iaten»peni'U  in  lawn»  and  openitijr  plades, 
Thin  trecs  arise  that  8hun  cacb  othcr'*  shades, 
llrre  in  f«U  lij;ht  the  rnsset  plains  ext4ind  :     , 
Tlicre,  urapt  in  clomlf?,  the  lłlui*h  hills  a!»ceiid. 
Ev  n  the  wiJd  ]»eatli  diapl.ns  her  purpłc  difs,      25 
And  'niidst  the  desert,  łiuitfiil  fields  arise, 
That,  cn>»nM  with  tufunl  trccs  and  gpringing  corn,. 
like  ycrtlant  isles  the  sable  wantę  adoin. 
Ijct  India  boast  her  plantu,  nor  cmy  we 
The  weeping  aniber,  or  the  balmy  tree, 

yARIATIONS. 

Vcr.  3,  fitc  Originally  thus : 

Chaste  guddei^s  of  the  wonfls, 
Xymphs  of  the  vales,  aud  Naiads  of  tho  fluods, 
Lrad  uh*  f  hroiigh  arehing  bo\v'r8,  and  giiaimh  iiig 
Unlock  yonr  sprines [gladcs;, 

Ver.  W.  Originally  tbos :  , 

Wby  shortld  I  Pintr  oiir  brtter  siins  or  nir, 
^^'l»ćl8C  Yitiil  drniijchts  prtvciłt  thf  Uach's  care, 
While  through  ft-esh  ticlds  ih'  tnliv'ning  odonr* 

brr!łt!i«% 
Ot  spnad  swith  remal  blooms  tht»  purpłc  hrath  f 

^  Ch.  li.  YCŁ  6:  and  Cii.  lir.  rer.  10. 


While  by  our  oaks  the  preciouf  loads  «re  bonie, 
And  rcalms  commandcd  whicb  those  trees  adorn^ 
Kot  prood  Olympus  yields  a  uobler.sight, 
Though  Gods  assembtcd  grace  his  towcring  hcight. 
Than  what  morę  humbic  mountatns  ofler  here, 
Where,  in  their  blessings,  all  thone  Gods  appear. 
Sec  Pan  »ith  flocks,  with  fruits  Pomona  crownM, 
Hcre  błushing  Pióra  paints  th*  enamelM  gPound«  u 
Herę  Ceres*  gifts  in  >^a>-ing  pix»«pect  stand,    ^ 
And  nodding  tempt  the  joytiil  rcaix»r's  handi 
Ricb  Industiy  sit4  smiling  on  the  plains. 
And  Peace  aiid  J^ej^ty  t^ll.  a  Stuart  rełgnś. 
Not  thus  the  land  appear^d  in  ages  past, 
A  dreary  desert,  and  a  gloomy  waste, 
To  savage  beasts  and  savage  iaws  a  prey,   ^-    -  v*" 
And  kings  morc  furious  and  seYere  than  they ;  • .  v* 
Who  claimM  the  skies,  dispeopled  air  andfloods, 
The  loneły  lords  of  cmpty  wilds  and  woods : 
Citips  laid  wastc,  they  stormM  the  dens  an*  ca^-e* 
(Kor  wisicr  brutcs  wei-e  backward  to  be  8laves).  \i9 
What  could  be  Irce,  when  lawless  beasU  oheyM, 
And  ev*n  the  elements  a  tyrant  swayM  f 
In  vain  kind  seaaons  sweli'd  the  teemiog  |{ftAn ; 
Scjft  showcrs  distiłPd,  and  suns  giew  uarm  in  yaio ; 
The  swain  with  tears  his  fmstrate  labour  yiekłs, 
And,  faroishM,  dies  aniidst  bis  ripenM  fieldih 
What  wonder  th^n,  a  beast  or  Kubjcct  slaia        57 
Werę  equal  crimes  in  a  despotic  rcign  ? 
Both  doouiM  atike  for  sportive  tj^rants  bied, 
But,  while  the  subject  starv'd,  the  beast  was  fcd. 
Proud  Nimrod  first  the  bloody  chase  began, 
A  niighty  hunter,  and  his  prey  was  man: 
Our  haughty  Norman  boasts  that  baibarous  name^ 
And  makc-8  his  trembling  slavc8  the  royal  gamc. 
1*he  fields  arc  ntYishM  fnjm  th'  industrions  FwaiuSy 
Prom  men  thcir  cities,  and  firom  gods  their  fiancs: 
The  levellM  towńs  with  wceds  lic  covcr*d  o*cr; 
The  hollowuinds  through  nnk«-d  temples  roari 
Roiuid  broken  columns  rlaspiny  ivy  twin*d; 
0'(.T  Jieaps  of  ruin  stalkM  the  stately  hind ; 
The  n»x  obscene  to  gaping  tonibs  retires, 
An<l  8avagc  hoiilings  fili  the  sacrcd  quire8.  7^ 

Aw*d  by  łii*  nohles,  by  his  commons  curst, 
Th'  oppressor  ruPd  tyrannic  where  hc  durst, 
RtretchM  o*<t  the  poor  an-i  cłiurch  his  iron  rod, 
And  iicrvM  alike  Iiis  va5saU  and  his  God. 
^*/hom  CY  n  the  Saxołi  spnr* d,  and  błoody  Dane, 
The  wanton  victims  at  his  RjM»rt  nniain. 
]»iit  set',  the  man  w  Im  s^mrinns  reirioos  craYc 
A  waste  for  bt^asls,  hir.rv<'ir  d«  ny'd  a  graw ! 
StretchM  on  the  lavin  his  s  cond  hope  snr\'iy, 
At  once  the  chasor,  aud  at  oocc  the  prey  ; 
I»  UufiłS,  ttijruin,::  at  the  dradly  dart, 
T^i*w^«  Ut  -^1^^  ffT^wit  l^|^r»  a  woundcd  hart. 

YARIATIONf. 

Vcr.  49.  Originally  thus  in  the  MSL 

Froin  toutis  laidwaste.  todrns  and  caTCs  they  raiv 
(For  f^Ito  first  stoopM  to  be  a  slaye  was  man}, 

Ver.  57.  <tc. 

No  wonder  saragcs  or  sub.iects  slain — 

But  subiwts  starv'd,  whiłe  savagcs  werr  fed. 

It  was  originally  thus;  .but  the  word  Savages  ts 

not  propł-riy  applied  to  beasts,  but  to  men ;  which 

occasioned  the  altcration. 

Vcr.  72,  And  woIvrs  with  howUng  fiH,  &c.] 
Tłie  outhor  thmight  this  an  errour,  woKcs  nnł. 
bcinpr   commonin   Eugland  at  the  time  of  th^ 
Cooquiroi4 
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8nficaedin(ir  monajtilsB  beard  the  tnljects  erics. 
Nor  saw  dupletiM  the  paBoefol  cottage  n8& 
.  Then  gatheringpltocks  on  unknown  mcM|ataiiis  fed, 
Cer  sandy  wilds  wcre  yellow  hervetts  Rpread, 
The  fbrorts  woiider*d  et  th'  unutual  grein, 
And  secret  transport  touch'd  the  oonacioitt  swain. 
.Fairliberty,  Britannia'8  goddes,  rean  91 

Her  chearful  head,  and  Icads  thejgpołdea  yeaia. 

I^e  rigoroiit  swahw !  whiio  yoiith  ferments  your 
And  porer  tphiti  mreil  the  sprightly  flood,  [blood, 
Kow  rangę  the  hills,  the  j^mcfUl  woods  besiet, 
'Wind  the  thriU  hom,  or  sprcad  the  waving  net. 
When  milder  autnnm  summer'*  heat  succeeds,  97 
And  m  the  new-thom  6p1^  the  partridge  feeds ; 
Before  his  lord  the  ready  spaniel  bounds, 
Pnotńig  vith  hope,  he  tries  the  funow*d  grounda ; 
But  when  the  tainted  gales  the  gamę  betray, 
CouchM  cloK  he  lies,  and  meditates  the  prey : 
Si^mre  they  tratt  th'  nnfaithful  ftold  beset, 
1111  h(yvertng  o'er  tbem  sweeps  the  swelling  net 
Thus  (if  smali  things  we  may  with  great  comparo) 
When Albionsfinds ber eagcrsons towar,  [blest,  107 
Some  thousrhtlen  town,    with  case  and  płenty 
N/ear  and  morę  near,  the  olosin^^  Uncs  inTest; 
Sndden  they  selze  th*  amazM,  defencelces  pńze. 
And  high  in  air  Britannia's  standard  flics. 

fie^l    fnm  the  bral^e  the  whirrinp^  pheasant 
And  monnt<<exnlting  on  trinmphant  wings :  [^irings, 
Short  is  hi9  joy;  he  feels  the  fiery  wound, 
Flutteri  in  blóod,  and  panting  beats  the  gronad. 
Ah !  what  arail  his  glossy,  Tarying  dies, 
His  pnrple  crest,  and  scarląt  drclcd  eye% 
The  Tirid  green  his  shming  piumes  unfold, 
.  His  painted  winq;s,  and  breast  that  Aamct  with  gold  ? 
Nor  yet,  when  moist  Arctnnis  douds  the  sky, 
The  niKKis  and  fields  their  pleasing  toiis  deny. 
To  platns  with  well.hreathM  beagles  we  repair. 
And  tracę  the  maaes  of  the  ctrcling  hare: 
(B<«Rts,  iirg*d  by  ns,  thehr  feUow  beasti  pursne, 
And  leam  of  man  eaeh  other  to  nndo) 
With  slanghtering  guns  th'  nnwcary'd  fowler  roveg, 
When  frosts    h«ve   whiten*d    all   the    naked 

grores;  126 

Wbcre  doves  in  flocks  the  leafless  trees  o^ershadc. 
And  lonely  woodoocks  haunt  the  watcry  glade. 
He  lifts  the  tnbe,  and  lerels  with  his  eye;         129 
Str»ight  8  short  thnnder  breaks  the  frozen  sky: 

TAKIATIOHS. 

Ter.  91. 

Oh  may  no  morę  a  ibreign  mntter's  rap©, 
Wfth  wrongs  yet  legał,  curse  a  futurę  afi:^  ! 
Sfill  spread,  feir  IJberty !  thy  heav'nły  wings, 
Breathe  płenty  on  the  flelds,  and  firagranoe  on 
the  springs. 

Ver.  97. 
When  yellow  antnmn  summer^s  heat  sucoeeds, 
And  into  winę  the  pnrple  harvest  bleeds, 
The  partridge,  feeding  in  the  new-shom  Aelds, 
Both  moming  sports  and  ev'ning  pleasure  yields, 

Ver.  107.  It  stood  thns  in  the  fint  edition : 
PIoflsM,  łn  thcgpnerarsstght,  tbchoetliedown 
Sndden  before  come  unSMspectlng  town; 
7*hc  ynune,  theold,  one  insMnt  makesonr  prize, 
And  o*cr  their  captive  heads  Britannia's  standard 
flies. 

Yer.  126.  0*ęr  mstling  leaves  aronnd  the  naked 
grove8. 

V«r.  129.  The  fowler  Iłfb  hią  lerellM  tubę  on  hi|b,  ' 


Oft,  as  in  airy  rings  they  Aim  tha  hH!th,  .^ 

The  elamoroua  łapwingi  feel  tha  leaden  deatht      ■ 
Oa,  as  the  mounting  łarks  their  notes  prepatty 
lteiĄi-*«iJ»W.ihęii:JityeJL^^ 

In  genial  spring,  beneath  the  quirerni|rfhade^ 
Where  cooling  Tapoais  hteathe  aloog  the  mnąiL 
The  patient  iisher  tokes  bis  silcnt  ataad, 
Intent,  hit  angie  tremhling  m  his  hand : 
With  looks  unmov*d,  he  hopes  the  acaly  bi«ed« 
And  eyea  the  dandng  oork  and  bcndrnip  reed. 
Our  plenteotts  streams  a  varioas  race  supply, 
The  brigbt-eyM  perch  with  fina  of  Tyrian  ife, 
The  silrer  ecl,  in  shining  voiames  coU'<l, 
The  yelbw  carp,  in  acales  bedroppM  with  gold, 
Swift  trouts,  divcrBify'd  with  crimaon  staiu. 
And  pikes,  the  tyrants  of  the  watery  plains. 
Kow  Cancer  glows  with  Pheebns*  fiety  car? 
The  youth  niah  eager  to  the  sylran  war, 
Swann  o'er  the  lawns,  the  fońst  walks  annoomł, 
Rouae  the  fleet  hart,  and  cheer  the  openmg  hoaiid« 
Th*  impatient  co«iraei;pants  in  every  ▼cin. 
And,  pawing,  seema  to  beat  the  distant  plahi  s 
Hilb,  Tales,  and  floods,  appear  already  croeifdy 
And,  ere  he  starta,  a  thousand  ttepa  are  lost 
See  the  hołd  yooth  stram  up  the  threatening  steep^ 
I^h  throngh  the  thick^,    down  the   V4lley9 

sweep, 
Hang  o»er  their  eourseia  heads  with  eager  speed. 
And  Earth  ri>Us  back  beneath  the  flying  stced. 
I  et  old  Arcadia  boast  her  ample  plain, 
Th»  immortal  hnntress,  and  her  yirenn-train ; 
Noren%'y,  Windsor!  rinoe thy  ahades  have  seoi 
As  bright  a  godden,  and  as  chaste  a  queen ; 
\^TłQse  care,  like  her*s,  protects  the  syl^an  nstgn, 
The  Kaith*8  fiiir  łisht,  and  emnrr^sa  óf  the  main. 

Here»  too,  *tiasung,  of  old  Diana  8tray'd, 
And  Cynthus*  top  fbraook  for  Windsor  shade; 
Herę  was  she  seen  o'er  airy  waatea  to  rove, 
Seck  the  dear  spring,  or  hattatthepathleaBgn>ve| 
Herę,  arm'd  with  silver  bowt,  in  eiriy  dawn, 
Her  boakinM  Yirgins  trac'd  the  dewy'lawn. 
Abore  the  rest  a  rural  nymph  was  fam*d, 
Thy  offspring,  Thamea !  the  fair  Lodona  namM. 
(fx>dona*s  fate,  in  long  oblirion  caat, 
The  Mnse  shall  sing,  and  what  shesingsshall  laat) 
Scarce  conld  the  gnddessfroro  her  nymph  be  known, 
But  by  the  creftcent,  and  the  golden  aone. 
She  8c;mM  the  praise  of  beauty,  and  the  cai«;  . 
A  bel£  her  waist,  a  fillet  MndsW  hałr; 
A  painted  ąnirer  on  her  shouMer  soonds. 
And  with  her  dart  the  flying  deer  she  wounda, 
ItchancM,  aa,  eager  of  the  chaae,  themaid 
Beyond  the  forG8t*s  Terdant  limits  stray*d. 
Pan  saw  and  loT*d,  and  burningr  with  dc«re 
Pursiied  her  flight;  her  flight  IncreasM  his  fim 
Not  half  80  swift  the  trembling  dores  can  fly,       ( 
"WTien  the  fiercc  eagle  cleai^es  the  liqnid  sky;      I 
Not  half  9o  swiftiy  the  fleree  eagle  morce, 
Whea  throngfa  the  ckmds  he  dri^es  the  tremblhif 

do^es; 
As  from  the  gnd  she  (lew  with  furious  pace, 
Or  as  the  god,  morę  furious,  urg^d  the  chaae. 
Now  faintlng,  sinking,  pale,  the  nymph  ąppearsi 
Now  doae  behind,  his  sounding  stępa  she  hears : 
And  now  his  shftdinr  reach*d  her  as  she  run» 
His  shadow  lengtbenM  by  the  setting  Sun ; 
And  iiS>w  his  shorter  breath,  with  sultiy  air, 
Pants  on  her  neck,  and  fans  her  partini^  haią 
In  rain  on  father  Thames  ahe  calls  for  aid^ 
Nor  cottld  D]aiia.help  he^  injur'd  maji^ 
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<■  Ah,  Cyntbia!  ah-^^tbcmgh  baiiish'd  from  thy 
Łetme,  O  lei  me,  to  ttie  sbadM  repair,      [tnin. 
My  MtWe   flhadetl-^hero  weep,    aad  murmur 
She  said,  and,  malttng-as  in  teait  she  Uy,  [t^ere  !'* 
In  a  soft  rilver  itrram  diM0lT'd  away. 
Tbe  siłver  stream  bar  Tirgin  coldneiB  keept, 
For  erer  nrarmnfB,  and  for  erer  weąia ; 
Still  beaff  the  name  the  haplen  vnm  borę, 
Aai  batbea  the  foreit  where  sbe  rang^d  before, 
In  ber  cbaste  curtent  oft  tbe  godden  lares, 

*  And  with  oelestial  teait  augments  the  waves. 
Oft  in  ber  gham  tbe  mnsnig  sbepbefd  q>ic8 
Tbe  headlong  monntaini  aad  tbe  do?mward  sldeSi 
Tbe  walery  Undscape  of  tbe  pendant  woods, 

j  And  abMBt  trees  tbat  tremUe  in  tbe  floods ; 

I  la  tbe  elear  azore  gleam  tbe  llocks  are  aeen, 

/  And  iloating  fomts  paint  tbe  wa^eg  witb  green ; 

I   Thiougb   the  fiur  ioene  roU  slow  tbe  lingering 
streamSy 
Tben^samingpouralong,  androsbintotbeTbames, 

Tlion,  tao,  great  fatber  of  ibe  Britisb  floods ! 
WHh  joyfol  pcMe  survey'st  gar  lofty  woods; 
Wbere  towering  oaks  tbeir  growfaig  boooars  rear. 
And  ftitofe  navies  on  tby  shores  appear. 
Not  Neptane'1  self  from  all  ber  streams  receires 
A  weahbier  tribute,  tban  to  tbine  be  gifes. 
No  seas  ao  rieb,  so  gay  no  banks  appear, 
No  lakę  so  gentlc,  and  no  spring  so  elear, 
Nor  Po  to  Bwells  tbe  Ikbling  poet's  lays, 
Wbile  led  afcn^  tbe  skies  bis  cnnrent  strays, 
As  tbine,  wbłch  risits  Windsor^s  iam'd  abodes. 
To  grace  tbe  mansion  of  oar  eartbiy  gods: 
Kor  all  Ikis  stars  above  a  lostre  riiow» 
Uke  tbe  brigbt  bmities  on  tby  banks  below ; 
Wbere  Jove,  snbdned  by  mortal  passion  stUł,  233 
^igfat  cbange  Olympus  for  a  nobler  bill. 
Jlappy  tbe  ntan  whoip   tbis  brigbt  coart  ap- 

Bia  aonreign  fe^ours,  and  bis  country  Ioves : 
Happy  nezt  bfan,  wbo  to  tbese  sbadM  retires, 
WbomKaturechamis,  andwbomtbeMoseiaspires, 
Whom  bumUer  joys  of  bome-felt  qtuet  pleaae, 
Saoce«ive  study,  wterdse,  and  ease. 

[e  cathetB  beałtb  ftom  herbe  the  forest  yields, 
JM  of  tbeir  fragrsnt  pbysic  q>oil8  tbe  flelds; 
Witb  ebymic  art  exaltt  the  minerał  powers, 
^bid  drawa  tbe  aromatie  souls  of  flowers: 
Kow  matks  tbe  conrse  of  rolling  orbs  on  b%h ; 
Cer  £ignr*d  worłds  now  trwels  witb  bis  eye  i 
Of  aneifflt  writ  nnlocks  tbe  leamed  storę, 
CoBsnIts  tbe  dead,  and  \\vn  past  ages  o^er: 
Ot  wandering  thodghtfht  in  the  silent  wood« 
Attends  tbe  dntics  of  tbe  wise  and  good, 
T*  obaerYe  a  mean,  be  to  bimself  a  fńend, 
^e  foUow  Natnre,  and  regard  bis  end ; 
Or  looks  on  Hea^cn  witb  morę  tban  mortal  eyca, 
Bids  bis  free  soal  erpatitfte  in  tbe  skies. 
Amid  ber  kindred  stars  fiuniliar  roam, 
8iirv<^tbei«gion,  and  oonfess  ber  borne ! 

▼ARTATIOm. 

Ver.  239.  It  stood  tbns  in  tbe  M^ 
And  force  great  Jove  łf  Jove*s  a  lover  stlD, 
To  cbange  Olympus,  fcc. 

Yer.  435. 

Hnppytbeman,  wbo  to  tbe  shades  retirea, 
%at  ^bły  happy,  if  the  Muse  mspires, 
mest  whom  the  sweeU  of  bome-felt  ąiiłet  please  i 

ym  fitf  mof*  Ucrt,  wba  study  joiw  witb  cftae^ 


rcats,  ( 


Sucb  was  tbe  life  great  Sclplo  onee  admii^d, 
Tbus  Atticus  and  Trumbulł  tbus  retir'd. 

Ye  sacind  Ninę !  that  all  my  soul  possess, 
Wbose  raptures  fire  me,  and  whose  yisions  bles§| 
Bear  me,  oh  bear  me  to  scque8ter*d  scenes, 
Tbe  bowery  mazes,  and  sunrounding  greens ; 
ToThames^s  banks  wbicb  fragrant  breezes  fiU» 
Cr  where  ye,  Mus^,  sport  on  Cooper's  Hill ; 
(On  Ck)oper*s  Hill  etemal  wreaths  shall  grow, 
Whłle  last  the  motintain,  or  whileThames  shAll  flow>s 
I  seem  throngh  consecrated  waiks  to  rore,        36T 
I  h<  ar  soft  nnisic  die  along  tbe  grove:  1 

Led  by  the  sound,  I  roam  from  shade  to  shade.  ( 
By  god-tike  poets  venerable  madę :  \ 

Herę  his  first  Uiys  majestic  Denham  simg ; 
There  the  last  nurobera  dow^d  from  Cowlcy»s  tongue^ 
O  early  iost !  what  tears  the  rirer  shed, 
Wlien  the  sad  pomp  along  his  banks  was  led ! 
His  drooping  swans  on  erery  notę  eypire,  8T5 

And  on  his  vilIows  hung  each  Mase*s  lyre. 

Since  Fate  relentless  stoppM  tbeir  hearenły  voi(  e. 
No  morę  tbe  forests  ring,  or  grorcs  rejoice ; 
Who  now  shall  charm  the  shades,  where  Cowicy 
His  liYing  hafp,  and  lofty  Denham  song  ?     [strung 
But  bark !  the  groves  rejoice,  tiie  forest  rings ! 
Are  these  reviv*d  ?  or  is  it  GranTille  sings  |, 
Tis  yotiTS,  my  lord,  to  bless  our  soft  retreats. 
And  cali  the  Miises  to  tbeir  ancient  scats 
To  paint  ancw  the  dowery  sylvan  scenes, 
To  crown  the  fof^ts  witb  immortal  grceos,    , 
Make  Windsor  hills  in  lofty  numbers  rise. 
And  lift  ber  tnrrets  ocarer  to  tbe  skies ; 
To  sing  those  bonoun;  you  descrye  to  wear, 
And  add  new  lustre  to  ber  silver  star.  290 

Herę  noble  Surrey  fclt  tbe  sacred  ragę, 
Surrey,  tbe  Granńlle  of  a  former  age  s 
Matehless  his  pen,  victorions  was  his  lance, 
Bold  in  the  lists,  and  gracefal  In  the  dance-: 
In  tbe  same  shadestbe  Cupids  tnn*d  bis  lyre,    " 
To  the  same  notes,  of  love,  and  soft  desire  : 
Fair  Oeraldtne,  brigbt  object  of  his  tow, 
Then  fiird  the  groyes,  as  heavcnly  Mira  now. 

Oh  wouldst  thou  sing  what  beroes  Windsor  borę, 
What  kings  first  breatbM  opon  ber  włnding  sbore, 
Or  raise  old  warriors,  who(»e  ador^d  remains 
In  wFt>ping  Yaults  ber  haIlow»d  earth  contains ! 
With  F^ward's  acts  adom  the  shinmg  pago, 
Stretcb  his  long  triumphs  down  tbrougb  erery  age  ; 

▼AHIATIONS. 

Vcr.  267.  It  stood  tbus  in  the  MS. 

Methinks  aroupd  srour  holy  scenes  I  rore. 
And  hear  your  musie  cchoing  tbrougb  the  grofe, 
With  transport  visit  each  inspfaring  shade. 
By  god-like  poets  yęnerable  madę. 

Ver.  275. 
What  sighs,  whatmurmurs,  fili  thcirocal  shore ! 
His  tun^kil  swans  were  bcani  to  sing  no  morę. 

Ver.  290.  ber  siWer  star.]  All  tbe  lincs  that 
follow  were  not  addcd  to  the  poem  till  the  year 
1713.  What  imroediatoly  foliows  this,  and  madę 
the  cone^nsion,  were  these: 

My  humble  Mose,  in  unambitions  strains, 
Paint<t  the  preen  forests  and  the  ftowery  plain?; 
"N^liere  I  obtturriy  pass  my  careless  days, 
Ple9s'd  iii  tSe  silent  shade  with  empty  praise, 
Enougb  for  me  that  to  the  listening  swains 
First  inthcte  fields  1  steg  the  sylran  strains. 
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DrairnionBidtt elumiM,  ml  Cremi*$  glorioiis  fieM, 
The  lUieB  bUzłng  on  the  regal  ihield :  [307 

Then,  from  her  rooft  when  Yerrio**  colonn  óll, 
And  l(sftve  inanimate  the  naked  wali, 
Still  in  thv  song  shall  ▼anqui8h'd  France  appear. 
And  bleed  lor  ever  iind«r  Britain*t  spear. 

Let  softer  strains  ilUfated  Henry  moum. 
And  palmt  etemal  flourtsh  round  hui  urn. 
Herę  o'er  the  martyr-king  the  marble  weeps, 
And,  fiat  behind  bim,  once>fear'd  Bdward  deepa ! 
WlMm  not  tfa'  ejctended  Albkm  coald  contam. 
Prom  old  Belertam  to  the  northem  mam, 
Tbe  graw  unitei ;  where  e'en  the  great  find  reit. 
And  blended  lie  th'  oppicwoi'  and  th'  opprest ! 

Make  lacred  Chariei'8  tomb  ibr  erer  known  : 
(Obienre  the  plaoe,  and  unin8crib'd  the  stone) 
Ob  fact  accurB'd !  what  tears  hag  Albion  ihed  !  32 1 
Heareni,  what  newwoundi !  tid  hov  herold  have 
Stae  nw  her  sons  with  purple  deaths  espire,  [bied ! 
Jler  sacred  domes  inTolrM  in  rolling  .fire, 
A  dreadliil  series  of  intestine  wan, 
Inglorious  triampha,  and  dishoneit  tcan. 
At    ieogth    great   Anna   sajd,-*"  Let  discorrl 
ceaae!"  527 

Che  sald,  tfi^jtprld  obey'd,  and  ali  was  peace ! 
moment  fhŃn  his  ooay  bed 
Thamea  adrancM  his  reverend  head.  330 
droppM  with  dews,  and  o'e>r  the  etream 
I  His  shining  homs  diffus*d  a  golden  gieam  : 
j  Grav'd  on  his  urn  appear^d  tłie  Moon,  that  guides 
His  swelUng  waters,  and  altemate  tides ; 
The  figur^d  streams  in  wares  of  sil^er  rolPd, 
And  on  their  banks  Augusta  rosę  tn  gold ; 
Aronnd  his  throne  the  sea*bom  brothers  stood 
Who  swell  with  tributary  ums  his  flood  1 
First  the  iam^d  authors  of  his  ancient  name, 
The  windingliy.  and  the  fruitful  Thame : 
The  Kennet  swIft,  for  silyer  eels  renownM ; 
The  LoddoB  slow,  with  verdant  alders  crown^d ; 
Cole,  whose  dark  streams  his  flowery  islands  lave ; 
And  chalky  Wey,  tliat  rolls  a  milky  ware: 
The  blue,  tran5parent  Yandalis  appears ; 
The  gulphy  Lee  his  sedgy^fSSses  rears ; 
And  suUen  Mole,  that  hides  his  diving  flood ; 
And  słlent  ))arent  stain'd  with  Danish  blood. 

High  in  the  midst,  upon  his  urn  reclinM, 
(His  sea-green  mantle  waring  with  the  wind) 

TARIATIOMS. 

Ver.  307.  Orig-nally  thus  in  the  MS. 

When  bmss  dccays,  when  trophics  lie  o'erthrown, 
And  mouM<rin?  inCo  dust  drops  the  proud  stone. 

Yer.  321.  Ori^inally  thus  in  the  Ma 
Oh  fact  atrcursM  1  oh  sacrilegious  brood, 
Sworn  to  rebellion,  princtpled  in  bloo*d  ! 
Since  that  dire  mom,  what  tears  has  Albion  shed ! 
Gods !  what  new  woiinds,  &c« 

Yer.  327.  Thus  in  the  MS. 
Till  Anna  rosę,  and  bade  the  Furies  cease ; 
Let  there  bo  poa^e— .flV  e  said,  and  all  was  peace. 

Betwecn  verse  330  and  331,  originally  stood  these 
lines: 
Vrom  shore  to  shore  exiilting  sbonts  he  heard, 
0'cr  all  his  bank^  a  lambent  light  appear^d : 
With  <-parkling  flam«sHeaven'sglowingcodcave 
Fictitious  stars,  and  clories  not  ber  own.    f  sbone, 
He  'aw,  nnci  gcntly  r<i«e  abuve  the  stream; 
I  fis  shiniii)?  1  oni5»  d!iuiw  a  ^tAlrn  gicatn  : 
Vith  prarl  un*!  gold  his  towery  front  was  dTcst, 
The  tributes  of  the  distaat  East  and  West. 


Thegodappear*d:  fc»t«ili'«lhii 
Where  Windsor-domes  and  pompous  tmiela-ii— { 
Then  bow^d,  and  tpoke;  the  wiods  lbf%et  to  rosf^ 
And  the  husb'd  waves  glide  softly  to  iit  thon.    , 

"  Hail)  saored  Peaee  \  hail»  long-aapected  dayi^ 
That  Thames's  giory  to  the  stai*  shall  laśse  ! 
Though  TybijrJLStreams  tounoital  Home  behold* 
Thoogh  ftiśmmg  Herrous  swells  with  tides  o^  fold^ 
From  Heaven  ilself  tlie  seven*fold  Nilus  floins, 
And  han^ests  on  a  hundred  realms  beftows  ; 
These  now  no  morę  shatt  be  the  Muses'  themc^ 
Lost  in  my  (antę,  as  in  the  sea  their  streanw. 
Let  Yolga^s  banka  with  iron  sąnadrons  shiDe,    36S 
And  grores  of  lanoes  glitter  on  the  Rhiae  ; 
Let  barbarous  Gapges  arm  a  seryile  traia : 
3e  minę  the  blessing  of  a  peacelul  reign. 
No  moro  my  sons  shall  dye  with  British  blood 

~  Iber'8  saads,  or  Ister^s  Ibaining  flood : 

fe  on  my  shore  each  unmolasted  twain 
Shall  tend  the  flocks,  or  reap  the  bearded  graina 
The  shady  empire  shall  retatn  no  traoe 
iH  war  or  61iDod,  buV in  the  sylran  chase : 
The  trompet  sleep,  while  chcerful  homs  are  bloara^ 
And  arms  employM  on  birds  and  beasts  aloiie. 
Behold  !  th'  ascending  Yillas  on  my  side, 
Project  long  shadows  o'er  the  crysbal  tade. 
Behold !  Augusta^s  glittering  spires  inerease^ 
And  temples  rise,  the  beauteous  works  of  Pefoei» 
I  see,  1  sec,  where  two  fair  cities  bend 
Their  ample  bow,  a  new  Whitehall  asoend  I 
There  mighty  nations  shall  inquire  their  dooas, 
The  world'8  great  oracie  in  timet  to  come ; 
There  kings  shall  sue,  and  soppUant  states  be  seoi 
Once  morę  to  bend  before  a  British  queen. 

'*  Thy  trees,  fair  Windsor !  now  shall  lea^e  their 
Andhalfthyforestsrushintothyfloods;  [woods,38^ 
Bear  BriŁain's  thi^nder,  and  her  cross  display. 
To  the  bright  regions  of  tbe  rising  day : 
Tcmpt  icy  seas,  where  scarce  the  watcrs  roli, 
Where  clearer  Śames  glow  round  the  firocen  pole 
Or  under  southem  skies  exalt  their  sails, 
I^  by  netv  stars,  and  borne  by  spicy  gales ! 
For  me  the  bahn  shall  bleed,  and  amber  flow, 
The  coral  redden,  and  the  roby  glow, 
'Ilie  pearly  shell  its  lucid  globe  unfold, 
And  Phcebiis  warm  the  ripening  ore  to  gold* 
llic  time  sliall  come,  when  free  as  seas  or  wind 
Tiibounded  Thames  shall  flow  for  all  mankind, 
Whole  nations  enter  with  each  swelUng  tide. 
And  seas  but  join  the  regions  they  divide ; 
Fiirth*s  distant  ends  our  glory  shall  behoki, 
And  the  new  world  lanch  forth  to  seek  the  old. 
Then  ships  of  uncoqth  form  shall  stem.the  tide^ 
And  feather'd  people  crowd  my  wealthy  side, 
And  naked  yoiiths  and  painted  chieii  admire 
Our  speech,  our  colour,  and  our  strange  attire ! 
Oh,  stretch  thy  reign,  fair  Peace!  from  shore  to 
Till  con<{uest  cease  atad  slaW^ry be  nomoYe;.   [sbore^ 

VAR|ATIOKS. 

Yer.  363.  Originally  tlins  in  the  MS. 

l^t  Yenioe  boast  her  towers  amidst  the  main, 
Where  thąrough  Adrian  swells  and  roars  in  vaiin  ; 
Herę  not  a  to«  n,  but  spacious  realm  sbaB  liaTe 
A  siire  foundation  on  the  rolling  wave. 

Yer.  385,  &c.  were  originally  thus  in  the  MS. 
Now  shall  mir  flcets  tite  bloody  cross  display 
To  the  rich  regions  of  the  risin<  day, 
Or(hnsf>  rrcen  isles.  where  headloug  l'itan  stee|^ 
Kis  hi»sinc  axle  in  th'  Atlantic  dei^s : 
Tęmpt  icy  seas,  &c* 


ODE  ON  ST,  CEC1LU'S  DAY. 


IM 


tui  the  fireod  Inaians  ia  tlimr  iiaUve  gtwea 
lUup  their  owa  fnuts,  and  woo  thetr  sable  lovcs ; 
Peru  omx  inore  a  race  of  kings  behold» 
And  other  MexiGo's  be  roof' d  with  gol«Ł 
Esul*d  by  thee  fram  Eartb  to  deepest  Heli, 
In  brazeo  bonds  sJiall  barbarous  Discoid  dwćll : 
OłgBotic  Pride,  pale  Terrour.  gloomy  Care, 
And  mad  Ambition,  shall  attend  ber  there  : 
Tliere  piirple  Yengeance  bath*d  in  gore  retirei^ 
Her  weapons  bluntcd,  and  extinct  her  fires  : 
Thcre  hateful  £nvy  her  own  ftiakes  shall  feel. 
And  r^Tsecution  moum  her  broken  whed :  ^ 
Tbore  Faction  roar,  Rebellion  bite  her  cbain. 
And  gasptng  Furies  thint  for  blood  m  vaiii.'' 

Hcre  cease  thy  flight,  nor  with  unhałlow*d  Uys 
Tonch  tbc  fair  faoie  of  Albion'8  goldcn  days : 
The  thoughts  of  gods  let  Gnu]vi]Ic's  verse  recite, 
And  brin^  the  acencs  of  opening  fate  to  light : 
My  humUe  Muse,  m  unambitioiui  strains,        \ 
Paints  the  green  forests  and  the  fiowery  plains,    |H 

And  scattfTS  bleasings  ftom  her  dove-Iike  wingjy  Qf 
Kv*u  I  morer  fwcetly  pass  my  careles  days,  i 

Pleas'd  in  the  silent  słode  with  empty  praise  lVv 
£noiu(h  to  me,  that  to  the  listening  swains      |  ^     * 
First  in  these  ficlds  I  sung  the  syWan  strains.  j 


QDE  ON  ST.  CECIUA^a  DAY, 
MDCX;VIU. 

AMP  OrrUEIl  PIBCBS  F0«  MD8IC, 


ODR  FOR  MUSIC 

ON   ST.    CECIŁlA'fl   DAY. 

DssczyD,  jreNine!  deKcnd,  aadsii^; 
The  breathing  instruments  inspirej 
\l'ake  into  vołce  each  silent  string. 
And  tweep  the  tounding  lyre ! 
In  a  sadly-pleasing  stnin 
Let  the  warbting  lute  complain: 
Let  the  loud  tmmpet  aound, 
Till  the  roofii  all  aroond 
The  ihiiU  echoerreboond: 
While,  in  morę  lengthenM  notes  and  slow, 
The  deepy  majeitic,  solemn  oigans  blow. 
Hark!  the  numbers  aoft  and  elear 
Gently  steal  upon  the  ear ; 
Now  louder,  and  yet  louder  rije. 
And  fili  with  spreading  soiinds  the  skies; 
Eznlting  in  triumph  now  swell  the  bold  notes, 
In  broken  air  trembling,  the  wild  mcHac  floatt  j 
1^11,  byde^ees,  remote  and  smaU, 
'JTie  strains  decay. 
And  roelt  away, 
In  a  dying,  dying  falL 

"By  Muńc,  mindi  an  e<iQal  temper  know^ 
Nor  swetl  too  high,  nor  rink  too  Iow. 
If  in  the  breart  tonmltaooa  joys  arisc, 
MuAC  her  floft,  aanasiTe  Toice  applics; 

Or,  wben  the  soul  is  |ii<e«B'4  with  earet, 

Exalts  her  in  en]ivenii^  airiL 
^firriocs  she  fires  with  ammated  soands ; 
l^ooss  balm  inko  the  bleeding  loycr's  wouodsj 


Melancholy  Ufts  btr  bnd, 
Morpheua  rouses  from  his  bed^ 
Sloth  unfolds  her  arms  and  wakeS| 
Listening  £avy  drops  her  snakes; 
Intesiine  war  no  morę  our  passiona  wa0^» 
,  And  glddy  iactions  hear  away  thetr  lage; 


But  when  our  country*8  causc  piorokes  to  wnUą 
How  martial  musie  every  boaom  warms ! 
So  wben  the  first  bold  Yessel  dar'd  the  seas» 
High  011  the  stem  the  Thracian  rais*d  his  stlWIIy 
While  Algo  saw  her  kindred  trees 
Deicend  ^om  Peliun  to  the  main. 
Traosportęd  denii-gods  stood  round. 
And  men  grew  hcroes  at  the  soand» 
Infl«m'd  with  glory's  charms : 
Each  chief  his  s(?venfoId  shield  (Usplay'd^ 
And  half  unshcath'd  the  shioing  blade: 
And  seas,  and  rocks,  and  skies  relKNuid 
To  arms,  to  anns,  to  arms !  , 

But  wben  through  all  th'  infemal  bomids^ 
Wbich  liaming  Phiegcton  sonounds, 

I/>ve,  strong  as  I)eath,  the  poets  W 
To  the  pale  iiations  of  the  dead, 
What  sounds  were  heard, 
What  scenes  appear^d, 
0'er  all  the  dreary  coasts! 
Dreadfiil  gleami, 
DSsmal  screams, 
Rres  that  gtow, 
Shrieks  of  woe, 
SuUen  moans, 
|r         HoUow  groans, 

'  And  cries  of  tortur^d  ghosts  f  / 

Bot  hark !  he  strikes  the  golden  lytftt; 
And  see !  the  tortur^d  ghosts  respire^ 
See,  shady  forms  adTanoe ! 
Thy  stone,  O  Sisyphns,  stands  atitt*  . 
Ixion  rests  upon  hia  whe^^ 

And  the  pale  spectres  dance! 
The  Furics  sink  upon  their  iron  beds,  [hsads. 

And  snakes  uncurrd  haog  Ustenii^  fOOad  their 

By  the  ttreams  that  ever  ^am^ 

By  the  fragrant  winds  that  bloir 
0'er  the  elysiaM  Bowers; 

By  these  happy  soals  who  dw«U 

In  yellow  raeads  of  a|^bf^el, 
Or  amanmhine  hom^ni 

By  the  hero'8  armed  shades, 

Olittering  throogh  the  gSoomy  gladct  | 

By  the  youths  that  dy'd  for  Iove» 
'        Wandering  m  th^  myrtle  groTe, 
Kestore,  rtislv>re  Enrydioe  to  lifb : 
iOh  take  the  husband,  or  return  th«  wifb! 

He  sung,  and  Heli  consented 
To  hear  the  poet's  prayer; 

Stem  Proserpine  relented, 
{  And  gare  him  back  the  &tn 

;  Thus  Song  cookl  prevail 

I  0'er  Death,  and  o*er  HcU, 

|A  eonquest  how  faard  and  hOW  glortons ! 

TbM]gh  Fate  had  fiist  bonad  her 

With  Styx  nioe  times  round  her^ 
Yet  M osie  and  Love  were  victorious. 


But  looA^  too  soon  the  U>vor  turns  his  eyet  \t 
lAgain  she  £alts,  agaln  she  dies,  she  dics ! 
,How  wiłt  thou  nsm  the  fatal  sisten  mov6  ? 
pjo  criuie  was  thins,  if 'tis  no  crioie  to  iowv 
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Now  under  lisi^tB^  noiniteiiis. 
Beside  the  fiiłls  tif  fbnntaiii^ 
Cr  wbere  Hebrus  wanden, 
SoUing  in  męunAen 
AU  BifmCf 

Unbeard,  nnlaaown, 
He  makes  his  moan  ; 
«'     And  calb  her  ghost, 

For  t^er,  ever,  erer  lost ! 
Kow  with  Fuńes  smroundcd^ 
Despairing,  oonfbimded, 
He  trembles,  he  g\ow9, 
Amidst  Rhodofpe^s  snows : 
$9ee,  wild  as  the  widdt,  o*er  the  deseit  he  flies; 
Hark !  HanauB  resouods  with  theBacchaoalf'  cńcspir* 

Ah  lee,  hc  41^ ! 
Yet  eT*ii  in  death  Eurydic«  he  sung; 
jEorydice  still  tremblied  on  his  tongue^ 
Earydioe  the  woods, 
.     Eurydice  the  ^Mds, 
|Curydice  ^e  tocks  and  hollaw  moontatns  runf. 

Musie  the  fieroest  grief  can  chann, 
And  Fate'8  sererest  ragę  disann : 
Musie  can  soften  pain  to  ease. 
And  make  despair  and  madncss  please: 
Our  joys  below  it  can  iznprove, 
And  antedate  the  bliss  abore. 
This  the  divine  Ceciiia  found. 
And  to  Iter  Maker^s  praise  confinM  the  sound. 
When  the  fuli  organ  joina  the  tunefiil  quire, 

Th*  immortal  powers  incline  their  ear ; 
Borne  on  the  swelling  notes  our  souls  aspire, 
While  solemn  airs  iniproTc  tłic  sacred  fire  ; 

And  angels  lean  firom  Heaven  to  hear. 
Of  Oiphctts  now  no  morc  let  poets  tell, 
To  bright  Cedlia  greater  power  is  given : 
His  numbers  cais^d  a  sluuile  from  Heli, 
Her*s  lift  the  sool  to  Hearcn. 


TfTO  CHORUSES, 

TO  THE  TRAGEDY  OF  BRUTUS. 

Altbkbd  raoM  Shakispbarb-bt  the  dukr  of  Buck* 

IVr.nAM,  AT  .WROSB  IkBSIBB  TBESB  TWO  CHORIJSFS 
W£RB  COMPOIRP,  TO  SUPPŁT  AS  MAWT,  WAITTINO 
IN  HIS  ri.AT.  ThBY  WERB  SBT  MANT  YBAR8  APTER- 
WARM  BY  THB  PAMODS  BoNOHCINff,  AKtt  PBRrORMBO 
AT  BuCKIKOUAM-ilOUSB. 


CHOni^  OF  ATHES/AK& 

ITROraB   !• 

Yb  shadet,  wbere  sacred  truth  is  sought ; 

Orov'es,  wbere  immortal  sages  taught ; 

Where  heavenly  Yisions  Plato  6r*d, 

And  Kpicurus  lay  inspir^d ! 

In  Yain  yonr  guiltless  laurcls  stood 

Vnj^>ofted  long  wiih  haman  blood. 
War,  horridwar,  your  thoiightful  walks  invades, 
And  Steel  now  glitters  in  the  Muses'  shades. 

AKTISTROraS   1. 

OhbcaTen-bomsisters!  soiiroe  of  art ! 
Who  charm  the  sense,  or  mend  thąheąjft ; 
Who  lead  fair  Yirtue^s  train  alon||, 
yiofal  truth  and  myątic  song ! 


To  whatnar  crime,  whal  distant  Ay; 

Forsaken,  friendleas,  sballyefty? 
Say,  wiU  y^biess  the  bleak  Atlantic  thonł 
Or  bid  the  liirious  Oanl  be  mde  no  morę  ? 

STROPHE   II. 

When  Athens  sinks-by  fates  unjast, 
When  wild  Barbariaiis  sporn  her  dnst;' 
Perhaps  ev*n  Britain*s  utmost  sbons 
Sbalł  cease  to  bhish  with  strangei^s  gore  % 
See  Arts  her  sarage  sons  control. 
And  Athens  rising  ncar  the  pole ! 
Till  some  new  tyrant  Ufts  his  purplc  hand. 
And  c|vU  madncss  tears  them  Irom  the  land, 

ANTISTROPHE    II. 

Ye  gods !  wlut  justice  rules  the  bali  * 
Freedom  and  Arts  togethcr  fali ; 
Fix»ls  grant  whate*cr  Ambition  crarcs. 
And  men,  once  ignorant  are  slaves. 
Oh  curs*d  efiects  of  ciril  haie, 
In  cvery  age,  in  erery  statc ! 
StlU,  when  the  lust  of  tyraqŁ  powcr  sncceeds, 
Some  Atł^ens  perbhcs,  some  Jully  bleeds. 


CHORUS  OF  YOUTHS  ĄKD  rjUGlNS^ 

SEMiCRORUt. 

Oh  tyrant  Lorę,!  hast  thou  possest 

The  pradent,  leamM,  and  virtuous  breast ! 

Wisdom  and  Wit  in  vain  reclaim, 
And  Art^  but  soften  ns  to  feel  tby  ilame. 
Love,  soft  intruder,  cnters  hcre, 
But  entering  leams  to  be  sincere. 
Marcus  with  blushes  owns  hc  lores^ 
And  Brutus  tendcrly  reprorea. 
Why,  Yirtue,  dost  thou  blame  dcsire, 

Which  Naturę  bas  imprest? 
Wby,  Natdre,  dost  thou  soonest  fii« 
llie  mild  and  generous  brrast ; 


CHORUS. 

LoTe^s  porer  flamcs  the  gods  approre ; 
The  gods  and  Brutus  bc^nd  to  ŁoTe: 
Brutus  for  abeent  Porcia  sighs. 
And  stemer  Cassiiis  melts  at  Jmiia*s  eyea* 
WhatislooseloYe?  a  transient  gnst, 
Spent  in  a  sndden  storm  of  lost; 
A  vapour  fed  from  wild  desir^, 
A  wandering,  self-consuming  ihie. 
But  Hymen^s  kinder  flames  unitę. 

And  bum  for  ever  one ; 
Chaste  as  cold  Cynthia^s  Yirgin  lighŁ 
Producti^e  aa  the  Sun. 

SBMICHORtJS. 

Oh  sonnee  of  every  social  tye, 
United  wish,  and  mntual  joy ! 
What  Tarious  joys  on  one  attend, 
As  son,  as  father,  brotber,  husband,  friend  | 
Wbethcr  his  hoary  stre  hc  spies, 
While  thousand  grateful  thou^ts  arise  ; 
Or  meets  his  spouse*s  fimder  eye; 
Or  riews  his  smiling  progeny ; 
What  tender  passions  take  their  tums, 
What  home-felt  raptures  move! 
"  His  hcart  now  melts,  now  Icmpa,  now  bumfe, 
With  reYerence,  hopcand  love. 

CHORirS. 

Henoe,  guilty  joys,  distastfs,  surmiaesi 
Hence,  fiUseteara^Meoeits,  dtsguises, 
Daagers,  doubts,  delays,  suiprizes; 
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FSralhatKorch,  yetdATeBotihiiie: 
Pmcft  \ave*9  unwastiDC  treasure, 
CoDiUiit  &ith,  fiur  hope,  long  leimTei 
B&y%  of  eaae,  aod  nights  of  pleasure ; 

SacredHymea!  tbeae  »re  thine. 


ODE  ON  aOLFTUDK 
yr%vm»  wb«ji  the  acthor  Vas  about  TwstrB 

YEARS  OI.a 

Hafpt  Uie  nuuiy  whoie  wish  and  care 
A  few  paismal  acrts  bound, 
GonteDt  to  brcathc  bis  natiye  atr, 

In  his  own  groond. 
WhcMe  hcnls  witb  milk,  wboae  fields  with  bread, 

Wfaooe  flodu  tapply  bim  with  attire ; 
%'boee  trees  in  aunimer  yield  bim  ihade, 

In  wmter  fire. 
Blert,  wlio  can  unconceni'dly  find 

Hoon,  daya,  and  years,  slide  soft  awayt 
In  liealtb  of  body,  peace  of  mind, 

Qaiet  by  dsy, 
Soand  sleep  by  night;  study  and  ease, 

TogethermLc^d;  sweet  fecreatłon. 
And  innocence,  wbich  most  does  please 

With  mediutioob 
Thns  let  me  live,  unseen^  unknown; 

Thus  unlamented  let  me  die, 
^Steal  £rom  t^  world,  and  not  a  stone 

Tell  wbere  I  lie^ 


ODE, 


Tne  srntc  cbkistian  to  his  80VU 

YiTAŁ  spark  of  hcavenly  flame ! 

Onit,  ob  qait  tbis  moital  firame: 

Trembling:,  hopinjc,  Kngering,  flyin;. 
Oh  the  pain,  the  bliss  of  dyinc ! 

Ceaae,  tond  Naturę,  cease  tby  stiife, 

Aod  let  me  langoish  into  life. 

Hark !  tbey  wbisper ;  angels  say, 

Sisier  spirit^  comeaway. 

What  is  this  absorbs  me  quite  ? 

Stćals  my  senses,  sbuts  my  sight, 
Dromif  my  spirits,  draws  my  breatb? 
Tell  mc,  my  soul,  can  this  be  dtfitfa  ? 

Tbc  worM  recedes;  itdisappean! 
I^-mren  opens  on  my  eyes !  my  eai» 

With  sounds  seraphic  ring : 
Tiend,  Icnd  your  wings !  I  mount !  I  fly  1 
O  Grave !  wbere  is  thy  victory  ? 

O  Duith!  wbere  is  thy  stinc;? 


AN 


ESSAY  ON  CRITICISM. 
varmx  iw  the  yeab  1709*. 

Si  qaid  novisti  rectius  istis» 
Candidos  imperti ;  ai  non,  bi^  utere  mecum.    Hor. 


201.]  give  roles  fot  ibe  stndy  of  th«  Rrt  of  rri* 
ticism;  the  second  [fiom  thence  to  rer.  560.] 
esposes  the  caases  of  wrong  judgment ;  and  th6 
thjrd  [from  thence  to  the  endj  marks  oat  the 
morate  of  the  critJc«  When  the  reader  hath 
weU  consideied  the  wbole,  and  hath  obaenred  the 
regulańty  of  the  plan^  the  masterły  condnct  of 
tbc  sereral  parts,  the  penetration  into  Natare, 
and  the  compass  of  learning  so  eonspicuous 
throaghont,  he  shouid  then  be  told*  that  it  wat 
the  work  of  an  aiitbor  Who  |iad  not  attained  the 
twentieth  ycjfcr  of  his  age. — A  very  learned  critic 
bas  shown,  that  Uorace  had  the  same  attention 
to  method  fai  his  Art  of  Poetry. 


ThF.  Poem  ts  in  one  book,  but  divided  into  three 
principal  parts  or  members.    The  fint  [to  ver. 

I  Mr.  Pope  told  me  himself,  that  the  Gssay  on 
Gritictsm  was  indeed  written  in  1707,  thou^ll  gaid 
1709 1^  mistake.-   J.  IMardtofu 


CONTENTS  OF  THE  ESSAY  ON  CRinClSMi 
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ESSJK  ON  CRITICISM. 

T*n  hard  to  say,  if  gn»t^  irant  of  skill 
Appear  in  wrfting  or  in  judg:tng  iH ; 
But  of  the  two,  less  dans^roiw  is  th*  oflcnce 
To  tire  out  iwtiencc,  than  mislead  our  sense. 
Somc  few  in  that,  but  iinmbers  err  in  this. 
Ten  ceiłsure  wrongior  one  who  writes  amis«; 
A  fool  migiat  once  hiinself  alone  expQsc, 
Kow  one  in  verse  makes  many  morę  h  prose. 

Tis  with  our  judgmcnts  as  our  watches;  noocu 
Go  just  alikc,  yet  cach  beUeve8  his  own.  ^ 

In  poets  as  tnie  genius  is  but  rare,  ^ 

Tme  taste  as  seldom  is  the  critic*6  share ;    3'  \o 
BotfTmustalikć  from  Heaven  derive  therrlight, 
lliese  bom  to  judge,  as  well  as  those  to  write. 
Łet  such  teach  others  who  themse1v€s  excci. 
And  censure  freely  who  have  wf ittcn  well : 
Authors  are  partiśd  to  their  wit,  'tts  true ; 
But  are  nut  critics  to  their  judgment  too  ? 

Yet,  if  we  look  morę  closely,  we  shall  find 
Most  bave  the  seeds  of  judgment  in  their  mind: 
Naturę  afibrds  at  least  a  glimtnering  light ; 
The  lincs^  though  touchM  but  faintly,  are  drawn 
But  as  the  slightest  sketch,  if  justly  trac'd,  [right 
Is  by  iU-colouring  but  the  morę  di8grac*d, 
So  by  faise  leaming  is  good  sense  de6ic'd :  1^5 

Some  are  bewilder^d  in  the  maże  of  schools,**^ 
And  some  jnade  coxcombs  Naturę  mcant  but  ibo] 
In  search  of  wit  these  lose  their  common  sense. 
And  then  tum  critics  in  their  own  defence : 
Each  buras  alike,  who  can,  or  caiinot  write, 
Or  with  a  rJTaPs  or  an  eunuch's  spite. 
AU  fools  have  still  an  itching  to  deride. 
And  fiiin  wouid  be  upon  the  łaughing  side. 
If  Mevius  scribbłe  in  Apollo's  spite, 
Tbere  are  a'ho  jud$re  still  worse  than  fae  can  write. 

Some  have  at  first  for  lAts,  then  poets  past ; 
Titm'd  critics  next,  and  prov'd  plain  fools  at  last. 
Some  neitber  can  for  wits  nor  critics  pass, 
As  heavy  mulcs  are  neither  horae  nor  ass. 
Those  half-leam'd  wrtliogs,  numerous  in  our  isk, 
As  half-fonn'd  insects  on  the  banks  of  Nile ; 
I7nfini8h'd  things,  one  knowR  not  what  to  cali, 
Their  generation^s  so  «quir<)cai : 
To  tell  them  wouid  a  hundred  tongHes  rpquire/\ 
Or  one  rain  wifs,  tbat  roight  a  hnndred  tire. 

VARIATIO.Va. 

Between  rcr.  ^  and  26  were  these  iines,  sSnce 

•mitted  by  the  author : 

Many  are  tpoil'd  bylhat  pedantic  throng, 
Wh«  with  great  pains  teach  youth  to  reason 
Tuton,  iike  Tirtuosos,  aft  inclioM         [wrong : 
By  strange  transfusion  to  improve  the  mind, 
praw  off  the  sense  we  havp,  to  pour  in  new ; 
'Whiob  yr^  with  atl  their  skill,  they  nc'er  ooukłdo. 

Yor.  30,  31.     Jn  the  r>rst  edition  thua  : 
tliosełiatc  as  rival8  alł  tbat  wrtle ;  and  others 
Bjat  envy  wits,  as  ęunucbs  eQvy  łovers. 

V^  33.    **  Allfaoti,'^  in  the  first  edition;   « Ali 
ma^/*  te  dUlśOD,  1717  j  sińce  restored. 
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But^,  whoieek  tdgitealidideritibiM, 
I  And  justly  bear  a  critlc^s  noble  name, 
\  Be  surę  yeurself  aad  yoitr  own  reach  to  ]aaa«f« 
iHow  far  yoinr  genius,  taste,  and  Icaraing,  fpn } 
tl^nch  not  beyond  your  depth,  but  be  ^Uscroet, 
Iflnd  mark  that  point  where  sense  and  dnllness  mc 

Naturę  to  all  things  fix'd  tJie  limits  fit,        TC^ 
And  wisciy  cmtM  proud  manht  pn?tending  wit : 
As  on  the  land  whili.'  here  the  ocean  gains, 
In  oUier  parts  it  leaves  wide  ęandy  plains  j 
Thus  in  the  aoul  while  memory  preraits, 
The  solid  power  of  nnderstanding  fciils ; 
Where  boims  of  Tiarm  imagination play, 
The  memory^s  soft  figurps  melt  away. 
One  science  only  ^iH  one  genius  fit ; 
So  vatt  is  art,  so  narrow  human  wit: 
Not  only  bonnded  to  pcculiar  arts, 
Butoft  in  those  confilnM  to  single  pąrti. 
likc  kings,  we  loee  the  conquests  gain*d  befoEC, 
By  vain  ambition  still  to  make  thcm  morę : 
Each  raight  bis  aeveral  province  well  coomfand, 
Wouid  all  but  stoop  to  what  they  midcistaiid. 
^riret  fulfow  Ńature,  and  your  judgment  fram« 
By  ber  just  standard,  which  is  still  the  same : 
Unerring  Naturę,  still  divmely  brigfat, 
One  elear,  unchang^d,  ftnd  Nnirerial  light,- 
Ufe,  ibroe,  and  beatity,  must  to  all  inipart, . 
At  once  the  source,  and  end,  and  test  of  arL 
Art  from  that  fund  each  just  snpply  provides ;  -  74 
Works  without  show,  and  nJthout  pomp  prcsides  s 
In  some  fair  body  thus  th'  informing  soid  * 

With  spirjts  foiKls,  with  vigour  £Ils  the  whole, 
Each  motión  guides,  and  cvery  nerve  sustains; 
Itself  unsc?en,  but  in  th*  cflK^ts  remains. 
Some,  to  wfaom  Heaven  in  wit  has  Wn  profuae,  SÓ 
Want  as  much  morę,  to  trtm  it  to  its  me; 
For  wit  and  judgment  ofteii  are  at  strifc,  , 

Though  meant  ea<  h  ochcr's  aid,  Iike  man  and  wifc^ 
'Tii  morę  to  guide,  than  spur  the  Musfe^s  stced  i 
Restrain  bis  fury,  tłian  provoke  bis  speed : 
The  wingcd  courser,  likc  a  generous  horse, 
Shows  most  true  rocttle  whcii  you  check  bis 
/  Those  rułes  of  old  discover*d,  not  deris^d, 
/Are  Naturę  still,  but  Naturę  methodis'd : . 
(Naturę,  Iike  Liberty,  is  but  restrainM 
\Jly  the  same  laws  which  firet  herself  or(1am*d«     "^^ 

Hear  how  leam*d  Greece  ber  uscful  ndes  inditcn, 
When  to  repress,  and  whcn  indulgc  our  fiights; 
High  on  Pamassus*  top  her  sOns  shc  show*d,  . 
And  pointed  out  thoce  arduous  paths  they  trcid  :• 
Held  from  afiir,  aloft,  th»  immortal  priae, 
And  urg'd  the  rost  by  equal  steps  tó  rise. 
Just  precepts  thus  from  great  example  given,      9i 
She  drew  from  them  what  they  deriv'd  from  Hetfvea. 

VAauTxons. 
Ver.  63.  Ed.  1.    But  cy'n  in  those,  &c. 
Ver.  74. 

That  art  is  best,  which  most  resembles  her ; 

Which  still  prcsides,  yet  never  does  appear. 

Vcr.  76. the  secret  soul. 

Vcr.  80. 

Therc  are  whom  Heaven  has  West  wjlh  storę  <rf 

Yet  want  as  much  a^in  tomanage  łt         [«it, 
Ver.  90.  Ed.  1.     Naturę,  Iike  M^rchy,  k,<u 
Ver.  82.     First  leamed  Greece  just  precq»ts  did  in* 
ditc, 

When  to  rcpresjt,  and  when  indulge  our  fli^t 
Ver.  9S.     From  gruit  exaniples  mcful  ruUs  wgm 
given. 
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Tte  geD^Nms  cńtic  foim^d  tfae  poet*s  fire, 
And  taiigbŁ  the  world  with  reasoa  to  admire. 
Then  Critictsm  the  Muse^s  haudmaid  prov'd. 
Ta  dreas  ber  charms,  and  make  lier  morę  bcIov'd  : 
Bot  following  wits  from  that  intention  8tray'd,  104 
Who  could  not  win  tiie  mistress,  woo^d  the  maid ; 
Againat  the  poeta  their  own  anna  tbey  turnM 
SoTe  to  hale  most  the  men  froin  wbom  they  learn'd. 
So  modem 'pothecaries,  tau^httheeit 
By  doctors*  bilb  to  play  the  doctor'8  paTt, 
Bold  in  the  practice  of  mistaken  rules, 
Preacńbe,  apply,  and  cali  their  masters  Ibols. 
€ouie  on  the  leavea  of  ancient  authors  prey. 
Nor  time  nor  motha  e^er  spbiPd  so  much  as  they : 
Some  drily  piain,  without  invontioQ'8  aid, 
Write  duli  leceipta  how  poems  may  be  madc. 
TUese  leave  the  senae,  their  learnin;  to  display,  116 
▲nd  those  explaki  the  meanin^c  quite  away. 

You  then,  whoae^udgment  the  right  coursewould 
KiKW  well  each  ancienfa  proper  chnracter:  [rteer, 
His  fable,  subject,  scope  in  erery  page ;  ^^  a 
IteliąioD,  oountry,  genins  of  his  oge :  / 

Withoot  all  theae  at  once  before  your  eyes, 
Cavłl  yoa  moy,  but  never  criticise.  123 

Be  ^9^ffy*y  ^yrba  y^ff  atn<*y  ""^  iiftiigriit., 

themby  day,  and  metłitate  by  night ; 
Tbence  from  your  judgment,  thenceyour  maxims 

biing, 
And  tracę  the  Muses  upward  to  their  spring : 
Stiil  with  itaeK  conipar^d,  his  text  perasc ; 
And  let  your  conimeut  be  the  Mantuan  Muse. 

Whcn  firsit  yoiMig  Mani,  in  his  boundless  mind  1 30 
A  work  t'  outiast  immorUł  Koine  destgn'd, 
Perhaps  ke  srem*d  above  the  critic'8  law, 
And'but  from  Nature^s  foimtaiuK  sconiM  to  draw : 
Bot  when  tVxamine  every  part  hc  camc, 
Naturc  and  Homer  werev  hc  fband,  the  same. 
Omvinc'd,  amaa^d,  hc  checks  the  hołd  design,  136 
Aad  rulcy  as  »triet  his  labour^d  work  confine, 
Asif  the  Sta.ciriteVeriook*d  cach  Hnc. 
iicam  hence  for  ancient  rutes  a  just  esteem  ; 
To  oupy  Naturę,  u  to  copy  thcm. 

yakiations; 

After  vcr.  104,  -this  linę  is  oroittcd : 

Sot  up  themtfeirt^,  and  drove  a  sf paratc  trade. 
Ver.  116.  lU  1.     Th«Je  lost.  &c. 
Ver.  117,     And  these  explain*d,  &c 
Ver.  133.  Ed.  1.     You  mayconfound,  but,  8cr. 
Ver.  1*2^     Cavil  you  may,   but  ncvcr  criticizc.J 

The  author  aftcr  this  verse  origmally  insertcd  the 

Ibllowtng,  which  he  has  ho\yever  onitlted  in  all  tbe 

edłtions : 

Zoilus,  had  thesc  boen  known,  without  a  name 
Had  dyM,  and  Pt^rault  ne^er  been  Uamn*d  to 
Thesense  of  sound  antiąnity  had  rcignM,  [famę : 
And  saned  Homer  yet  been  unprophanM. 
Nonc  e*er  had  thought  his  compruhcnsive  mind 
To  modem  customs,  modem  rules  conCmM, 
AVho  for  all  ai^c^s  writ,  and  all  mankind 

Ver.  126.    Theiioe  fomi  your  judgment,  thence 
vour  notions  bring. 

Virr.  130. 
Whcn  lirst  yonag  Maro  mm^  of  klngs  and  wars 
Ero^waming  Phcebu!?  touch  his  trcmbting  ears. 

Ver.  l.TO.  Ed.  1.     When  first  great  Maro,  Sec. 
Ver.  ir^S. 

C'onvincM,  ama7*d,  hc  chcckM  the  bold  design  ; 

Jiod  did  his  wurl^to  rales  as  strict  con&ae. 


Some  beantiea  yet  no  preceptt  can  declare, 
Tor  there's  a  happiness  as  well  as  care. 
Musie  resembtes  poetry :  in  each  ,*— 

Are  nameless  graces  which  no  methods  teach. 
And  which  a  master-hand  alone  can  reach.       143 
If,  where  the  mieś  not  far  enough  extend,  ^ 
(Since  niłes  were  madę  but  to  promote  their  cod) 
Sonie  błcky  license  answer  to  the  fuli 
Th'  intent  propos*d,  that  lioonse  is  a  rule. 
Thus  Pcgaaus,  a  nearer  way  to  take, 
May  boldly  de\'iate  from  the  common  track ; 
From  vulgar  bounds  with  brare  disorder  part. 
And  snaich  a  gorące  beyond  the  reach  of  Art, 
Which,  withont  passing  thro'  the  judgment,  gains 
The  hcart,  and  all  its  end  at  once  attains. 
In  proapccts  thus,  some  objects  please  our  eyes, 
Which  out  of  Nature*s  oommon  order  rise,  . 
The  shapeless  rock,  or  hanging  precipicc.  158 

Great  wits  somctimes  may  gloriously  ofTend,  ^ ' 
And  rise  to  faults  tme  critics  dare  not  mend. 
But  tliough  the  ancients  thus  their  rnles  invade 
(As  kings  dis))ensc  with  laws  themsd^^es  bave  madę) 
Mudems,  beware !  or,  if  you  must  ofltrnd 
Against  the  precept,  ne'er  tnmsgrcss  its  end ; 
Ijst  it  bo  eeldom,  and  compeird  by  need; 
And  have,  at  least,  their  preeedent  to  plead.  ^ 

The  critic  eise  procecds  without  reinorse, 
Seizes  your  famę,  and  puts  his  laws  in  force, 

1  know  there  are,  to  whose  presumptuoiis  thoughtt 
Those  frecrbeantłcs,  ev'n  in  them,  seem  faults. 
Soiuc  figures  monstrous  and  mis-shap*d  appear, 
Considei^d  singly,  or  beheld  too  nrar, 
Which,  but  proportioo*d  to  their  liicht  or  place,  . 
Due  distance  reooncties  to  form  and  grace. 
A  prudcnt  chief  not  alwajrs  mnst  display 
His  powcrs  in  equał  ranks,  and  fair  array. 
But  with  th'  occasion  and  the  place  coniply, 
Conceal  his  force,  nay  sometimes  seem  to  fly.  I7i 
Those  oft  are  stratagems  which  errours  seem,  ja 

Nor  is  it  Homer  nods,  but  we  that  dream.  jSt' 

Still  grcen  with  bays  each  ancient  altar  standa^  ~  ' 
Above  the  reach  of  sacniegious  hands; ' 
Secure  from  flames,  from  £nvy's  fiercer  ragę, 
Destmctiye  War,  and  all-iuToIring  Age.  184 

Sec  from  ęaoh  clime  the  learnM  their  inccnse  bringl 
Hear,  in  all  tongues  conscnting  Pseans  ring ! 
In  praise  so  just  let  erery  voice  be  join'd. 
And  fdl  the  generał  chorus  of  mankind. 
Hail,  bards  triumphant !  bom  in  happier  dayji ; 
hnmortal  heirs  of  unty-crsal  pi-atse .' 
Whose  honours  with  incruase  of  ages  grow, 
As  streams  roli  down,  cnlarging  as  thoy  flow ; 
Nations  unbom  your  michtj'  names  shall  sound. 
.And  worlds  applaud  that  must  not  yet  be  found ! 
O  may  some  spark  of  your  celestial  firej 
The  bist,  the  meanest  of  your  aons  inspirc, 


YARIATIOKS. 

Ver  145.  Ed.  L    And  which  a  master^a  hand,  &€| 
Aficr  ver.  16d,  the  finit  edition  reads. 

But  care  in  poetry  must  still  be  had,  ' 
It  a»ks  discretion  ev*n  in  runnhig  mad; 
And  though  the  ancients,  &c. 
And  whatari?  now  ver.  159,  160,  foUowed  ver«  15U 
Ver.  178.     Ed.  1. 

Oft  bule  his  force,  nay  seemfiometimesto  fly.  - 
Ver.  1 84.  Kd.  1 .    Dc8tnŁctive  War,  and  all-devour« 

ing  A?e. 
Ver.  186.  Ed.  1* 
Ucar,  iu  all  tongues  applauding  Peana  rin|pl 
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-(That,  on  wesk    wingf,  from  faf   punuei  your 
flights;  197 

Olows  while  he  reads,  but  trembles  as  be  writes) 
To  teacb  raln  wita  a  science  little  known, 

fT*  AdmitB  superior  sense,  and  doubt  thelr  own! 
!>^tyf  all  the  causes  which  ooo^ire  to  bliod 
Min^temngjudgment,  and  misguide  the  mind, 
WhAt  tbe  weak  head  with  strongt^t  bias  rules,^ 


y 


I    Ii  Prjde^  the  nerer-fiuling  vice  of  fools.' 
\    W 


^ 


\ 


Whatever  Katarę  bas  in  worth  denyM/- 
She  gires  in  large  recruiU  of  needful  Pride ! 
For  as  bi  bodies,  tbus  in  souls,  we  flnd 
What  wants  in  bkK>d  and  spirita,  sweird  with  wind : 
.      Pride  wbere  Wit  fiula,  sŁ^ra  in  to  our  defence, 
n  ^y^    And  fiUs  np  ali  tbe  tnighty  void  of  sense. 
\  If  once  rigfat  Reaion  dri^es  that  cloud  away, 

Trutb  breaks  npon  ns  with  resistless  day. 
Trust  not  youraelf  $  bnt,  jrour  defects  to  know, 
Make  nie  of  every  friend— and  cvery  foe. 
—^    |A  little  leaming  ii  a  dangerons  thing ! 
^  ||*  Drink  decp,  or  taste  not  the  Pierian  spring; 
\   There  shallow  draughts  intoxicate  the  brain. 


mpart8,S19 
Arts, 
While,  from  the  bounded  lerel  of  our  mind, 
Short  views  we  take,  nor  see  the  lengths  behind ; 
fiut  morę  adiranc*d,  befaold  with  stra^ge  surpri^e 
New  distant  scenes  of  eodless  Science  rise ! 
So  pleas'd  at  first  the  towenng  Alps  we  try,       225 
Mount  o^ef  the  Tales,  and  seem  to  tread  the  sky ; 
y  ^     Th'  etemal  snows  appear  already  past, 

And  the  first  clouds  and  mountains  seem  the  last : 
But,  those  attain'd,  wetremble  tosurvey 
The  growing  labours  of  the  lengthen*d  way ; 
Th'  tncreasing  prospect  tires  our  wandering  eyes, 
fiilis  peep  o'er  hilli»  and  Alps  on  Alps  arise ! 
A  perfect  judge  will  read  each  work  of  wit 
With  the  same  spirit  that  its  author  wńt : 
Suryey  the  whole.  nor  seek  slight  faults  to  find 
Whe^śnaniR^ores,  and  rapture  wanns  the  mind ; 
Nor  lose,  for  that  malignant  doli  deligfat, 
The  generous  pleasure  to  be  charm'd  with  irit 
Bat,  in  such  lays  as  neither  ebb  nor  flow, 
Correctly  cold,  and  regularły  Iow, 
That,  shunning  faults,  one  quiet  tenonr  keep; 
We  cannot  blamc  Indecd'— but  we  may  sleep . 
In  wit,  as  Kature,  what  aflects  our  hearts 
Is  not  th'  exactne8S  of  peculiar  parts ; 
rris  not  a  lip,  or  eye  we  beauty  cali. 
But  the  joint  force  and  £iJij^Ujlt^y^ 
Thui  when  we  Ti(!w'8bm^'WdI^t>roportionM  dome, 
(The  wor]d*s  just  wonder,  and  ev'n  thine,  O  Romę !) 
No  single  parts  unequally  soiprise, 
AU  comes  united  to  th*  admiring  eyes ; 
No  monstroos  height,  or  breadth,  or  len^ih  appear; 
IThe  whole  at  once  is  bold  and  regutar. 

YAltUTIOMS. 

Ver.  197.  Ed.  1.    That  with  weak  wiogs,  kc, 

Vcr.  219. 
Pird  with  the  charms  ftur  Science  does  tmpart, 
In  fearless  yootb  we  tempt  the  heights  of  Axt 

Vcr.  225.  Ed.  1.    But  moce  advanc'd,  Sttrv«y,  &c 

Ver.  225. 
So  nleasM  at  fint  the  toweiiog  Ałps  to  try, 
Ftird  with  ideas  of  iair  Itały, 
The  traveller  beholds  with  cheaiful  ey^t 
'l^ieMe&ingYalei,  and  seeou  to  tread  the  skiei. 


St6S 
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>^lioever  thinks  a  fitultless  pieee  to  96tC 
Thinks  what  ne*ar  was,  nor  is,  nor  c'er  shalł  be* 
In  every  work  regard  the  writer*8  cnd, 
Since  nonę  Can  compass  nlore  than  they  intend  | 
And  if  the  means  be  just,  the  conduct  tnie, 
Applaupe,  in  spite  of  trivial  faults,  is  due. 
As  men  of  breeding,  sometimes  mea  of  wit, 
T*  avoid  great  emmni  must  the  less  commit ; 
Neglect  the  rules  each  verbal  critic  lays. 
For  not  to  know  some  triflcs,  is  a  praise. 
Most  criticsi  fond  of  some  sobser^ient  art, 
Still  make  the  whole  depend  upon  a  pert : 
They  talk  of  principles,  but  notioos  prize. 
And  all  to  one  lov'd  folly  sacńfice. 
Once  on  a  time.  La  Maacha'8  knight,  they  a 
A  certain  bard  encountering  on  the  way, 
Discours'd  in  term»  as  just,  with  looks  as  sagę, 
As  e^er  could  Dennis,  of  the  Gredan  stage ;      27# 
Condiiding  all  were  desperate  sots  and  fools, 
Who  durst  depart  from  Aristotle^s  rules. 
Our  author,  happy  in  a  judge  so  ntce, 
Produc*d  his  play^  and  b^g*d  the  knight^s  adTiee  t 
Madę  him  obaenre  the  sulject,  and  the  plot, 
ThemaniietB,  passions,  unities;  what  not? 
Ali  which,  exapt  to  rule,  were  brought  abouty 
Were  but  a  combat  in  the  lists  left  out  "■ 

**  What!   leave  the  combat  out  >»  ezclaims  fli^ 
Yes,  or  we  most  renouuce  the  Stagiriter    [Knight, 
"  Not  80  by  HeaTen  !'*  (he  answers  tn  a  ragę) 
Knigbta,  8quue8,  and  steeds  must  enter  on  tho 
stage." 
So  Tast  a  throng  the  atage  can  ne*er  contaia* 
'*  Then  build  a  new,  or  act  it  in  a  plain.*' 

Thus  critics,  of  less  judgment  than  caprioe^ 
Curious  not  knowing,  not  exact  but  nipe. 
Form  short  ideas|  and  ofiend  in  arts       '^ 
(As  most  in  mannerB^  by  a  love  to  parts. 

Some  to  conceit  aionę  iheir  taste  confine. 
And  glitteringthougiiirstruck  out  at  every  )ine| 
Pleas*d  with  a  work  where  nothing^s  just  or  fit|. 
One  glaring  chaos  and  wild  beap  of  wyŁ. 
Poeta  like  pafaiters,  thuś  unskillM  to  tracę 
The  naked  naturę,  and  the  living  grace^ 
With  gold  and  jewels  covcr  every  part, 
|Jid  hide  with  omamenta  theirwant  of  jfjl. 
ffue  wit  is  Naturę  to  advantage  óie^jJĘ^ — 

<What  oft  was  thonght,  but  ne»er  so  weO  etf- 
presB*d;  999 

Something,  whme  trath  coDtinc*d  at  sigbt  we  find, 
That  giyes  ns  back  the  image  of  our  mind. 
As  shades  morę  sweetly  repommend  the  light, 
So  modest  plainncss  seta  oiffspiigh^y  wit; 
For  Works  may  have  morę  wit  than  does  them  goo^ 
As  bodies  perish  through  excess  of  blood*-  - 

for  lanyuajre  all  thw  care  eamreis. 
And  vaiue  books,  as  women  men,  fordreas: 
llieir  praise  is  still,— <he  $tyle  is  ettellent: 
Thesenie,  theV  humUy  takc  npon  content 
rWordsarelikeleares;  and  where  they  most  abooii^  - 

ii  Much  firuit  of  sense  beneath  b  rareły  found. 

l|Palseek»quence,  like  the  prismatic  glass, 

|f  Ita  gaudy  colonrs  ąireads  on  eyery  place; 

YiiaiATlONS. 

Ver.  259.    As  men  of  breedmg,  oft  the  men  of  wit. 
Ver  265.    They  talk  of  principles,  but  parta  they 

price. 
Ver.  270.    Am  e^er  ooaU  Demiis  of  the  ławs  o'  th'  • 
Ver.  272.  Fd.  1.    That  dont,  9tc  [stageu 

Ver.  298.  Ed.  1. 
What  oft  iras  thougbt,  but  iie'er  before  e^presi'^. 


ExSSAY  on  CRlUClSM. 
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*n*  l«*  of  ?fntnfp  we  no  m(ite  surroy, 
^11  glarcs  atiko,  without  dwtinction  gay: 
But  tnM!  csprc-ssion,  Irko  th'  iiiłchang^inflr  ¥%ftn, 
rifars  and  imprwcs  whatfc'er  it  shines  upon  ^  . .  — 
It  cnlds  all  objt<*ts,  but  it  alten  tumio. 
t^Kfirrssioa  is  the  ćłrrss  of  thoiigbt,  and  stiH 
Appcars  morę  docent,  a*  mrire  stiitahle : 

1 A  V  ile  conreit  in  pompotas  t?or«!s  eKpresś^d,         920 

\ls  like  a  crloani  in  n-jcal  pnrplo  drrasM : 
Fnr  dtflorent  styles  witb  iWfl^reiit  subiects  fioii, 
As  sereral  gatiis,  trith  country,  tonn,  and  conK.  . 
Sumo  by  old  words  to  famę  h*re  mado  pretcncp,-  • 
Aocit:ii»  ici  phrase,  merę  niorUm^  in  thcir  tcttsc; 
Su;-h  laboar^d  nothings,  in  J»  stran.«c«  a  styłe, 
Arnaze  th'  aiil^am^ti,  and  make  the  ledrncd  stnile. 
I  nlucky,  as  Fansosa  in  th«  plaj', 
*Thtr9^  spafkf  włtb  awkiranl  ranili^  display 
V'hat  tłie  ftno  ?npnt!enian  Jhtne  yesterclay. 
And  but  so  mimie  aACtent  wits  at  bc-st, 
A»  apcs  oUr  gratułMres  in  thcir  doublcts  drcst 
)u  wonfr,  84  fhshk>its,  the  śtcme  role  will  bo)d$ 
Alfke  fkntasf  ic,  if  too  ucw  or  otd : 
3e  imt  the  flrst  liy  whom  the  npw  are  tryM, 
Kor  yet  the  \aśt  tb  lay  the  old  asiile.  ' 

But  most  by  mimbcrt  jńdg^»  a  poefs  sonir;  [.119 
And  smtiAtb  or  T^n.ch,  with  tłiem,  is  right  or  wronj^j 
in  the  bright  Muse  thou||h  thousand  charms  cun- 

spipe, 
Her  rm^ff  ik  all  thcf e  timcful  fooh  admirc ; 
^bo  haunt  Pania««us  btit  to  pleasc  tht*ir  hłr, 
Kot  nwwidjbcir  ttiindd ;  as  «jmc  to  chnrcli  rcpalr, 
Kut  for  Ike  cloctTmc,  bot  the  musie  ther^-. 
These,  cqiHil  syllables  alone  rcquirc, 
Thongh  ofl  the  car  the  opon  rowek  tire ; 
White  expTetitcs  their  feebic  nid  do  join, 
And  ten  Iow  words  oft  orocp  in  one  dti]I  linc: 
While  thcy  ring  rtnrid  the  Banie  unvarj''d  chitics, 
With  «ore  rctnms  of  rtill  eJcpoctod  rhymes ; 
Wb«Te»er  yoo  find  "  the  cooHnic  western  brcezo,'* 
In  the  nent  linę  it  **  whispers  through  tłic  treos :" 
If  chrystal  stit^ams  "    with   pleasing    munnurg 

cretp,'* 
The  roader's  throatenM  (not  m  rain)  with  *•  dccp:*' 
Then  at  tbe  last  and  oniy  cooplet  fi-kught 
\l'ith  somc  unmeaning  thtng  they  eall  a  thonght, 
A  ncodtcss  Atexaddnne  ends  the  song,  faloog. 

That  like  a  wonnded  snake,  drags  its  slow  Icngtb 
Loarę  such  tu  tune  thcir  outt dułl  rhj^mes and  kuow 
What's  roundły  smooth  or  langitishingly  slow ; 
And  praiae  the  easy  rigour  of  a  linę,  {jóih, 

tllMrre  JDcnbam's  strength  and  Waller*s  ewcctness 
Trueease  uiwritlngconlesfrom  art,  ilot  chancr,[363 
As  tboie  move  easi<itt  wlio  hare  leaniM  to  danc& 
TiB  not  enough  no  harshness  givc3i  offence, 
The  aomid  muit  seem  an  echo  to  the  sense :  I 
Solt  i»thc  strain  when  Zeph3rr  g<^Uy  bloH^s, 
Aod  Uie  nnooth  struam  in  onoothee  nnmbers  Aowt ; 
Dat  wb«n  loud  surges  lash  the  scmhding  shore,  .168 
The  hoarse,  rongh  tctbo  shonld  like  the  torrent  roar. 
When  Ajax  itrives   flome  rock'fl  Tast   wright  to 

throw, 
The  Une  too  labourt,  aod  the  wotds  iiiove  dow : 

TAftUTIOMf. 

V«k  300.  Ed.  1. 

A  Tile  «imeeit  ra  pompons  style  exprcs^d. 
Ter.  33d.  fd.  1     Aiid«moQth  or  roogb,  with  soch, 
Ver.  363,  364.    These  IHies  are  addfNi  [fcc. 

Ver.  36t.    Bat  whco  lo«4  hlMo^  9^     ' 

VOL-  Xlt 


Not  śó  wKon  Swift  CaniilTa  sroiira  tłie  plain, 

Flies  oVr  th'  unb<;nding  com,  and  skJnis  aloog  the 

mdln. 
Hoar  how  Timothotis*  tary'd  lays  !nirprisc, 
Awi  bid  altcmato  passions  fali  and  ris<' !     ' 
Whilo,  at  each  changc,  the  son  of  Ijbyati  Jfove 
Now  bńms  m fth  glory,  and  thon  nults  with  lovc ; 
Now  his  fieroo  cyf«  with  sparkling  fury  glow,       * 
NtiW  sighs  steal  otit,  and  tears  łłogin  to  flow; 
Persianfl  and  Onn  ks  like  tnms  of  aiture  fonnd. 
And  the  World's  vL*tor  sto<Kl  suhdnod  by  sound! 
ITio  pfFwor  of  musie  all  onr  hearts  ailow^^ 
Aud  what  Timotheus  was,  is  Dryilcn  now. 

Avoid  extroihcs;  apd  shun  the  fault  of  such, 
Who  still  arr;  plmsed  too  little  or  tpo  much. 
At  cvory  triflo  9oom  to  tako  oflenoc*. 
Fnat  always  shows  yrroat  ptide,  or  iittle  scnac ; 
T7ioso  hoads,  as  stomachs,  are  not  sum  the  best, 
Wlłich  nauseatc  all,  and  notfainc:  oan  Oigest. 
Vot  Ict  ni>t  each  gay  tum  thy  rapturc  morę; 
Por  Fools  admirc,  but  men  of  seiise  approVe:/ 
|rVs  thlng?t  s^em  largo  wbich  we  thruugh  mists  desory, 
bulm^ss  IR  ovor  apt  to  mapii^'.  [39 V 

Sonfe  foreism  wńtcra,  some  onr  otm  despisc  i 
The  annienN  tmly,  or  the  modoms  prizo : 
Thus  wit,  like  faith,  by  oach  man  U  applyM 
To  one  smali  sect,  and  all  are  danmM  l)etiide« 
M«mly  thcy  S(»ok  the  l>lessin!?  to  conAno^ 
And  fwoo  that  sun  but  on  a  part  to  sbine, 
WWch  not  alonc  the  smithcm  wit  sUblimes, 
But  rip<'ns  spirits  in  <^old  northem  cllmcs; 
'\N'hlch  frnm  the  firet.  has  shone  on  ages  past, 
F.i]fKght8  tho  prosent,  and  shall  wami  the  Iast| 
TIuMigh  each  may  feel  incroaaos  and  deca)'s, 
And  see  now  clearer  and  now  darker  days. 
Pogard  not  thon  if  wit  ft(J  old  or  now. 
But  binmc  the  faise,  and  valnc  still  the  tme. 

Somc  ne*or  advanoe  a  jwlgment  of  thcir  own,  \ 
Bi\t  catch  the  spreading  notion  of  the  town ;         ?" 
Thoyreastm  and  cjłnclode  by  preccdent, 
And  own  stale  n.>\i5iense  whioh  they  ne*rr  inrcnt 
Somc  judjce  of  atithots  names,  not  ^orks,  and  thed 
Nor  prai^e  nor  blanie  the  writings,  but  the  m«n.  413 
Of  ill  tbis  servilo  hord,  tho  worst  U  he 
That  in  proud  dulnessjoins  with  quality ; 
A  constant  critic  at  the  groat  nian's  board^ 
To  fetch  and  carry  nonsonsc  for  my  lord. 
>^Tiat  woeful  stuff  this  madrigal  would  be, 
Tn  somc  starv'd  haokncy-srjnneteer,  or  mc ! 
Btit  Ict  a  lord  oncc  own  the  happy  linos, 
How  thfe  wit  brlghtmS !  how  the  style  refines.! 
Bofore  his  sacred  nante  flies  evcry  ftiirit, 
And  ench  exalted  stanza  teems  wHh  thought! 

Tho  vidgar  thns  throngh  imitation  err; 
As  oft  the  leam*d  by  bein^  singulai ; 
so  niUcb  they  scorn  tbe  crowd,  that  łfthethron^ 
By  chanoe  go  right,  they  pur|)ose]y  go  wrong: 
So  schismatics  the  plain  belierers  quit,  A2Ś 

And  are  but  daian'd  ibr  haring  t4X)  umch  wit. 
SomepniiłP  ąt  in9r"F"r  ^hąt  theY  blame  at  night,Vi 
But  always  thtnk  the  last  opinion  ri^hC 
A  M^se  by  these  Is  like  a  mistrcss  us'd, 
Thh  hour  8be's' idolix*d,  the  next  abns'd; 
Wlńletfaetr  weak  boads,  Itke  towns  unfert)fy'd» 
1>Rrixt  teiNM  and  nonsense  datly  change  their  side. 

rARIATIONS. 

Ver.  394.  Ed.  1.     Somethe  Frcnch  writeri,  &Cv 
Ver.  413*  £d.  I.    Nor  praise  ndr  damn,  A^c 
Ycr.  428.    9ogchi«aaŁics  the  duli,  tec* 
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A«!k  th'*!!!  tli«  ORiaise;  ihey*re  wiser  stlll,  thaj  say ; 
And  still  to.Dorrov*s  wiscr  than  to  day. 
We  think  our  fathcis  fools,  «o  wise  we  gnnr; 
Our  wiser  aons,  no  doubt,  will  thmk  us  ao. 
Once  scboo)-di\'inG8  this  zcalous  isle  oVnpread  ; 
"Who  kncw  most  sentcnoes  was  deepcst  rcad ; 
Faith,  gospel,  all,  seemM  madę  to  be  disputed* 
And  nonę  hnd  sense  enough  to  he  confuted : 
Scotists  and  Thomlsts,  now  in  peace  remain^ 
Anłidst  their  kindi-ed  cobwitbs  in  Duck-lane. 
If  Faith  itself  has  different  dr(^ss<'s  worn, 
What  wrmdcr  motles  in  Wit  should  take  their  tum  ? 
Oft,  Ieaving  what  is  nattirał  and  fit,  [447 

The  curn»nt  foUy  pn)vcs  the  reądy  wit; 
And  authors  tłiink  their  reputation  safc, 
Wliioh  1ives  as  loncr  as  fooU  are  pleasM  to  lauj^h. 

Some,  Yaluin;;  thbsc  of  their  own  side  or  mind, 
Still  make  themselrcs  the  measure  of  mankind : 

jrcjthink  we  honour  merit  then^ 
When  we  6ul  pnilSR?  iiUR^l^^  tn^other  men. 
Partiefflrrwtt-attiSid  bń  ITifise  ofsf ale,' 
And  public  fuction  doubles  prirate  hate. 
Pride,  Malice,  Folly,  against  Dryden  itwc, 
In-Yarious  shapes  of  parsonSy  critics,  beaux: 
But  sensc  sttfviv'd,  when  meny  jests  were  past; 
For  rising  merit  will  buoy  up  at  last- 
Might  he  return,  and  bless  once  morę  oiir  eyes, 
New  Blackmorcs  and  new  Milbourns  miist  arise : 
K4^%  should  great  Homer  li^  his  awfiii  hcad^ 
2oila<{  ngaiu  would  start  up  from  the  dead. 
•^^Em^^ill  Merit.  as  itsshadc,  pursue; 

*ut,  ftkc  a  shfidow,  proTCs  tho  substance  tnie ; 
For  envy'd  Wit,  Jike  Sol  cclips*d,  makcs  knOwa 
Tli*  opposing  body*s  grossness,  not  its  own. 
When  first  tiiat  sun  tix>  powetfiil  beams  diftpUys, 
It  draws  up  yapours  whirhobecure  it$  rays; 
But  c^-'n  thosc;  doud«  atlast  adom  its  way, 
Reflect  new  glories,  and  augment  tho  day. 
^    Be  th'>u  the  first,  true  merit  to  befńend; 
/.His  prai.>;e  is  lost,  who^rtays  till  all  commcnd. 
Sbort  is  the  datę,  alas,  of  modem  rhymes, 
Aud  'tis  but  just  to  Ict  them  live  betimes. 
No  longer  now  that  golden  ag^  appears, 
When  putriarob-Mtits  sur\'iv'd  a  thousand  ydan: 
"^ow  !(>n8lb  of  fiun^  (our  sccond  life)  is  lost. 
And  bare  three»core  is  all  ev*u  that  can  boast; 
Our  sons  th«'ir  fathrrs'  fniling  langiiagc  see, 
And  such  as  Chaueer  is,  shaj]  Dryden  be. 
9o  when  the  faithful  pencil  has  design'd 
^TDC  bright  idea  of  the  master^s  inind,  485 

Where  a  new  world  leaps  out  at  his  eommand, 
And  ready  Naturę  waits  upon  his  hond: 
When  the  ripe  coloun  soften  and  unit4\ 
And  sweutly  mclt  into  just  shade  and  ligbt; 

YARMTIONt. 

Ter.  447.     Betwecn  thia  and  ver.  440. 
The  rhyming  clowns.  that  glnddod  Shakespearc^t 

>«o  morę  tv  ith  crambo  entertałn  the  staire. 
Who  now  in  anagrams  their  patron  praise, 
Or  siog  their  mistrcss  in  acrosttc  laya  } 
F.v*n  pulpits  piensM  with  mcrry  puns  of  yore  ; 
Nuw  all  are  iMinishM  to  th'  łliberaiaoftbore !  . 
Thtts  łe4iVing  what  wa.^  natural  and  fit. 
The  eurrent  folly  prov*d  their  rt»dy  wit ; 
And  authors  thought  th<'łr  reputation  safe, 
Whieh  1iv'd  as  long  as  fryjls  were  pleas'd  to  laugh. 
495.  Ed.  i.    SumK^hloa^  «m. 


I 


When  mellowingyetn  their  toXl 
And  each  bołd  f^rc  just  begins  to  Kve;  [490 

The  tretoheious  coloun  the  Ćiir  art  betray. 
And  all  the  bright  crcatlon  fedes  away ! 

IJnhappy  wit,  Jike  most  mistaken  things, 
Atoncs  not  for  that  enry  which  tt  brings;  497 

In  youth  alone  its  empty  praise  we  boMt, 
But  soon  the  shortliv*d  vanity  is  lost ; 
like  some  fair  flower  the  eariy  spring  suppliet^ 
That  gayly  blooms,  but  ey'n  in  blooming  dies. 
What  is  this  Wit,  whieh  .munt  our  cares  employ  ? 
The  owner^s  wifc,  that  other  men  enjojc;         [50# 
The  most  our  tro^ible  ntill  when  most  admtr'd. 
And  still  the  morę  we  give,  the  moie  reqiur*4 : 
^V1l06c  famę  with  paim^  we  gnard,  but  Iok  with  eaae^ 
Surę  some  to  /vox,  but  never  all  to  płeaae; 
Tis  what  the  vieious  fear,  the  virtuoas  shun  ; 
By  ibols  'tis  hated,  and.  by  knares  tmdone ! 

If  >^^t  80  much  from  Ignoranoe  undei|p>.      50S 
Ah,  let  not  Leaming  too  oommence  its  fbe! 
Of  old,  those  met  rcwards,  who  cuuld  ezccH 
And  such  were  prabM  who  but  endeavoarVlwell; 
Though  triumphs  were  to  generab  only  due, 
Crowns  were  reaenred  to  graee  the  'aoldiers  too. 
Now  they  whł>  reach  f  ańiaasus*  lofty  crown,    514 
Rmploy  their  pains  to  spum  some  othen  down; 
And  while  9e1f-love  each  jcalous.writer  jrules, 
Contending  wits  becomis  the  sport  c^  fobh : 
But  still  the  wont  with  most.  regret  oommend. 
For  each  ill  autłkor  is  as  bad  a  friend.  51^ 

To  what  base  ends,  and  by  whąt  abject  ways, 
Are  mortals  urg'd  through  sacred  lust  of  praise  !. 
Ah,  ne'er  so  dirc  a  thirst  of  glory  boast. 
Nor  in  the  critic  ict  the  mąn  be  Jost.    . 
C?ood-natnTC  and  good  scnsemust  ever  join^      «  . 
To  err,  is  human ;  to  forgive,  divine. 
.  But  if  in  noble  minds  some  dregs  remain), 
Not  yet  purgM  off,  of  spleen  and  sour  disdam ; 
I)ischarge  that  ragę  on  more  provokiiąg  crimes. 
Nor  fcąr  a  dearth  in  thcsc  fiagitioiis  timcs. 
No  pardon  yile  obsccnłty  should  find,^   • 
Tliough  wit  aotf  art  conspire  to  niovc  your  mind  ^ 
But  dttlnesH  with  obscenity  must  prove 
As  shameful  surę  as  unpOtence  in  lovc. 
In  the  fat  age  of  pleasurc,  wealth,  and  eaae, 
Sprang  the  rank  wecd,    and  thrir'd  with  huńj^e  ta« 
"When  love  was  all  an  easy  monan:h*B  care ;  [farcaset 
Seldom  at  eoimcil,  nc\'er  in  a  war : 
Jilts  rul'd  the  statc,  and  statesmen  &rrc9  writ ; 
Nay  wits  had  pensioai,  and  young  lords  had  wit< 
The  fair  J«it  panting  at  a  courtier^s  play, 
And  not  a  mask  Wcut  unimprov'd  away : 


YAKIATIONS. 

fA,  1.  Whf^n  rocllowing  timedoM,  Ste* 
The  trearhcrous  cokiun  in  fcw  years  de- 
Kepays  uut  half  that  enry,  &c     [cny. 


Vor.  490. 
Vor.  492, 
Ver.  495. 
Ver.  498. 

I jke  some  fair  flower  that  in  the  ipring  does  rłsc« 
Ver.  500.  What  is  this  wit  that  dooa  our  cafcs  cm- 
Ver.  502.  f  ploy  > 

The  .morę  his  troublc  aa  the  morę  admir^d ; 

Whcre  wantAHł,  scornM  :  and  envy'd  where  ac« 
quir*d ; 

Maintain'd  with  pains,  but  forfeited  with  ea»P, 

Vcr.  50R.  E<1 1.    Too  much  does  Wit,  &c.  . 

Ver.  514.  Now  those  that  reach,  &c.  ■ 

y er.  519.  And  caeh,  &e. 

Ver.  5i21,  4rc  mortals  urg*4  by  Mcred,  &c- 


ESSAY  ON  CRITICISM. 


163 


TM  nKtdeit  fan  was  Uftńł  ap  no  morę, 
Aad  viq^tis  8iml'd  at  what  they  blttsh*d  before. 
The  fbllómng  Hceose  of  a  foreiKn  mgn 
Did  all  the  dKf<ągs  of  bckU  Sorinus-drain; 
thn  unbcUiemj;  priests  ivlbrni*d  tłu*  natkmt  [547 
And  taitfht  iiiore  picasant  metbods  of  seh^ation; 
Wherr  I{ea<ren's  free  subjoets  mi^bt  their  righU  di»- 
Ijnt  Cjod  himiietf  should  serai  too  absolutc :     [pute, 
Pnlpitii  tlieir  sacrod  saiire  leam'd  to  spare. 
And  Vice  adinip'd  to  tind  a  flatterer  thcre ! 
EorounurM  tbus,  Wit*s  JEtaos  bravM  thc  skies. 
And  the  preflB  groao'd  with  łiociis^d  bltepbemk^ 
Thcse  moMlers,  cńtics !  with  your  darts  enicAfrCy 
Ht*re  potnt  yGurtbunder^  and  ezhau<<t  yonr  nge ! 
Yet  itiiun  their  fauH,  who,  ąoandalously  nice, 

rjll  needs  miitake  an  antlwr  into  vłce; 
'A\\  wcms  łiifected  that  th'  infccted  fi|^ ^ 
As  all  louks  yellow  tó  thi;  Jatmc^d  aycr 
""  Lrtini  th«n  wbat  monilś  critics  ouąrht  to  thow : 
Fur  tu  but  half  a  jiidge'0  task,  to  know.         [562 
'11$  nut  enoughy  tągif,  judffinęnt,  lcani]Bgr,  joln; 
In  all  yousprak,  iet  truth  aiM  candoiir  shinc} 
That  not  alóne  what toyour wnue  m  due 
AU  may  allów,  "hai  seek  yonr  fńendaliip  toa^^ 

He  sUcnt  always,  when  you  doubt  your  9mim : 
Andepcak,  though  surę,  withfwpmmgdlffidenrie: 
Soine  poeitire,  pt^nustin^  $ap»  we  |uiow, 
Who,  if  onoe  wn>iig^  will  needB  be  always  so ;  569 
But  ytiu,  witb  pleasurc,  uwn  your  erroars  past, 
JOnd  niake  cach  day  a  aritiquc  on  thc  łasi. 

Tis  not  cnooffh  your  ooonsel  stUl  be  tnie; 
Blunt  traths  mcwc  misehief  than  nice  falsehoods  do : 
Mfti  miwt  be  taugbt  as  tf  yod  taujrht  them  not| 
And  things  uoknown  propos^d  as  thiniss  forgot.  575 
li^'ithout  gotid-brei-diny  tru^b  is  dtsapproYM} 
That  onty  maluTsupeipor  seanse  beiov'd. 

Bi*  nigi^irards  of, ad  vice  on  no  prctence ;  1 

Por  thr  wucst  avarii%  is  that  of  sensc. 
M'ith  m(>an  ooinplaócnce,  ne'«r  bctniy  your  titist, 
Nor  be  so  civil  B8  to  prove  uiijusu 
Fcar  not  the  anger  of  tbe  wisie  to  raise ; 
ThoBt*  bi.-st  ran  bear  it^roof,  who  merit  praisc.     m 

Twere  weU  might  cńticF  slill  this  frecdom  takM^ ' 
But  Appius  rcddens  at  each  word  you  sp«>ak, 
Ani  fltarcs  trcnuiidous,  with  a  threateniog  eye,  5S6 
like  some  iieroe  tyrant  in  old  tapestry. 


YARtATIOTCS. 

Vcr.  547.  ThcAdthor  bas  here  omitted  the  two 
Mlowing  lineSy  as  contatning  a  national  It^ficctiun, 
which  in  bis  stricter  judgment  be  could  nut  but  dis* 
approre  on  any  poupłc  whate>'er  : 

'TUlti  fint  thr  BcI^ds'  morals  were  estoird ; 

Wr»  their  religion  had,  and  they  oiir  gold. 
\er.  562.    Tiar  not  cnough,  wit,  art,  ,and  leaming 

join. 
Ver.  564.    Tbat  not  alonc  what  to  your  judgmcnfs 
Ver.  569.    That  if  once  wron,*,  &c.  [tlue, 

Ver.  575.    And  things  ne*er  know,  &c.      [proTM 
V^.  576.    Without  gopd-breeding  truth  b  nut  ap. 

NOTP. 

Yer.  586.  And  stares  f  remendons,  &c.l  Thispic- 
turc  waątaken  to  himself  by  John  Deonis,  a  furious 
^d  critic  ^y  pnifemion,  who,  upon  no  other  ptOYo- 
catiun,  wrote  airaiast  tiiis  Essay,  and  its  author,  in 
^  manncT  pecfectly  lunatic :  fot,  as  to  thc  mcntton 
nade  of  hini  in  ycr.  370,  be  took*it  as  a  compli- 
ment,  and  said  it  was  treacherondy  mcant  to  causc 
Utt  to  9fSfŁB«k  l^  Abttso  othis  p«naBa^ 


Fcar  most  to  taat  an  honourable  fool, 
M^bose  right  it  is,  uncensurM,  to  be  duli ! 
Sueh,  włthont  wit,  are  pocts  when  they  please, 
As  «ithout  leaming  they  can  take  deirrees. 
Leate  dangeroiis  truths  to  nnsuccessftil  satiros. 
And  llattery  to  some  fulsome  dedicators, 
Whom,  when  they  praise,  the  world  beUeves  ip 

morę 
Than  when  they  pmmise  to  gi^e  scribbiing  o^er. 
1*0  best  sonietimes  your  censore  to  restrab, 
And  eharitably  Iet  the  duli  be  Tain :  591 

Yonr  silenee  there  is  better  than  your  spite. 
For  who  can  rai|  so  long  as  they  can  wrtte  ? 
Still  hiimming-on,  their  dAi«'2Y  oourse  they  keep. 
And  lashM  ko  Itmg,  like  tops,  Arc  Iash*d  asiecp. 
Fabe  8tcpsl>ut  help  them  to  rencw  the  race,     ' 
Aś,-  aftfT  stuinbling,  jades  i»il]  mend  their  paoo.. 
What  cniwds  of  these,  impenitently  bold, 
In  sounds  and  jingling  syllables  grown  old, 
HliiI  run  on  fioets,  in  a  niging  vein, 
Ev'n  to  the  dregs  and  aqu^ezirigs  of  the  brain, 
Strain  out  the  last  duli  dropping  of  their  seuse. 
And  rhynie  «ith  all  the  ragę  of  impotcnce ! 

Sueh  Aamelcss  bards  we  have :  and  yet  *tis  tni^ 
Tfaf^«  are  as  mad,  abandonM  critics  too. 
'llie  bookfni  blockhead,  ignOrantly  lead, 
With  kiads  of  łeamed  Inmber  in  his  head, 
A^'ith  his  own  tongae  still  edifies  hui  ears. 
And  always  listening  to  himself  appears. 
All  books  be  rcads,  and  dl  be  reads  assalls, 
Prom  Dryden's  Fables  down  to  Duriey*s  Tales : 
With  him  most  aiithors  steal  their  w/)rks,  or  buy^ 
CSarth  did  not  write  his  own  Dtspensary.  619 

Name  a  new  play,  and  he*8  the  poet's  friend, 
Nay  showM   his  faults — but  when   wotdd    poelt 
No  place  so  sacred  f^m  sueh  ftip«  is  barrM.  [mend  ł 
Nor  is  PauPs  church  morc  safe  than  Paul's  church* 

yard: 
Nay,  Hy  tf>  altars  $  there  theyMl  talk  you  dead,  61^ 
iFor  fools  nish  in  włj^re  angels  fear  to  tr^d* 
iłisTnistful  sense  with  módest  cantion  speaks, 
It  «till  looks  home,  and  short  excurstons  makeai 
But  mttHng  nonseose  in  ftiU  Yollica  bnmks,      1 
Aml,  nevcr sho(k*d,  and  nerer  tum'd aside,     ! 
Burstii  out,  riTfiistless,  with  a  thtindering  tidg.  \ 
But  w!ienr*8  the  roan,  whoeonnselcanbestow, 
Still  pIcasM  to  teach,  and  yet  not  proud  to  knowf 
TnbiassM,  or  by  faVour,  or  by  spite  ; 
Notdully  prepossc«8'd,  nor  bUndly  rigbt;        634 
Thoiigh  lcam'd,  wcU-bred ;  and  thoug^  well-bred« 
Modattly  bold  and  humanly  scyere:        [sincerei 

YARIATIOKS. 

'Ver.  5P7.    And  eharitably  Icft  dnll  foolt  be  raim 
Ver.  600. 

StlU  hummiog  on,  their  old  duli  course  tKey  keepb 

SOTŁ 

Ver.  619.  Garth  did  not  write,  &c.]  A  comrooń 
slander  at  that  time  in  prejudioe  of  that  descning 
autbor.  Our  poet  did  him  thjs  justice,  whci^  tha^ 
slaikder  most  prevaiłed;  and  it  is  now  (perbaps  th* 
sooner  for  tbis  very  verte)  dead  and  forgottcik 
V<:r.  623k     Between  tbis  and  vcr.  624. 

In  rain  you  shnig  and  sweat,  and  strire  to  flyt ' 
Those  know  no  manners  but  of  poctry : 
They  11  stop  a  hungry  chaplainfn  his  fnóe. 
To  treat  of  unitars  of  timc  and  pWe. 
Ver.  624.    Nay  nrn  to  altars,  &c. 
V«r.6d4.    NotibiUyftt}KMN|ig'i.«rUMlyd(tl^ 
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POPE^  POEMS. 


5;^ 


Who  to  a  fncnd  hii^  faulU  can  froely  tk^m. 
And  ę:ladly  praiac  tbc  merit  of  a  foc  ? 
BIm  «iŁh  a  tastc  eisACi,  yet  unconfin^d  ; 
A  kaowlcdge  both  of  books  and  hutnan  kiod ; 
Geii'.'roua  conrerae ;  a  soul  exempt  froin  pride  j 
And  Iove  to  praiac,  with  reason  on  his  side  i   ' 
tu    Such  oncti  worc  cńtics  j  such  thc  happy  fcw 
\j  Athcns  and  liomc  iu  bctter  a^^  kneW : 
\l    Tbcuiii<htyStagyritcfirBtleatheshore,  [646 

y     Spread  all  his  satis,  and  dursŁ  the  deeps  explorc : 
Jfc  ptct'r'd  spcurely,  and  discovcT'd  far, 
Lud  by  tlie  liji^bŁ  of  the  Ma.H>nian  star. 
.^    poets,  a  ract!  loug  unconfiii'd  and  free, 
'.  ^'    Still  foiid  and  )>roiul  of  savaj:;e  liberty, 

I{ec(iv'd  his  laus j  and  stotnl  cunvin<;*d  'twis  fit, 
Who  coDquc'r*d  Naturę,  should  pn?«ide  oVr  Wit* 

Honice  still  eliarins  «ith  gracdui  lu-i^ligence, 
And  nitbout  met^iud  talks  iis  joto  wnmc. 
Will  like  a  frirnd,  famillAriy  courey 
Th(*  tnicttt  nutions  in  the  eafiic^A  wajr.  636 

IIo  who  supremę  In  ju4i|inumt,  as  in  wit, 
M  jtrht  boldly  cetasure,  a»  he  boldly  writ, 
Yet  judsrM  \k  ith  coołness,  though  he  buiik  whh  fire ; 
]  lis  prfccpt^  teach  but  what  his  works  iuspłre. 
6ur  critics  take  a  contrar}'  t'xŁroTiic, 
They  judgc  with  fury)  but  thi'y  ^ritc  w  ith  phlegm : 
Nor  suffcrs  Horace  uiore  iu  «Tong  translajtums 
By  wits,  than  crrtics  in  as  wroni;  ((itotatioiKi. 

S<*c  Diony^ius  llomcrti  thouji^hU  rcfine, 
And  cali  new  bcaiitic^  forth  irom  cYtTy  tine ! 

Fancy  and  art  in  cray  Pi-tronius  plcaw,        [668 
Thc  gcholar*s  Icanuji/,  «illi  the  oourtier^s  casc. 
^  Iu  snravc  Quintiliairs  c<^ous  work,  we  (Ind 
Thc  justesŁ  rukfs  aud  cU^an^t  mcthod  join'd : 
1'hus  uscful  anns  iu  niaj<a2ines  we  pJacc, 
All  raiigM  in  unlcr,  and  dłK}X>s*d  with  grace, 
But  lesstoploasc  thf:  cyc,t^ian  ann  thc  hand,  675 
Still  fit  for  I1S4',  and  rcady^at  conimend. 
.  Thcc,  bold  Ijonginusf  all  the  Ninę  hispire^ 
And  blcss  their  critłę  with  a  poet'8  fire. 
An  ardent  judgc,  who,  zcalous  tu  his  trust, 
1^'ith  ^arnith  g>vo8  scntimcc,  yct  is  always  just ; 
Whose  o«n  rxaniple  strcngtbens  ali  bis  iaws ;  • 
And  is  hixns«;lf  that  gruitt  Śubliiiio'he  draws. 

YARIATIANS. 

iDotwćen  Tpf.  6A6  and  649,  I  found  the  foUowing 
Ijiios,  siucp  supprcsscd  by  thc  authnr : 
'  That  bdd  0>lumbiis  of  the  rcalms  of  wit, 
•  Whoso  first  dhcover3r*s  not  cxcowk'd  yet, 
J  Łcd  by  the  light  of  thcMasouian  star, 
He  stecrM  sccurely  and  discorcr^d  far. 
He,  when  all  Naturę  was  subducd  before, 
Łike  his  great  pupiH  «igh'd,  and  longM  for morie  : 
Fancy's  wild  ref^ions  yct  unvanqtfish'd  lay, 
f^  boundlcss  empirę,  and  that  owB'd  no  sway. 

Poete,  &c. 
After  Ter.,648<^  the  fi^rst  edition  reads, 
\   Nut  oniy  Naturę  did  iiis  Iaws  obey, 
'*  But  Fjincy\s  bóundless  cmpiró  owa^d  hit  sway« 
Vcr.  655.     Docsj  like  a  frii^nd,  &c. 
\6r.'f!y5,  656.    Thesc  lines  are  not  io  Ed.  1. 
Ver.  6t>S.  Tlic  schoLar's  leamiug  and  thc  courti(T's 
Vtr.  67.'J.  &c.  \ '  [ease. 

'Kor  Ihuś  atonc  thc  curious  eye  to  plcase, 
But.to  be  foun4>  wheti  nccd  requircs^  with  ea^c. 
'Jlie  Muscs  su^  Łongińuadid  tqspirc» 
AnU  ble8.s'd  thoir  criŁic  with  a  poefs  fire  • 


Thos  long  iucoeeding  critics  jnitly  retgtt^d^ 
liccnse  repiessM,  and  useful  lawa  onlain'd» 
Leaming  and  Romę  alike  in  empire  gicw. 
And  Arts  still  foUow'd  wbcre  h<«  eaglet  flcw  ; 
Front  thc  same  foes,  at  laA,  both  felt  thehr  doonf^ 
And  the  same  age  saw  Leaming  fali,  and  Romę. 
With  Tyranny,  then  Suf)er8titkyD  join'd, 
As  that  thc  body,  this  enslavM  tlte  mind  ; 
Much  watf  bełloYcd,  but  little  andemood,         6B9 
And  to  be  duli  was  constraed  to  be  good : 
A  sccood  deluge  TiCaming  thus  o^cr-ran. 
And  the  Monks  finisITd  what  the  Goths  began. 

At  length  Erasmns,  tbat  grt;at  injaf^d  tamę, 
(The  glory  of  the  pricsthood>  and  the  shaiftie  !) 
Stem'd  tbc  wild  torrent  of  ■  lAriwniOS  age. 
And  drove  those  holy  Yandals  ofiTtbe  stige> 

But  sec !  each  Muse,  m  Leo^s  golden  daya, 
Starts  from  ber  trance,    aad  tńma  her  wither'^ 

bays; 
Komers  ancient  Geoint,  o^cr  its  rohis  spi^ad/^ 
Shtfkes  off  the  dust,  and  rcars  his  rcTermd  taeadr 
'Iliou  Sculpture  and  ber  sister-arts  retiTc; 
Stimes  leap'd  to  form,  and  roćhs  began  to  \He^ 
^'^'ith  sweetcr  notes  each  rising  tempie  rung; 
A  Kaphacl  painted,  and  a  Vłda  sung. 
liumortal  Yida:  on  arhose  howiof^d  brow 
Thc  pctet^s  bays  and  critic's  ivy  grow  i 
Cnanona  now  shall  ever  boast  thy  name, 
As  next  rn  place  to  Mantua,  next  in  famę ! 

But  soon,  by  iinpioiźt  arms  fmm  Ijithim  chaB'd^ 
Thcir  ancient  bounds  the  banishM  Muses  pass'd  : 
Tlience  arts  o'er  all  thc  nortliem  #orfd  advance. 
But  critłc-lcamtng  fioarish'd  most  in  France : 
The  rules  t  natkjn,  bom  to  sc*rre,  obeys; 
AikI  Bpileau  still  in  ńght  of  H«irace  sways. 
But  we,  brave  Britona,  foreign  Iaws  flfS^isM, 
And  ki-pt  imconąutr^d,  aiKl  uncirrfizM  ; 
Ficrce  for  the  libertitst  of  Wk,  and  bold, 
\J'e  st  iU  defy 'd  the  Koinans,  as  of  eld. 
Yet  somc  therc  were<among  the  sotmder  few 
Of  those  who  lesa  pnsum'd,  and  better  faieWy 
Who  durrt  assert  the  juster  ancient  canse. 
And  b<Te  rp8tor'd  Wit*«  fundtfmentftl  lawa.      [t2^ 
Such  was  tlie  Mnsc,  arhose  nilea  and  practice  tell, 
"  Natun''s  chief  mastef-pieoe  is  wiiting  wełl." 
Such  was  Roaconijnon,  not  morę  leam^dthan  good, 
With  manuers  generous  as  his  noble  blOod ; 
To  him  the  wit  of  Greece  and  Ronie  was  known. 
And  erer>'  author^s  merit  but  hi»  own« 
Such  late  was  AYalsh^-^ho  Muse^sjudgeandfncHi^ 
Who  jnstly  fmefr  to  blanic  or  tocommcnd; 
To  failtngs  inild,  but  zealous  for  desert ; 
Thc  clearest  head,  and  the  8incx»^t  hc^krt. 
This  hutnble  prahte,  lamcnted  shadc  I  re<-t'ive, 
This  praiMC  at  It-ast  agrateful  Mus«  may  giv«: 
Thc  Muse,  whose  early  voicc  you  taught  to  sing, 
PrescribM  her  heighu,  and  prun'd  htr  tcndtr  «mg, 
(  Her  guide  now  łost)^iio  morę  articmpts  to  rise. 
But  in  Iow  numbers  śhort  cKCunions  tries :  [%'iewi 
Content,  if  hence  th'  uulcamM  their  wants  mag^ 
Thc  learn*d  reflcct  on  what  before  thcy  knew : 

▼ARIATIONS. 

Yer.  689.    AU  va4  believed,  liut  notbin^  uode^ 
ttood. 

Between  Ter.  690  and  691 ,  the  author  omitfed  tbes^^ 
Yain  wits  aik>critios  werc no  mofc albwM,  [two  : 
W^cn  nonę  but  saints  had  liccnse  to  be  proM. 

Ycr,  723,  1^4^    Tlidse  linw  ai^  ao»  m  Edr  K 
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Ś^wdem  ci  feianrei,  nor  too  fmd  of  famę ;  -^ 
Still  pleas^d  to  praise,  yet  not  afreid  to  blamc : 
Arenę  alike,  to  flatter  or  offipnd ; 
Kęt  free  from  fiuii^  nor  yet  too  yfijn  to  meiid« 


TffE  n.lPK  OF  niE  LOCKt 

AK    IIEB0l-COMie4(   POSM. 
intlTTĘ^    tM   Tlie  Y£AK    M  DCC  XII. 

Kolneram,  Bclinda,  tuos  violare  capillps ; 
Scd  juvat,  boc  precibiu  |jie  tribuisse  tiiis 


Mart. 


tr  ai^pcan  by  the  moUq,  that  the  following  poem 
wns  mitten  or  published  at  the  lady*s  rKłuest : 
But  there  are  sonie  Airthcr  circumstances  not 
iinworthy  relating.  Mf.  C^ryl  (a  gentleman 
who  was  secfctary  to  queen  Mary,  irifc  of 
James  II.  whrjw  fbr^uncs  be  fotłowod  iuto  Fmnce, 
aiithor  of  the  eomedy  of  Sir  Solomon  Single, 
and  of  sevcml  translation?  \n  I>yden*s  A]i5ice)- 
lanies)  ońginally  propoeed  the  subjcct  to  bim, 
|n  a  vww  of  putting  an  and,  by  tbis  pieoe  of 

'  fidicule,  to  a  quam;l  that  aas  risen  between 
fwo  noble  fiimiliw,  tbose  qf  lo^d  Petre  and  of 
Mrs.  Fermpr,  on  the  triHing  occaaioB  of  his  hav. 
tng  cut  off  a  lock  qf  hqr  ha^r-  llieautbor  sent 
it  to  the  lttdy»  with  whom  he  was  ai^ąuainted ; 
Knd  sbc  toqk  it  so  woli  at  tqo  giTe  about  ppies 

'  pf  it.  Thatlirstekelch  (we  leap  from  ope  of 
|iis  letters)  was  written  in  len  tban  a  fbrtnight, 
in  nu,  in  two  Cantos  only;  and  it  was  tq 
printed,  first,  in  a  Miscełlany  of  Befo.  Lantot's, 
without  the  |iąmp  of  the  ąuthor  :  but  it  was  re- 
cci  red  80  wc4l,  tliat  be  m^de  it  mo^c  consider* 
able  the  Dext  year,  hy  the  addition  of  the  ma- 
chinery  0f  the  Sy]pti»  and  exten<led  it  to  five 
Cantos.  We  shaU  give  the  reader  Ihe  p1e&.<'Ure 
pf  aeeing  in  what  ntanncf  tbesc  additiuns  were 
imerted,  so  as  to  serm  not  to  be  addefl,  but  to 
groęr  out  of  (be  potem.     Sec  Canto  I,  ver.  19, 

filia  insertton  he  alwaya  esteemed,  ^nd  justly,  t|ie 
ipicatest  ćtfwt  uf  his  akill  aod  ait  ąs  a  poet. 

70  ATAC,  AHAIiEiXA  Fm^OR^ 

iv  wiU  be  in  va|n  tq  dcny  tha|  I  have  som^  legard 
ir  this  piece,  siDce  I  dedicate  it  to  you ;  yet  yott 
maT  bear  me  witncss,  it  was  intended  oniy  to  di- 
Teft  a  ftw  yunng  ladies,  who  have  good  sense  and 
good  homnui'  enough  to  langh  not  only  ąt  tht  ir 
8cx*s  little  uBguarded  fojlies,  but  at  their  own. 
But  as  it  was  oommunicoted  with  the  aif  of  a 
pcret,  it  8D0B  fbtind  its  way  into  the  world.  An 
miporfect  copy  hąving  been  offered  to  a  book-^ 
felier,  yoa  bad  the  good-nature  for  my  sake  to 
consent  to  the  pobłication  of  one  morę  correct. 
This  I  was  forced  to,  before  I  had  ezccnted  half 
my  desigii,  for  the  mącbi^ry  was  eątirely  want- 
\pkg  to  complete  it 

Hie  machinery,  madairi/  ia  a  tepn  inveQtcd  by 
the  crities,  ta  agfiify  that  part  which  the  deities, 
angels,  Of  demons,  are  madę  to  act  in  a  poem: 
for  the  ancieot  poets  are  in  one  respect  iike  many 
modem  ladi«» ;  let  an  action  be  ncver  so  tnvial  in 
Itself,  tbey  always  niake  tt  ifgw^  of  tbie  tttmost 


importance,  Hiesc  machines  I  determincd  to 
raisc  on  a  very  utw  and  odd  fouiidation,  the  Kosi' 
crusian  doctrine  of  spirits. 

I  know  how  disagn^^able  It  is  to  make  use  of 
hard  wonls  bcfprc  a  lady  ;  but  it  is  so  much  the 
cunccm  of  a  iioet  to  havc  his  works  understuod, 
and  particularly  by  your  sc'X,  that  you  mu&t  give 
me  leavc  to  cxplain  two  or  three  difflcult  tcniis. 

The  Kosicrusiaiłs  are  a  people  I  must  bring  yog 
acquainted  with.  The  btst  account  I  know  of 
thcm  is  in  a  Frcnoh  book  called  I^e  Comte  de 
Ctabalis,  which,  both  in  its  title  aml  size,  is  so 
liku  a  novel,  that  many  of  tJic  fair  sex  liave  read 
it  for  unc  by  mistake.  Acconiing  to  thcse  gentle^ 
nirn,  the  four  eleinciits  are  inhabitod  by  spirits 
whirh  they  całl  Sylphs,  Gnomes,  Nyniphs,  a:id 
Salamandcrs.  'I*łic  Ononies,  or  Demon^of  Earth, 
dclipflit  in  mischlef;  but  the  Sylphs,  whose  habi- 
tatfon  i^  in  the  aif,  are  the  be«t-ćonditioned  cre»« 
tures  imaginable ;  for  tliey  say,  any  mortals  nmy 
enjoy  the  most  iutimnte  fimiiliarities  iiitb  these 
gentle  spirits,  upon  a  condition  vei*y  casy  to  ail 
tnie  adepts,  an  inviolate  prc'servation  of  cbas* 
tity. 

As  to  the  t:)llQwing  cantos,  all  the  passa^fes  of 
them  are  as  falHilous  as  the  Yision  at  the  bej?imiing, 
or  the  tranafomiatiop  at  the  end  (oxcopt  the  lusś 
of  your  hair,  which  1  alwa^  incntion  with  revc-' 
rcnce).  Tłie  human  p^rsons  are  as  firtitious  asr 
the  niry  ones  ^  and  the  ćliaracter  of  lU-lioda,  as  it 
is  now  managed,  resemblcs  yqu  in  nothing  but  in 
bcauty. 

If  this  poem  had  as  m^tny  graocs  as  there  arą 
in  your  poroon,  or  in  your  mind,  yet  I  could  nevcr 
hope  it  should  pans  tbreugb  th<t  world  half  so  im- 
censiired  as  yon  have  doae.  But  let  its  fortunę  be 
wbat  it  will,  niine  is  happy  enough,  to  have  giren 
mc  this  o<*c4sion  of  a^uring  you,  that  I  ąm,  with 
the  truest  estcem,  \ 

madom, 
your  mo^t  obedient,  bombie  serrant, 

A.   POPE- 


TJTE  HAPE  OF  THE  LOCK. 

CANTO    I. 

What  dire  oi&iice  from  amorous  canses  springa^ 
What  mighty  contests  rise  from  tnvial  thiągs, 
I  sii|g^**this  Tene  to  Caryl,  Muse  \  is  due: 
Tl^is  ev*n  Belinda  may  voochsafe  to  view  : 
Slight  is  the  subject,  but  not  So  the  pra^e, 
If  she  iiv<pire,  and  be  approvc  my  lays. 

Say  whatstrangemutite,  goddess!  could  compel 
A  welł-bred  lord  V  assault  a  gentle  belie  ? 
O  say  wbat  stranger  cause,  yet  unexplor'd, 
Conld  make  a  gentle  belle  reject  a  lord  ? 
In  tasks  80  bold,  can  little  men  engage  r 
And  in  soft  bosoma  dwells  such  mighty  ragę  ? 

Sol  through  whitc  curtains  shot  a  tiniorous  ray, 
A^  €qj>e'4  tbojK;  eyes  that  must  eclipsc  the  day : 

TARI^TIONS. 

Ver.  11,  13.  It  was  in  the  flrst  editlons, 
And  dwells  snch  ragę  in  softest  l>osom8  then. 
And  lodge  sucb  daring  sotUs  in  little  men  ? 

Yer.  13,  &.c.  stood  tbus  in  the  first  edition : 
Sol  thjpougb  wbite  ciutainsdid  bisbeamsdit^ay^ 
And  ope'd  those  eyes  wbich  bńgbteip  shwe  tbik# 
thcyi 


U 
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Kow  lap-dogs  give  theiA9elves  the  rouzinp:  shake, 
And  sicepless  lovcrs,  just  at  twclyn,  awako 
Thrice  rung  thc  beli,  thesHppcrknockM  the  ground, 
And  thc  precs'd  watch  rctuniM  a  siJTer  sound. 
Bclinda  still  her  domiy  pilłow  prest,  19 

Her  guardian  Sylph  prolon{i;'d  the  bałmy  rest; 
Twas  he  had  sunimonM  to  hcr  silcnt  b*^ 
The  morning  dream  that  hover*d  o*cr  her  head. 
A  youth  morc  glittering  than  a  birth-nigtit  bcaa 
(That  «-'v'n  in  slumbcr  cańsM  her  chcek  to  glow) 
Secm'd  to  hcr  car  his  winninti^lips  tn  lay, 
Aud  thus  in  whispcrs  said,  or  scem^d  to  say ; 
**  Fairest  of  mortals,  thou  distingnifhM  cturc 


Of  thousand  bright  in 
If  p'er  one  vision  tou 
Of  all  tho  nursc  and 
Of  airy  elre?  by  moon 
The  8tWi;r  tokon,  and 


itants  of  air ! 

liy  infant  thonght, 

e  priest  have  taught } 
t  shadows  seca, 

ctrcled  green, 


Or  vir«nn8  visited  by  angel-powers, 

AVith  golden  c  rowns  and  wreatbs  of  hearenly  flowers ; 

Kear,  atid  bclicvc !  thy  own  importancc  know, 

Kor  bound  thy  narrow  vii!W8  to  things  below. 

f^me  isecret  tniths,  from  leamed  pride  ronc«alM, 

To  maids  alone  and  children  arc  rc%'eard  ; 

What,  thoagh  no  credit  doubting  wits  roay  giYer- 

The  imir  and  innoeent  shall  still  bąUfilfr^ 

Know  then,  tmnumbcr^d  spirits  round  thee  fly, 

Tho  light  militia  of  the  lower  aky : 

Thbse,  though  unseen,  are  ever  on  the  wing, 

Hang  6*CT  the  box,  and  hovcr  round  the  ring. 

Think  what  an  eąnipage  thoti  hast  hi  air, 

And  vicw  with  scorn  two  pages  and  a  chair. 

As  no«r  yonr  own»  our  beings  were  of  oM, 

And  once  enclojiM  in  wonian^s  bcauteous  mould ; 

Thence,  by  awft  transition,  we  repair 

From  earthly  rebiclrs  to  thesc  of  air.. 

Think  not,  when  woman's  transumt  breath  isfted, 

That  all  her  vanitieB  at  once  are  dcad  : 

Succecding  ranities  she  still  regards, 

And  though  shc  plays  no  morę,  o*erlooks  the  c&rds. 

Her  joy  in  gildol  chariots,  when  alive. 

And  )ov«  of  ombrc,  afVer  dcath  survi7C 

Por  when  the  fair  in  all  Iheir  pride  <%?cpire» 

To  thcir  firat  eleoMsnts  tlieir  eouls  retire ; 

Thc  spritcs  of  fiery  terinagants  in  flame 

Mount  up,  and  take  a  Salamander*g  name. 

Soft  yielding  mindi  to  water  glide  away, 

And  sip,  with  nyniphs,  thair  elemental  tca. 

The  graver  prudc  smks  downward  to  a  Gnomę, 

In  aearch  of  mischief  still  on  Karth  to  roam. 

The  light  ooqvette9  in  Sylphs  aloft  repair. 

And  sport  and  flutter  in  thc  fields  of  air. 

"  Know  imrther  yet;  whoeTer  fair  and  chafte 
Rejects  mankind,  is  by  ^orne  Sylph  embraoM : 
For,  spirits,  frecd  from  raortal  laws,  with  case 
Assume  what  8exes  and  what  shapes  th<>y  plcase. 
What  gnards  the  punty  of^melting  maids, 
In  courtly  baJls,  and  midnight  masąuerades, 

YARTATIONS. 

Shook  just  had  given  himsrłf  tho  ronzing  shakc, 
AncTnymphs  prppar'd  thcir  chocolatp  to  take ; 
Thńoe  the  wrnught  dipper  knock'd  agaiust  thc 

ground. 
And  striking  watchcs  the  tcnth  hour  resound. 


Ver.  19.  Bcttnda  stilK  Acc]  All  thc  vcT8t>s  from  1 


Safc  from  the  treaislieronB  firicnd,  the  dafmg  spaA; 
The  gtance  by  day,  the  whtspcr  in  ibe  dśrk, 
When  kind  occasion  proffip!^~their  wąrm  dei»ives, 
when  musie  softens,  and  when  dancing  fircs  } 
Tis  but  thcir  Sylph,  Ihe  wise  celestials  know, 
Thouc:h  honour  is  thc  word  with  men  bclow. 

''  So^hłc  nymphi  there  are,  too  conscious  ci  fhar 
face, 
For  lifc  prcdestin^d  to  the  Onomcs  cmbrac^. 
Thcsc  swcU  thcir  prospects,  and  exalt  their  pride^ 
When  off<rs  arc  disdam^d,  and  lo^'^  Utay^d : 
Thc^  gay  ideas  croa^d  the  i^acant  brain, 
While  peers,  and  dukes,  and  all  tbetr  swceping  ttmUg 
And  gnrtcrs,  stare,  and  coronets  appear, 
And  in  soft  sounds,  '  yonr  grace*  sa]ut<>f  their  mKTw 
'Tis  thcsc  that  carly  taint  the  female  soul, 
lastruct  tlie  oyt^s  of  young  coąuettos  to  roli, 
Teach  infant  chci^ks  a  biddcn  blush  to  knoir, 
Aud  Iłttlc  hcarts  to  flutter  at  a  beau. 

"  Oft,  when  th#  world  imajtrine  wonten  strt^y 
The  Sylphs  through  mystic  mazes  guide  thffir  way, 
Through  all  the  giddy  circle  they  pursue. 
And  old  impcrtf oenoe  efpel  by  new. 
What  tender  rmtd  but  muit  a  victim  fali 
To  one  man's  Ircat,  but  for  anotber'8  bal|  ? 
Wlien  Fforio  spealó,  what  rifgtn  conld  withitnnd^ 
If  gentle  Daroon  did  not  scpiceze  hcr  hand  ? 
With  varying  vanities,  from  eviery  part, 
Th(sy  ibift  the  moving  Toy-shop  of  thc-ir  heart; 
I  Where  wigs  with  wigs,  wijth  swocd-knots  8woi«l-« 
\  knotsstrire, 

Beaux  banish  beamt,  ąnd  ooachet  ooadies  drive.  * 
This  erring  mortals,  Ievity  m*ay  cali ; 
Oh,  blind  to  truth !  the  Sylphi  contrive  it  alL 

"  Of  thesc  am  I,  who  thy  protcction  claimt 
A  watchful  sprite,  and  Ariel  is  my  name, 
TiBte,  BS  I  rangM  thc  crystal  wilds  oCair^ 
In  thc  rU*ar  mtrror  of  thy  ruling  itic 
I  saw,  alas  !  somc  dread  cvent  impen^ 
Ere  to  tbe  main  this  uiomtng  sun  dosccnd ; 
But  Hea\*en  rcYcals  not  what,  or  how,  or  whcr^r 
Warn'd  by  the  Sylph,  oh  pious  maid,  beware  I     ' 
This  to  disclose  is  ałl  thy  guaidian  can :        ' 
Beware  of  ałl,  but  most  bcware  of  man  t**     OSSU^ 

Ho  said ;  whon  Shock,  who  tbought  she  slcpt  toe 
Lcap'd  upi  and  wak*d  his  niistress  wiib  hiatongne* 
^■''  ^Twas  tlłen,  Belinda,  if  report  say  tme,      — — — 
^  JTIiy  eyes  iirst  opcn*d  on  a  biUeUdpu* ; 
Wounds,  cl^anns,  and  ardours  np^re  no  sooner  rend| 
But  all  the  vision  %^anisk'd  frotn  thy  head. 

And  new,  nnveird,  thc  toUct  stands  display*d. 
Fach  silYcr  raae  in  mystic  order  laid.  « 

First,  robM  in  white,  the  nymph  intent   

With  head  uncov'cr*d,  thc  coemetic  poirjeSib 
A  heavenly  image  in  Uie  glass  appeąns. 
To  that  she  bends,  to  that  hcr  eyes  she  reats  j 
Th*  iiifmor  f^ńestcss,  at  her  a]tar's  sidc, 
Trombling,  b(*gins  tbc  sncred  rites  of  Fride. 
IJnnnmber^d  trrasurca  ope  at  once,  and  hcra 
The  \'arions  oflRftringH  of  the  world  appear ; 
From  oach  she  ntcely  culfs  with  cnrious  t4^), 
And  d^cks  the  eodikss  with  the  glittering  spoU. 
This  raskot  India'*  gtowing  gems  nnlócks^ 
And  all  Arabia  breathcs  froin  yondcr  box. 
Tho  tortoite  herc  and  elq>hant  unitę, 
Jl>ansforni'd  to  i^ombs,  thc  speckled  and  the  white. 
ńcTP  filoti  of  pins  extend  their  shining 


.  .     ^.         j  ^*u:^^     *.  jj   ,    IV       i^P"fli«,  p«>^'r1crs,  patcht»s,  bibles,  billct-dqu]L 

^enoe  to  the-  end  of  tbis  canto  wero  added  after-  T^^^.  .^ft,,  Bca„ty  puts  on  all  ite  arms;       " 

'^^^^  I  The  fair  each  monuint  rkes  in  her  charó^ 


THE  HAI^E  OF 

\tc|liWs  lier  fBiHct,  swakens  erery  grace, 
And  callt  forth  all  thc  wcmders  of  her  face : 
Son  Yff  deyreef  a  pure-r  bluAh  ariso. 
And  kecner  lightnings  ąuickcn  in  her  eyei. 
The  buty  Sylpbs  surround  their  darling  care  i 
Tbcie  set  tbc  head,  and  thoM*  dividr  tlie  hair ; 
Somr  feld  the  bIccyc,  whiist  othcrs  pUit  thc  goim; 
And  Betty'»  praisM  for  laboun  not  her  uwł 


CANTO    II. 


fstn  «itb  morę  glorifs  in  th*  cthemil  plain, 
The  Sun  iirX  rises  oVr  the  piirplcd  Biain, 
Ulan,  wumsforth,  the  rifal  of  b*»  beanls^ 
Ianch'd  od  thn  bosom  of  the  sU^pr^J  Thagits^     4 
Fair  nymphs  and  wdl-drcMM  yonths  around  her 
Bat  erory  ryc  was  ijx'd  on  ber-alone.  [shono, 

On  her  wbite  Ifreast  a  aparkling  cron  she  wore, 
Which  Jews  niighi  kiM,  and  intklels  adore. 
Her  lfvcly  looks  a  aprighdy  inind  disrlose, 
Quick  aa  h|r  eyea,  and  as  unGxM  an  thOae : 
TaToun  to  noiic,  to  all  sbc  smiies  extends ; 
Oft  she  rejects,  but  nevcr  once  offendA. 
Brigbt  aa  the  Sun,  her  eyes  the  fnucrs  ttrike, 
And«  Uke  the  Sun,  they  shuie  on  all  alike. 
Yet  graoeful  ease,  and  twcetncM 'void  of  pride, 
Mi)(ht  hide  her  faults,  if  bdles  had  fauHs  to  hide: 
If  to  ber  share  some  Icmale  cnrours  fali, 
•ŁiMtk  on  her  lace,  and  you'll  turgct  tbem  all. 
This  nymph,  to  thc  d'«tniceRin  of  inankind, 
Kouri^M  two  locks,  which  frraocfnl  hung  behind 
In  «|ual  curls,  and  well  coiispir*d  to  deck 
With  sbininfr  rinplcts  the  mnooth  ivory  neck. 
Ij0fve  m  these  labyrintba  his  ularis  detiiins. 
And  mighty  hcarts  are  held  in  sleinler  chains. 
With  hairy  springes  we  the  binte  betray ; 
Slight  laoe«  cif  hair  siirprize  tlie  fiiiny  prey  j 
Fair  tresses  mati's  imperial  race  inimaru,    - 
Atod  Bcauty  draws  us  with  a  ginjrłc  hair.  \  ^ 

Th*  adventuous  baron  thc  brij^ht  bicks  admir^d; 
Hr  saw,  he  wishM,  antl  to  thc  prize  aspir^d. 
ResolyM  to  win,  be  incditatcs  the  Iniy, 
By  lorce  to  rarish,  or  by  fraud  betray; 
For  when  sncrcss  a  kner^s  toi i  attends, 
few  a<»k  if  fraud  or  fgree  attainM  hi*  ends. 

For  this,  ere  Pbccbus  roac,  be  had  implorM 
Propttious  Heavcu,  nnd  cvm'  yta^ir  a^lor'd; 
Bot  chiefly  LDve— -to  Low  an  altar  butit, 
Of  tweirc  vaiit  French  romanci>s,  m^atty  gilL 
There  lay  three  garten,  half  a  pair  of  gloves, 
And  all  the  trophies  of  his  former  Imes. 
With  tender  billct-doux  he  lights  the  pyrę, 
And  breathos  three  amoronii  sigłw  to  rai«'  tlie  fire. 
/  Then  proatrate  falls,  and  b<*gs  with  ardint  cyes 
/  ^^  ^  obtain,  and  long  possoM  the  prize : 
//Ty  powen  gave  car,  nml  grantcd  hajf  his  prajcr ; 
/  \Jtnc  wnjt,  the  winds  dispcrsM  in  eiiipty  iUX*^T^^ 
.j  But  now  sceure  the  paintcd  ve»sel  jrlłfles,    k 

\     The  sttn-bcanis  treiiibling  On  tbc  floating  li«les  : 
While  Diełtiiig  musie  steals  np^jn-  tho  iiky, 
And  sgftenM  sounds  aloiig  the  waters  dic ; 


rAtiATioy. 

Ver.  4.  lanchM  on  the  bowm.]  Froih  hence 
thc  jiuem  continucs,  m  the  first  editiou,  to  ver. 
46. 

The  rpst  the  winds  dispcrsM  in  empty  air ; 
all  aftcr,  to  the  end  of  this  canto,  btinf  oddiiional. 


THE  LOCK.  ^f* 

Smooth  flow  the  wave<,  the  zephyrs  gentle  play[ 
Bolinda  sntHM,  and  all  thc  world  was  jjayi        > 
All  hut  the  S^ipfe— -t»ilh  carcful  thoughts  opprAlj^ 
Th'  impendmg  woe  sat  beavy  on  his  brrast 
He  summons  straight  his  denizcns  of  air^ 
The  lućkl  8quadrons  roiutd  thc  sails  rcpair: 
Soft  o*er  thc  shrouds  acrial  whisp^TS  brcathc, 
lliat  seemM  but  zephyrs  to  thc  train  bgiuatSi 
Some  to  the  Sun  their  iusect  winjrs  untbld, 
Waft  00  the  brct»ze,  or  sink  in  clouds  of  coldj 
Transparent  fonns,  too  fme  for  niortal  sigbt, 
Their  fluid  bodies  half  dł9solvM  in  light. 
I/Kjse  to  the  wind  their  airy  garmcnts  tlew, 
Thin  glittering  textutes  of  the  Blmy  dew, 
Dipp'd  in  the  richest  tinctures  of  the  skies, 
Where  Iłght  disporta  in  erer-mingling  dyet, 
While  e%-ery  beam  new  transicnt  eolours.flings, 
Coloun  that  change  whene*erthey  wave  tMrwing^ 
Aroi  I  ftic  elrele  on  the  gild<'d  niast,. 
Superior  by  the  head,  was  AriTplaeM ; 
His  puq>te  pinioos  opcning  t<f  the  Siih, 
He  rał«*d  his  ar.ure  wnnd,  and  thus  lK>gim : 

"  Yc  Sylpbs  and  Sylphids,  lo  your chief  giveear| 
Fays,  FairiiS,  (ienii,  Elvcs,  and  Dcinons,  h<'ar! 
Ye  know  thc  sphered,  an'1  various  tasks  aiQ>ign'd 
By  iaws  etcrnal  to  tb'  aciial  kiud. 
Some  in  the  ficlds  of  pnrest  ithcr  play, 
And  bask  and  whiten  in  thc  blaze  uf  day ; 
Sonie  guide  the  eoursc  of  wondcring  orbs  on  bjgh« 
Or  roli  the  pkmets  througji  tlie  bountlk-ss  sky ; 
Some,  less  rcfin'd,  beneath  tiicMoon*s  pab*  ligh( 
Pursiii-  the  stara  that  sbuut  athwart  thc  night, 
Or  suek  thc  mistK  iu  grusser  aur  beigw* 
Or  dip  their  piuions  in  the  |»aintcd  buw, 
Or  brew  fierce  tcnipcsts  qu  the  wintery  maia, 
Or  o*er  thc  glebc  distil  thc  ktndly  rain. 
Others  on  *;artb  u*cr  hunian  race  prcsidc, 
Watch  all  their  ways,  aiitl  all  their  actious  guide  < 
Of  thesc  the  chief  thc  carc  of  natious  «»wn. 
And  guard  with  ani»s  divinc  the  Britibh  throne. 

'"  Our  humbler  province  is  to  tend  thc  fair, 
Not  a  li-ss  pk'asing,  thouj^b  less  glorious  care; 
To  8a%'c  thc  poa'der  from  too  rude  a  gule,  . 
Nor  Ict  th'  unprisuh^d  esscnccs  tachale ; 
To  draw  fresk  colouf»  from  tbc  vemnl  flowers ; 
To  stcal  from  rainbows,  cre  they  drop  in  showcia, 
A  brighter  wash ;  to  curl  thtir  Maviiig  liuirs, 
Assist  tlicir  blu:»h«is,  and  inspire  their  airs; 
•Nay  oft,  in  dreams,  iuvcutio»  we  boston , 
To  ciuinge  a  flóuncc,  or  adil  a  furbclow. 

*'  Tbis  day,  hlaćk.omens  thretft  tbe  brightcst  M^ 
'l%at  o*er  descrvM  a  watchful  spiritus  carc : 
Some  dirc  disastcr,  or  by  force,  or  slight ; 
But  what,  or  wbere»  the  FaUrs  ha  vc  wrapp*d  in  night 
Wbether  the  nymph  shall  break  Diaua's  law, 
Or  Home  fniil  China-jar  rue4rive  a  flaw : 
Or  stąin  her  honoor,  or  her  nea  hrocado; 
Forget  her  praytTS,  or  ^ui»  a  masąuerade ;  ,^ 

Or  Inac  her  heart,  or  necklaee  at  a  hall ; 
Or  whetherHcaren  hasdoom'd  that  Shockmostlhllt 
Hastę  then,  ya  s|iirits!  to  your  charge  rcpair: 
Tbc  flutteruig  fan  be  Zephyrctta's  cart»; 
'Hic  dn>i)s  to  th«  e,  Brillante,  wcconaign; 
And,  Momentłlla,  let  thc  watch  be  thine; 
Du  thon,  Crispissa,  Onid  brr  fiivouritc  lock  \ 
Ariel  himself  shall  be  thc  guard  of  Shock. 

"  To  fifry  chosen  Sylpbs,  of  speclnl  notę, 
We  trust  th*  important  charge,  the  p<4tłCoat  : 
Oft  have  we  knoun  that  w-wn-fold  fence  to  fail, 
I  Thouj^h stiff « tih  hoo|;tei,'an4  arn^d  « ith  riltf  o^w  hali^ 


|6S 


POPE^S  POEMa 


Form  a  strcwg  łiiie  ąbont  the  siU-er  UmukI, 
Ad4  guard  %ho  uidc  circumfcrtiice  around. 

'Whatever  spińŁ,  can'le»  of  his  charge, 
JTis  post  neglectu,  or  Ittivrs  the  fair  at  largc, 
Shall  fec'l  sharp  vf  ngeancc  soon  o'crtakc  his  sios, 
Be  stopp^d  in  vial8,  or  traiifirix'd  witłi  pins; 
Or  plunj^d  jn  lakes  of  bitter  washcs  lic, 
Or  nr4:Hitf'd  whole  agw  in  a  biKlkiirs  eye : 
Otinis  and  pouiatuiiis  sitall  Iuk  Hii^bt  n-strain, 
Whilc  cIojBT^M  he  bfiats  his^ilkiii  niufsis  iu  vain) 
Dr  ahim  styptics  witli  cotitractiiig  powiT 
Shrink  his  thin  cssencc  like  a  j>ihri vol\l  ilow^f  \ 
Or,  aR  Txion  6x'd,  tho-wrct<'h  "*"'U  ftif ' 
'ITio  gidfly  nwtiun  of  the  wliirUnginilL. 
Tn  fumcs  of  bumin}!:  chocolatc  sball  i;low, 
Aiul  trenible  at  tlic  sca  tliatfratU  bcłow  I'* 

He  spokc ;  the  spiiits  from  the  sails  descmd  i 
^ine,  urb  in  orb,  around  the  nyinph  extend  | 
Somc  thrid  the  mazy  ringlets  of  htrr  hair ; 
8onie  hang  upon  the  pcndants  of  ht-r  ear  j 
With  bcatinii heartstlie dire evtnt  they  wait, 
ADxious»  ąoa  trtsubliug  ibr  the  biith  of  Fate,  . 


CANTO    IIL 


Cr  <MB  bsrthose  meads.fbr  evcr  croicnM  with  flowere^ 
Where  Thames  with  pride  Run-tys  his  risiog  toweirs, 
Tbere  slands  a  structurc  of  oiajestic  frame, 
Which  from  the  neighbouring  Haropton  takes  its 

name, 
Herę  Britaint^s  statesmen  oft  the  fali  foredoom 
Of  foreign  tyiants,  and  of  nymphs  at  hemk^ 
Herę  thou,  |Tcat  Anna !  whom  three  realfns  ot)«y, 
Dost  sometinies  counsel  takc — ^and  sonietimes  tc^T 

Hither  the  heroes  and  the  nymphs  reaort, 
To  taste  awhUc  the  pIcAsnrcs  of  a  oourt ;      ^ 
In  variou8  talk  th'  inśtructt\*e  honn  they  pa^,     1 1 
•Who  gave  the  bali,  or  paid  the  Tisit  last ; 
One  speaks  the  glory  of  the  British  queen, 
And  one  describes  a  channine:  Indian  srrRen ;   * 
A  third  interprets  motion^,  łooks,  and  eyc«  j 
At  i*very  woni  a  npiitation  di^-fu 
Snu/T,  or  tłłc  fan,  siipply  eneh  pauw*  of  ehat, 
With  sii^^TiGT,  łaiMciiing,  ogling,  and  all  Chat. 

Meanwhilo,  doelining  frołivłhe  noon  of  day, 
The  Snn  (>błi<|iiely  shoots  hb  burning  ray : 
^  The  hunery  jiulgei*  soon  the  Mutence  sigłi, 
>  And  wpetchrtł  hnng,  tbat  jnrymen  may  dine ; 
llie  nteroYłant  fn>m  th'  Eacchange  n*tums  in  peace, 
And  the  Imtg  lahours  of  the  toili*t  reaii«\  iS-i 

Bi^Iinda  now,  whom  thlrst  of  fauie  iuYitć-s, 
Bnms  to  imcounter  tno  adyentnnms  knighta, 
At  Ombre  Mngly  to  dcTide  their  dwom;    ' 
Aud  Bwcłls  h*^  breast  with  cunąoests  yct  to  cnme, 
Straigiit  the  three  band^t  prepare  in  amw  tp  join, 
'Each  band  the  number  of  the  sacn^d  nine.       ^ 

▼AKIATIONS. 

Ver.  1.  Clłse  by  thuse  meads,]  The  fint  edi- 
lian  rx>ntJnQes  from  this  lino  to  ver.  Q4.  of  this 
Canto. 

Ver.  11,  12.  Oripinally  in  the  first  edition, 
In  Yarions  talk  the  cheerfnl  hourn  th<*y  past, 
Of,  w^o  was  bit,  or  whb  capotted  laat, 

Ver.  24.  And  the   long  labourg  of  the  toilet 

ceaite.  j  AH  that  foilowR  of  the  gam«  at  Ombre,  was 

addrd  siuct^  the  iinit  editiun,  till  ver.  Tu^  »hicłi 

cunm  ctfd  thiis : 

^  fiuddeatlu;  boąfd  wiib  cups  aod  spoons  iscrowR^d. 


Soon  aa  sh6  ^reads  ber  hand,  tli*  a««iat  fm^/iĄ    -^ 
P.'8cend,  and  sit  oneach  important  card: 
/■Ifst  Ariel  perchM  upon  a  Matadore,  ,. 

Then  f^*h  acoording  to  the  rank  they  borę ; 
For  Syljihs,  yet  mindful  of  their  ancient  race, 
Are,  as  when  womcn,  wondroiis  fond  qf  place. 

Behold,  four  kings  jn  luąfesty  rp%-er*(t^ 
With  hoąry  whiakcrs  and  a  fbrky^i^kArtT; 
And  fonr  iair  queen9,  whoschaiids  si^stain  a  flower^ 
Th'  exp^t>ssive  epiblem  of  their  softer  power ;  * 

Four  knares  in  garbs  sućcąnct,  a  trusty  band  ; 
Caps  on  thttir  head^,  and  balbcrts  in  tlieir  band  i 
And  fnrty-colourod  troops,  a  shiuitig  train, 
I)rawń  Ęmh  to  combat  on  the  ^elret  plain. 

The  iikilfiil  nymph  reviews  her  force  with  care;^— 
Lrt  spadca  be  trumps !  Mte  salci.and  tniuipii  thcfirefdl. 

Now  niOTC  to  war  htT  sabló  MatadoMHip*      '     *"*" 
In  show  n|fe  Icadere  of  ^hc  swaithy  Tlifńnim 
Spadania  Hist,  unoonąuerable  lord  ! 
T4xł  off  iwo  captive  trump|,  and  swept  U)e^boaxd«> 
.  As  inatiy  morę  Manjlłio  forc'd  to  yidd, 
And  niarch'd  a  rit^r  fr«>m  tbe  ycrdant  field. 
Hiin  Hasto  fuUow*d,  but  His  iate  niorc  haitl 
OainM.but  one  trump,  and' one  plcbi^ian  canŁ, 
AVith  his  bp)ad  sabin  nc^t,  ą  ehief  in  y^^arSj 
T^e  hoary  Mi^t^y  of  Spades  appear^ 
Puts  f(irth  one  manly  leg,  to  sight  reycal^d, 
The  rest,  his  mtny-colour*d  roue  conocal'd. 
The  rebel  kńave,  whq  (^an^  hb  prinoe  engag^  • 
Pmv(s  the  just  \icttni  of  hfs  royal  ragę. 
Ev'n  migUty  Pain,  thąt  kiiiis  and  guecns  Q*e|» 
threw,      *    *  '  ^  •  ^^ 

And  inowM  down  armies  in  the  fights  of  Lu, 
Sad  chanc«*  of  war !  now  dć«tttute  of  aid, 
Falls  undistinguishM  by  the  yictor  Spade  1 

Thus  far  both  aruiies  to  Bef iiula  yidd ; 
Now  to  the  banm  Fate  meł^ncs  thu  field, 
flis  warlike  Ąuiaj^on  her  host  inrades, 
1'h*  imperiał  iX>nsort  of  the  crown  of  Spaditf, 
Th('  (.iub's  black  tyrant  6xi^  ber  yictim  dy*d. 
Spite  of  his  haui^hty  micn,  and  boibarous  pride  ^ 
Wbat  bm.t5  tbe  regal  cirrlc  on  his  head. 
His  (riant  limb<«  in  Htate  un^ieldy  i^n'ad; 
That  long  beh^id  he  trails  h^  poni^joiis  robę, 
Aud,  of  nil  monarci)9,  only  grasps  the  globę  ł 

The  baron  m>w  his  Diamonds  pours  apace; 
Th*  ł'mbn»idiT'd  king  wbo  sho«s  but  half  his  fiacą. 
And  his  relulgmit  qiiee|i}  ^ith  poa'crs  nombin'd, 
Of  bix>kcn  tioops  an  ea«<y  0(>n<|uest  łind. 
ChiłiR,  Diamónds,  HtHirta,  jn  «ild  dtsorder  sceD, 
^^'itłl  thnmgs  proniiscuuus  strow  the  lcvel  gtce^, 
Thus  when  dispersM  a  rouU;d  amiy  nms, 
iX  Asia^B  tn>t»p9,  and  Afri£'s  j^ablc  sons, 
\\'ith  like  contiision  diATfrint  nations  iły, 
Of  'V'artous  habit,  and  of  \'ario\if:  dye, 
The  piercM  battalions  disunited  fail, 
In  iK-aps  on  hea)>s;  one  fate  o*en»'helms  them  aH.; 

'Hie  Knare  of  Diamonds.  tries  his  wiły  arts, 
And   wins  (oh  shameful  ch^icu !  j  the  Quoca  cf 

Hca^  - 

At  this,  the  blood  the  vvrgin's  cheek  foraook, 
A  Uvid  palen«ss  spreads  6*«r  all  her  Łook ; 
Sh(*  secs,  and  trembles  at  th'  approacbing  ill, 
Just  in  the  jaws  of  ruin,  and  Codille. 
And  now  ^^  oft  in  some  distemper*d  state) 
On  one  ntce  trick  dcrpt^nds  the  generał  fiite, 
An  Acc  of  Heart«  steps  forth  :  the  king  unseco       « 
ŁurkM  in  her  hand,  and  moumM  hiiicaptivequeen : 
He  springs  to  vengeancc  with  an  eager  pace. 
And  falls  like  thuuder  on  the  prostcate  Ac^^ 


THE  RAPE  OF  THE  ^OCIC 


uą 


The  nynph  e^tnltang  filb  with  sbonte  thę  «Hy » 
The  walls,  the  woods,  and  loąg  cat^ls  reply. 

O  tłioughtlcs^  mortśjs !  erer  Uiad  to  fate, 
Too  Mon  dijectcd,  and  too  soon  datę* 
^uddcn,  thesc  honoun  shall  be  soatch^d  avay,103 
And  cun(*d  for  evGi;  tb»  victQrioi]S  day. 

For  lo !  the  board  with  cups  and  spoon^  Is  crQWQ'd, 
Tbe  berries  crarkle,  and  tbe  mili  tums  roynd : 
Pn  abisinfr  Altan  ol  Japan  they  mm: 
The  ńlvcr  lamp ;  the  Ikry  spirits  blazc : 
Frum  silver  fpouts  the  grateful  liquorM  glide, 
Whiic  China*s  earth  receWcs  tbe  smoking  tida  t 
At  oocc  tbcy  gratify  thełr  scent  and  tafie, 
And  frrqiient  cups  prolong  the  ri<ji  repast. 
Strait  harct  round  the  fair  hcr  airy  bawi  > 
6ome,  as  she  ńpp^d,  the  Aimin^;  Iłq^or  fanuM  » 
Some  oW  her  lup  thcir  caieful  plumcs  di>p!ay*d, 
Trcmbiiag,  ąnd  conscioii^  of  the  rich  brcK:ade. 
CoiBne  (which  malces  the  poUtidan  wisp. 
And  ses-t  tbrouKh  all  things  with  his  half-shut  oyce) 
5w*nt  up  in  vapours  to  the  baron^s  brain 
Kew  stiratagenift,  the  radiant  lock  to  gajn. 
Ah  cease,  rash  youth  ;  d<»ist  ere  'ti5  too  late, 
Fear  the  jiist  Godi,  and  thłnk  of  Srylla*8  fate  I 
Cbaa^d  to  a  bird,  ąnd  tent  toiKt  io  air, 
pho  dearly  pays  for  Ńlsns*  injurM  hajr  ! 

Bat  whan  to  miaohief  aKtitala  hend  their  wiH, 
Hov  soon  thc^  find  di  tnittnimcnts  of  ^1 ! 
Just  thca,  Ciarfaisa  drev,  with  tempting  gr^ce^ 
A  tvo  edg'd  wcapon  from  hcr  shinhig  case : 
5^  ladics,  in  Romance,  aańst  thcir  knight, 
Prcscnt  the  apear,  and  ann  him  ibr  the  fight. 
He  takcs  tbe  gifl  with  revcrencc,  and  ext^>ntli 
Tlic  JitUc  engiue  on  hi**  fingers  encts ; 
This  }\v^  bebind  Belinda^s  neck  he  sprcad, 
As  o*er  tbe  fraj^^ant  Ftcamii  she  bends  her  hea4. 1 34 
Swift  to  the  Lock  a  thouinnd  Spritos  n-pair, 
A  thousaud  whurs,  by  tums,  bfow  back  tjic  hair ; 
And  thricc  tbcy  t;Hiti'h'd  the  djiUDond  In  hcr  car ; 
Thrity^  shc  look'd  back,  aud  thrire the foe drew  ucar. 
Just  in  that  insfcmt,  anscious  Ariel  songlit 
The  cloiic'  receiscs  of  the  vir^n'9  thouicht  j 
As  on  thi*  nsaegay  in  hcr  brcast  recIiuM, 
He  iiatch*d  th*  id<'ai  risinir  in  ber  inind, 
Cudden  he  ^iuwM,  (n  spite  of  all  her  art, 
An  carthly  \oveT  lurkin^  at  hcr  heart. 
AmazM,  cunfiis^d,  he  fouud  his  powcr  cxpir'd, 
Jlcstgn*d  to  fate,  aiid  with  a  sigh  retir^d. 

The  pccr  now  spreads  the  glitterhig  forfex  wide, 
T  rndose  thc^  lxx'lt ;  imy  joins  it,  to  dividc 
Ev*B  then,  Iif  fore  the  fatal  en  ginę  cJosM, 
A  wretched  Syłph  too  foutUy  interposM  ; 
Fate  urg'd  the  sheerR,  and  cut  the  Sylph  in  twąĄn^ 
( But  airy  juibstanc<'  soon  unitem  agiiińf- 
Thc  niecting  points  the  sacred  hair  dissel^al^^ 
from  the  fair  hcad,  (br  c\*'r,  and  for  cvori  ^  154 

Tbcn  flash*dthe  livingl^tning  from  her  cycn, 
And  scrcams  of  horrour  rend  th'  affrighted  skies. 

▼ARIATIONS. 

Yer.  103.  Sudden  the  board,  Blc."]  From  hence 
Ibc  iirst  editioń  oontinucs  to  ver.  134. 

Ycr.  134b  In  the  fiist  edition  it  was  thns : 
As  o^er  tbe  fragrant  stream  she  bends  her  bead, 
First  he  expands  the  gHttcring  forftnc  wide 
T  inclose  the  Ijock ;  then  joins  it  to  divide : 
The  mcetinsr  points  the  sacred  hair  disacrer 
From  the  fair  hcad,  for  over  and  for  cver.  Vcr« 

411  that  ^  betweeo  was  addod  aitcfwards.       [1$^ 


Not  lqu4c^  shcie)cs  to  pitying  Heare&  are  -east, 
Whto  huśbai^,  or  when  lap-dogs,  breathc  theńr 

ląst ! 
Or  when  rich  China  ycssels,  falPn  from  high, 
In  glitterłng  dust  and  painted  fragmenU  lie  T 

I«ct  wreatbs  of  triumph  now  my  tomples  twin^ 
(The  victor  cryM),  the  glorious  prize  is  minc  I 
While  iish  in  streams,  or  binis  delight  in  air, 
Or  in  a  coaćh  and  six  the  Brltish  fair, 
As  long  as  Atalontis  sball  be  rcad, 
Or  the  smali  pillow  grace  a  lady's  bod, 
Wliilo  vi4ts  shaU  be  pajd  on  solcmn  da)% 
When  nnmerous  wax-l4glils  |n  brij^ht  oider  blaz^ 
While.  nymphs  tako  treats,  or  assignations  givo, 
So  loii?  my  honour,  nąipe,  and  prais^;,  shall  live  I 
What  tluie  wmild  spare,  from  steel  nHjeiyos  its  date« 
And  monumentu,  l|ke  men,  subniit  to  Fato, 
Steel  tN>iild  the  labour  of  the  goda  destroy. 
And  słrikc  to  du^t  th»  impt^iial  powers  of  Troy ; 
Stoel  could  the  works  of  inortal  pride  confound. 
And  hew  triumplud  arches  to  the  gnnind.  ^ 

What  woiider  tlu^n,  (air  n}i]iph  !  thy  IiajrB  slmuld 
The  cunqueiing  łorcc  of  unrcsisted  stct-1  ?         [feti 


CANTO    IT. 


Bit  anxious  oares  the  pmsiye  nymph  oppre9»'d. 
And  $<>cret  passions  labourM  in  h«r  brc»st. 
Nut  youtłiftil. kingą  łn  battie  §Ha'd  alrv'e, 
Not  Kc^irnful  yirgins  włin  thcir  charms  snnryyey 
Not  anlcnt  lovers  rubb'd  of  all  thcir  bli«, 
Not  anrient  la^lics  when  rcfns^d  a  ktss, 
Not  tyrants  (ierce  that  unrepenting  die,  • 

Not  Cynthia  when  hcr  manteau^s  pinn*d  awry, 
l-rcr  felt  ^uch  rog«,  resentment,  aad  dcspair, 
As  thou,  lad  vii^n  !  for  thy  ratishM  hair. 

For,  that  sad  moment,  when  the  Sylphs  wiUi- 
And  Ariel  weeping  from  Belinda  Hew,      [drew,  1 1 
Cmbriel,  a  dusky,  rndancholy  sprite, 
As  evcr  siilly'd  the  fiiir  faca  of  łight. 
Down  to  the  central  earth,  his  pmpcr  scenę, 
Repair*d  to  search  th<»  gloomy  cave  of  Spleen. 

Swift  on  his  sooty  piiiinns  tłits  the  Onome, 
And  in  a  vaponr  n^aotrd  the  dinnal  dome. 
No  cheerful  breeze  thn  sullcn  region  knows^ 
Tłic  dreailcd  i^st  is  all  the  wind  that  htows. 
Herę  in  a  grottx>,  shelter^d  ^Ijjsc  fipom  ałr, 
And  screen'd  in  shades  from  day's  detested  glarsi 
She  sighs  for  evcr  on  her  pensive  bed, 
Pajn  at  hcr  side,  and  Me^m  at  her  head. 

Two  handmatds  wait  the  throne :  alike  in  plao0^. 
But  differing  ftw  in  tignrc  and  in  feice. 
Herc  ^oixl  iU>nnture  like  an  ancicnt  maid, 
Her  wrinkled  form  in  black  nnd  wbite  aimyM  ; 
With  storę  of  praycrs,  fur  momings,  nights,  ftf 

noons, 
Hcr  band  is  itllM ;  hcr  bosom  with  lampooos. 
l*hcre  Afiectation,  with  a  siekły  micn, 
Shows  in  her  cheek  the  roses  of  eighteen,         ' 

VABIATI0NS. 

Ver.  11.  For,  that  sad  moment,  &r.]  All  thą 
lines  from  hencc  to  the  94th  vcrsc,  describe  thd 
house  of  Spleen,  and  are  not  in  the  first  cdjtion  ^ 
instead  uf  them  foUowed  only  these ; 
While  her  rackM  soul  repose  and  peace  requirc8p 
The  fiercc  lliaicstris  fans  the  rising  fire^  ; 
nad  contmued  at  tbe  94th  Ycrse  of  this  cantot 


rtb 


POPPS  POEMS. 


I^ractisM  to  fisp,  and  faatif:  The  hcad  asldo, 
Faints  into  airs,  and  lanc^iiishes  vrith  pńde. 
On  the  rich  ąuilt  sinks  with  bocominjc  woc, 
Wrapt  hi  a  gown,  for  sickness,  and  for  6how. 
The  fair-onps  f(«1  siich  maladiefl  as  these, 
Wheif  earh  new  nis:ht-drcK!  giv»  a  new  ditcaae. 

A  constant  vapour  oVr  thc  palące  flios  j 
Strangc  phantnms  rtsin/r  as  the  miits  arisc ; 
Dreadfiil,  as  hennits*  drcams  in  hauąted  ahades, 
Or  bright,  as  visioiis  of  expiring  maids. 
Kow  gUring  fiends,  and  snakeson  rolling  spiret, 
Pb\c  spectres,  gaptng  toinb#,  and  purplc  fircs : 
Ktw  lakcs  of  1iquid  gold,  Klysian  sccnes, 
And  crystal  domes,  and  angets  m  machinet. 

CnnumberM  thronits  on  evcry  sulc  are  scen, 
V>f  bodics  changM  to  ranous  fornu  by  Spleen. 
Herc  Imng  tea-pots  stand,  one  ann  held  out, 
thae  bent;  the  handle  this,  and  that  the  spout: 
A  pipkin  there,  likc  llomer^s  tripod,  walks  ; 
Herc  Błghs  a  jar,  and  thi*rc  a  goose-pyc  taiks  $ 
J^Ien  prove  with  child,  as  powerful  fancy  worj^, 
And  masds,  tani'd  bottles,  cali  aloud  fur  ćorEl 

Safe  paat  the  Gnooic  thmugh  this  fantaKtlćTSand, 
A  brancb  of  healmg  splecn-wort  in  his  hand, 
Thcn  Unis  addnisM  thc  power — '*  Hail,  waywanl 
Who  rule  the  8ex  to  fifty  from  fiftecn :      [qiMcn ! 
Parcnt  of  ^-mpours,  and  of  female  wit, 
Who  giv€  th'  hysteric,  Or  poetie  fit, 
On  varioiu  tempem  act  by  varioiis  waya, 
Make  somc  uke  physic,  o^het*  scribble  playi ; 
Whp  csaute  the  proiid  their  Tisits  to  deU.y, 
And  scnd  thc  godly  ib  a  pet  to  pray. 
A  nymph  therc  ifi,  that  all  thy  power  diadains, 
And  thousands  morc  in  eątial  mirth  niaintains. 
fiuty  oh !  if  e'er  thy  Gnomę  oould  ^poil  a  grace, 
Or  raise  a  piniple  on  a  bcauteous  face, 
Łike  citron-watcrs,  matrons*  cheeks  i nflame, 
.Or  changi^  complexions  at « loaing  gamo ; 
If  c*er  with  airy  homs  I  planted  heads, 
Or  rumplrd  petticoats,  or  tnniblrd  beds, 
Or  raus'd  snspicion  where  no  sou!  was  rude, 
Or  discompos^d  the  hcad-dress  of  a  pnide, 
Or  c;Vr  to^  costire  lap-dog  gave  disease, 
Which  not  the  tcare  of  bń^htest  eycu  cMnld  ease : 
Hear  me,  and  touch  Belinda  with  cha^na: 
That  9nglc  act  ici^cni  half  the  wortd  tlie  s|)ls2Bn*" 

Thc  goddeM  with  a  discontentcd  air 
Secms  to  rgect  him,  though  she  grants  his  prayer. 
A  wonderous  bag  with  both  her  hands  she  bindi, 
likc  that  where  once  UlysseR  held  the  wiiKJCT'" 
There  she  coUccts  thc  fioroe  of  female  lung^, 
SaghSi  lobs,  and  passions,  and  thc  war  of  tongues. 
A  vial  ncxt  she  6lk  with  fiiinting  fean, 
Soft  sorrows,  oidting  grieft,  and  fliiwin^  tcars. 
The  Gnonie  reioidng  bcars  her  gifts  awuy, 
J^Pfoads  his  black  wings,  and  slowly  niountsto  day. 

Sonk  in  Thak^stris*  anns  the  nymph  he  found, 
Her  eyes  dęjected,  and  her  hair  nnbound. 
FtiH  o*er  their  hcads  the  swclling  bag  hc  rent. 
And  al!  the  Furies  issued  at  the  vent. 
Belinda  bums  with  moro  than  mortal  ire, 
And  fiercc  ThaK<«tria  fans  the  rising  fire.  94 

f*Owri4c'he<l  maid !  '*  she  spread  hor  hamłs,  and  ery *d, 
jTWhilo  Hnmptoirs  ivhors,  wretchwl  mui<l !  rq>ly'd) 
*  Was  jt  for  this  you  touk  such  cuastaut  oare 
The  hodkin,  cotnh,  and  c^astmoc,  to  prepare  ? 
For  this  your  locks  in  papcr  duranc<;  buuiul, 
For  this  with  torturing  irons  «Ti*ath'd  around  ? 
For  this  with  fillets  Ktrain'd  your  ttnidi-r  hcad. 
And  bnivuly  borc  the  double  loads  uf  lead ! 


<( 


(( 


« 


Go(h  *  shall  thi  raTisher  display  yoiirTialK 
White  thc  fops  cnvy,  and  the  ladies  stare  ! 
Honour  ibrbid !  at  whose  unriTard  shrine     , 
Ease,  pleasure,  virtue,  all  our  sex  resign. 
Mc^inks  alrcady  I  yonr  tears  surrcy, 
Alrcady  hcar  thc  horrid  things  they  say, 
Already  ser  you  a  dopudod  toast. 
And  all  your  hononr  in  a  whisper  jost ! 
How  shall  I,  then,  your  helpless  IfeM^  AMcnd  ^ 
Twill  then  be  infamy  to  secm  your  fricnd  I 
And  shall  this  prize,  th*  tnestimable  prize, 
Exp06M  through  or}'sta1  to  the  gazing  eyes. 
And  heightenM  by  t!^  dtamond's  clrding  rayfe. 
On  that  rapacious  hand  for  erer  hlas» ! 
Soooer  shall  grass  in  Hyde-park  Circus  ^f^w^ 
A|id  wits  take  lodgings  in  tho  sound  of  ^^gj^-^ 
''ooner  let  earth,  air,  sea,  to  chaos  fali, 
fon,  monkeys,  lap-dogs,  parrots,  perish  all  !** 

She  said ;  thcn  raging  to  sir  Phime  repairs. 
And  btds  her  beau  dcmaiid  the  predoos  hairs  : 
(Sir  Plumc  of  amlnr  snufT-hoK  jnstly  tain, 
And  the  nire  conduct  of  a  clouded  canc) 
With  eamest  eyrs,  and  round  unthinking  face, 
Hc  first  the  snnff-box  openM,  then  the  caae, 
And  thus  brokc  dbt-— **  My  Lord,  why,  what  the 

Z— <]8 !  damn  the  Ijock !  'fore  Gad,  3ron  nraat  bm 

"  ciyjlj 
PlagulfSfk  f!  tis  past  a  jest— łiay  pr'ythoe, 
Oive  her  the  hair" — ^he  spoke,  and  rappM  hisj 
*'  It  grieve«  me  mucfh  (reply*d  the  peer 
"^^lio  speaks  so  well  should  e\'er  speak  in  rtm ; 
But  bji  this  I/K^k,  this  gacn^ł  Tj9rk,  I  swear^    ' 
(VVhich  nev<>r  morę  shall  join  its  parted  hair  ; 
Which  newr  morę  its  honoura  shall  renew, 
CliiipM  fn)!n  the  lovely  hcad  where  latć  it  grew) 
That  whilc  my  oostrils  draw  the  rita!  air, 
This  hand,  whłrh  won  it,  sliall  for  erer  wear.*' 
He  s^Kike,  and,  speaking,  in  proud  triumph  spread 
The  loiiir-eontended  hononrs  of  her  hcad. 

But  1'nibriel,  hateful  Gnomę  !  fori>ean8  not  so; 
Ile  breaks  the  vial  whenec  the  sorrows  flow. 
Then  iKe  !  tlie  ujnnph  in  bcauteous  grief  appeait, 
H*T  i'y<*s  ha]f-Ini)!;iiishtngr,  balf-dmwn'd  in  tears; 
On  her  heav'd  Inisoni  himg  her  dnioping  hcad, 
Which,  with  a  sit;h,  she  rais'd  ;  and  thus  she  saidt 

**  For  c\er  our8'd  be  this  detcsted  day, 
Which  snatchM  my  best,  my  fiivmirite  curl  awayf 
Flappy  !  ah  ten  times  happy  had  I  boen». 
If  Hampton-Coiul.  thcse  eycs  had  nevcT  seen  !, 
Yet  am  not  I  the  first  mistakcn  maid 
By  love  of  oourts  to  numerous  ills  betray'd. 
Oh  had  I  i*ather  unadmirM  remoiulcl^ 
In  some  lonc  isle,  or  distant  northem  buidT' 
Where  the  crilt  chariot  ncver  marks  the  way, 
Where  nonc  leam  ombrc,  nonę  e'er  taste^Miea ! 
ThłTC  kcpt  my  ciiarmsi  concealM  from  mt1l'UII  vj% 
Uke  rrises,  that  in  de»*rts  bloont  and  die« 
What  mov'd  my  mind  with  youthful  lordstomara  ? 
Oh  had  I  st«y'd,  and  snid  my  prayers  at  hotnc ! 
Twas  this,  the  moniing  oniens  seeuiM  to  tell, 
Tliriee  from  my  tmnblini;  baiMl  the  patrli-box  fcll; 
The  totterinsc  china  shook  with«»ut  a  wind, 
Nay  Poll  sat  mute,  and  SluM^k  was  moi«t  unkind ! 
A  Sylph  too  warnM  me  of  the  threats  of  Fate, 
In  m>'stic  rlsions,  iiow  believ'd  too  late  ! 
See  thc  poor  reumant^i  of  these  sliirhted  hair« ! 
My  haml  shall  rend  what  ev'n  thy  rapine  spaa's: 
Thest^  in  two  saUe  ringlets  taiight  to  bjccak, 
Once  gave  new  beauties  to  the  snowy  neck  i 


THE  RAPE  OF  THE  LOCK. 
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Jht  Hifter^loćlc  nów  <Hs  nncoutli,  alon«, 
ilnd  in  ite  fidlair'8  iate  fireftees  its  oira  ; 
Dncttri^d  it  hang!,  thc  &tal  shecrs  dnnands, 
Au^  tempts,  oncc  morę,  thy  sacrilcgioiis  hands. 
Oli  hadst  thon,  crud  !  been  G0itt4nit  to  wizę 
ttun  len  in  sight,  or  any  hain  Imt  theie  !*' 


CA!rro  ?. 


She  saU  :  the  pitytng  audienor  melt  in  tean ; 
Im.  Fate  and  Jove  had  stoppM  thc  łmron^s  uais. 
•in  vain  Thalcstra  with  'n»proach  assails, 
For  %ho  can  morę  whcm  fiłir  B^Iłnda  fails  ? 
KnC  half  so  fbcM  tlie  Trnjan  could  rcinain, 
AThiłc  Anna  bcgg^d  and  Dido  rag*d  in  rain. 
Thc-n  grave  CtajfigsR  gratiiful  wnv'd  hiT  fiin  ;        7 

I^i&ence  cnsuS^MKT  thus  tbr  nyinph  bcgan. 
"  Say.why  stro  bi^anties  praisM  and  honour*d  mott, 
Thc  wise  man*s  pawion,  and  the  vain  man'B  toast  ? 
^'hy  dcck*d  with  aH  that  land  aral  sea  afibrd, 
Why  angels  calfd,  and  angt*l-like  ador^d  ? 
WhjT  raond  our  coacbes  crowd  the  whitf*-gIoT'd 
lyaux? 
Why  bov8  the  side-bOK  from  if9  inmost  nos.? 
Ucm  vain  are  alt  tbcse  glories,  all  our  pains, 
l*nleS8  good  scnsc  ptesenre  what  brauty  gains  : 
,  That  men  may  my,  whcn  we  thc  front-box  gnu», 
'  Bebold  the  first  in  virtue  as  in  face  ! 
'    Oh  !  if  to  danoe  all  ntght  and  drenn  all  day, 
/    Chann'd  the  emall-poT,  or  chas'd  old>age  away; 
;     Who  wnnld  not  scom  what  hou9c»wife's  cares  pro- 
f  dnce, 

.'     Or  who  would  Icam  one  earthly  thing  of  use  ? 
To  patofa,  nay  oglc,  may  become.a  saint  j 
Nor  coiUd  it  gure  be  jnich  a  sin  to  paint 
But  lince,  alas  !  fraii  bcauty  murt  dt^cay ; 
CurIM  or  uncurtM,  sińce  Locks  will  tum  to  grcyj 
Since  paint^d,  or  nOt  painted*  all  sball  fade, 
And  ahe  who  scoms  a  man,  niiu;t  di<'  a  maid ; 
What  thcn  rcmains,  but  well  our  jwwcr  to  use, 
And  kitp  i;ood-bumour  still,  wbate*er  we  lose  > 
And  trust  mc,  dear !  Rootl-humour  can  ppi^vail, 
IThen  airs,  and  flights,  and  scrcams,  atid  scolding 
^        Beantics  in  vain  their  pretty  cyefl  may  n»ll ;  [fail. 
i^  Channs  4tri]ce  thc  siglit,  but  merit  wińs  the  wml." 
So  spokc  the  daroe,  but  no  applaunc  rnsued: 
Belinda  frown'd,  Thalrstris  calPd  her  prude. 
'•  To  arms,  to  arms !"  the  ficrcc  virago  crit-s,    37 
And  sKiSt  as  lightning  to  the  combat  (Ties. 
^1  sidc  in  partics,  and  begin  th'  attack  ; 
Fans  clap,  rilks  nistle,  and  tough  wbalcboncs  crack; 
llcroes'  and  heroincs*'  shouts  conftisMIy  riso, 
And  ba9c  and  trcble  \x>iccs  strikc  the  skics. 
Ko  coinmcMi  weapon  in  thcir  hands  arc  found; 
likc  gnds  thej'  fi.«ht,  nor  drcad  a  m(»rtaT%vojSid* 

So  when  bold  Homer  roakcs  the  go«l8  iiii^a}?!-. 
And  heav€rnly  breasts  with  human  passious  ragę ; 


▼AHIATIOSS. 

Vcr.  7.  Then  .j?ravc  ClarisKi,  &c.]  A  ncar  cha- 
fBfter  introduecd  in  the  Hube<K)uent  eiUtions,  to 
Open  morę  cieariy  the  ntoral  of  the  po<>m,  in  a 
pandy  of  the  speech  of  Sai)x-don  to  Claucus  in 
Ilointr. 

Ver.  37.  To  arms,  to  armslj  From  henee  the 
tet  cditioo  leoes  on  to  the  concinsion,  (*xcept  a 
Tery  few  shoit  m^rtioiis  adf^fd,  to  keep  the 
cbbiery  in  ńew  to  tlK  «nd  oi  tlie  puem. 


'Gainst  Pallaft,  Mart ;  Łatona  Hermai  aniM  ; 
And  all  Olympus  ringt  with  loud  alanht ; 
Jove's  thunder  mam,  HeaTcn  trcmbles  aJl  aroun4, 
Bluc  Neptunestorms,  the  bellówinf  deepa  mound^ 
Earth  shakes  her  noddmg  towcrs,  thc  ground  gi^isi 

way. 
And  thc  pale  ghosts  stsrt  at  the  flash  ef  day ! 

Triumphant  l-mbriel  on  a  soonoe^s  height  5$ 
Clapp'd  bis  glad  wings,  and  sate  to  vicw  the  fighC  i 
Pro)łp'd  on  their  bodkin^spears,  the  spritei  furref 
The  gmwing  combat,.  or  assist  the  fray* 

While  through  thc  press  cniag^d  Thalestris  (Sm 
And  scatters  dcath  around  from  both  her  cyei^   ' 
A  beau  and  witling  perishM  in  thc  tfaiong^ 
Ooe  dy'd  in  mttaphor,  and  one  in  song. 
*^  O  cruci  nymph  !  a  lii-ing  death  I  b<»r,** 
Cry'd  Dappcnftit,  and  sunk  bcside  his  chair« 
A  moomful  glanoe  sir  Fopling  upwards  cast, 
"  Thoee  eyes  are  maik;  so  killing"— was  his  lafL 
Ihns  on  M»uidcr's  llowery  margia  Kes 
Th*  expiring  swan,  and  as  he  sings  hc  dieib 

When  bold  sir  Piwne  had  drawn  C|||U|p  dow^ 
Chloe  8tepp*d  in,  and  kilPd  him  with  a  firowa  ^ 
Sbe  smilM  to  sec  the  doughty  hero  slain. 
But,  at  her  smilc,  thc  bom  reTłv'd  agaio. 

Kow  JoTc  suBpcnds  his  golden  scalcs  in  air, 
Weighs  the  meirs  wits  agaanst  the  lady*s  bair ; 
The  doubtful  be«m  long  nods  from  sidle  to  side  | 
At  length  the  wits  mount  up,  the  hairs  siibsid^ 

Sóe,  fierce  Belinda  on  the  baron  flics, 
With  mora  than  nsual  lightnlng  in  her  eyes: 
Nor  fear^d  the  chief  th'  uneqnal  ńght  to  try» 
Who  sought  no  morę  than  on  hts  foe  to  dia 
But  this  bold  lord,  with  manty  strength  endu'4| 
She  with  one  finger  and  a  thumb  subdned  : 
Just  whcre  the  breath  of  life  his  noatrila  dreV| 
A  charge  of  snulT  thc  wiły  virgin  thrcw  ; 
Tbe  Cinomt  s  direct,  to  evcry  atom  just, 
The  pungcnt  grains  of  titiUating  dust. 
Sodden,  atth  starting  tean  each  cye  o'erftMvi^ 
And  tbe  high  dome  re-echoes  to  his  nosc. 

"  Now  meet  thy  fitte,''  inoens^d  Belinda  cry^l. 
And  drew  a  dcadly  bodkin  from  her  side# 
(Thc  same,  his  ancient  personage  to  decJc, 
Hit  frreatpgri'nŁ-erandKire  wore  aboot  his  neck, 
In  thrce  scjil-rings;  which  after,  melted  dowm 
Form*d  a  vast  buckie  for  his  widow*s  gown: 
Her  infant  grandame^s  whistle  next  it  grew, 
The  bells  słie  jingled,  and  the  whistle  blew ; 
I1ien  in  a  bodkin  grac*d  her  mothef^s  haka, 
Whioh  long  »he  wore,  and  now  Belinda  wears.) 

"  Boast  not  my  fhll  (he  crsr^d,  insulting  foe ! 
Thou  by  somc  othcr  shalt  be  laid  as'  Iow. 
Nor  thiok,  to  die  d(  jerts  my  loifty  mind  s 
All  that  I  drcad  is  )eaving  you  behtnd  ! 
Rather  than  so,  ah  Ict  me  stHl  8urvive, 
And  buDi  in  Cupid*s  flames-^nt  bum  alire." 

"  Restorp  the  Lock,"  she  cries;  and  aJl  aroimd^ 
**  Restorc  tho  Tjock !"  the  vaulted  roofii  rebound. 
Not  fM*rce  Othcllo  in  so  loud  a  strain 
Koar*d  for  thc  handkerrhicf  that  caii8'd  his  pain. 
But  set;  how  oft  ambitimis  aims  arc  cross^d. 
And  (ihicfa  contcnd  tiU  all  the  prize  Is  loet ! 
Thi'  I^Kk,  obtain'd  with  guilt,  and  kcpt  with  paia, 
In  every  place  is  songht,  but  ^nght  in  Taia; 

YASIATIOM. 

Ver.  53.  THnmphant  nmbriel]  Thne  fooi  liact 
addcdj  for  tbe  reason  bcforo  menOoaed* 
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POPrS  P0EM8. 


With  meh  a  jtrise  m  moitil  m«!t  b«  bkst, 
So  HeaveB  <fecreeł !    mitb  Uc»ren  who  cm  eon- 
^:         test? 

^ame  tłiought  it  momiM  (o  the  lun^r  mhere, 
i^iooe  all  things  lost  on  Earth  wre  treasar^St^tHwc. 
There  heroes'  wits  ace  kept  m  ponderous  vaJP87^ 
And  bfut  in  8iuiff-boxcs  anid  iwecscT-óiscs : 
Merę  broken  vows  amd  death-bed  alois  are  found, 
iiad  loven'v  heaits  witłi  6ods  of  ńbband  boiuid ; 

Cbe  oouitier*s  prnm^^es,  and  ttick  man'6  prayen, 
he  su41cs  pf  harlots,  aad  the  teąrs  of  beirą, 
^C4rct  for  gnats,  and  chains  to  yoke  a  flca, 
Dry\d  butterflics,  aml  tomes  of  casuistry. 

But  tnist  the  M(ue — she  saw  it  upward  riie, 
Though  mąrk'd  by  opnę  but  quick,  poetic  cyo9  : 
(So  Rome^ś  grea(  ioup^  to  tbc  Heąvcf^  wjtł^> 

dreir, 
To  Proculm  ąlone  oani^ss^-^  in  ^i^^) 
A  judden  star,  it  sbot  throtigh  liqu|d  ais. 
And  drew  bebiad  a  radiant  trail  oif  hair. 
Kot  Bcicnice's  locks  iirst  ro^e  fo  bright, 
Vbe  Hrareo  beypanfcling  with  dkhe^-cUM  light 
The  Syłpbs  behold  «t  kjndling  as  it  flies,  131 

Aml  ploasM  pumie  its  progresu  throu^rh  the  skips. 
This  the  beau-monde  sball  from  the  }(Lb^  furr 

And  hail  with  musie  ita  propHious  ray. 
This  the  blest  lorer  shall  for  Yenus  take, 
And  eend  tip  yows  from  Rosamonda^B  lakę. 
This  Partridge  aoop  shall  yicw  in  oloiidless  skief , 
Wben  Dącthe  looks  through  Galileo^s  eyes ; 
And  hence  th'  egregious  wizard  shall  forcdoom 
Thr  fate  of  Loułs,  and  the  fali  of  Bome. 

Jbeo  cease,   bright   nymph  1    to  moum  tby 
ravi8h'd  hair^^ 
Whieh  adds  neiTgloiy  to  the  shintng  ąE|hsE&t 
Kot  all  the  trąsses  that  fajr  head  can  boast, 
Shall  draw  such  envy  as  the  f  jork  you  lost« 
For,  after  all  the  murders  of  your  cyc, 
I  M^hfn,  after  millions  slain,  yourself  shall  die  ) 
'  "^cn  thoae  fair  suns  Khall  set,  as  set  they  must, 
V  Agd  all  those  tressts  shall  be  laid  in  dust, 
Tnis  Lorki^  the  Muse  shall  consoerate  to  £sine, 
And  'midst  the  staia  inscribe  Betinda'8  name. 


FASGY 


TO  Tm  MtMOtY  OF  AN  UNfOlTWATB  ŁADT.  . 

What  bcckouing  gbost,    along  the  inoon-Ught 

shade, 
Invites  my  stcps,  "and  points  to  yondcr  glade  \ 
» Tijj  she  !— but  why  that  bUtdhig  boK)m  gord, 
\^'liy  diinly  gieams  tiie  visionary  sword  ? 
Oh  evęr  bt autcous,  ocr  friindly  !  tell, 
Is  it,  in  Mcavrn,  a  criuie  to  love  too  wcU  ? 
To  Uw»r  too  tender,  or  too  firm  a  hf-art, 
To  act  a  1ov(t's  or  a  Roiiiau^s  part  ? 
Is  thcre  no  bright  rcvorsion  in  the^ky, 
For  those  who  greatly  think,  or  bravcly  die  ? 

Why  liade  ye  clse,  ye  powers !  ber  soul  aspire 
Above  the  yulgar  AigUt  of  Iow  dcsire  ? 

TAKIATION. 

Vcr/  131.  The  Sylphs  bchold,]  Thesr  two  lines 
«ddt^  for  the  same  n-ason,  to  kcep  ia  tit:w  the 
nacbinety  of  the  poeip. 


Arobition  first  spniiig  fram  ymir  ble|t  abftd^  i     ^ 

The  glorious  fitólt  of  aiigels  gnd  of  gnds : 

"nience  "to  their  images  on  Ęarth  it  ftows. 

And  in  the  breasts  of  kbgs  and  heroes  glowi. 

Most  souls,  'tis  tnie,  but  peep  out  once  ao  ago: 

Puli  snllen  prisoncn  |n  the  b^y'8  cage : 

Dim  lights  of  life,  that  bnm  a  length  of  yearS, 

U.4eless,  unsecn,  as  lampsjnsepulehres; 

Like  eastcrn  kings  a  lazy  Matę  ihey  kecp, 

And,  clo»c  confm*d  to  their  own  palące,  sleep. 

From  thesc  pcrhaps  (erc  Kature  bade  hsr  die)  • 
Fatc  snatchM  hef  eąrly  te  the  pityin^  sky. 
As  tnto  air  the  purer  sptrits  ilow, 
Ai^  separąte  from  tbetr  kindn  d  dfcgs  below  | 
ISo  flew  the  soul  to  \\m  eongenial  place, 
|Kor  l<'ft  one  Yi>^^  ^  rcdeem  hcr  r^ce. 

But  thop,  faise  guard^n  of  ą  charge  too  goo^ 
Thou,  mean  dc-scitcr  of  tłiy  brot^er^s  blood  '. 
Sec  on  thesc  n^by  Ups.  the  trombling  brcath, 
Tbose  checks  now  fading  at  the  blast  of  Dcath  ;    • 
Ck)ld  is  that  breąst  wLich  wannM  tho  world  hcfor^. 
And  thrj«»c  loye-darting  eyes  must  roli  no  morę. 
/Thuff,  jf  eternal  Just^ce  rules  the  bali, 
(Thus  shall  ypur  wjvcs,  and  thus  ypur  child^p  fali  : 
On  ąll  the  Une  a  sudden  yengeance  waits, 
Aiłd  frcqufnt  heurses  Sihall  besicge  your  gates  ; 
Therc  passengers  Miall  st^d,  ynd  pointiug  say, 
(Whije  the  lopg  funcrals  black«^  ali  the  way) 
"Lo !  th(^sewe^thcy,who6j&.8oul$thc  Fwrics  steerd^. 
Aod  curst  with  hparts  ni^ao^'ng  how  to  yteld^** 
"łlius  unlainented  pass  the'  proud  ywny, 
Tlie  gazę  of  fools,  ąnd  pagcant  of  a  day ! 
So  peńsh  all,  whpse  1m'^t  ne*er  learn^  tp  glow. 
For  othcrs  good,  oc  melt  at  otherf  woe 

Wl##t  can  atonc  (oh  ever-injur'd  shade !) 
Thy  fate  unpityM,  and  thy  r\tcs  unpa\d  ? 
Ko  fricnd'8  complaint,  po  kind  donu  btic  trar 
HeasM  thy  pale  ghp6t,  or  gracM  thy  nipuniful  bier  { 
By  fbrrign  hands  thy  dying  eyi*s  »ere  cIgsM, 
By  fijrrlgn  hand^  thy  dc<*evt  limbs  composM, 
By  fbreign  hapds  ^b)*  humble  gra%'c  adoim'd, 
By  strangcrs  bouour*d,  ąod  by  fe;tiapgeR;  moum*d  \ 
What  though  no  friends  iii  Siible  wccds  appcar, 
Orie%*e  for  an  hpur,  pe^haps,  thcn  moum  a  yeąr^ 
And  hear  abput  the  mockcry  of  vv>c 
To  midpight  danccs,  ąnd  the  puhlic  shpw  ^ 
What  though  no  wecping  Loves  thy  aJ^hes  grace. 
Kor  polisird  marbk'  emulate  thy  face  \ 
What  though  no  sacrcd  cartli  alłow  thee  room. 
Nor  hallow^d  dirgo  he  mutter^d  o*(t  thy  tonib  ? 
Yet  shall  tuy  gravc  with  rising  flowers  be  dress'<L 
And  the  griit  n  turf  lic  lightly  on  thy  breast ; 
Thcre  shall  the  nioni  her  carlitst  trars  bestow, 
There  the  first  rost  s  of  thc  year  sliall  blow  ; 
While  angels  with  their  sihcr  wings  o*ershadc 
'ITje  ground  now  sacrcd  by  thy  rcligues  madc. 

^80,  peareful  rests,  witbout  a  stone,  a  name, 
'bat  oncc  had  beauty,  titlcs,  wcalth,  and  f«ime^ 
.,ow  lovM,  how  honour^d  oncc,  a%'ails  thcc  not. 
To  whom  nlatod,  or  by  whom  bcgot ; 
A.  heap  of  dust  alone  remauis  of  thpe, 
[Tis  all  thou  art,  and  all  the  proud  shall  be  ! 

Poets  theinsrWcs  nra!»t  fali,  like  those  they  ?unp^ 
Deaf  the  prais^d  car,  and  mute  the  timcfal  tonpic^ 
Kv*n  he,  wliose  soul  now  melts  in  moumfnl  laj^s, 
Shall  shortly  want  the  gcnerous  tear  he  pays  ; 
Then  from  his  closing  eyes  thy  form  shall  part, 
■  And  the  last  pang  shall  tear  thee  from  his  hcart^ 
Iift'8  idie  business  at  one  gasp  be  o*er, 
The  Muse  foigot,  and  thon  beloY^d  ąo  moic  1 


PROLOGUE  TO  CATO-EPILOGUE  TO  JANE  SHORE     ^l4 


PROLOGUS  ^ 

io  m.  addi8on's  TkicEor  op  CATOb 

Td  wakc  the  tcml  by  lender  strokaś  of  art, 
'To  imise  tli«  genius,  mnd  tó  mend  the  heart ; 
To  make  mankind  in  cooscioufl  Turtuc  bold, 
livc  o'er  each  Kene,  and  be  what  they  behold  i 
For  thk  the  Ttagic  Muse  fint  tnd  the  rtagc, 
Commandin^  teat«  to  stregin  through  eycry  age; 
Tyimnts  no  morę  their  9vrśge  naturę  kept, 
And  fwS  to  Yirtuc  woodcrM  hov  thcy  wepŁ 
thir  aathor  shunt  by  va1gar  ^ritifEs  to  moTe 
The  hero**  glory,  or  the  Tircin*s  ioVe; 
In  pitying  Love,  we  but  our  weaknen  show, 
AiKt  wild  Ambition  well  deiterveii  its  woci 
Herc  tean  shall  fluw  Iruin  a  morę  generous  cause, 
Soch  tcari  as  patriots  shed  for  dying  lawa : 
He  bids  3rour  breasts  wtth  ancient  ardour  rise, 
And  calte  ibrth  Roman  drops  from  jBritish  cyes« 
Virt«e  confesB'd  in  human  shape  he  draws, 
What  Plato  tboaght,  and  godlike  Cało  wat : 
Ku  common  objoct  to  your  sig ht  diaplays. 
But  what  witb  płeasure  Heaven  itselif  łnrvcy», 
A  brave  man  stroggiing  in  the  storms  of  fitte. 
And  greatły  fiUlmg  with  a  fallinj^  state. 
tVhiłe  Cato  givts  hM  littte  scnate  laws, 
'U''hat  bosom  beats  not  m  hw  conntry'8  cause  ^ 
Who  sees  him  act,  but  enries  every  deed  ? 
I^Im  łiears  him  groan,  and  does  not  wish  to  blced  ? 
Ev*n  when  proud  Cassar  Hnidst  triumphrl  can, 
The  spoils  of  nations,  aild  tbe  pomp  of  wan, 
Ignob^  vam,  and  impotently  great, 
Sbow*d  Rom«  hcr  Cato's  %ure  drawn  in  state ; 
Aa  ber  dead  father^s  revereiid  image  part, 
The  pomp  was  darkeuM,  and  the  day  o'ercast ; 
The  triumph  ceas^d,  tears  gush*d  from  e^-ery  eye  j 
The  world*s  great  %ictor  pas8'd  unheeded  by  ; 
ller  last  goud  man  dejected  'Romę  adorM, 
And  horiouHd  Orsar^s  less  tlian  CaŁo's  sword. 

Britons,  attcnd :  be  worth  like  this  approv'd| 
And  show,  you  have  the  virtue  to  be  muv'd. 
Bith  hooest  scom  the  flrst  fam*d  Cato  vi>?wM 
Romę  Icaraing  arts  from  G  rcet^,  whom  shc  subduedj 
Yoar  sccne  precariously  subsistg  too  loag 
On  Prench  tfauslation,  and  Italian  song. 
Barę  to  harc  seiise  youiseUes  ;  assert  the  stage. 
Be  jastly  warmM  with  your  own  native  ragę : 
Such  plays  alone  should  win  a  British  car, 
4>  Cato's  self  had  not  disdainM  to  hear. 


EPlLOarE 
TO  wu  iowi's  JAKs  raoAb 

'       DUtCNTD   POt    MKI*    OLDFIEŁD. 

Ptooioious  thjs !  the  frail-one  of  our  play 
TnMn  hcr  own  sex  should  mercy  fmd  to-day  I 
Yop  might  hare  held  the  pretty  hcad  aside, 
Peep'd  in  your  fans,  been  serious,  thus,  and  cry'd, 
**  Tbc  play  may  paas    bat  that  strange  croatim 

Shore, 
I  can^ — nideBd  bow — I  ao  hate  a  whore ! — ^' 
Jurt  as  a  blockhead  rubs  his  thoughUess  skuli. 
And  thanks  bis  ftars  he  was  not  boro  a  fool  j 
So  from  a  sister  sinner  you  shall  hear, 
*'  How  strangeiy  you  expofle  yourself,  my  dear  I'* ' 
ISilt  let  me  die,  all  raillery  apart> 
Cttr  sea  an  still  fbrgitjng  ai  their  heart; 


And,  did  not  wicked  cnstom  sot:ontrive, 
We*d  be  the  bcft,  good«natnr'd  thhigs  alivc. 

There  are,  'tis  true,  who  tell  another  taie, 
That  tirtuous  ladies  envy  whilc  they  rait; 
Snch  nige  without  betmys  the  fife  within  ; 
In  some  close  comer  of  the  sóuł,  they  sin; 
Still  hoanłing  up,  mo9t  scandalously  nice, 
Amidst  their  Tirtues  a  resore  of  vice.  "^ 

The  godly  damę,  wh6  fleshiy  failiol^  datnnd, 
SoolcU  with  her  maid,  or  with  ber  ehaplain  crains 
Would  you  ei^y  soft  nightsf,  and  solid  dioners  ? 
Faith,  gałlants,  board  with  saints,  and  bed  wit|k 

Weil,  if  om-  author  in  the  wife  olTends,  [sinnera^ 
He  bas  a  husband  that  will  ma11:e  amendil : 
He  draws  him  gentłe,  tender,  and  fbk-givitagf. 
And  auro  such  kind  good  creatures  may  be  ntiog; 
In  days  of  oki  they  pardonM  breach  of  towa, 
Stern  Cato^s  self  was  no  relentlcss  sponse ; 
Phi — Plutarch,  whafs  his  name,  that  writca  his 
Tells  OB,  that  Cato  dearly  loT'd  his  wife :       [fife  ? 
Yet  if  a  fricnd,  a  night  or  so,  should  need  ber, 
HeM  reconimcnd  ber  as  a  special  brceder. 
To  lend  a  wife,  lew  here  would  scmple  make ; 
But,  pray,  whtch  of  you  all  would  take  ber  back) 
Thougfa  with  the  stoic  chief  mir  stage  may  ring,  . 
The  atoic  husband  was  the  glorious  thing. 
The  man  had  trourage,  was  a  sagę,  *tis  tnie, 
And  lov*d  his  country — ^but  what'8  that  to  you  ?   . 
lliose  strange  examp!es  ne^cr  werc  madę  to  fit  ye^ 
But  the  kind  cuckold  mfght  instruct  the  city  ; 
'Ilierc  many  an  honeat  man  may  copy  Cato, 
Who  ne*er  saw  nakt^d  sword,  or  look'd  in  Plato, 

If,  after  all,  you  think  it  a  dt^race, 
Tliat  Edwan}'s  miss  thus  perks  it  in  your  face  ; 
To  sec  a  piece  of  failmg  flesh  and  blood, 
In  all  the  rest  ao  inipudently  good  ; 
Faith  let  the  modest  matrons  of  the  town 
Coms  boro  in  crowda,  and  stanę  the  strumpet  down 


SAPPHO  TO  PHAOy.  < 

Say,  lorely  youth,  that  dost  my  heart  commaml 
Can  Phaon*s  eycs  forget  his  Sappho's  hand  ? 
Must  tlien  her  name  the  wretehe<l  writer  proTCy  ^ 
To  thy  remembrance  lost,  as  to  thy  love  ? 
Ask  not  the  causc  tliat- 1  new  niimbers  chuse, 
The  lute  neglected,  and  the  lyric  Muse ; 
Love  taiight  my  tears  in  sadder  notes  to  flow. 
And  tun*d  my  heart  to  elegicas  of  woe; 
I  bum,  I  bum,  as  when  through  ripen'd  com 
By  driving  winJs  the  spreading  flames  are  boraat  * 
Plmon  to  Etna*a  scorching  ficlds  retires, 
While  1  conflume  with  morc  than  Etna*s  fir^  \ 


EcQviD,  nt  inspecta  est  studioMo  litera  dextr«^ 

Protinus  est  oculis  cognita  nostra  tuis  ? 
An,  nisi  legissea  auctoris  nOmfna  Sappli(b, 

Hoc  breve  nesarea  unde  movetur  opus  ? 
Forsitaa  et  quarc  mea  sint  altema  reqttłras 

Carmina,  cmn  lyricia  sim  magis  apta  modis. 
Fiendns  amor  mena  est :  elegoia  flebile  carmen  ; 

Non  iacit  ad  lacrymas  bart>itoa  nila  meas. 
Uror,  nt,  indomitis  ignem  exeroentibus  Eurii^ 

Feirtilia  accensis  messibiu  ardet  agen 
Arva  Phaon.oelebrat  diyeiBO  Tj^abi^idoa  /BtiK% 

Mo  ealor  £taso  non  oiloor  igne  coqait» 
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POPE'S  POEMS. 


K«  marc  my  soot  a  dhtim  in  musie  fitids, 
'Musie  has  cbaniis  alone  for  peaoeful  niiods* 
Soft  scenes  of  soljtude  do  mon  can  please* 
Ł0ve  enters  tiiere,  and  Vm  my  owu  diseasc 
Ko  morę  the  Lesbiao  dames  my  passion  morę, 
Once  tlie  doar  objects  of  my  guilty  love ^ 
Ali  othcr  love8  are  lost  io  only  thioc, 
Ah,  youth  ungratcful  to  a  ftame  like  minę  ! 
M'hom  woukl  not  all  those  bloominjęchamui  surprise, 
Thosc  heavenly  looks,  and  dcar  deludiug  cv«8 1 
The  harp  and  bow  woold  yoa  Hke  Phocbus  bcar, 
A  brightcT  Phwbus  Phaon  might  appcar ; 
Would  you  with  ivy  wreathe  your  liowing  hatry 
Kot  Bacchus*  sclf  with  Phaon  cuuld  eomparc : 
Yet  Pba^bus  lovM,,  and  Bacchus  felt  the  damę, 
One  Daphne  warm'd,  and  one  the  Cretan  damę : 
Kyiiiphił  that  in  Ycrse  no  morę  oould  ńval  mc, 
Than  ev'n  those  gods  contend  in  cbnrms  with  tbee. 
TIm'  Muses  teach  me  all  thcir  st^test  lays. 
And  the  wide  world  rc«ounds  with  Sapplio's  piaiie. 
Though  great  Alceus  mora  sublimely  iiings, 
AihI  strikes  with  bolder  ragę  the  souialing  stiiugs. 
Ko  less  renown  attends  the  moving  lyre, 
Which  Vonus  tunes,  and  all  licr  Lawa  inspire ; 
To  me  what  Naturę  has  in  channs  deny^d, 
hi  wcIl  by  Wit'8  moro  lasting  flames  suppIyM. 
Though  short  my  statun*,  yet  my  namc  exŁciłds 
To  łleaveu  itseif,  and  Karth*s  rcmotcst  ends. 
Brown  as  I  am,  an  Fthiopian  damę 
Inspir^d  young  Perseus  «ith  a  gcnerous  flame  i 
Turtles  tuid  dovos  of  difierinc  hues  uuite, 
And  glossy  jct  is  paird  with  shining  whitc. 
If  tó  no  chamis  tiioii  wilt  thy  heart  rcsign, 
But  sucb  as  uitTit,  such  as  eqiial  thim% 
By  nonę,  alas  !  by  nonę  thou  canwt  be  mov*d : 
Phaoo  aione  by  Phaon  must  be  lov*d  \ 

Kee  mihi,  dispositll  qutt  jungam  cannina'iier?is, 

Provcniunt ;  vacos  c:armina  mcntif  opus. 
Kec  me  Pyrrhiades  Mcthymniadesvc  puelle, 

Nec  me  Ijcsbiailimi  ra:^ra  turba  juvant. 
▼ilis  Anactortc,  viHs  mihi  eandida  Cydno  : 

Non  ocniis  grata  ost  Atthis,  ut  antę,  mcis ; 
4tque  alia*  eeiitum,  quas  non  sine  criniine  amavi: 

Improbe,  multarum  quod  fuit,  unus  habcs. 
Est  in  te  fiicics,  sunt  apti  lusibus  aiini. 

O  (ibcies  orulis  insidiosa  mcis ! 
9ume  fidem  et  pfiaretram ;  fics  manlfestus  Apollo : 

Aecttiant  capiti  comua  ;   Baochus  eris. 
Et  Phćcbos  Daphuen,  et  Gnosida  Bacchus  amavit ; 

Nec  nórat  lyricos  illa,  vel  illa  modus. 
At  mihi  Pr;ni!«idcs  blandisstma  carmina  dictant ; 

Jam  canitur  toto  nomen  in  orbc  meum. 
hec  plus  Alcppus,  (X)nsors  patrirrqur  lynrque, 

liiudii  babet,  quamvis  grandius  ille  sonet 
81  mihi  difficilis  ibmiam  natura  nega^it ; 

Ingenio  formę  damna  rep<'ndo  m«*af. 
dum  brevts ;  at  nomen,  c,nod  terr»s  ini)>leat  omnes, 

Bit  mihi ;  meiisumm  nomłnis  tpsa  fero. 
Candtda  si  mm  sum,  placuit  Cepheia  Persao 

Andromedę,  pntriu^  fiisca  colore  soa> : 
Itt  rariis  aibse  juniruntnr  ssepe  columbse, 

Kt  nicer  A  viridi  tnrtur  amatur  avc. 
Si,  nisi  qua'  facies  poterit  te  digna  ridori, 

Nulia  futura  tua  est ;  nulla  ftitura  tun  est 
At  me  cum  letrercs,  etiam  fbrmoos  ridebar ; 

Tnam  jnrabas  u««|ue  deccte  loqui. 
Cantabam,  mentini  (meminertmt  omnia  amakites) 

OscuU  caotakti  tu  mihi  lapta  dabaa» 


Yet  once  thy  Sappho  could  thy  ctfBf  employ^ 
Once  in  ber  arms  you  ccntcrM  all  your  joy : 
No  timc  the  dear  remembrancc  can  remove» 
Fbr,  oh !  how  vast  a  memory  has  Lovc  ! 
My  musie,  then,  you  oould  for  eter  bear. 
And  all  my  words  were  musie  to  your  ear. 
You  stoppMwith  kisses  my  cnchaiitfaig  tooguc^ 
And  fouTid  my  kisaes  sweeter  thtti  my  song. 
In  all  I  plcas^d,  but  most  in  what  was  bot ; 
And  the  last  joy  was  dearer  thna  the  rot 
Then  with  c^ich  word,  eaqh  gUtaeo,  each  notiaB 

fir'd, 
You  still  enjoy'd,  and  yet  you  stiU  desir^d, 
Till  all  dissolving  in  tha  trance  we  lay, 
And  in  tiunultuous  raptures  dyM  away« 
The  fair  Sieilians  now  tliy  soul  inflame ; 
Why  was  1  bum,  ye  godis !  a  I^esbian  damę  f 
But  ah,  beware,  Sitńlian  nympłu  !  nor  boast 
Tliat  wandtTing  heart  wbich  1  so  lately  lost  ; 
Nor  be  with  all  those  tempiiufr  words  abus*d. 
Those  tempting  words  were  all  to  Sappho  us^d.  • 
And  you  tbat  nile  Sieilians  happy  plmns. 
Harc  pity,  Vaius,  oo  your  poet*s  pains ! 
Shall  fortunę  still  in  one  sad  tcnour  run. 
And  Ktill  increas«  the  woes  so  soon  begun? 
Inur*d  to  sorrow  from  my  tender  jfears. 
My  parniCs  ashes  drank  my  eariy  tears : 
My  brother  next,  neglecting  wenltKand  tuoe, 
ignobly  bum*d  in  a  dcstructhre  flame: 
An  infant  daughter  latc  my  giiefii  increas^* 
And  all  a  moCber*s  cares  dastract  my  brcasL 
Alas,  what  morę  could  Fate  itseif  impose, 
But  thee,  the  last  and  greatest  of  my  woes  ? 
No  raore  my  robea  in  wavłng  pur{4e  flow. 
Nor  ou  my  hand  the  sparkling  diamonds  glowi 

Hflx  quoque  laudabas;  pmntquc  k  parte  plaee« 
barn, 

Sod  tum  prax;ipu^,  cum  fit  amoris  Off»%, 
Tunc  te  plus  solito  lascivta  nostra  juvabat, 

Crcbnitiuc  mobilitajt,  aptaque  Tcrba  joco ; 
Quiqur,  nbf  jam  amborum  fucrat  confuj^a  voluptas, 

Phirimuii  in  1;isso  corporc  langnor  etat. 
Nunc  tibi  Sieci ides  Teniunt  nova  pr»da  pncDc; 

Quid  mihi  cum  T^esbo  ?  Sicetis  csse  Tola 
At  vfM  (Tronem  tellun*  remittłte  nostrum, 

Nisisidcs  matn^,  Nisiadesque  nnras. 
Neu  vw  drtńpinnt  blands  mendacia  linguib : 
I      Qua»  dicit  Tobis,  dhcerat  antę  mihi. 
Tu  quoque  qua^  niontes  celebras,  Kiycina,  Sicanoi^' 

(Nam  tua  sum)  wAt  consule,  di>*a,  twe. 
An  graTis.  inccptum  peragit  fortuna  tenorem  } 

FX  maiuft  iti  cursy  semper  aocrba  suo  ? 
Si*x  mihi  natairs  iofsnfc,  cum  Iccta  parentii 

Aiite  diem  lacrymas  osm  Hibere  ihcaH^ 
Arsit  inops  frater,  vjcttt9  meretricis  lunore  | 

Mistuque  cum  turpi  damna  pndore  tulit. 
Factas  inops  sgtli  perftgit  frrta  cocrula  remo : 

Qnasquc  m:ll^  amisit,  nunc  malc  quirfH  opo^  r 
Mc  quoqne,  qnod  monui  benc  multa  fld<-Kter,  odłt> 

Hoc  mihi  libertas,  hoc  pia  łingną  dr«)it 
Ft  tanqiu  i  *  desint,  nun*  me  "Sine  Ane  (atigem^ 

Accumuht  cnrx<(  nlia  ponra  meas. 
ritima  tn  no9tris  accedis  causa  qucfellf  : 

Nem  agitnr  vcTito  nostni  carios  suo. 
Ecce,  jac<'nt  collo  sparsi  sine  legc  capOli  ; 

Nec  prcmlt  artuniłtw  !u(*kHi  gemma  mroi 
Ycste  tecor  viii :  nulUim  rat  in  ^ripiNis  aofi^  : 

Non  Arabo  uoster  rore  capilluą  okt.  ^ 
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Ko  'watme.  my  locks  in  ringleto  cnrlM  diffiite 
The  oostiy  wtetnem  of  Arabian  dewt» 
Kor  bnUi  uf  gold  tbe  varied  treswii  bind, 
That  fiy  disorder*d  with  Uie  wanton  wind : 
For  » -faiom  sbould  Siippbo  ose  sucłi  arts  as  Łhese  ? 
He  'a  goiMi,  whom  oniy  she  defir'd  to  pleaie  I 
Cupid^s  li^ht  darta  my  tender  boaom  move» 
Still  b  tbere  ramę  for  Sappho  ftill  to  k>vc :  • 
So  from  my  birth  the  Siftten  fixM  my  doom# 
And  gsTC  to  Ycmis  al)  my  life  to  come  ; 
Or,  while  my  Muse  in  mpltiog  notea  compbiDa, 
My  yu^lding  beait  keeps  raeasure  to'  my  stroins. 
By  charms  like  thine,  which  aU  my  «oul  havc  won, 
Who  might  not— ah  !  wbo  arould  not  be  utidońe  ł 
For  thoK  Aurora  Gephalus  might  scom, 
And  with  firesli  bliantics  paint  the  consciotis  mom : 
For  thoso  might  C3mthia  lengtfacn  Pbaoa*B  slecp, 
And  bid  Endymkm  ni|^tly  teod  hU  shcep : 
Venn8  for  tbuae  hail  rapt  thce  to  the  skiet. 
But  Mars  on  thee  mii^it  łook  with  Yenua*  eyca. 
O  scarco  a  jrontb,  yet  flcąrce  a  tender  boy ! 
O  uscful  timc  for  loverB  to  employ ! 
Pride  of  thy  age,  and  fdory  of  thy  race, 
Come  to  thcae  arma,  and  melt  in  thńi  embrace ! 
llie  voira  you  nevcr  will  return,  reivive ; 
And  takc  at  least  th<*  lovc  you  will  not  giv& 
Sec,  wbile  I  write,  my  wordt  are  loat  in  tcara! 
Thi'  kw  my  tenie,  the  morc  mv  love  appean. 
Surę  *twas  not  much  to  bid  one  kind  adieu  $ 
(At  ]«ast  to  feign  was  ncver  haid  to  you  ł )      [said  $ 
'-*  FannreU,  my  Lesbian  love,*'  you  migbt  have 
Or  coldjy  thus,  "  Farewell,  oh  I^esbian  maid  !'* 
Ko  tear  did  you,  no  parting  ktss  receh*o, 
Kor  kncw  I  theu  how  much  I  was  to  grieye. 
Ko  ioocr^s  gift  your  Sappho  could  confer. 
And  wfongs  and  i^oes  were  all  ycm  ieft  with  ber. 
Nn  charge  1  gave  you,  and  no  chaixe  couhl  Kive, 
But  this,  *<  Be  mimtful  ^  our  lovc8,  and  live." 

Cni  colar  inft'lix?  aut  cni  plocuis^;  laborcm  ? 

ItK'  mihi  cultus  uoittis  auotor  abcst 
Moll**  memn  lcvibus  cor  cst  riolabile  tflis ; 

Kt  M4*nipi>r  caiusa  est,  eur  ego  scinprr  amrm< 
Sivf  ita  nasccfiti  Ic-wni  ilixón*  sororcs, 

Nec  data  suiit  vita^.  lila  sevcra  mesę ; 
8łvc  abetint  stndui  in  uiorcs,  artestiue  magistrae, 

Incrcniom  nobi^  mulic  Tlialia  facit. 
Quid  minim,  st  ni*  prini^  lanuginis  ;i*ta8 

Abatulit,  atquc  anni,  qucK»  \ir  atuarc  potest? 
Bunc  nc  pro  Ccphalo  rapcrcs,  Aurora,  timcbam : 

Kt  fa<*en-s;  scd  to  primc^Tapina  tciiit. 
liunc  si  cunspiciat,  quffi  ronspicit  dmoia,  Phcrbe ; 

Jiu^siis  crit  somnos  ci/iitinuare  Phaon. 
Uanc  V€nus  in  cccium  curru  v(xisseŁ  cbumo; 

St:d  videt  et  Alarti  pussc  pincerc  suo. 
O  ncc  adbuc  juvcni!ł,  nt-c  jam  pui-r!  utilis  etas ! 

O  d<*cus,  atque  a*vi  gloria  magna  tui ! 
Buc  adi'S,  inque  sinus,  fbrmusc,  n>labcTc  nostrus ;, 

Non  ut  amos  oro,  vcrum  ut  amaro  siiias. 
Scribiiiiusr',  et  lacrymis  tKuW  rorantur  obortis : 

Aspice,  quani  .sit  in  hóc  multa  litura  loco. 
Si  lam  c<;rtus  cras  hinc  ire,  mudinitiuit  isscs, 

Kt  hhmIo  dixissi'S :  **  Li^bi  pucUa,  vaic.  *' 
Non  tccum  lacr>'raHS,  non  OACula  sununa  tuli&ti ; 

l)(niiquo  min  limui,  quod  dolitura  fuL 
Kil  dc  te  mecum  cist,  niM  tantum  iujuria :  ncc  tu, 

Aflinoneat^qaocl  te,  pignus  ainantis  habt>9. 
Kon  mandat  a  dvdi ;  uequc  cnini  mandata  dŁ-diMcm 

Vtti^  ttibi  uŁ  iiidl«  iOMiieaigr  (OSiM  JiMib 


Kow  by  tbe  Ninę,  those  powen  ador^d  by  me. 
And  Love,  the  god  that  ererwaits  on  thee, 
When  first  I  brard  (firom  whom  1  hardly  knew) 
That  you  were  fled,  and  aU  my  joys  with  jon, 
like  somo  sad  statuę,  speecbless,  pale  I  stood, 
Orief  chłird  my  breast,  and  stop^^d  my  frerzing 
No  sigh  to  rise,  no  tcar  bad  po«er  to  ft>w,    [btood  i 
FixM  in  a  stupid  lethargy  oif  woe : 
But  when  its  way  th*  impetuous  pasaon  fonnd, 
I  rend  my  tressoa,  and  my  breast  I  wound ; 
I  rave,  thcn  weep ;  I  cnne,  and  then  complain  $ 
NÓw  swell  id  ragc,  now  melt  to  tcars  again. 
Not  fiercer  pangH  distract  tbe  mourufni  damę, 
Whose  first-born  infant  feeds  tbe  funeral  flameb 
My  soomful  brother  with  a  sadle  appcan, 
Insults  my  woes,  and  triumphs  in  my  tears : 
liis  hated  image  evt'.r  haunts  my  eyes ; 
'*  And  why  tbis  grief }  Uiy  daughter  Uves,'*  be  cries* 
Śtnng  with  my  iove,  and  furious  with  dcspair, 
Ali  tom  my  garments,  and  my  botom  bare. 
My  woes,  thy  crimes,  I  to  tbe  wotld  prodaimf 
Such  lAconsistcnt  things  are  k>ve  and  shame  1 
Tis  thou  art  all  my  care  and  ny  deligbt. 
My  daily  longing,  and  my  dream  by  night; 
O  night,  'morę  pleasing  than  the  brightcst  day» 
When  Fancy  gives  what  absenoe  takes  awmy. 
And,  dnw'd  in  ail  its  visionary  cfaanns, 
Restorea  my  fair  deserier  to  my  anns  1 
Then  ronnd  your  neck  in  wanton  wreaths  I  twinef 
Tbm  you,  metbinks,  as  fondly  circłe  minc : 
A  tbousaiid  tender  words  I  hearandspeak; 
A  tbousand  mcltingkis8esgive,  and  take: 
Then  (iercor  joys ;  I  blush  to  mention  these, 
Yet,  whilc  I  blush,  confeM  baw  much  they  pleaa^ 
But  when,  with  day,  the  sweet  delusiona  fly, 
And  all  things  wake  to  life  and  joy,  but  I  } 
As  if  once  morę  forfiaken,  I  compląhi. 
And  closc  my  eyes  to  dream  of  you  again : 

Per  tibi,  qui  nunqaam  loogc  difloedat»  Amorefl^ 

Pcrquc  iiovemjtvro,  numina  nostra,  Deas; 
Cum  mihi  nescio  quis,  fugiunt  tua  gaudia,  dixit# 

Nec  mc  dfjii  diu,  ncc  potiiissc  loqiu : 
Et  lacryma?  decrant  oculis,  et  lingua  palato« 

Astrictum  grtlido  frigore  pectus  eret 
Postquam  sc  dolor  invenit ;  nec  pectora  plang^ 

Ncc  puduit  sc;issi8  exululare  comis : 
:Non  alitcr  qiuiłn  si  nati  pia  mater  adempti 

Purtct  ad  extructiM  oorpus  inanc  ro^it. 
Gaudet,  cl  e  nostro  cn^scit  maarorc  Charaxtts 

Frater ;  et  antę  oculos  itque  mlitqtte  meosk 
Utquc  pudenda  mci  yideatur  causa  doloris  : 

Quid  dolet  lisc  ?  certę  filia  vivit,  ait. 
Non  Ycuiuiit  in  idem  pudor  atque  amor;  omne 
Yidebat 

Yulgiis  i  crani  lacero  pectus  apcrta  sino. 
'i\k  milii  curu,  Phaon  ;  t<;  somnia  nostra  redueunt^ 

Somnia  formoso  candiditHra  die. 
Ulic  to  inveuto,  quanquam  regionibns  alnis  ; 

Scd  non  longa  b4itis  guadia  somnus  habet. 
&ep<*  tuos  nostra  ccrvicc  oncrare  laccrtos, 

.Sa*pc  tuo)  videor  supposuissc  meos. 
Blandior  iuterduin,  vt'risquc  simiilima  ręrbs 

l;l<X|uor ;  vi  \  igilant  sousibus  ora  mcis. 
OsL*nla  cognosco ;  qua)  tu  cpumiitterc  lingua^ 

Aptnquc  consiit^ras  acciperc,  apta  darc.  . 
lUterioru  pudel  narraro ;  s(*d  omnia  fiimt. 

Kt  juvat,  et  łiine  te  nun  libi^t  fn«e  mihu 
At  cujn  SC  TiUm  ostiiidit,  et  omnia  secum  $ 
.    TaM^c^M  IM  fomaua  dc-a^tuisa^:  quoriin 
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Then  frentic  riiie,  and  like  wmfe  hiiy  totbi 

Thro*  lonely  plaiu,  nnd  thro'  tHe  sileni  frorc ; 

As  if  thfi  siłent  grove,  and  UmtW  blainK, 

lliat  knew  my  plcnmircii,  ootuld  reltcTe  my  pftinsj 

I  view  the  grotln,  oncc  the  ficene  of  lov\&, 

The  R>cks  around,  the  hanfrmtr  m&h  above, 

Tbat  charm'd  me  mons,  with  iiative  mon  oW-< 

grown, 
Than  Phrygńtti  mAiMe,  dr  the  t>arian  stotie. 
I  find  the  shadt^  that  reilM  ouf  joys  bcf  ire ; 
But,  PhaoD  gune,  those  stiades  d(*light  no  morę. 
Hcre  the  prem'd  hertM  with  bendłn<c  topu  betray 
Where  oft  entwis^d  in  ahibrotis  foIdK  yra  lay ; 
1  kiis  that  earth  which  bfice  was  prr«s*d  hy  yott, 
^nd  all  wHh  tean  tbe  #ithering  herbu  bcdew. 
For  thee  the  feding  tnsM  appoar  to  moum, 
And  birds  defcr  their  songs  ttUthy  rctimi : 
Kight  shades  the  gro^es,  and  all  in  silence  fSc, 
All  bot  the  mournitU  Fhilomel  and  I : 
With  noumftil  Philomd  I  jom  my  straini 
Of  Tcretm  shc,  of  Ph*>n  I  coniplain. 

A  spring  there  is,  whose  silrer  waters  ihoar, 
Clear  as  a  glan,  tht  shining  sands  bclo# ; 
A  flowery  lotoii  sprcads  its  arms  abote, 
Shades  all  its  banka,  and  scemii  itsełf  a  ^toffe ; 
Etemal  grpens  the  mossy  margln  grace,        ' 
WatchM  by  the  sylvan  Genius  of  th€  pfoee. 
Herę  as  I  lay,  and  sirellM  włth  tears  the  flood, 
Before  my  sight  a  watery  virgin  stood : 
She  st^od  and  cry'd,  "  O  you  that  lorc  in  vaiń ! 
Fly  hence,  and  seek  the  fair  Leticadian  main. 
There  stiiiids  t  rock,  from  who^  impebdhig  steep 
Apollo*s  fane  siirvey8  the  rollinjk:  decp; 
liere  mjur^d  loreń,  leśiping  from  aboi^e, 
Their  flames  exifaiguish,  and  fwrgct  to  1oVej 
Dcucalion  once  with  hoóeless  fory  biniiM, 
In  vaia  be  loir^d,  relentlcss  Pyrrfai  80om'd  i 


Anin  nemusątte  jtefo,  timq<tem  Uemiis  antnhjue* 
prosint 

iCanacia  delieiis  illii  faete  tuis. 
JUuc  mentis  hiopB,  \it  qnam  furialis  Erichthcf 

Impulit,  in  cołlo  rrhie  jaoente  feror. 
Aotra  vidciit  ocitli  seabło  penclentiii  topho, 

Qoa»  roihi  Mygdomi  marfnoris  instar  or^nt  ■ 
Invenio  syh-am,  qiitP  nepe  cubilin  nobis 

Pncbuft,  et  midta  texit  opaca  coma. 
At  non  invenio  domimim  8ylva*<)ne,  meumqtte. 

Vilo  solom  lociiii  est :  don  erat  ille  locL 
Agnoń  pressas  tioti  mlbi  ccspitis  hcrbas : 

De  nostro  curtam  pondere  gramen  erftt 
Incubuij  tetigiqac  locum  qtin  parte  fuuti ; 
-  Oiata  prias  lacrymas  combibit  hert>a  meas^ 
Ouinetiam  rami  positls  lugere  vidcntur 

Frondibus ;  et  nulln  dtilce  qnerantiir  a^es. 
Sola  rirum  non  ulta  pie  mctstissima  mater 

Con<5lDit  Ismariam  Daulias  aleś  Ityn. 
Alcs  Ityn,  Sappho  desertos  cantAt  aiiiores ; 

Hactenns,  ut  media  CEtcra  nocte  śilent. 
£st  nitidiis,  'vitroqne  magis  perlacidus  omni, 

Fons  sacer ;  hunc  mniti  numen  habere  ptitant. 
Ouern  SMpra  ramos  expa»d)t  aqtiat]ca  lotos, 

Una  nemns ;  tcnero  cespite  terra  yitet 
Hic  ego  cimi  lassos  po^uissem  iletibos  artuf , 

Constitit  antę  oculos  Naias  una  meca. 
Constitit,  etdixit,  "  Ouoniam  non  ignibus  eqal8 

Utcris,  Ambractas  terra  petenda  tibt. 
Pbo;busaBbexe6lw>.  qaantc>m  patct,  aspicit  eąnor? 

Actiaoim  poptili  lietieadh^to^iirt^ematr    * 


^ut  when  from  herlde  h«  plang^d  iiito  the  mahl^ 

Deucalion  seomM,  and  Pyrrha  lotM  in  vaiiL 

kastc,  Sappho,  hastę,  from  higłr  LeueaiS*  throi^ 

Thy  wretched  wcight,  nor  dread  the  deeiw  helów  !* 

f>hc  spOke,  and  ranishM  with  the  i^e— I  twe. 

And  jiłent  tcars  fali  trickling  frdm  my  eycs. 

i  go,  ye  nymphs  !  thode  mcks  and  ^s  to  prore  $ 

How  mach  I  fear,  bnt  th,  how  nnich  I  love  ! 

^  g^t  y^  nyniphs,  where  fuf ions  love  inspires  ; 

T.et  femalc  fmn  submit  to  feniale  fin-si. 

To  roeks  and  seils  I  fly  from  Phaon's  hate, 

Ańd  hope  from  seas  and  rocks  a  milder  fate. 

Ve  gentie  gales;  bf>neath  my  body  blowj 

And  softiy  by  tnc  on  fhc  wares  hefcfw! 

And  thoit,  kind  Lovc,  my  sinking  fimbs  snstahł^ 

^prRąd  thy  soft  wings,  and  waft  me  o'er  the  niaii^ 

Nor  iet  a  lovcr*s  death  the  guiltless  dood  prophanc  f 

On  Phcsbufl*  shrinG  my  harp  PU  then  bestow. 

And  this  insdriptioa  shall  be  p1ac*4  bclow. 

"  licrn  she  who  sung,  to  hini  that  did  inspire, 

.^ppho  to  Phorlnis  consecrates  ber  fyre  > 

What  suits  with  Snppho,  Phttrbds,  snits  with  thee  | 

The  gift,  the  j?ivpr,  and  the  pód  agree." 

Bot  why,  alas,  r«lcntleiis  yoilth,  ah,  Hrhy 
To  difitant  sens  must  tmider  Sappho  iły  } 
Thy  charms  than  those  ma^  far  morę  powerful  b^^ 
And  Phofbiis*  scTf  is  tcfis  n  god  to  me. 
Ali !  canst  thou  dooni  me  to  the  rocks  and  sea, 
O  far  morę  fuithless,  and  morę  hard  than  tbey  ł 
Ah  !  canst  tbon  nthrr  see  this  tender  breast 
J)ashM  on  thoft*  rocks^  than  to  thy  btiibm  pres8*d  i 
This  breast,  which  once,  in  tam !  you  likM  so  well  ; 
Where  the  Tieres  plsy'd,  and  wberte  the  Mnse» 
Alas  !  the  Mu<«es  now  no  morę  inspire,        [dwcH  ? 
UntunM  my  lote,  and  silent  ts  my  Iy#c  ; 
My  hmgtdd  nuntbers  hafe  ibc|!ot  to  ikiw, 
Aod  &ncy  sinks  beneath  a  weight  of  woe. 

Hinc  se  Dcucalion  Pytilia;  succeiisus  amore 

Miikit,  et  illa^K)  corpore  prcssłt  aqua«. 
Nec  mdni :  versus  amor  teticit  lentissłlhft  Pyrrbtf 

Pectora ;  Deurafion  igne  leratos  erat. 
Hanc  Icgem  locus  ille  U^net,  ix;te  prothiuś  altaU 

Leucadft ;  nec  saxo  dcsiluisse  time.*' 
t^t  Aionuit,  cum  vocc  abtft.     Figo  frigida  smgo : 

Kec  graridse  lacrymas  continuere  gena^ 
Ibimus,  6  nympha*,*moa5trataque  saxa  petemus* 

Sit  procul  insatio  rictus  amore  timor.         [bitew 
Ouicquid  erit,  mełius  quam  nuAcerit:  aura,  ta-* 

Kt  mtisL  Don  magnum  corpora  pondus  babent. 
To  quoqiic,  mollis  amor,  pennas  suppode  cadttti  ; 

Ne  bim  Li^acadis  mort\ia  crimen  aqu9« 
Inde  chciyn  Pha^bo  commnnia  mmiera  poaam  i 

Kt  sob  ca  tcrsus  unus  et  alter  emńt 
'*  Grata  lyram  posui  tn)i,  PhcDbe,  poetria  Sappho : 

Convcnłt  illa  mihi,  convenit  ifla  tibL" 
Ctir  tamen  Actiacas  miaeram  me  mittis  ad  oras. 

Cum  profugum  possis  ipse  refcrrc  pędem  ? 
Tu  mihi  Iieucadi&  potcs  e&se  saHibrior  imdi : 

Et  forma  et  meritis  to  miłn  Pboobus  eris. 
An  potcs,  6  tcopulis  iindaque  ferocior  łUa, 

Si  moriar,  titulum  mortis  habere  moo;  ? 
At  quanto  melius  jungi  mea  pectora  tecum,  ' 
•     Quain  poterant  saxis  praecipitanda  dari ! 
Hac  snnt  illa,  Phaon^  qafe  to  hiudare  solcbas; 

Visaque  sunt  totiet  ingeniosa  tibi. 
Vtaic  vellem  facnnda  fbrent :  dolor  artSbos  obstat  j 

Ingcnitmnqtte  meis  snbstitit  omne  malis. 

f^oA  mihi  respondent  T«tercs  in  carmina  Tires. 

ii    Pkct^dbiaretaceBt:  srals  <iolof«  lyra aft 


ŁLOISA  TO  ABELARD. 


nrr 


Yć,  t^flaaa  vvgins,  and  ye  Lesbiati  dames, 
Tbfemee  of  my  verse,  and  objecto  uf  my  flames. 
Ko  morę  your  grwes  whh  my  glśd  songsshall  ring. 
No  morę  thcse  handt  shaU  touch  thetrembling 
My  Pbaon't  flled,  and  I  tbose  arU  resign,  [string: 
(Wretch  that  I  am,  to  cali  that  Pbaon  minę !) 
lUtmm,  lair  youth,  and  bring  i4ong 
Joy  lo  my  loul, .  and  Vłgour  to  my  aong : 
Absent  firum  thee,  the  poet'9  flame  escptres; 
JlUt  ab !  bow  fiercely  bum  the  lorer*t  flrn  ? 
Godt !  can  no  prayersj  no  sigbs,  no  numbets  move 
One  iavage  beart,  or  teach  it  bow  to  love  ? 
Tbe  winda  my  prayert,  my  ilgbs,  my  mimben 
The  flymg  wiiidtf  bave  loit  them  all  in  air !  [bear, 
Oh  whcn,  alas !  Bhall  morę  auspictous  gales 
To  thesie  fbnd  eyrm  rettore  thy  welcohie  saiis? 
If  you  return-^^^h  why  tbese  long  delayfl*? 
Ptnr  S^appbo  diet  while  cafelen  Phaon  ttays* 
O,  biunch  thy  bark,  nor  fear  the  watery  plain ; 
Venns  for  thee  shall  smooth  ber  native  main. 
O  launch  thy  bark,  secure  of  prosperotls  gales ; 
Cupid  for  thee  ahall  ipread  tbe  aireUing  sails. 
If  yon  will  dy-^yet  ab !  what  catise  cali  be, 
Too  cmel  youth,  that  yoa  sboold  fly  from  me^) 
if  not  Iram  Phaon  I  must  hope  for'  eate, 
Ah  let  me  seek  it  from  the  raging  seaf : 
To  raging  leas  mipity'd  1*11  remove^ 
And  either  ceasę  to  UTe,  or  oease  to  lorę ! 

Lesbides  eqnorraB,  mipturaqtle  niiptaqiie  proleś ; 

LeabideSy  Aołia  nomina  dicta  lyra ; 
Łnbides,  infiunem  q«s  me  fecistis  amatas ; 

Desinite  ad  citharu  turba  renire  mcas. 
Abstulit  omne  Pbaon,  qtu>d  Tobb  antę  placebat. 

(Me  miseram !  dłxi  quam  modo  pene,  meuf !) 
Efficite  ut  rcdeat :  vatefl  mioątte  Vettra  redibłt. 

Ingenio  Tires  ille  dat,  iUc  rapit. 
£rqnid  ago  precibus  i  pectuanc  agrette  moretur  ? 

An  riget?  et  zephyri  rerfMi  caduca  ferantł 
Qui  mea  verba  ferunt,  vellem  tua  veia  referrent. 

Hoc  te,  ai  aapenes,  lente,  decebat  opną. 
0ve  redia,  puppiqae  twe  Totiva  parantur 

Mimera  ;  qaid  laceraa  pectora  nostra  mora } 
Solve  ratem ;  Yenus  orta  mań,  marę  pnestat  eunti. 

Aura  dabit  caraum;  tu  modo  aoWe  ratem. 
Ipae  gubemabit  tesideiis  in  puppe  Cupido : 

Ipae  dabit  tencra  vcla  legetque  manu. 
0iv«  juTat  longe  fiigiaae  Pelaa^da  Sapphó ; 

(Non  tamen  in^eniea,  car  ego  digna  fuga.) 
[O  aaltem  mbem,  cnidelis,  epiatola  dicat : 

Ut  mihi  JLeuca^Use  fata  petantnr  aqiuii.] 


ELOISA  TO  AB£LARJX 


thoae  cciebrated  lettera  (out  of  which  the  fol- 
lowinia  is  partly  extracted)  which  giv«  ao  lively 
a  picture  of  the  atruggiea  of  grace  and'  naturę, 
Yirtue  and  patsiom 


ARGUMENT. 

AaiŁAin  and  Elolsa  flouriahed  in  the  twelftb  cen- 
toiy;  theyweretwoofthemoatdistingttishedper- 
aona  of  fhieir  age  in  leaming  and  beaaty,  but  for 
I  nothing  mora  fomoua  than  for  their  unfortunate 
pataion.  After  a  Umg  coorae  of  calaaitiea,  they 
fetired  each  to  a  Beveral  convent,  and  conae* 
crmted  Uw  remainder  of  their  daya  to  religion. 
It  waa  many  yeara  after  thia  aeparatkm,  that  a 
letlar  ci  Abelard^a  to  a  firiend,  which  contained 
thehiątoryofhiamiafortune,  f^di  into  the  handa 
•fEMa.    Thii  awakeaii^  idl  ber  tendones,  I 

TOI.XIŁ 


,      ELOJSA  70  ABELARD. 

In  theae  deep  aolltildea  and  awful  cella, 
Where  heavenly-pcnaive  Conteniplation  dweli^^ 
And  ever  musing  Melancholy  reigna; 
What  mcana  thia  tumult  in  a  ve8tal*a  Teina  > 
yMty  rove  my  thoughta  beyond  thia  laat  retreat } 
Why  feela  my  beart  ita  k>ng<forgotten  beat  ? 
Yet,  yet  I  loye  '—From  Abelard  it  came. 
And  Kloisa  yet  muat  kiaa  tbe  name. 

Dear,  fatal  name !  rest  erer  unrcreard. 
Nor  paaa  theae  lipa  in  holy  ailcnce  8<.*al'd : 
Hide  it,  my  beart,  within  that  clo«e  diaguiae, 
Where,  mi^d  wjth  God*a,  hia  lovM  idea  lieas 
O,  write  it  not,  my  hand^^be  name  appearf 
Already  written«*«waah  itout,  my  tean  ! 
Tn  Yain  loat  Eloiaa  weepa  and  praya, 
Her  beart  atill  cUctatea,  and  ber  hand  obeya. 

Relentlcaa  walla  i  whose  darkaome  round  oontaiai 
Repentant  aigha,  and  roluntary  paina: 
Ye  rugged  rocks )  which  holy  kneea  have  wom ; 
Ye  grota  and  cavema  6bagg*d  with  horrid  thom !  • 
Shrinea !  arhere  their  rigils  pale-eyed  rirginit  keep  | 
And  pitying  aaints,  whfse  atatues  leam  to  weep  ! 
Thoiłgh  cold  łike  you,  unmovM  and  ailent  growu, 
I  hate  not  yet  forgot  myaelf  to  atone. 
All  ia  not  HeaTen'a  while  Abelard  haa  part, 
Stili  rebel  Naturę  holda  out  half  my  beart; 
Nor  prayera  nor  fasta  ita  atubbom  pulae  reatraią. 
Nor  teara,  for  ageaiaught  to  flow  in  vain. 

Soon  aa  tHyletters  CremblingTuncIaae, 
That  weII-kno«ii  name  awakena  all  my^woea. 
Oh,  name  for  erer  sad !  for  ever  dear ! 
Still  breath'd  in  aigha,  atill  uaherM  «ith  a  teaft 
I  tremUe  too,  where^cr  my  own  I  fmd, 
Spme  dlre  misfortune  foliowa  cloae  behind* 
Łine  aiker  linę  my  gUabing  eyea  o^erflow, 
I^d  thro^gh~a  aad  Tariety  of  wbe : 
Now  warm  in  loTe,  now  wftbering  in  my  bloom, 
Ijost  in  a  convent'a  aolitary  gloom ! 
Thefe  stem  Religion  quenchM  th'  unwilling  Ham^ 
'^Tbere  dyM  the  beat  of  paaaiona,   love  and  famę. 

Yet  write,  oh  write  me  all,  that  I  may  join  ' 
Griefa  to  thy  griefa,  and  echo  sigha  to  thiue» 
Nor  foea  nor  Fortune  take  thia  power  away ; 
And  ia  my  Abelard  lesa  kind  than  they  ? 
Teare  atltl  are  minę,  and  thoae  1  need  not  8peu«, 
Loye  butdemanda  what  elae  were  abed  in  prayer  | 
No  bappier  taak  theae  foded  eyea  pursue ; 
To  read  and  weep  ia  all  they  now  can  do. 

Then  ahare  thy  paln,  allow  that  aad  relief; 
Ab,  morę  than  ahare  it,  glve  me  all  thy  grief. 
HeaTen  firat  taught  letters  for  aome  wretch'a  aid, 
Some  baniafa'd  lover  or  aome  captive  maid ; 
They  lire,  they  apeak,  they  breathe  what  love  in* 
Wann  from  the  aool,  aśoA  faithful  to  ita  firea,  [spfarea, 
The  Tirgin^a  wiah  withouŁ  ber  feara  impart, 
Fxcus6  the  blyah,  and  pour  out  all  the  beart, 
Speed  the  soft  interconrae  fręm  aoul  to  aoul. 
And  waft  a  aigh  from  Indus  to  the  pole. 

Thou  know^at  how  guiltleaa  firat  I  met  thy  flame, 
"Whea  Loive  approadiM  meunder  Friendabip'aname( 
My  foncy  form'd  thee  of  angelic  kind, 
Some  emanation  of  tb'  AU-beanteoua  Bfind* 

N 


fW 


POPE'S  POEMS. 


ThotetmiliiiKcyM,  attmpeiinf  «verf  rajr^ 

8hoii«  nre«Uy  lamibent  with  oelestiaNay^ 
OuittlM»  1  gnz'd ;  Hearen  iittenM  while  7*011  sung ; 
And  truthi  divtne  came  mended  from  that  tongue. 
From  lipa  like  tboae  what  precept  fairu  to  iduyc  ? 
Too  soon  they  taught  me  *twas  no  sin  to  love: 
Back  throiągh  the  patha  of  pleasing  a<>Qse  1  ran. 
Kor  wishM  an  anj^l  whom  I  lov'd  a  man. 
Diin  aod  remote  tlie^iojrs  of  tatnts  I  sc«, 
Nor  e«vy  thcm  that  Hearen  I  lose  for  thee. 

How  oft,  when  pr»s*d  to  marriagici,  have  I  taid, 
Ćunc  on  oll  laws  but  those  which  IiQve  has  madę  I 
IjOve,  frce  as  air,  at  sigbt  of  hitman  ti«s, 
Spreada  his  Ught  wings,  and  in  a  moment  flies. 
Let  wealtb,  let  honour,  vait  the  weddcd  damę, 
August  hcr  dee<l,  and  sanred  he  ber  famę ; 
Bcfore  true  passion  all  tho^  ▼iews  remove ; 
Famę,  wealtb,  anrl honour!  what are yoa to love ? 
Thejnlous  god,  when  we  propham^hb  fties, 
Tliose  restletf  passions  in  rpvenge  inspires, 
And  bidb  tbem  make  mistaken  mortais  groan, 
Who  seek  in  lorę  fer  aught  but  )ove  akme. 
Shontd  at  my  feet  the  world*s  great  master  fali,  ' 
Ilimself,  hiathrone,  bisworld,  ł'd  soom  them  all : 
Kot  CaBBar*8  emprecs  would  I  doign  to  pn>ve  i 
No,  make  me  mistiess  to  the  man  I  lov^ 
If  there  be  jret  another  name  morę  free, 
Moreibndthanmistresi,  make  me  that  to  thee  ! 
Oh,   happy  atate!  wben  aouls  eaeh  other  draw^ 
When  love  is  liberty,  and  Naturę  law : 
AU  then  is  foli,  posseasing  aod  pQaBC88*d, 
No  craving  void  left  achiog  in  the*breaat :      \f^^ 
£v*n  thottght  meeti  thought,  ere  from  the  lips  it 
And  earh  wann  wwh  springs  mutoal  from  the  heart 
Thts  siue  is  bliss  <lf  blias  on  Eartb  there  be) 
And  once  the  Tot  of  Abelard  and  ma  / 

Alas,  how  ćfcang'd!  arbat  sudden  hommrs  riae ! 
A  naked  lover  bound  and  bleedin^  lica  f 
Whcre,  whcre  waa  Eloise  ?  herroioe,  ber  haad, 
Her  ponyard  bad  oppoB*d  the  dire  oommaod. 
Barbarian,  sUy  (  that  bloody  stroke  restrain ; 
The  crime  was  commoo,  common  be  the  pain. 
I  can  no  morę ;  by  shame,  by  ragę  supprasn^d, 
Jjet  tean  and  burning  blushes  speak  the  test 

C&nst  thou  forget  that  sad,  that  aolemn  daiy, 
When  virtim8  at  yón  altar's  foot  we  hiy  ? 
Canst  thou  tonfet  what  tcHrs  that  moment  fell, 
When,  warm  in  >*outh,  I  bade  the  world  iarewell  ? 
As  with  coid  Ups  I  kiss^d  the sacre^i  yiil; 
The  shrinos  all  trembled  and  the  lampa  grew  pale  : 
Hcavpn  scarre  believM  the  conquest  fe  8nrvey*d» 
And  saints  with  wonder  hesinl  the  ^ows  I  madę. 
Yet  thcn,  to  those  dread  altars  as  I  drew, " 
Not  on  the  crof«  my  eyes  wit?  fix*d,  bnt  you  ł 
Not  in'nce,  or  zeal,  love  oniy  was  my  cali ; 
And  if  I  lo^e  thv  love,  I  lose  my  ail. 
Come  I  vith  thy  looks,  thy  words,  relii>iw  my  woe  ;^ 
Those  still  at  least  ar*>  left  thee  to  bektow. 
Still  on  that  breęst  enamonrM  let  me  lie, 
Still  d.-ink  drli^^ious  poiaon  from  thy  eye, 
Pant  on  thy  lip,  and  to  thy  heart  be  preaa*d  ; 
Gke  a! I  thou  canst — aiiH  let  me  divam  the  teKL 
Ah,  no!  instnictmc  other.ioys  to  prtse, 
With  other  beautics  eharm  my  partia  i  eyca. 
Fuli  in  my  yyrw  set  all  the  britc^t  aboile, 
And  make  my  soul  qtiit  Abdjrd  for  God* 

^h,  tVink  at  least  thT  llock  deservea  thy  eare, 
Planti  of  thy  hand,  and  childreo  of  thy  pra3'cr« 
From  the  ialar  world  in  early  youth  thcy  ftcd, 
By  thM  to  monutuBtj  vikl^  iuid  deiflrti  Wd* 


Yott  raia>d  thae  1i»]lcMr'a  waBi;  the  daiert « 

And  Paradise  waa  open*d  iu  the  wik). 

No  weeping  orphan  saw  hisfiBthcr*s  stoinet 

Our  sbrines  irradiate,  or  emblazc  the  floott; 

Ko  sflyer  aaiats,  by^dying  misers  giyen, 

Herę  bribe  the  ragę  of  ill-requited  lleaTeir; 

But  such  plain  roofe  aa  Piety  oould  raise. 

And  only  vocal  u  ith  the  Af  akur^a  praise. 

In  theae  lone  walls,  (tłieir  days  etcmal  bound) 

These  rooas-grown  domea  with  spiry  toireta  crowii*d^ 

Wherc  awful  arches  make  a  noon-day  ni^pht^ 

And  tUf.  dim  ^indows  shed  a  aoU*mn  Ught ; 

Thy  eyes  dilTusM  a  recen<*iling  ray. 

And  gleama  of  glory  brighteiiM  all  the  day* 

But  now  no  face  divinecouti*ntnient  wean, 

'Tis  all  blank  sadncas,  or  continual  tears. 

See  how  the  force  of  otliers'  praycrs  I  try, 

(O  pioua  fraud  of  aowrous  charity ! ) 

But  why  shonld  I  on  othcrs'  prayers  depead  ? 

Come  thou,  myfisther,  brolher,  husband,  friendf 

Ah,  let  thy  handmaid,  sisŁer,  daughter,  roove. 

And  all  thoaie  tender  names  in  one,  thy  love ! 

The  darkaome  płhes  tłiat  o'cr  yon  rocks  reclin*<l 

Wave  high,  and  munnur  to  the  hoUow  wind, 

The  waiidering  streama  that  shine  between  the  hillfy . 

The  grots  that  echo  to  t|ie  tinkling  rills, 

The  dying^ales  that  pant  upou  the  trees, 

The  lakes  that  ąuirer  to  the  curling  broeze; 

No  morę  these  scenes  my  meditation  aid, 

Or  luli  to  rest  the  yisiooary  maid : 

But  o'er  the  twilight  grovea  and  dtisky  caTea, 

liong-sonnding  aiales,  and  intcrmingled  grarcf ^    - 

Black  Melancholy  sits,  and  round  her  throwa 

A  death-like  silence,  and  a  dread  rcpoae ; 

Her  gloomy  preaence  saddena  all  the  acene, 

f^adea  cvery  flower  and  darkena  e^*ery  greeo, 

Oeepens  the  munnur  óf  the  falling  iloods, 

And  breathea  a  browner  horrour  on  the  woodi» 

Yet  here  for  ever,  ever  muat  I  stay ; 
Sad  proof  how  well  a  k>irer  can  obey ! 
Deatb,  only  Deatb,  can  break  the  lasting  chaia ; 
And  here,  ev*n  then,  shall  my  cold  dust  remaia; 
Here  all  ita  frailties,  all  its  flamea  rtsign^ 
Aad  nait  till  'tis  no  sin  to  mix  with  thine. 

Ah,  wretch  I  believ'd  the  spouae  of  God  in  Tahi^ 
OoiifeasM  within  the  slare  of  love  and  man. 
AMist  me,  Heaven  !  bot  whence  aroae  that  pnyerf 
Sprung  it  from  piety,  or  from  dcspair  ? 
Ev'n  here  where  frozen  Chastity  retires, 
Love  finds  an  altar  for  forbidden  fires. 
I  ought  to  gricye,  hut  cannot  what  1  ouglit  | 
I  mottm  the  Wer,  not  lament  the  fault , 
1  view  my  crime,  but  kindle  at  t^e  view, 
Kepent  otd  plfrasures,  and  solid  t  new ; 
Now  tumM  to  Hea'.^en,  1  weep  my  past  oilenei^ 
Now  think  of  thee,  and  cunie  my  inńaoence. 
Of  all  aifliction  taught  a  luver  yet, 
'Tift  surę  the  hanlest  science  tfu  forget ! 
How  shall  I  loM  the  sin,  yet  keep  the  senat. 
And  love  th'  offender,  yet  deteat  th*  oflRmce  ł 
How  tlie  dear  object  from  the  crime  remore, 
Or  how  diattngutoh  penitenoe  from  love  ł 
(<ne()ttal  task !  a  pasaion  to  reeign. 
For  Hearta  ao  ton<rh'd,  ao  pierc'd,  ao  lott  aa  miot  f 
Fjre  auch  a  soul  rogains  ita  peaoeful  atate, 
How  often  muat  it  love,  how  often  hate ! 
How  often  hope,  deupair,  resrnt,  regret, 
Conceal,  disdain,— do  all  thiifga  but  forget! 
But  let  Heavcn  seisse  it,  all  at  once  'tjafir*d : 
NotiMich'd,  butrapt;  moiwkrn^d,  buit  iaspic^dr 
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Oh,  cone,  oh,  teadi  me  Katnre  to  miImIm, 
ItoKranoe  my  k>ve/  my  life,  myself^-and  ytnu 
Pili  my  fond  heart  with  God  alone,  for  be 
AJooe  can  rival,  cmn  niccecd  to  tbee. 

How  happy  ii  the  blamdea  yestars  lot; 
The  worid  forgetting,  by  the  world  forgot ! 
Etemal  mm-thine  of  the  spotlen  mindl 
£ach  pni3rer  aocepted,  and  each  trith  restgnM  j 
Łabour  and  rest  Łhat  equal  periods  kccp ; 
'*  Obedientalumbcn  thatoaa  wakeand  weep;" 
Dnirei  ooinposM,  aflectioos  ever  ev«n ; 
Tean  that  delight,  and  tighs  tbat  waft  to  Hi^aYao. 
Grace  shiocs  around  hcr  with  serenest  heams. 
And  whltperiiłg  angda  prompt  her  golden  dreamt. 
For  her  th*  onfading  rosę  of  £deił  bloomt, 
And  win^  of  seraphs  sbed  dWine  perfumes; 
For  ber  the  spoute  preparcs  the  bridal  ring ; 
For  ber  wbite  Tirgins  hymeiueals  sing ; 
To  soiindt  of  beavenly  harps  she  dies  away. 
And  mrits  tn  Tisions  of  eternal  day. 

Farother  dreams  my  crring  soul  employ, 
Far  otber  raptures  of  unholy  joy : 
Wben,  at  the  close  of  each  tad,  sorrowing  day, 
Fancy  re<tons  «rhat  Ycngeanre  anatrhM  away, 
Th«D  CoQfci<«ce  aleppt,  and  łeariag  Naturę  free, 
AU  my  looae  souł  unbcMinded  springs  to  tbee. 

0  curst,  dear  biirroun  of  al^consńous  nigbt ! 
Uour  glosring  goili  exalts  the  kern  deiight! 
Prof^oktng  demons  ail  rertraint  remove» 
Asd  stir  within  me  erery  fliwrcc  of  k>ve. 

X  hear  tb«e,  view  thee,  gaz«  o*er  all  tby  charms. 
And  roond  thy  phantom  glue  my  clasipmg  arma.    ^ 

1  wake  z^-wi  morę  I  hear,  bo  morę  I  Tiew, 
The  phaUtom  flics  me,  >at  unkind  as  you. 

1  cali  aloud ;  it  bears  not  vbat  I  tay : 
I  stretch  my  empty  arms  $  it  głidcs  away. 
To  dream  oace  morę  I  closc  my  willing  eyes  ; 
Ye  aoft  illuaiona,  deardeceits,  ariae! 
Alas,  no  morę!  mcthinks  we  wandermg  go 
Through  dreary  wastes,  and  weep  each  other^  woip, 
Tllicre  round  aome  rooulderiug  towfrr  pale  iry  creeps, 
And  low-browM  rocks  bang  nodding  o*er  the  deeps. 
Suddeo  you  mouot,  you  heckon  froin  the  skieft; 
Clouds  ioteipose,  waves  loar,  and  winds  ariie* 
I  ibriek,  start  up»  the  same  sad  prnspect  fiad. 
And  wake  to  all  the  grids  I  Icft  bf;bind. 

For  tbee  tbe  Fates,  sercreły  kind,  ordain 
A  cool  suspensę  from  pleasure  and  from  patn  ; 
Thy  life  a  long  dcad  csdm  of  fix'd  ropof  •  $ 
No  pulsc  that  riots,  and  no  bkxid  tbat  głowa. 
Still  aa  the  sca,  fre  winds  were  tanght  to  blow, 
Or  moving  spirit  bade  the  watere  0o«  ; 
Soft  as  tbe  slumbcit  of  a  saiut  forgiren. 
Ao'l  mild  as  npctAnfC  gloams  of  promis^d  Hetven. 

Come,  Abelard  !  for  wbat  bast  thou  to  draiid  ł 
The  torch  of  Yenus  bums  not  for  tbe  dead. 
Katnrc  stands  cbeck*d ;  Relid^on  disapprovei  | 
£v*n  tbon  art  cold — ^yet  Kloisa  Iotos. 
Ab,  hopeless,  lajctjng  damos  1  like  tbose  that  bnni 
To  light  the  dead,  and  warm  tb'  unfruttful  um. 

What  accnes  appear  whcre*er  I  tum  my  Tiew  I 
The  dear  ideas,  whereTAy,  punue, 
Kiae  in  the  grorc,  befor^;  the  altar  riae, 
Stain  all  my  sout,  and  wanton  in  my  eyM« 
I  waste  the  matin  lamp  in  siglis  for  tbee, 
Tby  imag?  stmls  betwoen  my  God  and  me, 
Thy  ^ol*  I  seeni  in  every  hymn  to  hear, 
With  every  bcad  I  drop  t{x>  soft  a  tear. 
Wheo  from  the  oenMT  clouds  of  fragrance  roli, 
And  aweUing.  oifam  lift  tbe  ńung  ióiily 


One  thought  of  tbee  puts  all  tbe  pomp  to  iUght, 
Priesta,  tapers,  temples,  swim  before  my  sigbtt 
In  seas  of  flame  my  plunging  soul  is  drown'd, 
While  altars  bla2e,  and  angels  tremble  round. 

Whfle  prostrate  berę  in  humble  giief  I  lic, 
Kind,  rirtoous  drops  just  gathertng  in  my  eye^ 
Wbile,  praying,  trembling,  łn  tbe  dust  I  roli. 
And  dawntng  grace  is  opening  on  my  soul  < 
Come,  if  thou  dar'tt,  all  charming  as  thou  art ! 
Oppoie  tbyself  to  Heaven ',  di4»ut«  my  b^.art ; 
Came,  with  one  glance  of  those  deluding  eyes 
Biot  out  each  brigfat  idea  of  tbe  skles ;        [tears  ; 
Take  back  that  grace,  thoae  sorrows,  and  thcae 
Take  back  my  fruitleas  penitence  and  pravers ; 
Snatrh  me,  Just  mounting,  from  the  bicat  abode 
Assist  the  fKfnds,  and  tear  me  from  my  God ! 

No,  fly  me,  fly  me,  for  as  pole  from  pole : 
Rise  Alps  between  us !  and  whole  oceans  roli ! 
Ab,  come  not,  wrtte  not,  think  not  onoe  of  me, 
Nor  sbare  one  pang  of  all  I  felt  for  thee. 
Thy  oatlis  I  quit,  thy  memory  n^sign  ! 
Forget,  renounce  me,  hate  whate'er  was  minę. 
Fair  eycś,  and  tempting  looks,  (wbich  yet  I  Tiew  !)t 
Ijong  iov*d,  ador^d  ideas,  all  adieu ! 

0  Grace  sercne !  O  Virtue  beavenly  foir ! 
Dińne  oblition  of  low-tboughted  Care !     ' 
Fresb-blooming  Hope,  gay  daughter  of  tbe  sky ! 
And  Faith,  our  carly  immortality ! 

Enter,  each  mild,  each  amicable  gneflt ; 
Reccive  and  wrap  me  in  etemal  rest! 

Sce  in  ber  celi  sad  Eloua  spread, 
Propt  on  some  tomb,  a  neighbour  of  the  dead* 
In  ejich  Iow  wind  metbinks  a  spirit  calls, 
And  morę  than  Echoes  talk  along  the  wallt. 
Herę,  as  I  watch'd  the  dyiog  lamp  aronnd, 
From  yonder  shrine  I  beard  a  hollow  aonnd. 
"  Come,  sistcr,  come!"  (it  said,  orseemM  to  say) 
"  Thy  place  is  here,  sad  sister,  oome  away ! 
Once  Itke  tbyself,  I  trembled,  wept,  and  pmr*d, 
LoTc^a  victim  then,  tbongh  now  a  sainted  maid  : 
But  all  is  calm  in  this  etemal  sleep ; 
Here  Grief  forgets  to  groan,  and  Lo^e  to  weep  t 
Kv'n  Snpcntition  loses  e^ery  fear : 
For  God,  not  man,  absolve8  our  nailties  here.'^ 

I  come,  1  oome  1  prepaie  your  roaeate  howei% 
Celcstial  palms,  and  ever-blooming  flowert. 
Thither,  where  sinners  may  baTe  rest,  I  go, 
Wbere  flames  refin'd  fal  breasts  seraphic  glow ; 
Thou,  Abelard!  the  last  sad  ofiice  pay, 
And  smooth  my  passage  to  the  realms  of  day  | 
Bce  my  lips  tremble,  and  my  eye-balb  roli, 
Snck  my  last  breath,  and  catch  my  flying  soid  I 
Ab,  no^n  sacred  vestmenta  mayst  thou  stand, 
Tbe  hallow'd  taper  trembling  ip  thy  band, 
Prpsent  tbe  cross  before  my^ted  eye, 
Teach  me  at  once,  and  leam  of  me  to  die.         '  - 
Ah,  then  thy  once  lov*d  Eloisa  see ! 
It  will  be  then  no  crime  to  gazę  on  me. 
See  from  my  cheek  the  transient  roses  fly ! 
S>ec  tbe  last  sparkle  languisb  In  my  eye  \ 
Till  erery  motion,  pulsc,  and  breath  be  o*er; 
AnJ  ev*n  my  Abelard  be  lov*d  no  morę. 
O  Death  all  eloqueQt !  you  only  prore 
Ailiat  Uu9t  we  doat  on,  when  'tis  man  wre  |ov«. 

'ilien  too,  wlien  Fate  sball  tby  foir  ipOM  do* 
(That  cause  of  all  my  guilt,  and  alf  my  joy)  [ftroy, 
łn  trance  extatic  may  thy  pangs  be  drawn*d, 
Bright  clouds  descend,  and  angels  watch  thee  lound, 
From  opening  sktet  may  streaming  glorii«  sbin*,' 

1  And  satoti  embraee  thee  with  a  ]ove  like  mino  I 
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May  one  kind  grave  unitę  each  liaple«g  name, 
And  graft  my  love  imniorti^i  on  thy  fainc  ! 
Then,  ages  hence,  when  all  my  woes  bre  o^er, 
When  this  rebellious  heart  shail  beat  no  morę; 
If  ever  chance  two  wanlicring  lovers  hrings 
To  Paradetc'8  White  moHs  and  8ilvct  springs, 
Cer  Ihe  pale  marble  shall  thcy  join  thcir  heads. 
And  drink  the  fialling  tcars  cach  OŁhcr  shcds; 
Then  sadly  lay,  with  mutual  pit}'  mo^'d, 
'*  O,  may  we  never  lovt»  as  thoae  have  lovM  ?** 
From  the  fuli  cboir,  when  loiirł  husańnaji  rise. 
And  swell  tlic  pomp  of  dreadful  sacrifice, 


Amid  tbat  scenę  if  sonie  relentitfg  ef€ 
Glance  on  the  stone  U'here  our  cold  relict  ticf« 
Devotion*s  self  shall  steal  a  thought  from  HeSt^iei^ 
One  human  tear  shall  drop,  and  be  ibrgireii. 
And  surę  if  Fate  some  futurę  bard  shall  joiU. 
In  sad  shnilitude  of  ^da  to  minę, 
CondemnM  irholc  years  in  abscnce  to  dc*plore. 
And  image  charms.he  musi  behold  no  morę; 
Such,  if  there  be,  «ho  lores  so  long,  so  well  j' 
l.et  htm  our  sad,  our  tender  story  teli ! 
The  «ell-sunc:  ^oes  will  sooth  my  p<'nsive  ghost^ 
He  best  can  paint,tlicm  who  shall  feei  tbem 
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TRANS  LATIONS  AND  IMITATIONS. 


ADYERTISEMENT. 

iTuE  following  TransJations  Were  telecicd  from  many  othefs  done  by  the  anthor  in  his  yonth;  for  tte 
most  part  indeed  but  a  sort  of  exercise8,  wbilc  be  was  impnn  ing  himself  in  the  languages,  and 
carried  by  his  early  bent  to  poetry  to  perform  them  rathcr  in  rei-se  than  prose.  Mr.  Dryden% 
Fables  came  out  about  that  timc,  which  occastoned  the  Tianslations  from  Chancer.  They  wer# 
first  separately  printed  in  Miscellanies  by  J.  'fenson  and  B.  Lintot,  and  afterwards  collected  nL  tho^ 
qiuirto  etiitionof  1717.  The  Imitations  of  English  authors,  whjch  ft^ow,  wcre  dooe  as  early| 
sOme  of  tKem  at  fourtoen  or  fiłteen  years  old. 


TRB 

TEMPIJS  OF  FAMĘ. 

WEITTHN  IN  THE  YEAR  1711. 


ADYF.RTISEMENT. 

•ftls"  hhrt  of  the  following  piece  was  taken  from 
Chaucer'8  House  of  Famę.  The  design  is  in  a 
manner  entirely  altered,  tfce  dcscriptions  and 
miJst  of  the  particular  thoughts  my  own|;  yct  1 
could  not  sulfer  it  to  be  printed  withoot  this  ac- 
knowledgment.  The  reader«  who  wouhl  rom- 
pare  this  with  Chąucer,  may  begłn  with  his 
third  book  of  Famę,  there  being  nothing  in  the 
two  first  books  that  answers  to  their  title: 
wheiever  any  htnt  is  taken  from  hini,  the  pas- 
sage  ttaelf  is  set  down  in  the  mannnal  notes. 

The  poem  is  introduced  ui  the  manner  of  the  Pro- 
ven^al  poets,  whose  works  were  for  the  most 
part  Tisfons,  or  pieces  of  imagination,  and  con- 
itantly  descnpiivc.  From  these,  -Petrarch  and 
Chauccr  freąuentły  boriowed  the  idea  of  thoir 
poems*  See  the  TYionfi  of  the  former,  and  the 
Dream,  Flowcr  and  the  Ticaf,  &e.  of  the  lattrr. 
The  author  of  this  therefore  chose  the  same  sort 
tif  eiGordium. 
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_  * 

AK  that  soft  scason,  when  desoending  showiert 
Cailfortb  tbe  (re«BS»  and  wako  tke  ńuiig  Smmmti 


Whcn  openiog  bnrłs  sahite  the  wekome  day. 
And  aarth  relenting  feeb  the  genial  ray ; 
As  balmy  sleep  had  charm*d  my  caresto  lest^ 
And  loi*e  itself  was  banishM  froin  my  breast, 
(  What  time  the  mom  niysteńous  Yisions  brings, 
While  purerslumbersspread  their  golded  wings) 
A  train  of  pliantoms  in  wild  order  rosę, 
And  joinM,  this  intellectual  scenę  compose. 

I  stood,   methunght,  betwixt  earth,   seas  axA 
The  whołe  creatiun  open  to  my  eyes :      [sktes ;  1 1- 
In  air  self-balanc'd  hung  the  gbbe  below, 
Where  monntains  rise,  and  circling  oceans  flow| 
Ilere  naked  rocks,  and  empty  wastes  were  seeng 
There  towering  cities,  and  the  forestB  grecn : 
Herę  sailing  ships  delight  the  wanderingeyes( 
There  troes  and  ińtermingled  tcmpłes  rise : 
Now  a  elear  sUn  the  shtning  sccne  dh;plays ; 
The  trannicnt  landscape  now  in  clouds  dceay^ 

0*er  the  włde  prospect  a«  I  gazM  around, 
Sudden  I  heard  a  wIM  promis(njous  souiid, 
r.ike  broken  thunders  that  at  distanoe  roar, 
Or  bitlows  murmnring  on  the  holiow  shore ; 

IMITATIONS. 

Ver.  1 1 ,  &C.1    These  verses  are  hmted  firom  l|te 
foUowing  of  Chaucar,  Book  ii. 

Though  beheld  I  ficlds  and  plainsi^ 
Nuw  hiUs  and  now  mountams, 
Now  valei8,.  and  now  fcwrestteB, 
And  now  nnoeth  gTeat  beste^ 
Now  river8,  now  citees, 
Now  towna,  now  great  trees, 
Now  tliippei  aaylinf  in  tkejce^,- 
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yhm  gishiff  up,  a  giorioua  pile  beheld,     [ceai'd. 
M^Miee  towering  summit  .anibient  clouds  pon- 
Bigh  oo  a  Tock  oiF  ice  the  strocture  lay,  27 

Sceep  ils  akcent,  and  slippery  was  tbe  way ; 
ITifi  wonderftus  rock  like  Parian  marble  shone,    , 
And  aecin'd,  to  distant  sight,  of  solid  stonc, 
IiKcriptioDS  here  bf  rańous  names  I  vicw'd«        31 
The  greater  part  by  hostjle  time  subdued ; 
Yet  wide  was  spread  thejr  fjune  in  ages  past. 
And  poets  onoe  had  promisM  they  should  last. 
Some  fresh  engravM  appcar*d  of  wits  renown*d ; 
I  look*d  ągain,  nor  cou|d  Łh^ir  tracę  be  fuund. 
Critics  I  saw,  that  other  oames  delace, 
And  fiz  their  own,  with  Jabour,  in  their  place : 
Their  own,  like  others,  sooo  U>eir  place  iresign*d, 
Or  disappear^d,  aod  left  the  first  behind* 
Kor  was  tbe  work  impair^d  by  sŁorms  alone,       •  41 
But  felt  th'  approaehes  of  top  wann  a  suii ; 
For  nune,  impatient  of  estremc'*,  decays 
^^  IW^  by  ^Sovy,  than  exc^  of  Praisc. 
Yet  pMt  na'  iignries  of  Hearen  coatd  iS^l,  45 

like  crystal  faithful  to  the  graving  steel : 
Hie  rock's  high  sommit,  in  the  teniple's  shade, 
Kor  htaU  oould  melt,  nor  beating  stonn  iuvade. 

tMTTATTOSSf 

Ver,  27.  High  on  a  rock  of  ice,  ^c]    Chaucer^s 
Ihird  book  of  FamCf 

It  ctood  opon  90  high  a  rock, 
Higber  standeth  nonę  in  Spayne— 
What  manner  stone  Łhis  rock  was. 
For  it  was  like  a  lymcd  glass. 
But  that  it  sbone  fuU  mura  cJcre  | 
But  of  what  congelod  raatcre 
It  was,  I  niste  redily ; 
But  ąt  the  last  espied  I, 
And  fMind  that  it  was  every  de]c^ 
Ą  rock  of  ice,  and  not  of  stule, 
Ver.  31.  Inscrtptions  here,  ^c,] 
Tho*  Aw  I  all  the  hill  y-|^ave 
With  famous  fotkcS  naine^  fele^ 
That  had  been  in  much  wole' 
And  her  fitmes  wide  y-blow ; 
But  well  unneth  might  I  know, 
Any  Ictters  lor  to  redę 
Their  names  by,-  for  out  of  dred^ 
They  wereo  aknott  ofT-thawen  sq, 
That  of  the  letters  one  or  two 
Wepe  molte  away  of  every  namc, 
So  onfiunous  was  woxe  her  iauie ; 
But  men  said,  what  may  ever  last) 
Ver.  41.  Kor  was  the  work  impair*d,  &o. 
Tho*  gai|  I  in  myne  harte  cattt, 
That  tlM^  were  móUc  away  for  heate, 
And  not  away  with  stormes  beate, 
Yer,  45.  Yet  part  no  injuiies,  Jcc.  J 
For  on  that  óther  side  I  sey, 
Of  that  hłll  which  northward  ley, 
How  it  was  written  fuli  of  names 
Of  fblke,  that  had  befnre  great  fiunea, 
Of  old  tune,  and  yet  they  were 
As  fresh  as  men  liad  written  h«m  iketę 
Thatself-day,  orthathoure 
That  Ton  hem  gan  to  poure : 
Btt£  well  I  wiste  what  it  madę ; 
-      ]t  was  conserved  with  the  shade 
(Ali  the  writing  that  I  sye) 
Of  the  castle  that  stoode  on  high. 
And  stood  eke  in  so  cold  a  place, 
Tbat  beat  might  it  DOt  de£»c«» 


Their  names  in9crib'd  unnumber^d  ages  past 
FromTime*8  first  birth,  ukith  Tuuc  ittfclf  shall  last ; 
These  ever  new,  nor  8ubject  to  decays, 
Spread  and  grow  brighter  with  the  length  of  days.  « 

So  Zembla's  rocks    (Uic   bcauteous  work  of 
frost) 
Rise  wbite  in  air,  and  glitter  o'er  the  coast ; 
Pale  suns,  unfelt,  at  distance  rull  away, 
And  on  th*  impassive  ioe  thu  lightnings  play; 
Etemal  imows  the  growing  mass  supply, 
Till  the  bright  mountains  prop  th'  incumbent  sky  ; 
As  Atlas  fix'd,  each  hoary  pile  appearsi 
The  gatherM  winter  of  a  tliousand  years. 
On  this  foundation  Fame^s  high  tempie  stands; 
Stopendous  pile !  not  rearM  by  mortal  hands. 
Whate*cr  proud  Romę  or  arlful  Greece  belicld, 
Or  elder  Babylon,  its  frame  exoeird. 
Four  faccs  had  the  dome,  and  every  foce, 
Of  yarious  structure,  but  of  equal  grace ! 
Four  brazen  gatos,  on  columns  lifted  high, 
Salute  the  different  quarters  of  the  sHy» 
Here  fabled  chiefa  in  darker  ages  bom, 
Or  worthies  old,  wbom  arms  or  arts  adom, 
Who  cities  rais^d,  or  tam^d  a  monstrous  race, 
The  walls  in  rcperąble  order  grace : 
Heroos  in  animated  n^arble  frown, 
And  legislators  seem  to  think  in  stone. 

Westward,  a  suniptuous  frontispiece  appear^d, 
On  Doric  pillars  of  whitc  marble  rcar'd, 
CrownM  with  an  architrave  of  antiąue  mold. 
And  sculpture  ri^ing  on  the  roughcnM  gold, 
In  shagiry  spoils  here  Thcseus  was  beheld, 
And  Perseus  dreadful  with  Minerva's  sliield : 
There  great  Alcidcs,  stooping  with  his  toil, 
Rests  on  hit  club,  and  hulds  th'  Hespcrian  spoil : 
Here  OrpbeuB  sings  ;  trees  moving  to  the  sound 
Start  from  their  routs,  and  form  a  shade  around : 
Amphion  there  the  loud  creating  lym 
Strikes,  and  behold  a  9uddun  Thebes  aspire ! 
CjTthKron^s  echoes  answer  to  biJ  cali, 
And  half  the  moimtain  rolls  into  a  wali : 
There  might  you  see  the  lengthening  spires  ascendy 
The  domcs  swell  up,  the  widcning  arclies  bend, 
The  growing  Łowcr«  like  exhalaŁions  rise. 
And  the  huge  columns  beavc  into  the  skies*    ^ 

The  castcrn  front  was  glorious  to  behold, 
With  diamond  flaming,  and  Barbarie  gold.  . 
There  Ninus  shonc,  who  spread  th*  Assyrian  farne^ 
And  the  great  founder  of  the  Persian  name  i 
There  in  long  robes  the  royal  Magi  stand, 
Grave  ZoroasttT  «aves  the  circlingwand: 
The  sagę  Chalda*ns  rob^d  in  wbite  appear^d. 
And  Brachmans,  deep  in  desert  woods  reverM. 
Theśe  stoppM  the  Moon,  and  callM  th'  unbody'd 

shades 
To  midnight  banquets  in  the  gUmmering  glades^  ' 
Madę  risionary  fabri<!S  round  them  rise. 
And  airy  spectres  skim  before  their  eyes  ; 
Of  talismans  ahd  sigils  knew  the  power. 
And  careful  watch'd  thf  planetary  hour. 
Superior,  and  alone,  C6nfuciiis  stood, 
Who  taught  that  tiseful  science,  to  be  good. 

But  on  the  south,  a  long  majestac  race 
Of  Egypt'8  priests  the  gikled  niches  grace, 
Who  measur'd'  Earth,  describ'd  the  starry  spher% 
And  tracM  the  long  records  of  lunar  years. 
High  on  his  car  S^ostris  struck  my  Tiew 
Whom  scepter'd  slaves  in  golden  haraess  drew; 
Hia  hands  a  bow  and  pointcd  javelin  hołd ; 
ifis  giant  limbs  are  ann'd  in  scales  of  foki 


1 


lit 


POPFS  POEMS. 


Between  the  sUtues  obelldti  trare  p1ao*d, 

And  thc  leamM  walls  with  hierog^^phioi  grac'd. 

Of  Gothic  stnicture  was  the  northern  <ide, 
O*crwrought  with  omaments  of  barbaroas  pride. 
There  hiige  Colosses  rosę,  with  trophict  crowii'd» 
And  Runie  characters  were  grav*d  around. 
Thcre  sat  ZainoIxi8  with  erected  eyes, 
And  Odin  here  in  mimie  trances  dies. 
Thcre  on  rude  iron  oolumns,  smear^d  with  blotd, 
The  horrid  forms  of  Scythian  heroei  ttood, 
Bruids  and  bards  (their  onee  iond  harpe  mistnmg) 
And  youths  that  died  to  be  by  jtcftU  rong. 
These  and  a  thonsand  morę  of  doabtftti  famę. 
To  whom  (lid  feblcs  ga^e  a  lasting  iwme, 
Id  ranks  adoni'd  the  temple^s  outward  &oe ; 
Tbe  woli,  in  lustre  and  effiect  Uke  glass,  ISfi 

Which,  ó'cr  each  object  casting  Tarioos  dyes,^ 
Enlargcs  some,  and  othen  multiplies : 
Kor  void  of  emblem  was  the  mystic  wali. 
For  thtis  romantic  Famę  increases  al). 

The  tempie  shakei,  the  souoding  gates  nnfoM, 
Wide  Tauhs  appear,  and  roofs  of  fretted  gold : 
Bał>'d  on  a  tbouaańd  ptllai«  wrcath'd  around 
With  laurel-foliage,  and  with  eaglcs  crown'd: 
Of  bright  transparent  beryl  were  the  walls, 
The  freezGs  gold,  and  goM  the  ci^iitals: 
As  HeaTeo  with  stara,  the  roof  with  jeweb  glows, 
And  eTer-living  lamps  depend  in  rows. 
I^nll  itt  the  passage  of  eaeh  spaciouś  gate, 
The  tage  historians  in  white  garments  wait ; 
Clra%''d  •'er  their  leaU  the  form  of  Time  was 

fbund, 
His  scythe  rerenPd,  and  both  his  pinions  bound. 
Wit)łin  stoo4  herocs,  who  through  kwd  alarras 
In  bloody  fiblds  pursued  renown  in  arras. 
High  on  a  throne  with  trophies  charg*d,  I  riewM 
The  jouth  that  ali  things  but  himself  subdued; 
Hjs  teet  on  soeptrt^  and  -tiaras  trod, 
And  his  hom*d  head  belyM  the  Lybtan  god.   ^ 
Thero  Ctesar,  grac'd  with  both  Minerras,  shone  j 
Ca^sar,  the  world's  great  master,  and  his  own ; 
lJnmov*d,  siipciior  still  in  every  state, 
And-searoe  detested  in  his  country^s  fate. 
But  chief  vere  those,  who  not  for  empire  fought. 
But  with  their  toils  their  peopIc*s  safety  bought: 
Hiich  o*er  the  rest  Epaminondas  stood ; 
Tirooleon,  giorious  in  his  brother^s  blood ; 
Bold  Scipio,  sarionr  of  the  Roman  state ; 
Great  in  his  triumphs,  in  retircment  great ; 
And  wise-Aurelius,  in  whose  well-taught  mind    . 
With  boimdless  poWcr  unbounded  rirtue  join*d. 
His  own  strict  jndge,  and  patron  of  mankind. 

Much  Rufforing  hcroes  next  their  honourt 
claim, 
Those  of  less  noisy,  and  less  guilty  fiune, 
Fair  ViTtue's  silcnŁ  train  :  supremę  of  these 
Hcre  wer  shines  the  godlike  Socrales ; 
He  whom  angrateful  Athcns  could  expell 
At  alJ  timesjost,  but  when  be  $ign'd  the  shell : 
Herc  his  abode  the  martyrM  Phocion  claims, 
M''ith  A  gis,  not  the  1ai»t  of  ^part;iu  names : 
l'nconquer'd  Cato  shows  the  wound  he  tore^ 
And  Brutus  bis  ill  genius  mcetti  no  morę. 

IMn-ATION. 

Ver.  132.     The  wali  in  hwtre,  fccj 
It  sbone  lightT  tban  a  glass, 
And  madc  wcH  morę  than  it  was, 
As  kind  of  thing  Func  i& 


Bot  hi  tu8  ctnftt  of  the  haiMwM  dioif^ 
Six  pompous  colnmns  o*er  the  rest  Btpńte  ;       1*79 
Attmod  the  shripe  itself  of  Famę  they  stand, 
Hołd  the  chief  lionoars,  and  thefane  commaod. 
łligh  on  the  fint,  the  mighty  Homer  shooe ;     I8t 
Etemal  adamant  compos'd  his  throne ; 
Father  of  verse  !  in  holy  fiUeCs  drest, 
His  silver  beard  waT'd  gently  o^er  hb  breast; 
Though  blind,  a  boldness  in  his  k>oks  appeaia  ; 
Iii  years  he  seem'd,  hut  not  impaiWd  by  years. 
The  wars  of  Troy  wens  round  the  pillsr  seen : 
Here  fierce  Tydides  wounds  the  Cyprian  ąaeen; 
Here  Hector  gloriOus  from  Patroclus*  ikll, 
Here  dragg'd  in  triumph  rcAmd  the  Trojan  walL 
Motion  and  jlife  did  every  part  inspire, 
Bold  was  the  work,  and  proT^d  the  maśtei:^  fire; 
A  strong  eicpression  most  he  seemM  t'  atfećl. 
And  here- and  there  disclosM  a  brare  negtect* 

A  goiden  oołamn  next  in  rank  appearM,        19$ 
On  which  a  shrina  of  purest  gold  wfs  rear^d; 
Finish'd  the  whole,  «nd  laboui^d  every  part, 
With  patient  tooches  of  unwearied  Art : 
The  Mantuan  there  iu  sober  triumph  sate, 
Coinpoi'd  his  postare,  and  his  look  sedate  ; 
On  Homer  stsll  he  ibr*d  a  lerarant  eye^ 
Great  without  pride,  in  modest  majcsty; 
In  liring  aeulpture  on  the  sides  were  fpread 
The  Łatian  wan,  and  haughty  TnmOs  dead^ 
Eliza  8trelch'd  upon  the  fnnera!  pyi^, 
jEncas  badmg  with  hit  a^  me; 

iMrraTioiit. 

Ver.  179.  Shc  pompous  columu,  Ikc] 
From  the  dees  many  a  pillere, 
Of  metal  that  shone  not  fuli  dcre,  te. 
Upoii  a  pillere  saw  I  stonde 
That  was  of  lede  and  iron  fina, 
Him  of  the  secf  Satumiae, 
The  Ebraicke  Josephus  thc  old,  &a 

Uponwn  iron  pillere  strong, 
Tlmt  paintrd  was  all  endldng, 
With  tigęrs*  blood  in  erary  place, 
The  Thdiosan  that  hight  SUce, 
That  bear  of  Thebes  up  the  name,  Itaw 

Ver.  182.] 

Fuli  w<mdcr  high  on  a  pillere 
Of  non,  he  the  great  Omer, 
And  with  bim  Dares  and  Titus,  &a 

Ver.  196,  &c.] 

Thero  saw  I  stand  on  a  pillere 

That  was  of  tinned  iron  cleeie, 

The  f  atin  poet  Yirgyle, 

That  hatli  borę  up  of  a  great  wfaila 

The  ftimc  of  pious  JEnesni 
And  next  him  on  a  pillere  wat 

Of  copper,  Venus*  clerke  Oride, 

Tliat  hath  sowen  wondrous  wide 
•    Thc  creat  god  of  I<itc*8  feme— >      / 
Tho  saw  I  on  »  pillcn;  by 

Of  iron  wrwight  fuli  stemly^  - 

l*he  great  poet  Dan  lAican, 

That  on  his  shoulders  borę  up  thaą 

As  hye  as  that  I  might  sce, 

Thc  famo  of  JuJius  and  Pompee. 
And  n4*xt  him  on  a  pillere  stode 

Of  sułphurc,  likf  as  he  were  woda^ 

Dan  Claudian,  sothe  for  to  tell, 

That  ban:  np  all  the  fomeol  Heli,  JU. 
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,  imMIn  Inmdii; ptlA,  and  o^er  the tinone 
iUiMs  AKD  'TflK  «f  AR  in  gokien  cyphen  shone. 
.  FcMrtwaIwMatunaoarofsilwrbriyht,  rB>9M* 
Witb  hendi  ad\*aiie*d,    and  pinions  stretch^d  for 
Bcre,  like  soae  ftirious  prophct,  Pindarrode, 
And  aeeai'd  to  laboar  wit^  th*  inspińog  god. 
Acrois  the  baip  a  CBrelcss  twńd  he  flings, 
And'boidIy  tinks  into  the  flMndmg  stiingi. 
The  figw^d  games  of  Groece  the  oolumn  gnoe, 
Keptanś  aad  Jove  sanrey  the  nq>id  raee. 
The  yooths  hang  o'er  tbeir  charioU  u  they  run-; 
The  fleiy  tteeds  seem  starthig  f ram  the  utonę) 
T^  ehampioos  in  distorted  postureai  thieat ; 
And  ałi  app^^^^'  irregulariy  great 

Herę  happy  Horace  tan*d  th*  Aoaonian  lyre 
T»aveet«rtoands,  and  temper^d  ^indar^  fire : 
Plcaa^d  with  AIcKnt'  manty  ragę  t*  infiiae 
The  aofter  spirit  of  the  Sapphic  Mule. 
The  polUh'd  pillar  diiierentacolptnres  graoe; 
A  wińk  outlasting  monumental  braaa. 
Herę  smiling  Love9  and  Bacchanab  appear, 
Tbe  Julian  atar  and  great  Auguatut  here. 
The  dovei  that  roand  the  hifant  poet  gpread 
Mjrrtlea  and  bays,  hung  hovern^^  o^er  his  head« 

Herę,  in  a  abrine  that  caat  a  daszling  light, 
ftate  fix*d  in  thought  the  mighty  Stagirite; 
Hia  sacred  head  a  radiant  zodiac  croim'dy 
Aad  Tariotts  animals  hit  sides  rarronnd; 
Hit  piercmg  eyea,  erect,  appcar  to  view 
Superior  wmidt,  and  look  all  Naturę  throuch., 

With  equal  rays  immortal  TuUy  ihone, 
The  Roman  rottra  deckM  the  oontuPt  throne : 
Gatbering  his  flowing  robę,  he  teem'd  to  stand 
In  act  to  tpeak,  aad  graceful  ttretch*d  hit  band. 
Behind,  Roine*t  genius  waitt  with  civic  crownt, 
And  the  great  father  of  hit  oonntry  ownt^ 

These  matty  columns  in  a  circle  ok, 
0*er  wfaich  a  pompona  dome  in^adet  the  tkies  i 
Scarce  to  the  top  I  ttaetch^d  my  aching  tight, 
So  large  it  spread,  and  s«clł*d  to  such  a  height. 
fali  in  the  midtt  pnmd  Fame*t  imperial  teat 
With  jewelt  Uaz^d,  magniflcently  great  j 
The  YtYid  emeraldt  there  revive  the  eye, 
-  The  flaming  rubtes  thow  their  tangitine  dye, 
Brightasure  rays  from  Ii  ▼ety  sapphirps  ttream. 
And  lueid  amber  casts  a  gdden  gieam. 
With  ▼ariout-colour^d  light  tłie  paTement  tbone, 
And  all  on  (ire  appear'd  tbe  glowing  throne  ; 
The  dom<:'»  high  arch  rcflects  tbe  mingled  blaze, 
And  fiorros  a  rainbow  of  alteniate  rayt. 
Wheiron  the  goddest  fint  T  cast  my  sifirht, 
Scaroe  secmM  herttature  of  a  cnbitt  height ;    259 
But  iwcIlM  to  larger  ńze,  the  morę  I  gaz'd, 
Till  to  the  roof  her  lowering  front  the  rab*<JU 
With  her,  t^ie  tempie  ey-.ry  moment  grew, 
And  ampleryistat  opeaM  to  my  Tiew:  « 

Vpwaxd  the  colunms  shoot,  the  roofs  oscond, 
And  archet  widen,  and  long  aitlet  ejitend. 
Stich  W9»  h<'r  form,  at  antient  bards  have  told, 
Wingt  ra^  her  armt,  and  wings  her  feet  inibid  j 

-łMfTATIOH. 

Ver.  259.  Soarce  scemd  ber stature,  kc] 
Metbonght  that  the  vafl  to  Ute, 
That  tbe*  l^^-ngth  of  a  cubite 
Wą^  loDgcr  tban  she  9e<  m<*d  be  ; 
Bot  thiiK  fioono  in  a  while  the, 
Henełf  tho  woaderly  straight, 
That  with  her  feet  she  the  Karth  right, 
And  ntith  her  hcad  ihe  touchyd  łi«avett<— 


A  thontand  boty  tonguet  the  goddett  beart»    • 
And  thousand  open  eye9,  tnd  thousaud  listening 

ean. 
Beneath,  inofderrang*d,  the.tunrfulNine       270 
(Her  vtrgin  bandmaidis)  itill  att'md  the  shrine: 
With  eyet  OD  Famę  for  eyerfix'd,  theyting; 
For  Famę  they  raite  their  voice,  and  tune  the  string  ; 
With  Time>8  fint  birth  begaa  the  hcarenly  layt, 
And  lart,  eternal,  through  the  longth  of  dayt 

Around  thete  wondera  at  I  catt  a  look,  2Ttf 

The  tmmpet  tounded,  and  the  tempie  thook, 
And  all  the  nations,  tummon^d  at  tbe  cali, 
From  difierent  ąnarten  fili  the  cnr^rded  hall : 
Of  nurioot  tottguet  the  mingled  loundt  were  heard]^ 
In  TariouB  gaiba  promitcuont  throngt  appear^d^ 
Thick  at  the  beei,  tbat  with  the  tpring  renew 
Tbeir  iiowery  toik,  and  tip  the  ftagiant-dew, 
When  the  wing'd  colontet  first  tempt  the  tky^ 
0*er  dtttky  fleldt  ańd  thaded  vat«n  fly, 
Or,  tettljng,  teize  tbe  tveeta  the  blottómi  yield^ 
And  a  Iow  munnur  runa  akmg  the  field. 
Millions  of  tuppliant  crondt  the  shrine  attend, 
And  all  degrees  befbre  the  goddett  bend ; 
The  poor,  the  ncb, .  the  vaUant,  and  the  tage« 
And  boasting  youth,  and  narrative  old-age. 
Their  pleat  were  diflerent,  their  reąuett  the  tamę  | 
For  gród  and  bad  aiłke  are  fond  of  Famę. 
Some    the    ditgrac'd,    and   tome    with   honoun 
Unlike  tuccetMt  eąual  meritt  fonnd.  [crown'd ;  294 
Tbut  her  hlind  aitter,  ficfcie  Fortune,  reignt, 
And  unditceming  tcattera  crowns  and  chałat* 

Firtt  at  the  thrine  the  leamed  ^orld  appear. 
And  to  the  godde>«  thnt  ptefer  their  prayer. 
*'  Long  hare  we  tougbt  t'  iattruct  and  pleata  mai^ 
kind»  , 

With  ttudiet  pale,  with  midnight  v]gilt  blind  j 
Bi|t  tbankM  by  few,  rewarded  yet  by  none» 
We  here  appeal  to  thy  auperior  throne : 
On  wit  and  learning  tbe  jutt  prise  be^tow^ 
For  Famę  it  ail  we  mutt  expect  below.*' 

The  goddett  heąnl,  and  bade  the  Mutet  raitt 
The  gulden  tnmipct  of^ternal  Praiaa : 
Fi-oin  pole  to  pole  the  windt  diffute  the  tound, 
That  fillt  tbe  drcuit  of  the  world  around  ; 

iMlTATIOUt. 

Ver.  21(1  Benmth,  in  order  rang*d,  &€.} 
1  heard  about  her  throne  y-tung 
That  all  the  paiayt  walls  rung, 
8o  tung  the  mighty  Mute,  the 
Tbatcieped  Ss  Calliope, 
'  And  her  sevcn  sittert"eke— 

Ver.  276.  Around  these  wonders,  &c.) 
I  heard  a  noise  approachen  blivi*, 
That  far'd  as  bees  done  in  a  hire, 
Against  her  time  of  out-flying, 
Kłght  such  a  manerc  murmuring. 
For  all  the  v  orld  it  seeraed  rae, 
Tho  can  I  look  about  and  see 
lliat  there  came  entering  into  th'  hall, 
A  right  great  company  withal ; 
And  that  of  sundry  regiont, 
Of  ąll  kind  of  conditions,  ^c, 

Ver.  29  K  Sonie  sbe  disgracM,  dtc.] 
And  some  of  thr^m  she  granted  aone/ 
And  tome  she  wamod  well  aad  %ir, 
And  9omc  she  g^ut<td  the  contrair-^ 
Higlit  as  her  sisŁcr,  damę  Fortuna, 
ii.wont  tp  tenre  in  coinmuaet 
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Kot  all  at  oDoe,  u  tłiunder  brMki  the  cload ; 
The  notes  at  fint  were  rather  nreet  thaa  loud : 
By  jnst  degrees  tł^ey  erery  moment  rise, 
TiU  tbe  wide  Earth,  and  gain  upon  the  skiei. 
At  every  breath  were  balmy  odonn  shed^ 
Which  stili  grew  sweeter,  as  they  wider  spread : 
'te»  fragrant  scents  th'  unfoldmg  roee  eihalea, 
pr  spioes  breathiog  in  Ąrabian  gales* 

Next  these  the  good  and  just,  an  awful  tiaio,  318 
Thu«  on  tbeir  kneet  addrets  the  eacred  iane. 
*'  Since  living  Tirtue  is  with  envy  cun'd, 
And  the  best  men  are  treated  like  the  wont. 
Do  thou,  just  goddesB,  cali  oor  meńts  lorth. 
And  gtve  each  deed  th'  ciiact  intrintic  worth." 
••  Not  witb  bare  juitioe  shall  your  act  be  croim*d," 
(Said  Famę)  "  but  high  abore  desert  ranown*d : 
i«t  fiUler  notes  th*  applauding  v«łd  ąmase, 
And  the  loud  clarion  Łabouf  in  your  praise." 

This  band  dismissM,  bebold  another  crowd   338 
Ppefer*d  the  same  reąuost,  and  kmiy  bowM; 
The  censtant  tenour  of  whose  well-spent  days 
No  less  deservM  a  just  return  of  praise. 
But  straight  the  direful  tnimp  of  Slander  soundi  t 
Through    the   big  dome  Ihe  douUing  thnnder 

bounds; 
Łoud  as  the  burst  of  cannon  rends  the  skies, 
The  dire  report  thiough  erery  region  flies, 
In  every  ear  incessant  nunours  rung, 
And  gathering  scandals  grew  on  ev^ry  tongne. 
From  the  black  tnunpet^s  rusty  ooncave  broke  338 
Sulpbureous  flames,  and  clouds  of  rolling  smoke: 
The  poisonous  irapour  blots  the  pnrple  skies. 
And  withefs  ali  before  it  as  it  fiies. 


IMITATIONS. 

V<r.  318.  The  good  and  just,  ^.] 
Tbo  came  the  third  oompanspe, 
,         And  gan  up  to  the  dees  to  hye, 

And  down  on  knees  they  fell  anone. 
And  saiden :  "  We  beai  ereriohone 
Polkę  that  han  fuli  tmely 
DesenFedfame  right-fully,     > 
And  prayen  you  it  might  be  knowie 
Pight  as  it  is)  and  ibrth  blowe." 

"  I  grant,"  ąuoth  she,  "  for  now  we  Ust 
That  your  good  woriw  shall  be  wist 
And  yet  ye  shall  have  better  loo«y 
Pfght  in  despite  of  all  your  foos, 
Than  worthy  is,  and  that  aiKme. 
Let  now,"  quoth  she,  "  thy  trump  gom 
And  certes  all  the  breath  that  went 
Out  of  his  tnunp'9  mouŁh  smerd 
As  men  a  pot  of  banme  h^ld 
Auietig  a  basket  fiill  of  roses.— t 

Ver.  328,  338,  Behold  another  croud,  itc ► 

From  the  black  trumpefs  ru^y,  jtc] 
Therewithal  there  cdme  ąngne 
Another  hutre  companye 
Of  good  folicu— i- 
"What  did  this  Eolus,  but  he 
Took  out  his  trump  of  brass. 
That  fouler  than  the  Devil  was : 
And  gan  his  trump  for  to  blowe> 
Ąs  all  the  world  shonld  orerthrowe. 
Througboot  every  regione 
Went  this  ibul  trumpet*8  soune 
Swift  a«  a  pellet  out  of  a  gunńe, 
When  flre  is  in  the  powder  runne* 
And  ąuch  a  smoke  gan  out  wende, 
Out  of  the  foul  trunapct^s  eade«— 3te, 


}t 


A  troop  esiM  iwxt»  wfcocfWfiUHidsnBowiMW^ 
And  prond  defiaiiee  in  their  UnAa  they  borę  s 
"  Forthee"  (theycry'd)  ''amidstalarmsaiidrtrile,. 
We  saird  in  tempeits  down  the  stream  of  life  s 
For  tbee  whole  natkms  fill'd  with  flames  and  blotd« 
And  swam  to  empire  thfough  the  purple  flood. 
Those  ills  we  dar^d,  thy  inspiratioo  own ; 
What  virtue  aeem^d,  was  done  for  thee  ahne." 
"  Ambitioosfools ! "  (theoueen  reply*d,  andtewa'd) 
**  Be  all  your  acts  in  dan  obliirioo  diówn'd ; 
Thehi  sleep  ibrgot,  with  mighty  tyraoto  goiie» 
Your  ftatues  Bioulder'd,  and  your  names  unkoowB  !** 
A  sudden  eloud  straight  gnatch'd  them  from  my 

sight. 
And  each  in^estio  jahantom  sunk  Ia  ntght. 

Then  came  the  smalłest  tribe  I  yet  had  seen ;  9M 
Plam  was  their  dress,  and  modest  was  their  tniea« 
"  Great  idol  of  mankind !  we  neither  claim 
The  praiseof  meńt,  nor  aspire  to  Famę ! 
But,  safe  in  deserts  ftom  th*  applause  of  men« 
Would  die  unheard  of,  as  we  liv*d  unseen. 
Tb  all  we  beg  thee,  to  00D<5eal  from  sight 
Those  wis  of  goodnoH  which  themselTes  requit«, 
O  lei  us  still  the  seoret  joys  partake. 
To  fąllow  Yntue  ev*n  for  Yirtue^s  sake.*' 
.   "And  )ive  there  men,  who  slight  immortal  Famę  t 
Who  then  with  incense  shall  adore  our  name } 
But,  mortals  !  know,  'tis  still  our  greatest  pride. 
To  blase  those  Tirtnes  which  the  good  would  hide« 
Rise  I  Muses,  rise  t  add  all  your  tuneful  breath  | 
Those  miłst  not  sleep  in  darkness  and  in  death." 
Shc  said :  in  air  the  trembling  musie  floats,' 
And  on  the  winds  triumphant  swell  the  notes ; 
So  eoft,  tbongh  high,  so  kmd,  and  yet  so  dear^ 
Ev*n  listening  angds  lean  from  Heaven  to  hear: 
To  farthesŁ  shores  th*  anibrosial  apirit  flies, 
Sweet  to  the  world,  and  grateful  to  the  skies. 

Next  tbese  a  ytrathful  train  their  tows  espiessM. 
With    ieathefs    orown*d,   wkh    gay  embroidery 

dreis*d : 
"  Hither,"'  they  cry'd,  "  direct  your  eyes,  and  sa^i 
Themenof  pleasure,  dren,  andgallantry; 


IHtTATIOlff 

Ver.  356.  Then  came  the  smalłest,  lec] 
I  saw  anone  the  fifth  ronte, 
That  to  this  lady  gan  loute, 
And  downe  on  knees  anone  to  Ml, 
And  to  hcr  they  besoughten  all. 
To  hiden  their  good  works  eke.. 
And  said,  they  yeve  not  a  leke 
For  no  &me  ne  such  renowne  ; 
For  they  for  contemplacyonne, 
And  Goddes  lave  had  it  wrought, 
Ne  of  famę  would  they  onght 

"  What,"  ąuoth  she,  "  and  be  ye 
And  vreen  ye  for  to  do  good. 
And  for  to  have  it  of  no  hme  ? 
Have  ye  despite  to  htTe  my  name? 
Kay  ye  shall  Hen  everichone : 
Blow  thy  trump,  and  that  anone**    . 
(Quoth  she)  *'  thou  Eolus,  I  hote. 
And  ring  these  folks  works  by  wrole, 
That  all  the  world  may  of  it  heare  :** 
And  he  gan  blow  their  kos  so  cleare, 
In  his  golden  dariottne, 
Througfa  the  world  went  the  sonne^ 
All  so  kindly,  and  eke  so  soft, 
Th«t  tber  tuD»  wą»  blowu  «H^ 
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^han  u  ttie  pboe  at  bawiiiels,  ballf,  and  plajWi 
Sprightl^  o«nr  nighU,  pciite  are  aU  our  days; 
Cottiti  «e  frequeiłt,  where/tia  ouf  plęasing  cara 
To  pfty  due  vigit8,  anif  add|«»  the  faii : 
In  €act,  Hia  tnie,  no  nymph  we  could  pefsqadey 
But  atiU  in  iancy  Tanąuish^d  eirery  maid ; 
Of  onknown  dutcheasea  lewd  talea  we  teU» 
Yet,  ^  woułd  tbe  world  belie^e  us,  all  were  weU, 
Hie  joj  let  othars  bave,  aad  we  the  oame, 
And  what  we  wa|ii  in  pleaanre,  {pmt  in  fajne.'* 

Tbe  4ueen.a3sents,  the  tnimpet  renda  the  aląiee, 
ibid  at  each  blast  a  lądy^fi  honourr  dieą, 

Pleaa^d  with  the  same  shocets,  vaat  numbem  pwst 
Around  the  shrine,  ajid  madę  the  same  requen : 
*•  What  you,"  (ahe  cryM)"unleaniM  in  arts  to  please, 
Sla:vc8  to  yoorselYeB,  and  eT'n  fatigned  with  eaae, 
Who  loae  a  length  ii  unde8erving  days, 
Would  you  usarp  the  hi^er^B  dear-boiight  praise } 
To  jnstoontempt,  ye  vain  preteiiden,  fail, 
Tbe  people*9  fable,  and  the  seorn  of  all." 
Stimight  the  black  ciaiion  lenda  a  hcrrjd  sound, 
Łond  lanifhs  burtt  out,  and  biiter  scofls  fly  raund, 
Whiapers  are  heaad,  with  tanota  ievtłing  loud, 
śnd  aoomful  htsaea  run  through  all  the  croud. 

Jjut  those  who  boaat  of  mtghty  miaohieft  dane, 
£ntlaTe  their  oountiy,  or  usorp  a  tbrone ;      [406 
Or  wfao  their  giory*8  dlre  foundation  lay'd 
On  Boiwereigna  niin*d,  or  on  Irienda  betmy'd; 
Cafan,  thinking  TiUains,  whom  no  ihith  could  fix, 
Of  croibked  ooiuiaeis  and  dark  politica ; 
Of  tbese  a  gloomy  tribe  summnd  the  throne, 
Aad  beg  to  make  th*  inunortal  treasooa  known. 
Thfi  tnimpet  roars,  long  flaky  iames  expire, 
With  qBarJks  that  seam'd  to  set  tbe  world  on  fire. 
Ąt  tbe  dread  flo^nd,  pale  mortaU  stobd  aghast, 
/kąd  ątartM  Natura  trembied  with  the  blast. 

Tbjs  baviQg  heafd  and  leeii,  aome  power  un- 
known  418 

^hyiglfcł  ehang^d  the  aoene,  aad  inatch*d  me  irpm 
tbe  thjooe, 

ItfITATIONąf 

Tei;  44M,  last,  those  wjbo  boast  of  mighty,  Sbc] 
Tho  came  aóothfBr  oompanyc, 
That  bad  y-doąe  the  treachery,  &c. 

Yer.  418.  Tbia  baving  beard  and  soen,  &o.] 
ne  acene  here  changes  from  the  Tempie  of  Parne, 
to  that  of  Rumour,  wbich  is  almiost  e^tircly 
Chauoer'!.    Tbe  particulara  iolloWf 

Tho  saw  T  stonde  in  ą  valey, 

Under  the  castŁe  fiut  by 

A  house,  that  Domua  Dedali 

That  Łabyrintbua  cleped  ia, 

Kaa  mada  m>  wolhiiy  I  wid, 

Ke  balf  ao  queintly  y-wrought  | 
-  And  ev«rmo  as  swifi  as  thought, 

Tbia  qweint  house  about  went, 

That  never  morę  it  itiU  stent-^ 

Aad  eka  this  booK  bath  of  entrees, 

A<  many  as  ]eąvea  are  on  trees 

Tn  sammer,  when  they  ben  grene  ; 

AikI  in  the  loof  yet  men  may  aena 

A  tbouaand  boels  and  well  mo 

^o  latlen  tbe  soane  ont-go  | 

And  by  day  in  e^ers^tide, 

Ben  all  the  doors  open  wide^ 

And  by  nigfat  each  one  unahet  | 

Ko  porter  is  there  one  to  let. 

Ko  manner  tydings  in  to  pace  | 

y?  Mvcr  feit  is  » ttt/U  plaoa^ 


Beforę  my  Tiew  appear^d  a  stnictnre  fiur,  * 

Its  site  uncertain,  if  in  earth  or  air ; 

With  rapid  motion  tumM  the  mansion  rotmd ; 

With  oeaseleas  noise  the  fitigpng  walls  resound  ; 

Not  less  in  number  were  the  spacious  doors, 

Tban  leaveson  trees,  or  sands  upon  the  shores  | 

Which  stiU  unfolded  atand,  by  night,  by  day, 

Penrious  to  winda,  and  open  every  way, 

As  Dames  by  naturę  to  the  skies  ascend, 

As  weighty  bodies  to  the  centrę  tend, 

Aą  to  the  sea  retuming  riTers  roU, 

And  the  tooch'd  needle  trembles  to  the  pole; 

Hi^er  as.  to  their  proper  place,  arise 

AU  various  aounda  from  earth,  andseas,  andskk^ 

Or  spojce  aloud,  Ojr  whi&perM  in  the  ear; 

Nor  ever  silence,  fest,  of  peace,  is  here. 

Aą  011  the  smooth  e%p9xaę  of  crystal  iakea 

The  sinking  sione  at  first  a  circle  makes; 

llie  trembling4ur&oe,'  by  the  mo(^  stirr*d,    . 

Spreads  in  a  second  circle,  then  a  third ; 

Wide,  and  morę  w^de,  the  floating  rings  adranoe, 

FiU  all  the  wątery  pląin,  and  tO  the  margin  danoe  t 

Thus  evefy  roice  and  sound,  when  first  they  breal^* 

On  neighbouring  air  a  soft  impression  make  j 

Another  ambient  circle  then  they  move ; 

Ti)ąt,  in  its  tum,  impcls  the  next  above ; 

Through  undulating  air  the  soonds  are  sont. 

And  spręad  o*er  all  the  fluid  element. 

There  rarious  news  I  heard  of  loye  and  strife,  444 
Of  peace  and  war,  healtb,  sickness,  death,  ati4 
Of  loss  and  gain,  of  famine  and  of  store,         [li£B, 
Of  storms  at  sea,  and  trarels  on  the  shore, 
Of  prodigieS)  and  portents  seen  in  atr, 
Of  iirus  and  plagiies,  ąnd  stara  with  bla^ing  bair^ 
Of  tunis  of  fo|tune,  changes  in  the  state, 
The  falls  of  fovourites,  projecta  of  the  great, 
Of  old  mismanagements,  taxations  new: 
All  neithcr  whołly  false,  nor  wholly  true. 

Above,  below,  without,  within,  around,       45^ 
Conftt|»'d,  unniunber^d  multitudes  are  found» 

mrrATioMS* 

Ver.  448.  There  vaiioos  news  (  heard,  &e,] 

Of  werres,  of  peace,  of  marriages, 

Ctf  rest,  of  labgur,  of  voyages, 

Of  abode,  of  dethe,  and  of  lifc, 

Of  love  and  bate,  acoord  and  strife^ 

Of  loss,  of  lora,  and  of  winnings, 

Of  hele,  of  siokncas,  and  lessings^ 

Of  diverB  transmutations, 

Of  estates  and  eke  of  regions, 

Of  trust,  of  dred,  of  jeaiousy, 

Ofwit,  ofwinning,  andoffolly, 

Of  good,  or  bad  govemment^ 

Of  fire,  and  di^ers  accident. 
Ver.  458.  Above,  below,  without,  withi«,  Alg.']. 
'    But  such  a  grcte  congregation 

Of  fblke  as  I  saw  roame  about, 

Some  within,  and  aome  without, 

Waa  nerer  aeen,  ne  sball  be  eft-r*- 
And  every  wight  that  I  saw  ther« 

Rowned  evegrich  in  otben  ear 

A  new  tyding  privily, 

Or  else  be  told  it  openly 

Right  thus,  and  said,  "  Knowst  aot  th«i 

nuit  is  betide  to-night  now  } 

"  Vo,**  quoth  he,  "  tell  me  what  ?'» 

And  then  he  told  him  this  and  that,  ke^ 

— —  Thus  north  and  south 

Went  erei/  tyding  fr»  mouth  to  noutli, 
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Who  pan,  tejpmm,  adrsnee,  nrf^glide  awtyi 
Hocts  nis*d  by  fear,  and  phantains  ofa  day : 
Astroloferf ,  that  futurę  fates  foreshew, 
Prąjecton,  quark8,  and  ławyen  not  a  few ; 
And  priestB,  and  party  sealots,  numerous  bands 
With  home-born  Ues,  ar  tales  ftom  foreign  landsi 
£ach  tatlkM  aloud,  or  in  flome  secret  pleoe. 
And  wild  impatienoe  stai^d  in  ef^ery  face.    ' 
The  ilying  rumoura  gatbei^d  ai  th^  roll'd, 
Scarce  any  tale  was  aooner  heatd  than  told  ; 
And  all  who  told  it  added  flometfatng  new, 
And  all  who  heard  it  madę  enlargementi  too^ 
In  erery  ear  it  spread,  on  erery  toilji^e  it  grew. 
Thaa  fljfing  east  and  west,  and  north  and  touth, 
Kews  traTeli^d  with  increaae  from  mouth  to  mouth. 
So  from  a  spark,  that  kindled  fint  by  chanee, 
With  grftheńng   fiyrce   the  ąuickoijng.  flaoNS 

adTance; 
Tin  to  thc  clouds  thelr  curling  headi  aspire, 
And  towert  and  temples  sink  in  floodi  of  fire. 

When  thus  ripe  liei  are  to  perfection  tprung, 
Tvt\\  grown,  and  fit  to  grace  a  mortal  tongue, 
Through  thoniand  Fents,  impatient,  fbrth  they  fknr, 
And  nuh  in  millioni  on  the  worid  below, 
Famę  siti  aloft,  and  points  them  out  their  coune, 
Their^ate  determines,  and  prescribes  their  force : 
8ome  to  remain,  and  some  to  perish  soon ; 
Or  wane  and  was  alŁemate  like  the  Moon.   * 
Around  a  thousand  winged  wondert  fiy,. 
Bome  by  the  trumpefs  blaat,  and  icatter'd  tknragh 
theaky. 
There,  at  one  passage,  oft  you  might  aurrey  489 
A  lie  and  truth  contrnding  fbr  th^  way ; 
And  long  twaadouhtful  though  ao  cloaely  pent, 
Which  fint  should  issue  through  the  narrow  vent; 
At  last  agreed,  together  out  they  fly, 
Inseparable  now  the  truth  and  lie ; 
The  stńct  companions  are  for  ever  join*d, 
And  this  or  that  unmixM,  no  mortal  e^er  shall  find. 

While  thua  I  stood,  intient  to  see  and  hear, 
One  came,  metbought,  and  whisper^d  in  my  ear.* 
**  What  could  thua  high  thy  rash  ambition  raite  ? 
Art  thbtt,  fbnd  youth,  a  candidate  for  praiae?"' 

"  *Tia  tme,"  sajd  1,  *<  not  ymA  of  hopra  I  came, 
Vor  who  tf>  fbnd  aa  youthfui  barda  of  Famę  } 
But  few,  alaa !  the  caaual  bleaaing  boaat, 
So  luird  to  gain,  lo  easy  to  be  loat 
How  vatn  thataecond  lifc  in  othen  breath, 
Th'  estate  arhicb  witfi  inherit  afler  death  I 
Eaae,  health,  and  life,  for  thia  they  muat  reiign, 
(TJnsure  thetenure,  but  how  vast  the  fine !) 
The  great  roan*8  curae,  without  the  gaina,  eiidure, 
BecnTy'd,  wrctched,  and  be  flatt<>r'd,  poor; 
All  lucklesa  wits  their  enemies  prof««t. 
And  all  aucccasful,  jealooa  frienda  at  beat* 

IMrrATIOKS. 

And  that  encreaaing  evermo. 
Aa  fire  ia  wont  to  quickQn  anid  go 
From  a  aparkle  sprong  amias, 
TiII  all  the  citee  brent  up  ia. 

I 

Ver.  489.  Thero,  at  one  passage,  &C.3 
And  aometime  1  saw  therę  at  once, 
A  lesing  and  a  sad  sooŁh  saw 
That  gonnen  at  adeenture  draw 
Out  ojf  a  windo  w  fbrth  to  pace — 
And  no  man,  be  he  ever  so  wrothe, 
£hall  l^ve  one  of  theae  two^  but  bothe^  hc* 


Kor  Famę  I rfight,  bot fbr  h&t  gifwiii  etfl; 

She  comea  «ilo6k'd''for,  if  slie  cbmes  at  alL 

But  if  the  purchaae  oosta  ao  dear  a  prica 

As  floothing  Folly,  or  rsałting  Vice.* 

Oh  I  it  the  Muaa  muat  flatter  lawleas  awty. 

And  fbllow  still  where  Fortnne  leadt  the  way  $ 

Or  if  no  baaia  bear  mw  'iaing  name. 

But  the  fiaiPn  ruina  or  a]iother'a  fhme ; 

Then,  teach  me,  heaven !  to  acom  the  guilty  hayi^ 

Dri^e  from  my  breaat  Chat  wretched  luat  of  praise  ; 

UnblemiahM  let  me  lirę,  or  die  unkoown; 

Oh,  grant  anhonestfame,  or  grant  me  wme  !*^ 


JAMTARY  AVD   MAY  i 

OR,  TRI  MIRCI»AMT*Ś  TAŁt* 
PROM  CBAIFCBR* 

Thirr  liT^d  in  Lombardy,  aa  authon  write^ 
In  daya  of  old,  a  wise  and  worthy  knight ; 
Of  gentle  mannen,  aa  of  generooa  raoe, 
Bleat  with  muchaeoae,  morę  riches,  and  aon 
Yet,  led  astray,  by  Yenua*  aoft  delighta» 
He  acarce  oould  nUe  aom   idle  appetites  r 
For  long  ago,  let  prieata  aay  what  they  could, 
Weak  ainliil  laymeii  wete  but  fkah  and  biood. 

But  in  ,due  time,  when  aiaty  yean  were  o^ar^ 
He  vow'd  to  lead  thia  viciona  life  no  moro : 
Whetber  pure  holineas  inqHr'd  hia  mind, 
Or  dotage  tnm*d  hia  bcain,  ia  hapd  to  find ; 
But  hia  high  courage  prick*d  him  fbrth  to  wcd^ 
And  try  the  pleaaures  of  a  lawful  bed. 
Thia  waa  hia  nightiy  dream,  hia  daily  cara. 
And  to  the  heaTonly  powen  hia  oonatant  prayer^ 
Once  ere  be  dy'd,  to  taąte  the  bliasful  Ufo  * 
Of  a  kind  huaband  and  a  loTing  wife. 

Tbeae  thoughts  he fbrtifyd  a-Sth  rpaaonaatiU^ 
(For  nonę  want  reaaona  to  oonfirm  their  will.) 
Orave  authon  aay,  and  witty  poeta  aing, 
That  honeat  wedlock  is  a  glorioua  thing : 
But  depth  of  ju  igment  moat  in  hńn  appear^ 
Hlio  wiacly  weds  in  hia  matoier  yean. 
Then  let  hmi  chuae  a  damael  jroung  and  &ir. 
To  błeas  his  age,  and  bring  a  worthy  heir  \ 
To  sooth  hia  carea,  and,  free  from  noise  and  atiifil^ 
Cooduct  him  gently  to  the  verge  of  life. 
Let  sinful  batchelon  their  woea  dopiorę, 
FuU  welł  they  meńt  all  they  feel,  and  morę  ł 
T.^nawM  by  precepts  human  or  divinl», 
Tike  birda  and  beaata  promiscuously  they  join  x 
Nor  know  to  make  the  preaent  bleasing  laat. 
To  hope  the  futurę,  or  eateem  the  past : 
fiut  Tainly  boaat  the  joys  they  nerer  try*dy 
And  find  di^ulg^d  thc  secrets  they  wouid  hide. 
The  marry'd  man  may  bear  his  yokc  with  ease^  ' 
Secure  at  once  himacłf  and  HeaYen^to  plcaae  ; 
And  paas  his  inoffencive  houn  away, 
In  bliss  alt  night,  aud  iniiocencc  all  day : 
Tbough  fortunę  change,  hia cunatant  spousc  remaini^ 
Augmcnts  his  joys,  or  mKi^tes  hia  paina. 

But  what  so  pure  which  rnvious  tonsruea  will  apare? 
Some  wicked  wita  have  libiird  all  ihe  fair. 
With  matchlcss  iinpud»  ce  they  style  a  wife 
The  dear-bought  cOrse,  and  la^-ful  plaguc  of  life  ^ 
A  bo8om-8eT|)ent,  a  domc^itic  cvii, 
A  oight  invasión,  and  a  mid-day  deTil. 
\ifX  uot  the  wisc*  tliese  slanderous  words  rcganL 
But  cune  the  bones  of  evtry  Uvii^  bai4» 
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A  wife  kthe  peculllr  pSt  of  Heaveii. 
Vai«  Fortane**  fii^oiin,  iiever  at  a  tUy, 
like  emptj  shadows,  paw,  and  glide  airaj  | 
One  salid  comfort,  Qar  eternal  wife, 
AbundanUy  snppłies  us  all  our  life ; 
Thii  blesńng  lasu  (if  those  who  try  say  trne) 
JLm  Umg  as  heait  ean  wish-— and  longer  too. 

Onr  fFandsiie  Adam,  en  of  £v«  poasewM, 
Alone,  aad  er^a  id  Pftńdise  unbl«9B'd, 
With  mooriiM  looks  the  bKsttful  scenes  furrey^d. 
And  waaBd«r'd  in  the  sołitarj  shade : 
The  Maker  «aw,  took  pity,  and  bestow'd 
Wonan,  the  last,  the  best  reteiT*d  of  God. 

Ą  wHe  !  ah,  gentle  deities,  can  he 
That  has  a  wife,  e'er  feel  advenity  ? 
Would  men  but  fbllow  wbat  the  sex  advise, 
M\  things  would  prosper,  all  the  wortd  grow  wise. 
Tiras  by  Rebecca's  aid  that  Jacob  won 
Hia  fiither^s  blcssing  from  an  eldcrson  : 
Abasive  Nabal  ow'd  his  forfeit  life 
To  the  wise  conduct  of  a  prudent  wife : 
Heroic  Judith,  as  old  Hebrews  show, 
'Pnaery^d  the  Jews,  and  siew  th'  Assyrian  foe  s 
At  Hester^s  suit,  the  persecyting  sworJ 
Was  8heath*d,  uid  Isra^  HvM  to  bless  the  Loid. 

These  weighty  motnres,  January  the  saga 
Maturely  p<md6r'd  in  his  ńper  age  i 
And,  chann'd  with  Tirtuons  joys  and  sober  life, 
Would  jtry  tbat  Christian  comfort,  calPd  a  wife. 
His  frknkds  wen;  suinmon^d  on  a  poiot  so  nice. 
To  pass  their  judginent,  and  to  giTe  advice  ; 
Bot  fix'd  befbre,  and  well  resolv'd  was  he ; 
(As  men  that  ask  advice  are  woot  to  be.) 

**  My friends,*'  hecry'd,  (and  cas^  a  moumful  look 
Anrand  the  room.  and  sigh'd  before  he  bpoke) 
**  Beneath  the  weight  of  thrcescore  years  I  bend. 
And  wom  with  cares,  and  hastening  to  my  end  ; 
How  I  have  lirM,  alas !  you  know  too  weU, 
In  worldly  follies,.  which  I  błush  to  tell ; 
Bot  graclons  Heaven  has  ope*d  my  eyes  at  last, 
IK^ith  dne  regret  I/riew  my  vice8  past, 
And,  as  the  precept  of  tbe  chtirch  decrees. 
Will  tąke  a  wife,  and  Kve  in  holy  ease^ 
Bot,  tince  by  comisel  all  things  siiould  oe  doae, 
And  many  heads  are  wi%r  stNI  than  one ; 
Chuseyoą  ibr  me,  wfio  best  shałl  be  content 
Wben  my  desire^s  approv*d  by  yonr  conscnL 

**  One  caution  yet  is  needful  to  be  told, 
To  guide  yonr  choice ;  this  wife  must  not  be  old : 
There  goes  a  wying,  and  'twas  shrcwUly  satd, 
CMd  fish  at  tnbic,  but  yuung  6esh  in  bed. 
My  soni  abhon  the  tnsteless,'  dry  embrace 
Of  a  stale  Tirgin  with  a  winter  fece  : 
In  that  oold  scason  Love  but  trects  his  guest 
With  bean-straw,  and  tough  ibrage  at  the  best* 
No  crafty  widows  shall  approach  my  bed ; 
Thoee  are  too  wise  for  batchelon  to  wefl ; 
As  subtle  clerks  by  many  scbools  are  madę, 
Twiee-marryM  dames  are  mistresses  o'  th'  trade : 
But  young  and  tender  virgins,  ruIM  with  ease, 
We  ferm  like  wax,  and  mould  them  as  we  please. 
**  €onoeive  me,  sirs,  nor  take  my  sense  amiss; 
Tk  what  eonoems  my  souPs  etcniaJ  bliss : 
SSnoe  if  I  found  no  płcasure  in  my  spouse, 
As  flesh  is  frail,  and  who  (God  help  me)  knows  ? 
Thea  shottld  I  lł«e  in  lewd  adnltery, 
And  sak  downrlght  ti6  Satan  when  I  die. 
Or  were  I  curs*d  with  an  unfeuitful  bed, 
Tb   HfftteootcadwMskrtferwUchl  wed^ 


To  raise  np  teed  to  biesi  the  powers  |boTi^ 
And  no£  Ibr  pleasure  only,  or  for  loTe. 
Think  not  I  doat ;  'tis  time  to  take  a  wife, 
When  vigorous  blood  forbids  a  chaster  life : 
Those  that  are  blest  witfa  storę  of  grace  divine, 
May  Hyc  like  sainti,   by  HeaTen's  oonsent  aa4 
.  mSne. 
*'  Aad  since  I  speak  of  wedlock,  let  me  say^ 
(As,  thank  my  stars,  in  modest  truth  I  may)  j 
My  limbs  are  active,  still  Pm  sound  at  heart, '      . . 
And  a^new  rigour  springs  in  every  part. 
Think  not  my  virtue  lost,  though  time  has  shed 
These  feverend  honours  on  my  hoary  head  ; 
Thus  trees  are  crown'd  with  blossoms  white  fs  snoity 
The  rital  s^p  then  rising  from  below : 
Old  as  1  am,  my  lusty  limba  appear 
like  fi'inter  greens,  that  flourish  all  the  yean ', 
Now,  sirs,  3rou  know  to  what  I  stand  inclin*d, 
Let  every  friend  with  freedom  q>eak  his  mind.** 

He  said ;  the  n^  in  different  parta  diTidę  ; 
The  knotty  point  was  urg*d  on  eitber  side : 
Marriage,  the  theme  on  which  thcy  all  dectaim'd^ 
Some  praisM  with  wit,  and  some  with  reason  blam'd  ; 
Till,  what  witłł  proofe,  objections,  and  repli«s» 
£acb  wondrous  po8łtive,  and  wondrous  wise^  - 
There  fdl  between  his  brothers  a  debatę,        , 
Placebo  thilf  was  calfd,  and  Jostin  that. 
First  to  the  knight  Placebo  thus  begun 
(Miki  were  his  looks,  and  pleasing  was  his  toBe)r 
"  Such  prudence,  sir,  in  ul  your  words  appears, 
As  plainly  prove8,  ezperience  dwells  with  yeart ! 
Yet  you  ptirsue  sagc  Solomon^s  advice. 
To  work  by  counsel  when  afiairs  are  nice  i 
But  with  the  wise  man^s  Ieave,  I  must  protoA^ 
So  may  ihy  aoul  arrive  at  ease  and  rest 
As  still  (  hołd  yonr  ówn  advice  the  best* 

"  Sir,  I  liave  liv'd  a  courtier  all  my  dayi^ 
And  8tudy'd  men,  thSr  mańners,  and  their  way»| 
And  haTe  ob8erv*d  this  useful  maxim  still. 
To  let  my  betten  alwajrs  have  their  will. 
Nay,  if  my  lofd  afiSnn  that  black  was  white. 
My  word  was  this,  '  Your  honour^s  in  the  rigfat** 
IV  assuming  wit,  who  deems  himsetf  so  wisii. 
Ab  his  mistaken  patron  to  adrise, 
Let  hhn  not  dare  to  vent  his  dangerous  tfaoi^ifatf 
A  noble  feol  was  nerer  in  a  feolt. 
This,  sir,  aifects  not  you,  whose  erery  word 
Is  wcigh'd  with  judgment,  ami  befits  a  lord  t 
Your  will  is  minę ;  and  is  (I  wUl  maintam) 
Pleasing  to  God,  and  sbould  be  so  to  man ! 
At  least,  your  courage  all  the  world  must  praiie^ 
Who  dsire  to  wet)  in  your  declininff  dayar 
Indulge  the  Tigoor  of  your  mountmg  bloc^ 
And.  let  grey  feols  be  indoirntly  good, 
Who;  past  all  pleasure,  damn  the  joys  of  seiis«^ 
WKh  reYcrend  dulness,  and  grare  impoteoce.'* 

Jostin,  who  silont  sat,  and  heard  the  mana 
Thus,  with  a  philoaophic  frown,  began. 

**  A  besthni  author  of  tbe  fint  degree, 
(Who,  though  not  feith,  had  sense  as  w<dl  M  Wt) 
Bids  us  be  ccTtain  our  eonoems  to  trust 
To  those  of  geoerous  principles,  and  just 
The  venture's  greater.  Tli  presume  to  say. 
To  give  your  person,  than  your  goodii  away  i 
Aml  (herefore,  sir,  as  you  regard  yonr  rest, 
First  Icam  your  lady^s  (|ttalities  at  Icast: 
Whether  8he*s  chaste  or  rampant,  proud  or  civilp 
Meek  as  a  saint,  or  haughty  as  the  devU  j 
Whether  an  eaby ,  fond,  famitiar  fool. 
Ortach  a  wit  aa  no  matf  e^ar  can  role. 
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^tk  tnę,  perfection  Mnie  nrart  Kopę  to  fin4    . 
hi  al^tłiit  world,  much  less  in  womankińd; 
But,  if  her  Yirtues  prove  the  lai^ger  sbafę,  . 
Bies  the  kind  Fates^  aod  think  your  6)rtuńe  rare. 
Ąh,  gentle  sir,  take  warning  of  a  (riep^, 
Wbo  knows  tpo  well  the  state  you  thus  ccmmend; 
And,  spite  of  al)  his  praiises,  must  dedare, 
AU  ba  can  find  is  bpndage,  copt,  and  care. 
neaveii' knows,  I  shed  foli  many  a  private  tear, 
And  Słgh  in  silence,  Icst  the  world  should  hcar  I 
While  all  my  friends  applaud  my  blissful  life, 
And  swear  no  mortaI*s  happier  io  a  wife^ 
Demuit  and  chaste  as  any  restal  nnn^ 
Che  meekest  creature  that  bebolds  %he  Sun  • 
Buty  by  th'  immortal  pow^rs,  I  fee|  the  pain, 
Ąhd  he  that  smarts  has  rea%m  tp  complain. 
'i)o  what  you  Ust,  fpr  me ;  you  must  be  sagfS| 
And  cautious  surę;  for  wisdom  is  in  age : 
But  ąt  these  yf»n,  to  yenture  on  the  feir  ;^ 
By  him  who  madp  the  ocean,  ęarth,  and  aśf. 
To  plcase  a  wif^e,  when  ber  oocasions  cali, 
Would  busy  the  mpst  yigorous  of  us  aUt 
And  trust  me^  sir,  the  chastest  you  can  chufo 
Vf\\\  ask  obsenrance,  and  exact  ber  duet, 
If  wbaft  I  speak  my  noblp  ^ord  ofTend, 
My  tedious  sermon  hcre  is  at  an  eifd. 

"  Tis  well,  'tis wonderous well,** the  Knight  repliet. 
"  Mott  worthy  kinsman,  iaith  you'rc  nughty  wise : 
We.  sin,  are  fools,  and  mpst  resign  the  cause 
To  neathenish  authofg,  prorcrbs,  ai^d  old  saws.*' 
He  fpoke  with  scom,  and  tum'd  anpther  way :— - 
V^haf,  does  my  Irifend,  my  dear  Placebo,  say  ł 

**  I  say,"  quoth  he, "  by  hcaven  the  man\s  to  b|ajne| 
To  sląnder  wiyes,  and  wcdlock^s  holy  name,*' 

At  this  the  council  rpse,  without  delay  } 
Each,  in  his  own  opinion,  went  his  way  ;.  ■ 
With  fuU  consent,  that,  all  disputes  appeasM, 
The  knight  should  marry,   when  and  where  he 

'Wlio  now  but  January  exult8  with  joy  ?  fplcM^d. 
The  charms  of  wedlock  all  his  soul  employ ; 
Each  nymph  by  tums  liis  wavering  mind  possest, 
An^  reignM  the  8hort-livM  ty  rant  of  his  breast'; 
While  fanry  pictur^d  erery  i|vely  part. 
And  each  bright  image  wanderM  o'er  his  heaft, 
Thus,  in  Bomc  public  forum  |ix*d  on  high, 
A  minor  shows  the  figures  moving  by ; 
Still  one  by  one,  in  swift  succcssion,  pass 
I1)e  gliding  shadows  o^er  the  poUshM  glass, 
This  lady'8  diarms  the  niccst  could  not  blame. 
But  vile  suspicions  had  aspersM  hcr  iame  $ 
Hiat  was  with  sense,  but  not  with  virtue,  blest ; 
And  one  had  grace,  that  wanted  all  the  rest. 
Tfcus  doubting  long  what  nymph  he  siłould  obey, 
He  fix'd  at  last  upon  the  youthful  May. 
Her  faults  he  knew  not,  hoye  is  always  blind. 
But  erery  charm  reroWd  within  his  mind ; 
Her  tender  age,  ber  form  divinely  fair, 
Her  easy  motion,  her  attfactive  air, 
Htsr^flweet  behaTkiur,  hcr  cnchanting  fil^o, 
Bpr  moving  softness,  and  majestic  grace. 

Much  in  his  prudence  did  our  kńight  rejoioe, 
And  thought  no  mortal  could  dlspute  his  choice : 
Once  morę  in  \^site  he  suinmanM  evcry  friend* 
And  told  thcm  all,  their  pains  were  at  an  end. 
•*  Heaven,  that'*  (said  he)  '*  inspir^d  me  first  to  wed, 
Proyides  a  gonaort  worthy  of  my  bed : 
Łet  nonę  oppose  th*  election,  sińce  on  this 
Depends  my  quiet,  and  my  (uture  bliss., 

"  A  damę  there  is,  the  darling  of  my  eyet, 
YouBf^  bcauttfus,  ^tis,  innęc^t,  aodwijie; 


Chaste,  thgngh.iMt  rićk;  ted,  tlidia^ «ot  abkl^ 
Of  honestparents,  andmayserr^mytum.    [bgf|^ 
Her  will  I  wed,  if  gradous  Heaven  to  please. 
To  pass  my  age  in  sanctity  and  eąse ; 
And  thańk  the  powcis,  I  may  possess  aJone 
The  lovely  prize,  and  share  my  bliss  with  nonę  ! 
If  you,  my  friends,  this  virgin  can  procuiet 
My  joys  are  fuli,  my  happiness  is  surew 

'*  One  only  cipubt  remaias :  fiiU  oft  rve  hetr^ 
By  casnists  grave,  and  decp  dii;incs  ayerr^d, 
That  'tis  too  much  &r  hiimtn  race  to  }atow 
The  bliss  of  Plcayen  aboTe,  and  Eajpth  below. 
Now  should  the  nuptial  pleasnres  pro%*e  so  great. 
To  match  the  blessings  of  the  futurę  state, 
Tliose  endlets  joys  were  ill-exchang'd  for  thete  ; 
Then  elear  thit  doubt,  and  set  my  mind  at  ease.^ 

This  Justin  heard,  nor  poold  hv  spleen  oontrol, 
Touch*d  to  the  quick,  and  tickled  at  the  souL 
"  Sir  Knight,"  he  cry*d,  "  if  this  be  all  you  dimd, 
Heaycn  put  it  patt  your  doubt,  whenc*cr  you  wed  i 
And  to  my  fervent  prayers  so  fiu*  consent, 
That,  ere  the  rites  are  o*er,  you  may  rcpcnt ! 
Good  Heaven,  no  doubt,  the  nuptial  state  appiOvei!, 
Since  Jt  ohasttscs  still  what  best  it  loyet, 
Tlienbenot,  sir,  abandon*d  fo  dcspa|r  | 
Seek,  and  perhaps  you*ll  flnd  among  the  folr. 
One  that  may  do  your  business  to  a  hair  ; 
Not  ev'n  tn  wish,  your  happiness  delay. 
But  prove  the  scourge  to  lash  you  on  your  way  * 
Then  to  the  skies  yo|ir  mounting  soul  shall  gO|^ 
Swift  as  an  arrow  soaring  frpm  the  bow  ! 
Pronded  still,  you  modcrate  your  joy. 
Nor  in  ypur  pleasuret  all  your  might  cmpIoy^ 
Let  rcason's  pile  your  strong  desires  ab^te. 
Nor  please  too  lavishly  your  gfnntle  matę. 
Old  wiTes  there  are,  of  judgment  piost  acute, 
Who  solre  these  questions  beyond  all  dispute  | 
Consult  with  those,  ąnd  be  of  bcttcr  chccr ; 
Marry,  do  penancc,  and  dismiss  your  fear." 

9o  said,  they  rotę,  no  morc  the  work  delay'd  | 
The  match  was  oiiSefd,  the  proposals  madę. 
The  parents,  you  may  think,  would  soon  oompjy  | 
The  oki  h^^e  interest  ever  in  their  eyc. 
Nor  was  łt  hard  to  mova  the  łady*!  mind ; 
When  fortunę  forours,  still  the  fair  are  kind« 

I  pass  each  prerjo^s  scttlem<^t  and  deed, 
Too  lopg  for  me  to  write,  or  you  to  rcad ; 
Nor  w^I  with  quaint  impertinence  display 
The  pomp,  the  pageantry,  the  proud  array* 
llie  tinic  upproach'd,  to  church  the  partict  went, 
At  once  with  carnal  and  dcTout  iptent : 
Forth  came  the  priest,  and  bade  th*  obedknt  wife 
TJke  Sarah  or  Rebeoca  lead  her  life ; 
Then  pmy*d  the  powcrs  the  fruitfiil  bed  tol^lesf^ 
And  madę  all  surę  enough  with  holiness. 

Aqd  now  the  palace-gates  are  opcn*d  wide, 
The'  guests  appear  in  order,  sjde  by  side. 
And  plac*d  in  state  the  bridegrpom  and  the  bride. 
The  breathing  flute*s  soft  notes  are  heard  around. 
And  the  shrill  trumpets  mix  their  5ilver  sound ; 
The  vaulted  roofs  witli  echoing  musie  ring,    [string, 
These  touch  theTocal  stops,  and  those  the  tremblui^ 
Not  thus  Amphion  tun*d  the  warbliiąg  lyre. 
Nor  Joab  the  sounding  clarion  could  inspire. 
Nor  fieree  Theodamas,  whote  sprightly  strain 
Could  swell  the  soul  to  rage,and  fire  the  martial  tifią, 

Baochus  hiroscłf,  the  nuptial  foast  to  gracę, 
(So  peets  sing)  was  present  on  the  place : 
And  lovely  Yenua,  goddess  of  delight, 
ShoolL  tngb  ber  teninip  Wrch }»  open  sight. 
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StlA  dancM  uMiid,  md  tmWĄ  on  ereiy  Jmighl? 
Plcs^d  ber  htft  torant  would  his  courage  tiy, 
No  IcM  in  wedlock,  than  in  liberty. 
Pall  many  an  age  old  Hymen  had  not  8p7'd 
Ja  kind  a  bridegroom,  ot  ao  bright  a  bride. 
Ye  bards !  renaim^d  among  the  tuneful  throng 
Por  9entle  layi,  and  joyous  noptial  «ong, 
Think  not  your  aoftesŁ  numberi  can  diapiay 
The  matchien  glories  of  the  blissf^l  day : 
The  joys  are  soch  aa  fiur  trapscend  your  r*ge, 
Whea  tender  yooth  hai  wedded  stooping  age. 

The  benuteous  damę  lat  smil^ng  ki  the  boaid, 
And  daited  amonws  glanoes  at  ber  lord. 
Kot  Hester**  lelf,  whMe  charms  the.  Hebrewt  Bing, 
£Vr  look'd  bo  iovely  on  her  Peruan  king : 
Bright  aa  the  ritiDg  Sun  in  smnnier*>  day, 
And  fresh  and  bkKNnhig  as  the  month  of  May ! 
The  jojful  knight  surreyM  her  by  his  side, 
iTor  eBvy'd  Paris  with  the  dpaitan  bride : 
Still  as  his  mind  reroWd  with  vast  delight 
Th*  catnncing  r^tures  oC  th'  approachiog  night, 
Restless  he  sate,  inroking  every  power 
tb  speed  his  Miss,  and  hastę  the  happy  honr. 
Meanttme  the  vigorous  danceis  beat  the  ground. 
And  songs  werc  song,  and  flowing  bowis  went  round. 
Wittf  odcirans  spices  they  perfum'd  the  place, 
And  mirth  and  pleasore  shone  in  erery  &oe. 

Damian  akne,  of  all  the  menial  train, 
Sad  in  the  mklst  of  triamph,  sighM  ibr  pain ; 
Damian  alone,  the  knight*s  obseąuioos  sąuifOi 
Cansum*d  at  heart,  and  fed  a  fiecret  flre. 
His  lovety  mistress  all  his  soul  pos9ess'd ; 
Helook^d,  he  languish'd,  and  could  take  no  rest: 
His  task  perfbr^iM,  he  sadly  went  his  way, 
Pell  on  bis  bed,  and  loathM  the  light  of  day. 
There  let  bim  tie,  till  his  relenting  damę 
Weep  in  her  tura,  and  waste  in  equal  flame« 

The  wearied  Sun,  as  leamed  poets  write, 
PoBsook  the  horieon,  and  rolIM  down  the  light ; 
While  glłttcring  stars  his  absent  beams  snpply, 
And  Nigbt'8  dark  mantle  oYerspread  the  sky. 
Th«n  rosę  the  gnests ;  aAd,  as  tlie  time  reąuir^d, 
£ach  paid  his  thanks,  and  decently  retir*d. 

The  Ibe  once  gone,  oor  knight  prepar^d  t'  undresB, 
So  keen  he  was,  and  eager  to  posscśs : 
But  "flret.thought  fit  th'  assistance  to  receiTe, 
Wbtch  gTave  physacians  scniple  not  to  gi?«  ; 
flatyrion  near,  wjth  hot  eringos  stood, 
Cantbarides,  to  fire  the  lazy  blood, 
Whose  use  old  bards  descrtbe  in  luscious  rhymes, 
And  crilics  leara*d  explain  to  modera  times. 

By  this  the  sbcets  weiespread,  the  bride  undress*d, 
The  room  was  sprinkled,  and  the  bed  was  bless^d. 
What  aert  ensued  beseems  me  not  to  say  { 
Tis  song,  he  ]abonr*d  till  the  dawning  day, 
Then  braikly  sprung  from  bed,  with  heart  so  light, 
^  all  were  nethmg  be  had  done  by  night ; 
And  8ipp*d  his  cordial  as  he  sat  upright 
fle  kis8'd  his  bahny  spouse  with  wanton  play, 
And  feebly  sung  a  lusty  roundclay : 
Then  on  tiie  couch  his  weary  limbs  he  cast ; 
por  etery  labonr  must  have  rest  at  last. 

Bot  anzions  cares  the  pensire  squire  qipr6ss'd, 
6leep  fled  his  eyes,  and  peace  fonook  his  brcast : 
The  raging  flames  that  in  his  bosom  dwell. 
Be  wanted  art  to  bida,  and  means  to  tell ; 
l^et  hoping  timc  th*  oocaston  might  betrey, 
Canpos*d  a  sonnet  to  the  lorely  May ; 
Whieh,  writ  and  Ibided  with  the  nicest  art, 
Al  «n^d  iattlk«  and  UM  upoii  his  hMrt« 


When  now  the  fbartli  retoIvhig  ^ay  wns  ran, 
(n>Bras  June,  and  Ganoer  had  receiyM  the  Sun) 
Forth  from  her  chamber  came  the   beauteooi 

bride  { 
The  good  old  knight  mov*d  slowly  by  her  side. 
High  mass  was  sung ;  they  feasted  in  the  hall; 
The  senrants  round  stood  ready  at  their  cali. 
The  squtre  alone  was  absent  from  the  board. 
And  much  his  sickness  grieT'd  his  worthy  lord, 
Who  pray^d  his  Mpomae,  attended  with  h«r  traii^ 
To  Tisit  Damian,  and  dirert  his  pain. 
Th'  obliging  dames  obeyM  with  one  consent^ 
They  lea  the  hall,  and  to  his  k)dgmg  went. 
The  female  tribe  suiround  him  as  he  lay, 
And  close  beside  him  sate  the  gentle  May : 
Where,  as  ahe  tryM  his  pulse,  he  softiy  drew 
A  hearing  sigh,  and  cast  a  mouniful  Tiew ! 
Then  gare  hu  bill,  and  brib'd  the  poweit  dtrinc^ 
With  secret  vows  to  fisvour  his  des^cn. 

Who  stodies  now  bot  discontented  May  ? 
On  her  soft  oouch  nneaaly  she  lay ; 
The  lumpish  husband  8oor'd  away  the  night, 
Till  coCighs  awak*d  him  near  the  morning  light. 
What  then  he  did,  PU  not  presume  to  tell. 
Nor  if  she  thought  herself  in  HeaveD  or  Heli  t 
Honijst  and  duli  in  nuptial  bed  they  lay, 
'Till  the  beli  toird,  and  all  arose  to  pray. 

Were  it  by  fbrcefiil  Destiny  decre^, 
Or  did  from  Chance  or  Nature's  powcr  proeeed  f 
Or  that  some  star,  with  aspect  kind  to  1ot«, 
Shed  its  selectcst  influence  fiom  above ; 
Whatever  was  the  cause,  the  tender  damę    ' 
Felt  the  flrst  motions  of  an  infant  flame  ; 
Recaiv*d  th'  impressions  of  the  love-sick  sąoir^ 
And  wasted  in  the  soft  infecttons  fire. 

Ye  fair,  draw  near,-  let  May's  example  mota 
Your  gentle  piinds  to  pity  those  who  love  I 
Had  some  fierce  tyrant  in  her  stead  been  fband^ 
The  poor  adorer  surę  had  hang'd,  or  drown*d : 
But  she,  your  8ex*s  mirrour,  free  from  pride. 
Was  much  too  meek  to  prore  a  homlcide. 

But  to  my  tale :  Some  sages  have  defm'd 
Pleasure  the  sovereign  bltss  of  human  kind : 
Our  knight  (who  study'd  much,  we  may  suppos^ 
Derir'd  his  high  phiłosdphy  from  those ; 
For,  like  a  prince,  he  borę  the  rast  cspenbe 
Of  laTish  pomp,  and  pnmd  magniflcence : 
His  hodse  was  stately,  his  retinue  gay  ; 
JLarge  was  his  train,  and  gorgeons  his  array. 
Hii  spacious  garden,  madę  to  yield  to  nonę. 
Was  compaM'd  round  with  walls  of  solid  stonej^ 
Priapus  could  not  half  deseribe  the  grace 
(Tbough  god  of  gardens)  of  this  charming  plaed^ 
A  place  to  tire  the  rambling  wits  af  France 
In  long  descriptions,  and  exceed  romance ; 
Fjiough  to  shame  the  g^tlestlwrd  that  singa 
Of  painted  meadowB,  andofpurlingsprings. 

Fuli  in  the  centrę  of  the  iówery  ground, 
A  crystal  ibuntain  spread  its  streams  around, 
The  fruitful  banks  with  verdant  laurels  crown*d« 
About  thb  spring  (if  andent  Famę  say  tnie) 
The  dapper  elves  their  moon-light  sports  purtuei 
Their  piginy  king,  and  littłe  fsiry  ąueen, 
In  circlłng  dances  gambol'd  on  the  green, 
While  tuneful  sprites  a  merry  eoncert'  made^ 
And  airy  musie  warbled  through  the  shade. 
-  Hitber  the  noble  knight  would  oft  repair, 
(His  scenę  of  pleasure,  and  peeuliar  care) 
For  this  he  held  it  dear,  and  always  borę 
]>•  sUto' kagr  Uttt  lock'd  (he  gard(eii.4oor. 
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s  tweet  pUoe,  m  raimnei'!  niknr  lie«t»    ' 
He  Wd  f rom  noise  and  business  to  fctreat ; 
And  hcre  in  daUiance  q>end  the  live-long  da|r» 
Solus  cum  sola,  with  his  sprightly  May : 
For  whate^er  wal  was  iindischarg'd  a-bed, 
The  duteoiis  knight  in  this  fair  garden  spęd. 

But,  ah !  wbat  nx>rtal  Ihres  <^bliss  secure  ? 
How  short  a  space  our  worrdly  jójrs  eodure ! 
O  Fortune,  ^r,  like  all  thy  treacherous  kind. 
But  £sitbless  stijl,  and  wavering  as  the  wind  I 
O  |tainted  monster,  form'd  niankind  to  chcat 
'U'ith  pleasing  poison,  and  with  soft  deceitl 
This  rich,  this  atnorouś  ^cneiable  knight^ 
Amidst  his  ease,  his  solące  and  deligbt, 
Struck  blhod  by  thee,  resigns  his  days  to  grief> 
And  calls  on  Death,  the  wretcb^s  last  rełit.>f. 

The  ragę  of  jeakŃisy  tben  seizM  his  roind, 
For  much  he  fear^d  the  laith  of  woroan  kind* 
His  wife,  not  snfiSsr^d  from  his  side  to  stcay, 
Was  cftptiYe  kept ;  he  watch'd  her  nighr  and  day, 
Abridg^d  her  pleasures,  and  ooQfin*d  hcr  sway. 
Fuli  oit  in  tears  did  hapless  May  oomplain, 
Apd  sigh'd  fuli  oft ;  but  ^ghM  and  wept  in  rain : 
She  look*d  on  Damian  with  a  loTer's  eye ; 
For,  oh,  *twas  fix*d,  she  niust  possess  or  die ! 
Kor  less  ioipatience  vex'd  her  amorous  8quire, 
Wild  with  delay,  and  buniuK  with  desire. 
Watch'd  as  she  was,  yet  could  he  not  refrain 
By  secret  writing  to  disckoee  his  pain :  - 
Tlie  damę  by  signs  Teveal'd  her  kind  intent, 
TiU  both  were  oonscious  what  each  other  neant. 

Ah,  ^entie  knight,  what  could  thy  eyes  avail,> 
Though  tbey  could  scie  as  far  as  ships  csn  sail  ? 
lit  bietter,  surę,  wben  bliad,  deceiv*d  to  be^ 
Than  be  deliided  when  a  num  oan  see ! 

Aigtts  kimself,  so  cautious  and  so  wise, 
Was  over-watch'd,  Ibr  all  bis  hnndred  eyes : 
So  many  an  booest  husband  may,  tis  known, 
Who,  wisely,  never  thinks  the  case  his  own. 

The  damę  at  last,  by  diligence  and  oare, 
ProcurM  the  key  her  knight  was  wont  to  bear$ 
She  took  the  wards  in  wax  befbre  the  fire. 
And  gave  th'  impression  to  the  trusty  squirew 
By  means  of  this,  somewonder  shall  appcar, 
Which,  ha  dne  place  and  season,  you  may  hear. 

Weil  sung  sweet  Ovid,  m  the  days  <i  yore, 
What  slight  is  that,  which  love  will  not  explore  ? 
'And  Pyramus  and  Thisbe  plainly  show 
The  feats  tnie  loyers,  wben  they  list,  can  do : 
Though  watch'd  and  capthre,  yet  in  spite  of  all, 
Oliey  fbnnd  the  art  of  kissing  through  a  walL 

But  now  no  longer  from  our  tale  to  stray ; 
It  bapp*d,  that  booe  upon  a  sommer*sday, 
Our  reverend  knight  was  urg*d  to  amuious  play  ; 
He  raisM  his  spouse  ere  niatin*bell  was  rung. 
And  tbus  his  moming  canticle  he  sung.     • 
**  Awake,  my  love,  disclose  thy  radiant  eyes ; 
Arise,  my  wife,  my  beantcous  lady,  rise ! 
Hcar  how  the  doves  with  pen&ive  notc*  complain, 
And  in  soft  murmurs  tell  the  trecs  thcir  pain  :• 
The  winter^s  past ;  the  clouds  and  tempests  fly ; 
The  Son  adorus  theficlds,  and  brightens  all  theaky. 
Fair  withont  spot,  whose  e^ery  charming  part 
My  bosom  woonds,  and  captivate8  my  heart^ 
Come,  and  in  mutual  pleasures  let^s  engage, 
Joy  of  my  lifie,  and  oomfortof  my  age.*' 

This  hcard,  to  Damian  sraight  a  sign  she  madę. 
To  hastę  befo^e ;  the  gentle  sąuire  oboy^d  : 
Secret,  and  uudtiicry^d,  he  took  his  way. 
And  aóibittb^d  close  bebind  aa  mrbour  lay* 


ft  WIS  not  long  an  JndMif  etAC^ 
And  band  in  band  with  him  his  lovely  dboM  f 
Biind  as  hcwwas,  not  doubting  all  ras  siare, 
He  tuni'd  the  key,  and  madę  tbe  aatć  secure. 

'.*  Herę  lot  us  walk,''  he  said,  *'  obse»v'd  by 
CpBScious  of  pleasures  to  tbe  world  onfcnowni 
So  may  my^oul  hare  joy,  as  thou,  my  wife, 
Art  far  the  deare^  solące  of  my  life  ; 
And  r^ther  would  I  cfauae,  by  Heaven  above^ 
l'o  die  this  instant,  than  to  lose  thy  Iotcw 
Keflect  what  truth  was  iu  my  passion  shown^ 
Wh.en  unendowM  I  took  thec  for  my  own, 
And  sought  no  treasure  but  thy  beart  alooew 
Old  as  I  am,  and  now  depriv'd  of  sight, 
Whiist  thou  art  fisithfhl  to  thy  own  tnie  knigfa^ 
Nor  age  nor  blindneis  rob  me  of  delight. 
Eai:;h  othcr  loaa  with  patience  I  can  bear, 
Tbe  losB  of  thee  is  what  I  unly  fear. 

'*  Consider  then,  my  lady,  and  my  wifc^ 
The  solid  comforts  of  a  nrtnous  lifie. 
Aa,  4rst,  the  love  of  Christ  himself  you  gain  ; 
Next,  yoor  own  honour  undefil'd  maintain ; 
And  lastly,  that  which  sore  your  miód  most  idov«^ 
My  whole  estate  shall  gratify  your  love : 
Make  your  owntenna<  and  ere  to>morrow's  Sun 
Displays  his  light,  b^  Heaven,  it  shall  be  dooe. 
I  seal  the  contract  witli  a  holy  kiss, 
And  will  peHbrm,  by  this— iny  dear,  and  this*« 
Have  oorofbrt,  spouse,  nor  think  thy  k>rd  unkind  | 
Ti^  lorę,  not  jealoosy,  that  fires  my  mind. 
Por  when  thy  chamw  my  aober  thonghts  engage. 
And  join*d  to  them  my  own  nnequal  a^e, 
FronI  thy  dear  side  I  have  no  power  to  part, 
Such  secret  transports  warm  my  melting  hoart. 
For  who,  tkai  once  poaecss*d  thoae  heavenly  ebarotf, 
Cóuld  lirę  one  moincnt  absent  from  thy  arms  ?" 

He  ceas^d,  and  May  with  modest  grace  reply'^, 
( Weak  was  her  voice,  as  while  she  spoka  she  cry'd> 
"  HeaTcn  knows"  (with  that  a  tender  sigh  she  drew) 
'*  I  haTe  a  soul  to  save  as  well  as  you ; 
And,  what  no  less  you  to  my  charge  oomnund. 
My  dearest  honour,  will  to  death  <lefe»L 
To  you,  in  lioly  church  I  ga^e  my  band, 
And  join'd  my  beart  in  wedlock's  sacred  bandt 
Yet,  after^his,  if  you  distrast  my  care, 
Then  hear,  my  lonl,  and  wituess  what  I  swean.   . 

'*  First  may  the  yawning  Earth  her  bosom  ttad^ 
,'And  Ict  me  hence  to  Heli  alive  desi^end ; 
Or  die  the  death  I  dread  no  less  than  Heli, 
SewM  in  a  sack,  and  plung^d  into  a  wcC ; 
Ere  I  my  famę  by  one  lewd  act  disgrace, 
Or  onoe  renounoe  the  bonour  of  my  race : 
por  know,  sir  Knight^  of  gentle  blood  1  came  | 
I  loath  a  włiore,  and  startle  at  the  naoie. 
But  jealous  men  on  their  owncrimes  Rfleot, 
And  leam  from  henoe  their  ladics  tx>  suspect ; 
Elsę  wby  these  needless  cautiona,  sir,  to  me  } 
lliese  doubts  and  fears  of  female  constancy  X 
This*  chime  still  rings  in  evcry  lady's  ear, 
The  only  stmin  a  wife  niust  hope  to  hear." 

Thtis  while  she  spoke,  a  sidelong  glance  shecast, 
Wberp  Damian,  kneeliog,  worship'd  as  sh«  past^ 
She  Miw  him  Watch  the  motions  of  her  cye, 
And  singled  out  a  pear-tree  planted  nigfa  :  * 

n  wns  charg'd  with  fruit  that  maile  a  goodly  show^ 
And  hung  with  dangling  peaĘS  was  e\ery  bough. 
Thith^  tb'  obsequious  8quire  address^d  his  pace^ 
And,  climbing,  in  the  summittook  his  place  j 
The  knight  and  lady  walkM  benealh  in  riow, 
Wbejre  kt  vs  lesycthrai,  .a«d  cmM^wmnf^ 
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*1Vm  aow  Ite  MMOn  «btn  ihe  glotioiis  Sun 
\h  heaYcnly  prograae  throu^  the  Twins  had  run  f 
And  Jove,  esalted,  his  mild  influence  yields, 
Tb  glad  the  glebę,  and  paint  the  floirery  fiełdB. 
deer  was  the  day<  and  Phcebus,  rising  bright, 
Had  Areak'd  the  azure  flnnament  with  Ught; 
He  piefcM  the  glittering  douds  with  golden  streams, 
▲nd  warm^d  ti^  womb  of  Eaitb  with  geniai  bcams. 

It  BO  befrl,  in  .that  fair  moniing-tide, 
The  fiiiries  tported  on  the  ^rden-side,  ' 
And  in  the  midst  their  monarch  and  his  bride* 
So  faatly  trippM  the  light-foot  ladies  round, 
The  knights  ao  nimbly  o^er  the  greenswoid  bound, 
Thnt  scarce  they  bent  the  flowers,  or  tonch'd  the 
The  dances  ended,  all  the  fairy  train        [ground. 
For  pinks  and  daisies  search^df  the  flowety  plain ; 
While,  on  a  bank  ceclin^d  of  rising  green,  ^ 
Thus,  with  a  frown,  the  king  bespoke  his  ąueen. 

"  nis  too  apparent^  argue  what  you  can, 
The  treaithery  you  women  use  to  man : 
▲  thotwand  authon  hnve  this  truth  madę  out^ 
And  sad  eacperience  lenres  no  room  for  doubt 

**  Hearen  reat  thy  spirit,  noble  Solomon, 
A  wiser  monarch  never  saw  the  Sun ; 
AU  wealth,  ali  honours,  the  supremę  degree 
Of  earthly  blias,  was  weil  bestow^d  on  tbee ! 
For  sagely  hast  thou  said  :  '  Of  all  mankindy 
One  only  just  and  righteous  hope  to  6ud  : 
But  shouldst  thon  seaitsb  tlke  spacious  world  asound, 
Yet  one  good  woman  is  not  to  be  found.* 

"  Thus  says  the  king,  who  knew  your  wickedaess : 
Tde  son  of  Sirach  testiAes  no  less. 
So  may  some  wikłfire  on  your  bodies  fallf 
Or  some  derouring  plague  consume  you  alL 
As  weU  you  riew  the  leacher  in  the  tree, 
And  well  this  honourable  knight  you  see : 
But  stnoe  he*s  bliml  and  old  (a  belpless  case% 
His  sąnire  shall  cnckold  him  before  your  face. 

*'  Kowi  hy  my  own  dr^  majesty  I  swear. 
And  by  this  awfial  sceptre  which  I  bear. 
Ko  impious  wrctch  shall  'scape  unpunish'd  ]ong» 
Tbnt  in  my  presence  offins  such  a  wrong. 
I  will  this  instant  undeoeiTe  the  knight. 
And  in  the  very  act  restore  his  sight ; 
And  set  the  strumpet  here  in  open  Ytew, 
A  waraing  to  these  ladies,  and  to  you, 
And  nil  the  fnithless  sex,  for  ever  to  be  tnie." 

"  And  will  you  so,"  reply^d  tbe  qoeen,  '*  indssd  ł 
Now,  by  my  mother^s  soul  it  i^  decreed, 
Shc  shall  not  want  an  answer  at  ber  need. 
Fur  hor,  and  lor  ber  daugbters,  TU  edgage. 
And  all  the  8ex  in  each  succeeding  agc  ! 
Art  shall  be  theiis,  to  Tamish  an  oflence. 
And  ibrtify  their*  crime  with  confidence. 
Kay,  wenę  they  taken  in  a  strict  enibrace, 
Seen  with  both  eyes,  and  pinion!d  on  the  plaoe;    ^ 
AU  they  shall  necd  is  to  protest  and  swear, 
Brcathe  a  soft  sigh,  and  dfop  a  tender  tear ! 
TiU  their wiae  busbands,  gulld by  arU  like  thcte, 
Growgentle,  tractable,  and  tamę  fs  geesc 

*'  What  tlkmgh  thisslanderons  Jew,  this  Solomon, 
Caird  women  fools,  and  knew  fuli  many  a  one  ; 
The  wiser  wits  of  lafcer  times  declare^ 
,  How  constant,«cba8te,  and  viTtuoiis,  women  are : 
l^ltness  the  martyrs,  who  resign^d  their  breath, 
Ser;ne  in  tormeots,  unooncern*d  in  death ;         ^ 
And  witness  next  what  Roman  authors  teU, 
fiow  Arria,  Portia,  and  Luctetia  fdt 

"  Bat,  sinoe  the  sacred  leaves  to  aU  are  iree, 
iateifrei  leKts,  wby  should  not  we  i 


By  thkno  morę  wit  memit,  than  to  have  sh^wn, 

That  sovereign  goodness  dwells  in  him  alone- 

Who  only  is,  and  u  but  only  One^ 

But  grant  tbe  wont ;  shaU  women  then  be  wesgh'4 

By  erery  word  that  Solomon  bas  said  ł 

What  though  this  king  (as  ancient  story  boasti) 

Built  a  iair  tempie  to  the  Lord  of  Hosts  ; 

He  oeas'd  at  last  his  Maker  to  adore. 

And  did  as  much  for^idol  gods,  or  morę. 

Beware  what  laTish  praises  yon  oonfer 

On  a  raak  leacher  and  idolater ; 

Whose  reign,  indulgent  Ood,  says  holy  wrlt,  * 

Did  but  for  David*s  righteous  sake  pcrmit ; 

0Bvid*  the  monarch  after  Heaven's  own  raiad, 

Who  lovM  our  sex,  and  honour'd  all  onr  kind. 

*'  WeU,  Pm  a  woman,  snd  as  such  mu^tspeak  | 
Silence  would  sweU  me,  and  my  heart  woidd  break* 
Know  then,  I  scom  your  duli  authorities, 
Your  idle  wits,  and  all  their  learaed  lies. 
By  He^en,  those  authors  are  our  sex's  foes, 
Whom,  inourright,  I  must  and  will  oppoec. 

«  Nay"  (quoth'the  king) "  dear  madam,  be  nok 
I  yield  it  up;  bjut  sińce  I  gave  my  oath,    [wroths 
That  this  mucb-injur'd  knight  again  should  see^ 
U  must  be  done— I  am  a  king,"  said  he, 
"  And  one,  whose  foith  ha4ever  sacred  been.*' 

*'And  so  has  minę"  (she  said)—"  I  am  a  quee^  s 
Her  answer  she  shall  have,  I  undertake  i 
And  thus  an  end  of  all  dispute  I  make. 
Try  wheivyeu  list;  and  you  shall  fuid,  my  loid^ 
U  is  not  in  our  sex  to  break  our  word." 

We  leave  thcm  here  in  this  heroic  strain^ 
And  to  the  kniglit  our  ątory  toms  again ; 
Who  m  the  ganlen,  with  his  loveIy  May, 
Sung  men^ier  than  the  cuckow  or  the  jay : 
This  was  his  song  ;  "  Ob,  kind  and  copstant  ht, 
"  Constant  and  Idnd  Pil  ever  proveto  tbee."    . 

Thus  singing  as  Jie  went,  al  last  he  drew 
By  easy  steps,  to  where  the  pear-tiee  grcw ;     . 
I1ie  longing  damę  look'd  up,  and  spy^d  ber  lorę 
FuU  foirly  perch*d  among  thę  boughs  above. 
She  stof^M,  and  aighing :  ''Oh»  good  gods  I"  sha 

cry»d, 
"  What  pangf,  what  sudden  shoots,  distend  my  side  I 

0  for  that  tempting  fruit,  ao  frcsb',  so  green ; 
Help,  for  the  love  of  Heaven's  immortal  queen  1 
Help,  dearest  lord,  and  save  at  onoe  the  life 
Of  thy  poor  infant,  and  thy  longing  wife  !" 

Soft'  MgWd  the  knight  to  hcar  his  lady's  cry^ 
But  could  not  climb,  aod  had  no  servant  nigh  t 
Old  as  he  was,  and  yoid  of  eye-sight  too, 
What  could,  alas  !  a  helpk'88  huaband  do  ?    . 
"  And  must  I  languish  ihen,"  she  said,  '^anil  die^ 
Yet  Tiew  the  lorely  fruit  before  my  eye  ? 
Atleast,  kind  sir,  for  Charity's  sweet  sake, 
Youdisafe  the  trunk  betwoen  your  arms  to  take  f 
Th^  iirom  your  back  I  raight  ascend  the  trce ; 
Do  you  but  stoop,  and  leave  the  rost  to  me." 

"  With  aU  my  poul,"  he  thusieply^d  again, 
"  Pd  spend  my  dearest  blood  to  ease  thy  pain.** 
Włth  that.  his  back  agaiust  the  trunk  be  bent« 
She  sciz*d  a  twig,  and  np  tb^  trce  she  went 

Ńow  provG  your  patieoce,  gentle  ladies  aU !    . 
Nor  Ict  on  me  your  heavy  anger  iall : 
Tis  truth  I  tell,  though  not  in  phraaersfin*df 
Though  blunt  my  tale,  yet  honest  is  my  apini» 
What  foati  the  lady  in  the  tree  might  do, . 

1  pass,  as  gambols  nevor  known  to  you  f 
But  surę  it  wjut  a  merrior  6t,  she  swoce^ 
Than  in  ber  Ufo  ibe  erer  felt  beforcr 
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In  that  t&će  moiiient,'  lo!  th«  wonderingknight 
Ijook*d  oiH,  and  stood  rtstorM  to  mdden  sipht 
Strtight  on  the  tree  his  eager  eyes  he  bent, 
As  one  whose  thouidits  were  on  his  spouae  intent; 
But  when  he  law  hit  bosnm-wife  so  dressM, 
Hii  tmge  wAi  sneh  as  cadnot  be  elEpressM : 
Not  frantic  mothets  when  their  inłants  die, 
Witb  louder  clamoun  rend  the  ranlted  sIly; 
He  cry'd,  he  roar^d,  he  sCormM,  he  torc  his  hair; 
*'Death!  Heli!  andFuries!  whatdostthoudothere?" 
'*  What  ails  mylx>id  ?*'  the  tremblhig  damę  rq>łyM ; 
**  1  thought  yonr  patienoe  had  bcen  better  try^d : 
Is  this  yonr  love,  nngratcful  and  nnkind^ 
llus  my  reward  Ibir  haring  ctir^d  the  blind  ? 
Why  was  1  taught  to  make  my  husband  see. 
By  straggling  with  a  man  npon  a  tree  ? 
•Bid  I  lior  this  the  power  of  magie  prore  ? 
Unhappy  wife,  whose  crinie  was  too  mnch  lote !" 

**  If  this  be  struggiing,  by  this  holy  light, 
Tisstmggliog  with  airengeance"  (qiioth  the  knight): 
**  So  Heaven  prrserve  the  sight  It  has  restorM, 
As  with  these  eyei  I  plainly  saw  thee  whoHd ; 
Wbor'd  by  my  slavo-  petfidious  wretch !  may  Heli 
As  iurdy  setze  thee,  as  I  taw  too  well  \** 

"  Ouard  me,  good  angels ! "  cry^d  tlye  gentle  May, 
**  Pny,Heaven,  this  magie  work  the  proper  way  ! 
Alas»  my  love !  Vis  certain,  could  you  see, 
You  ne'er  had  usM  these  killing  words  to  me : 
fio  help  me,  Fates,  as  His  no  perfect  sight, 
But  some  faint  glimmering  of  a  doubtfiil  light" 

"  What  I  havesaid**  (ąnothhe) "  Imnstmaintain, 
^or  by  th'  immortal  powers  it  8eem'd  too  plain— -" 
*'By  all  those  powers,some  frenzyieiz^d  your  mind*' 
(Reply'd  the  damę) :  <*  are  these  the  thanks  I  And  ? 
Wretch  that  1  am',  that  e'er  I  was  so  kind  !*' 
£be  said  ;  a  rising  sigh  express'd  ber  woe, 
The  reajy  tears  apace  began  to  flow. 
And,  as  they  fell,  she  wipM  ftom  either  eye 
The  drops  (for  womcn  when  they  Ust,  ran  ery). 

The  knight  was  touch*d,  and  in  his  looks  appear^d 
A'gns  of  remorse,  while  thus  his  sponselie  cheer'd : 
«  Madam,  'tis  past,  and  my  short  anger  o*er ; 
Come  down,  and  vex  your  tender  heart  no  morę : 
F^cuse  me,  dear,  if  aoght  amiss  was  said, 
For,  on  my  soal,  amends  shall  soon  be  madę : 
JLet  my  repentance  yonr  forgivenc8S  draw. 
By  HeaTen,  I  swore  but  what  I  thought  I  saw.*' 

'' Ah,  mylo^M  lord!  'twasmuchunkind*'   (she 
**  On  bare  snspicion  thus  to  treat  your  bride.  [try*d) 
Bnt,  till  your  sight*8-e8tablish'd  for  a  while^ 
Imperfect  oljects  may  your  sense  beguile. 
Thus  when  firom  sleep  we  fii«t  our  eyes  display, 
The  balls  are  wtrmnded  with  the  piereing  ray, 
And  dusky  Tapours  rise,  and  intercept  the  day. 
So,  just  recovering  fix>m  the  shades  of  ntght, 
Yonr  swimming  eyes  are  drunk  with  sudden  light, 
Stiange  phantoms  dance  around,  and  skim  before 

your«sigbt : 
Then,  sir,  be  cantions,  nor  too  rsshły  deem  ; 
HeaTen  knows  how  seldom  things  are  what  they 
Consult  your  reason,  and  you  soen  shall  llnd  [seem ! 
*Twa8  you  were  jcaloiis,  not  your  wife  unkind ; 
Jore  ne^er  spdke  oracie  morę  true  than  this, 
Kone  judge  so  wrong  as  tbose  who  think  amiss.** 

With  that  she  leap^d  into  her  lord'8  embimoe^ 
With  well-dissembied  yirtne  in  ber  face. 
He  hugsfd  her  elose,  and  lu8s'd  her  o*er  and  o'er, 
I>isturi>*d  with  donbts  and  jealoiisies  no  morę : 
Both,  pleas^d  and  blessM,  renewM  their  mutuąl  TOifs, 
A^uitful  idft»  aad  •  belimif  ^gmmi 


Thnk endii  our  t«te ;  whose morał  tfest tonii&c^ 
Łet  all  wise  husbknds  hence  example  take ; 
And  pray,  to  crown  the  pleasure  of  their  litresy 
To  be  so  well  deluded  by  their  wires* 


TUE  WIPE  OFBATff, 

Her  prołogub,  prom  caAVCRR« 

BsifOŁD  the  woes  of  matrimontal  Hfe, 

And  hcar  with  reyerenoe  an  experienc'd  wife  ! 

To  dear-bottght  wisdom  gtye  the  credit  due,  •    • 

And  think,  for  onoe,  a  woman  tells  yon  true. 

In  all  theffe  triab  I  ha^e  borne  a  part, 

I  was  myself  the  sconrge  that  caasM  the  smart  | 

For,  sińce  fifteeti,  in  triumph  have  I  led 

FIte  captive  huibands  firom  the  church  to  bed. 

Christ  saw  a  weddhig  once,  the  Seripturi!  8ayv 
And  saw  but  one,  'tis  thonght;  in  all  hb  days ; 
Whence  some  iufer,  whose  consctence  i?  too  niccg 
No  pious  Christian  ought  to  marry  twiće. 

But  let  them  read,  and  soWe  me,  if  they  cd^ 
The  words  addressM  to  the  Samaritan : 
Five  timrs  in  lawAiI  wcdiock  she  was  join'd  | 
And  surę  the  certain  stint  was  ne'er  definM. 

*'  Encrease  and  muittply,"  was'  Heaven'a  oomr 
mand. 
And  that»s  a  tcxt  1  clearly  understand. 
This  too,  "  liet  nicu  their  sires  and  mothers  łe«vi^ 
And  to  thrir  dearer  wivcs  for  erer  clt»ve.»' 
Morę  wivcs  than  one  by  Soinraon  wcre  try'd, 
Or  else  the  wisest  of  mankhid^s  beły^d. 
Vve.  had  myself  fuli  many  a  merry  fit; 
And  trust  iii  Heaven,  I  may  bate  many  yct. 
For  when  my  transitory  spouse,  unkind, 
Shall  die,  and  Ieav«  his  woefhl  wife  behind, 
V}\  take  the  next  good  Christian  I  can  find« 

Paul,  knowing  one  could  nerer  serre  our  turs^ 
Declar*d  *tiras  better  for  to  wed  than  bura. 
Tfaere*s  dangcr  in  assembling  ńre  and  tow ; 
I  grant  them  that,  and  what  it  means  you  kne«», 
The  same  apostle  too  has  elsewhere  ownM, 
No  preaept  for  virginity  he  fonnd : 
'Tis  byt  8  counsct — and  we  womea  still 
Ta2(e  which  we  like,  the  oounsel,  or  our  wilU 

I  cnvy  not  their  bliss,  ifheorshe 
Think  fit  to  Hve  in  perfect  chastity  ; 
Pure  let  them  be,  and  free  frora  tahit  of  vice  | 
I,  for  a  lew  sUght  spots,  am  not  so  nice. 
Heayan  calls  us  diflferent  ways,  on  these  bestowft 
One  proper  gift,  another  grants  to  thoie : 
Not  erery  man'8  obtig^d  to  sell  his  storę. 
And  gire  up  all  his  suhstanće  to  the  poor ; 
Suoh  as  are  perfect  may,  Łcan^t  deny ; 
But,  by  yoor  leave8,  dirinei,  so  am  not  I. 

Fuli  many  a  saint,  sinoe  flrst  the  world  bega^ 
Tiy*d  an  unspotted  maid,  fai  spite  of  man: 
I^etsuoh  (a-God's  name)  with  finewheatbefed. 
And  let  us  honest  wi^es  eat  harley  bread. 
For  me,  PU  keep  the  post  anign^d  by  HeaTen. 
And  use  the  copious  talent  it  has  given : 
Let  my  good  spouse  pay  tribute,  do  me  righty 
And  keep  an  equal  reckoning  erery  nighc 
His  proper  body  is  not  his,  but  minę ; 
For  so  said  Paul,  and  Pattl%  a  soa&d  dirinó. 

Knowthen,  of  those flve bushands I hare had^ 
ThrM  were  just  tolerable,  t«o   ere  bad. 
Thethreewereold,  but  rich  aad  fbod  heside, 
Aad  toil'dnOTt  i^teously  topletMtMr  bridfti 
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lUit  «tiMBe  tii«ir  #6«lth  (the  beit  they  had ) «  a«  minę, 
Thu  rtrdt,  wiUkoub  much  losis,  I  conM'  rt-sigo. 
Sarę  tu  be  loT^d,  I  took  na  {laias  to  pleasc, 
Yet  had  mort*  pteasure  ikr  than  tiu^y  had  casc* 

Prw-sents  flow^d  in  ap^co  :  wUh  showers  of  gtld, 
Tliry  niade  their  c^urt,  like  Jupitei^  of  uld. 
tf  I  but  sinird,  a  siutiU*!!  youŁh  tbey  foimd. 
And  a  iicv  |Milsy  scfas*d  tbeiu  wheu  I  frownMt 

Ve  aarctiA^  vivit» !  give  e»r  and  understand, 
Thtia  shall  yc  speak,  aml  cxt!i-cise  ooiniDand* 
F«>r  never  was  it  f^\'QXk  to  uiorral  maa» 
To  lie  80  boldty  as' we  women  can  : 
I^of^wear  the  fact,  though  eec>n  with  both  hif  eyes, 
^id  cali  your  maids  to  witiiess  how  he  )ies. 

'*  Hark,  old^ir  Paul  !^*  ('twas  thua  I  U8'd  tosay) 
*'  Wbcnoe  it  our  neJsrhbour*s  tt  ifc  so  rich  and  gay  ? 
TrRat»i,  carrs6*d,  whore'er  sbe's  plea&'tl  to  roam-** 
t  !iit  Ul  tattcf:*,  aud  immur^d  at^me. 
Wity  to  her  house  docit  thou  so  oft  n^pair  ? 
Art  t|iou  8o  ainoroiis  ?  and  is  flhe  so  fiur  ? 
Jf  1  -but  see  a  cousin  or  a  fricnd, 
tionl !  how  yoti  swcU,  aod  ragę  Itkc  any  liend  ! 
))ut  you  reel  home,  a  dranki^o  bcastly  bear, 
Thtrn  preach  tiil  mi<hii;;ht  in  yoiff  easy  chair  j 
Cry,  «łve6  are  fiłbso,  aud  evcry  woman  e\\\. 
And  give  up  all  that*s  łeinale  to  the  drvil. 

"  U  poor  (you  «ay}  sfae  diains  her  husbdiid's 
puise; 
ff  rich,  uhe  kcops  her  priest«  or  tomethibg-wonc ; 
If  highiy  bom,  intokrably  vaia, 
Tapotin  and  pride  by  tuiiis  posscss  her  brain, 
Kow  gayiy  mad,  now  sourly  s^dcnetic  i 
FrraLish  when  well,  &ud  fretful  whcn  slic*s  sick* 
Yf  fair,  then  chnite  she  caimot  łong  abide, 
'  By  pr«*Ś!ńnł|^  youth  attack'd  on  cvcry  sidu ; 
If  ibiii,  ber  wealth  the  lusty  k>Ver  hircs, 
Or  else  licrwit  some  fool-gaUant  procures, 
Cr  elsc  she  daLcea  with  becomin^r  grace, 
Or  shape  etcoses  the  defe«rrs  of  face. 
Tbere  swims  no  goose  so  gn*y,  but,  soon  or  late, 
Słic  finds  somc  hanei;t  gander  for  her  matę. 

"  Horses  (thousay^tt)  and  atscs  nu*n  inay  try. 
And  ring  sospectod  Yossels  ere  tbey  buy  : 
Bbt  vivcs,  a  nmdom  choit^,  imt^'d  thcy  take ; 
They  dn*am  in  coartship,  but  in  w«*dlock  wake: 
Then,  nor  till  th€*n,  the  veii*s  remov'd  nway, 
And  all  the  woman  giares  io  opcn  day. 

*'  You  tell  me,  to  prescrv6  your  wiie's  good  grace, 
Your  cycs  must  always  Janguish  ou  my  face, 
Your  tongue  with  coiMstant  datterics  fced  my  ear, 
And  tag  v«ach  sentence  with,  My  life  1  my  deiir ! 
Tf  by  st rangę  cbanoc,  a  inodesfc  błush  be  raia*d, 
Be  surc  my  fine  complexion  must  be  prais^d. 
My  garmcnts  always  must  be  ńew  and  ^^y^ 
kod  feasts  stiil  k^t  npOD.my  wcdding^^ilay. 
Then  must  my  nm'90  be  plcos^d,   and   farourite 
And  endlcss  treats,  aod  cndksi  vjstts  pa;d,Xoiaid; 
To  a  long  train  of  kiadrod,  fricuds,  aJUc«. 
All  tbis.thou  8ay*st,  and  aJi  thou  say*iit  arc  iie& 

t^  On  Jenkin  too  you  cast  a  squintti^  cye : 
VfhsX  !  can  your  'prentice  raisc  yoiur  jealoiusy  ? 
'  Fresh  arc  his  ruddy  cheekjs,  his  furehead  fair, 
And  Hke  the  bumiśłiM  gold  his  curling  hair. 
But  ciear  thy  wrinklod  brow^  aod  qułt>tby  sonów, 
Td  scom  your  'prentice,  should  3irou  die  to-monrow. 

*'  Why  are  Łby  chestsall  lock^d  ?  on  what  design  ? 
:      Arc  not  thy  woridły  goods  and  treasure  minę  ? 
^     Sr,  Pm- no  fool ;  nor  shaU  you,  by  St.  John, 
Have  goods  and  body  to  yourself  alone. 
One  ypa  sbali  i|ait,  in  spite  of  both  yoor  eyes— • 
Iheednot,  I,  thci>oits^  audlocks,  aod  spies. 
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If  you  had  wit,  youM  say,  *  Go  where  you  wfll, 
l>ear  sponse,  I  credit  mit  the  tales  they  tcII : 
Inke  all  the  frcedouis  r>f  a  marricHl  łif(' \ 
I  know  thc-e  for  a  virtuous,  faithftd  wife.' 

"  Lord!  whcn^iNihayeenrnigh,  w  bat  necd  you 
How  merrily  soevur  otheis  farc  \  [care 

Tbough  all  the  day  1  głve  and  take  delfght. 
Do^bt  not,  sutficient  will  be  Icft  at  night. 
''I'is  but  a  just  and  rational  dcsire,    \ 
To  light  a  tap<T  at  a  ncighbour*8  fire. 

"  ThłTo's  dangcr  too,  j^ou  think,  in  rich  ar^y, 
And  nonę  can  long  l>e  modost  thot  an?  gay. 
The  cat,  if  j^ou  but  singe  hor  tabby  skin,' 
The  citimncy  ke<  ))8,  dnd  sits  cimtent  within  j 
But  oncc  groan  sleek,  will  from  her  comer  run. 
Sport  with  her  taił,  and  wanton  in  the  sun ; 
She  li(;ks  her  fair  rnmd  face,  and  frisks  abroad, 
To  show  her  fur,  and  to  Ikj  cattt  rtrawM." 

I/>  thus,  my  firii-ods,  I  wronght  to  my  desirefl 
'Hn-se  three  rifrht  anctcnt  vencTable  sirrs. 
I  told  them,  thus  you  say,  and  tłnis  you  do, 
Ałiłl  told  them  folsi',  Intt  Jenkm  swore  '•twas  true. 
I,  iike  a  dog,  oould  bite  as  well  as  whinc. 
And  iirst  cr)mplain'd,  wheneVr  tho  guilt  was  minę. 
I  tax\l  them  oft  with  trunehiAg  and  amoiirs, 
When  th<'ir  weak  Ifnrs  scarcc  dragg^d  them  out  i:^ 
And  sworc  the  nunbh-s  tliat  1  took  by  night,  [doors ; 
Werę  all  to  *py  what  lUimsels  they  bedight. 
Tbat  rolour  bronght  mc  many  hours  of  miKh  ; 
For  all  this  wit  is  given  \i8  from  our  hirth. 
HooYcn  gav«  to  wcnnen  lh«  peculiar  grace, 
To  spin,  to  weep,  and  culhf  human  race. 
By  this  nict?  cunditet,  Aiid  this  pmdfiit  oootM, 
By  munnuriiig,  whot^ling,  stratagoni,  aind  ibrc«;^ 
I  still  preraird,  anri  wduld  be  in  the  right, 
Or  curtain-lrcturLU  madę  a  rt^less  night. 
If  oncc  my  hiisband^s  ami  was  o'er  my  sidc, 
What !  so  famiłiar  with  yoor  spoose  "i  1  cry*d  ; 
I  Icrind  fimt  a  tax  u]iuu  his  ne(<d  : 
Then  let  him — *twa»  a  niccty  indeed  * 
I/i:  aU  mankind'  this  cortain  niaxini  hołd, 
Marry  who  will,  our  sex  is  to  l>e  soid. 
^\'ith  empty  hands  ho  tassels  you  can  hirc. 
But  fulsome  iovc  for  gain  we  can  endurc ; 
For  gold  we  Iotc  Uw  impotent  and  old, 
And  heave,  aud  pant,  and  ktss,  and  cling,  for  gold. 
Yet  witJł  embraces,  curses  oft  I  miv*d,  ^ 

Then  kiss^d  again,  and  chid,  and'rail*d  betairt^ 
Weil,  I  may  make  my  will  in  peace,  and  die. 
For  not  one  word  in  man*8  arreors  am  J. 
l'o  drop  a  dear  dispute  1  was  mtaUe, 
Ev'n  tbough  the  pope  hin»elf  had  sat  at  table. 
But  when  my  point  was  gainM,'then  tlms  I  moke: 
**  Biłly,  my  dear,  how  shoepiśtily  yoo  took  i 
Approach,  my  spoose,  and  let  me  kiss  thy  cheek ; 
Thou  shouldst  be  always  thits,  rcsignM  and  meek  I 
Of  Job's  great  pattence  sioce  so  aft  you  preach, 
Weil  should  you-  practise,  who  so  wcU  can  tc^b« 
'Tfs  Hifficult  to  do,  I  most  allow^ 
But  I,  ray  deai^est,  will  iastnicC  yoo  how.  • 
(ireat  is  the  blessłng  of  a  prtidmt  wife, 
Who  puts  a  period  to  domestic  strife. 
One  of  us  two  nuft  role,  and  Oneobey ; 
Aod  ńncein  man  right  teason  bearsthe  ifway, 
Let  tbat  irail  thing,  weak  woman,  bave  ber  way. 
The  wives  of  all  my  fomily  have  rurd 
Their  tender  hosbands,  and  their  passiooa  cool*d» 
Py,  'tis  umnanly  thus  to  sigh  and  groan ; 
What !  would  you  hsTe  me  to  yoorseK  alone  }   ' 
Why  take  me,  lo^e !  take  all  rad  every  jiart ! 
Hcre*8  your  revciige  !  *you  lovc  it  at  your  boarti 
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Wotłld  I  vouchsafe  t6  sell  what  Naturę  gave, 
Yuit  iiulc  th''nk  what  c  ustom  1  could  bave. 
But  see !  Tm  ałl  your  owu— my  hołd-— for  thatnc ; 
What  ineans  my  dear«-iudee<l--^u  are  to  blame.*' 

Thufl  włth  my  fiist  tliree  lordt  I  past  my  iifc ; 
A  very  woman.  and  a  very  «ife. 
Wbat  iittnii  fnjm  thosc  old  !i)iouict.I  could  raise, 
ProcnrM  young  hufibands  in  my  ńper  day& 
i*hot)ich  paRt  my  bloum,  not  yet  dfcay'd  was  I, 
Wanton  und  wild,  and  chatter'd  liko  a  {hc 
\n  country  dances  ttill  I  borę  tbe  beli, 
Aod  sim^c  as  sweet  a5  eventiig  Pbilomcl. 
T(»  clnar  my  ąuailpipc,  and  refresh  my  soul, 
Fuli  od  I  draio^d  tbe  spicy  nut  brown  bowl ; 
Rich  liifitious  Mines,  tbat  youtbful  blood  iniprove, 
And  wHrm  tbe  swelling  veins  to  feat«  of  love  : 
For  *tis  as  surę;  as  coid  enjEiundors  bail, 
A  Hqxiońsb  mouth  must  bave  a  lecherous  tatl : 
'U'inc  Icts  no  lover  unrewardcd  go, 
As  all  true  gamestcrs  by  esperience  know. 

Bot  oh,  good  gods  !  whene*er  a  tbought  I  cast 
On  all  the  joys  df  yonth  and  beauty  past, 
To  find  .n  pleasurcs  1  bave  had  my  part, 
Stilł  warms  me  to  tbe  buttom  of  my  beart 
This  wicked  world  was  oncc  my  dear  delight ; 
Kow,  all  my  conqacsts,  all  my  charms,  good  night ! 
The  tłour  consumM,  the  best  tliat  now  I  can*, 
U  cVd  to  make  my  market  of  tbe  bran. 

My  fburth^dcar  spouse  was  not  escoeding  true  ; 
He  kept,  'twait  thoiigbt,  a  privatc  miss  or  tuo ; 
But  all  tbat  score  I  paid— as  bow  ?  you*ll  say, 
Kot  with  my  body  iu  a  flithy  way : 
But  I  sodivss*d,  and  daiic*d,  and  drank.  and  dai'd, 
And  vicw'd  a  fricnd  witb  eyct  so  vtYy  kiod, 
As  stung  hu  bcarc,  and  madc  his  marrow  fry 
With  buming  mge,  and  frantic  jcalousy. 
His  9aul,  I  bope,  cnjoys  etemal  glory, 
For  bcre  on  flarth  I  n-as  his  pnrgatory. 
Oft,  when  his  shoo  tho  mnn  severrly  wrung, 
Ht^  put  on  carrkss  airs,  and  sate  and  simg. 
łIo.v  sore  I  gaird  him»  only  łleavcn  could  know. 
And  he  tbat  felt,  and  I  that  caus*d  the  woe. 
Uc  dy*d,  wbfCo  bist  trom  pilgrimase  I  came, 
Witb  othcr  gtrnips,  from  JiTusalcm  ; 
i^ud  ituw  tics  buried  undcrneath  a  rond, 
ViiX  U)  bi*  seen,  and  rpftr'd  of  how^st  wood ; 
A  t>ntb  indecd,  with  ti»ucr  sculplurr*  crac*d 
Than  tbat  Maunolus'  pious  widów  plac'd, 
Or  włu'rr  iushriii^d  the  irrrat  Darius  lay  ; 
Buł  C(r9t  on  i:ravcir  is  mcroiy  thft>wn  away. 
Ttie  pit  fdrd  up.  with  tUff  we  t^oYiłM  oVr ; 
fio  hlest  the  go^  raan's  soul,  I  say  no  morr. 

Now  for  my  fifth  ło«M  lord,  the  last  and  besi ; 
(Kittd  licay^n  aftbrd  htm  ererlasting  rcst !) 
rułl  bnarty  was  Lis  love,  and  I  can  shew 
The  tokens  on  my  ribs  in  black  and  bl;>e ; 
Yvt,  with  a  knacki  my  beart  he  oouW  harc  won, 
Whilo  yrt  the  sznart  was  sbooting  in  the  bonc. 
Ilow  quaint  an  appettte  in  wotncn  rcigtis  1 
Prce  ffifti  we  scora,  and  iove  what  costs  us  pai&s : 
lA:i  thiH  nvołd  us.  and  on  thcm  we  leap ; 
A  (TlatUfi  inarkii  makrs  prorisiim  cheap. 

f  n  pure  guod-  vńi\  I  took  tbis  jovial  9|iark, 
Of  Oxiurd  he.  a  tnost  rgre^ions  clerk. 
Me  .boarded  with  a  «iduw  in  the  town^ 
Atructycomip,  ono^lnmcAlfson. 
Fu  U  wvll  tho  ?ecn  ts  of  my  soul  she  knew, 
BoŁtcr  tbaii  e>r  our  pirbh  priept  could  da 
To  bet  2  told  wbaterer  could  beftill : 
Had  but  my  busband  plss'd  againft  a  wali, 


Ordone  a  thing  that  ml(^  have  coil  his  Me, 
Sht — und  my  nicoc-— and  one  morę  worthy  wiHet 
Had  kno«vtt  all :  what  most  he  would  ooDCod^ 
To  thcse  I  madę  no  scruple  to  ieveal. 
Oh  has  hc  blQsh*d  from  csr  to  ear  for  shamc^ 
lliat  e*er  hc  toid  a  secret  U)  his  damę. 

It  so  befcl,  in  holy  time  of  Ijent, 
That  oft  a  day  1  to  thfs  gostip  went ; 
(Myhiiaband,  thank  my  stars,  was  out  of  to«rii) 
From  house  to  house  we  r»mblcd  up  and  down, 
Thiii  clcrk,  myself^  and  my  good  ncighbour  Alae» 
To  sce,  be  siien,  to  tell,  aod  gatber  tales. 
Yisits  to  c*vcrv  church  we  daily  pąid. 
And  mari'h'd  m  evcry  hoiy  maśKpierade^ 
The  i<tatioQS  duły  and  the  Tigils  kept ; 
Not  much  we  lastcd,  but  searoc  erer  slept. 
At  sermons  too  I  sbonc  in  soarlet  gay ; 
The  wasting  moth&ne*cr  spojPd  my  best  array  f 
The  cauM;  was  tbis,  I  wpre  it  evcry  day. 
nTwas  when  frrsh  Mny  hercarly  bkjssoms  yiclUii» 
Tbis  ricrk  and  t  were  walkinj^  in  the  fiełds. 
We  grew  so  intimate,  I  caoH  tell  how,  > 
I  pawnM  my  honour,  and  engag'd  my  vow^ 
If  e'cr  I  laid  my  busband  in  his  urn, 
That  ho,  and  only  ho,  shoiild  serrc  my  tum. 
We  straight  struck  bands,  the  bargam  was  agreed  | 
I  still  have  sh^fta  against  a  time  of  need : 
lite  mouse  that  ałways  tmsts  to  oncpoor  hole, 
Can  ncvcr  be  a  mouse  of  any  soul. 

I  vow\l  I  scarce  could  sleep  «ince  first  I  knewUm, 
And  durst  be  swom  he  had  bewitcb'd  me  to  him ; 
If  eVr  I  slcpt,  I  dream'd  of  htm  alone. 
And  dreanis  foretel.  as  Icarned  men  hare  shown. 
All  tbis  I  said  $  but  drcams,  nrs,  I  had  nonę : 
I  folłowM  but  my  crafty  crony^s  lorę, 
Wbo  bid  mu  tell  tbis  lio— and  twenty  morę. 

Thus  day  by  day,  and  motttb  by  mooth  we  put, 
It  pleas'd  tbe  Lord  to  take  my  spouse  at  laat 
I  torc  niy  gown,  I  soird  my  loeks  with  dost. 
And  beat  my  breasts,  as  wretohed  widows— 4DQSt« 
Before  my  face  my  bandkerchicf  I  spretul. 
To  bidę  tbe  fluod  of  tcars  I  did — not  shcd. 
The  good  inan^s  coffin  to  the  church  was  borne ; 
Around,  tbe  nei$rbbour:t,  and  my  clerk  too,  mounift 
But  as  hc  inareh^d,  good  gods !  he  show'd  a  poir 
Of  Icgs  and  fcet,  socłean,  so  strong,  sofair! 
Of  tweuty  winters  age  he  sefin*d  to  be ; 
I  (to  sny  troth)  was  twenty  ntore  than  he ; 
But  vigoroos  stiU,  a  lively  buxom  damę ; 
And  had  a  wonderous  gift  to  quench  a  fUme. 
A  con.iuror  ob<*c,  tbat  dcoply  could  dtriuc, 
Assur'd  me,  Mars  in  Taurus  was  my  sign. 
AS  the  stars  order *d,  tuch'  my  life  has  bcen  : 
AlaS,  ulas,  that  crcf  lorę  was  tip  ! 
Fair  Yenus  gare  mo  0re  and  fsprigbily  grace; 
And  Mars  assuraooe  and  a  daunUeiu  face. 
By  virtue  of  tliis  powerful  constellation, 
I  iblloWd  aUays  my  own  inclhiation. 
^  But  to  my  tale :  A  month  scaroe  pas8'd  away, 
With  dancc  and  son;  we  kept  the  nuptial  day. 
All  I  possess'd  I  gave  to  his  command,. 
>f  y  goods  and  chattds,  money,  house,  and  land  i 
But  oft  rrrpontc>d,  and  rcpent  it  still ; 
Ho  pntrM  a  rcbel  to  my  MOverełgn  nńU :-  * 
Nay  oncc.,  by  lienven,  i>e  struck  me  on  dte  face  ; 
Hear  but  the  faet,  aod  jiidgc  yourscWes  the  cascw 

Sttibborn  as  rny  iionr«s  was  I ;     ' 
And  kaew  fuli  woli  to  ra»6c  my  Yotce  on  high ; 
y  As  true  a  romblcr  as  I  was  before, 
i  And  would  be  so,  in  spite  of  aJl  he  tworor 
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He  agaiiAt  this  right  sagcly  woold  a^Yise, 
And  old  cvamplc8  set  before  my  cyes ; 
Tell  how  th^  Ronua  matroas  led  tbeir  life, 
Of  Graochuai*  niother,  and  Duilius*  wifc ; 
Autl  close  tbti  sermoo,  as  besr^mM  his  wit, 
Vrith  som^  gTav«  sentence  «>ut  of  boty  wńt. 
<}h  vou!d  hc  say,  '*  Who  buUds  bis  botisc  on  sands, 
Pricks  bis  blindhorse  acn»ss  the  fallow  lands; 
Or  K-t  his  HtTe  abruad  with  pilgriins  roain, 
IX;strvrs  a  fi)o!Vcap,  and  lun^  <  ars  at  iKimc." 
Ali  this  avaird  not ;  for  whoe*er  he  be 
lluU  tells  my  faults,  I  hatc  hiiti  incMtally ; 
And  so  do  naiubtTs  luorc,  I  boidły  my, 
Men,  vomea,  clcrgy,  n*gular,  a^d  lay. 

My  spou$c  (  who  was .  you  kuow,  to'  Icaruing  brcd) 
A  d«rtatn  treatise  oft  at  cvotiing  rtrad, 
Wherc  divvrs  aut^ofs  (wboni  the  Detil  ccnfound 
For  all  th«ir  lies)  wen  in  «iik'  voluznc  bound. 
Yalcnns,  whole  ;  and  of  St.  JiTomć,  part ; 
Giryslppois  aod  Tcrtuliian,  Ovid*s  Art, 
Solomon*s^rovi.'rt»S,  FJołsa'8  Unes ; 
And  ii:^ny  morę  than  surc  the  chdrfh  approvc«. 
Wrtw  Ic^ions  wfte  thcre  herc  of  wickt-d  «ivvS| 
Than  .(;lhk1  in  all  tbc*  Bibh?  anrl  snints  Iivt*8. 
AVho  clrew  the  lian  vaxiqiiłsVd  ?  *t«as  a  man. 
Bnt  could  we  woincn  uTite  a^i  scholars  i*an, 
Men  shouM  stand  mark*d  with  far  m»>rc  Hickedncss, 
Than  all  the  sons  of  Adam  could  rtTirt^. 
liore  Si'Idom bailnts  the  brcaat  wcre  haming  lies. 
And  Vrniw  sc»a  erc  Mercury  eon  risc. 
Tboae  play  the  scholars,  whu  oiin*t  play  the  men. 
And  nse  that  weapun  %ihtt*h  tbcy  h:ivc,  thcir  pen; 
Whctt  oM,  and  past  the  rclish  of  dfli^bt, 
Then  doan  they  sit,  and  in  tbeir  dc»tn^e  «  rite, 
Tlwt  not  onr  n^iinan  kc.ps  htT  mnrriugc  vow. 
^This  by  the  wsiy,  biit  to  my  ptuposc  now). 

It  phanr*d  my  bushan<t,  un  a  winU^Hs  nitrlit, 
Bi*ad  in  this  bouk,  aloud,  nith  strangr  delight, 
>1ow  the  first  fnnale  (a«  tho  Scriptures  show) 
Broujrfat  her  own  spouse  and  ali  his  race  to  woc. 
Row  JSamson  fełl  $  nnd  hc  whutti  Di  janiro 
Wrapp'd  in  the  euvtnomM  shirt,  anti  set  on  fire. 
Htjw  cursM  Eryphilc  her  lordb^-trayM, 
And  tbc  dire  ambush  Clytcmnestni  laid. 
But  vbat  most  plcag*d  bim  was  tb«'  Cr  tan  Damę, 
And  HiulNind*biill-*<oh  mon.^trous  !  fly  for  shame ! 

Uf  had  by  heart  the  wholo  detail  of  woe 
Xnntippe  madę  h<'r  ifood  man  iin'Vnpi ; 
Ikm  oft  she  acoldod  ifk  adny,  he  knew, 
How  n^ny  piss-pots  on  the  saire  sho  thrcw ; 
M'hti  tMok  k  patłi^tly,  and  xrip'd  hi*  head ; 
"  Rain  IbUows  tbnndrr/'  that  was  all  hr  sald. 

Uf  icad,  how  Arins  to  his  fiicnd  complain'd, 
A  iatal  tit^f*  %ia  growing  in  hi;;  land, 
On  which  three  wivcs  sitcceisi%*cly  liac]  tainM 
A  siidią^  noose,  and  w&i^pr^d  in  the  wind. 
•'  Whcregtowftliis  plant/'  rfply^d  the  frittid,  ^Voh 
For l>etier firuil did  n:vcr orchard  bear .      fwhcrc ? 
OWe  me  soine  slip  cfthH  mo«t  btlssfnl  tree. 
And  hi  my  garden  plantcd  sball  it  be.'* 

Tben  how  twowivf«tbeii  ]ord*^dćstructioii  prove, 
Thron^  hatred  one,  aad  one  throof  h  too  much  lorę; 
Th«t  for  her  hnfbiind  mit\l  a  poiionous  draugbt. 
And  this  lor  ]u$t  an  amorotts  phtttre  boaght : 
Tfic  nimW  jnicc  ioon  seis^d  hH  ^ddy  hcad, 
Frantic  at  btght,  and  in  the  motning  dead. 
How  somf  with  swords  thef  r  sl<^in<;  lords  have  dain, 
And  aome  hikvi>  hftmm'-t'd  unils  into  their  brain ^ 
And  aomi*hatx*drfnch  d  tbfm  with  a  dondlypotion ; 
Atttlitte  wmI,  and  read  «ith  gfcttt  de\Otioa 


Łong  time  I  hcard,  and  swcird,  and  blush*d  and 
frown'd : 
But  when  no  end  of  tbese  vile  talcs  I  fotiiid; 
\yhen  still  he  ruad,  aud  laughM,  and  reaU  atrain^ 
And  balf  tbe  night  was  thus  ronsum*d  in  rain : 
Pro\'ok'd  to  vcnpcance,  three  large  Ioaves  I  torc, . 
And  with  one  buflet  fellM  h'm  on  the  floor. 
With  tbat  my  busliand  in  a  fury  i-ose 
And  doibn  be  setticrd  mc  «ith  bcarty  bloa^ 
I  ^ruan*d,  and  lay  cKtendcd  on  my  siHe ; 
**  Oh !  .thou  bast  slain  me  for  my  wcatth.'*  I  ciy*d, 
"  Yct  I  forpivc  theo — take  my  last  rmbraec^" 
He  «ept,  kind  soal !  and  stoop'd  to  ki^s  nty  face, 
I  took  bim  such  u  boK  as  tiirn^d  bim  bluc, 
Thcn  s)}rh'd  and  cr>''d,  "  Adieu,  my  <!(  ar,*  adieu  !" 

Hut  aftńr  many  a  hearty  sttugglc  past, 
I  con(]e!(cendc<]  to  l>e  plcasd  at  last. 
Soon  as  he  sald,  *'  ]\Ty  mistrc»'s  and  my  wife, 
iJo  wliat  you  list,  the  tcnn  qf  all  your  lifu ;" 
I  took  to  heait  the  mcrits  of  the  cause, 
And  stood  content  to  nile  by  wbolcsomc  laws ; 
KccciyM  the  rcins  of  absnlutc  contmand, 
With  all  the  goyernmcnt  of  housc  and  land, 
And  empire  o*er  bis  tonguc,  and  o*er  bis  band. 
As  for  the  rolume  tbat  rcvilM  the  dames, 
'Twas  tóm  to  fragments,  and  condeninM  to  flamr«» 

Now  HoaV(>n  on  all  my  hnshands  gone  bestow^ 
Plcasurr^  above,  for  tortures  fclt  belim' : 
Tbat  rt^st  they  wishM  for,  grant  tbem  in  the  grarc. 
And  bless  thóse  souls  my  conduct  help'd  tń  save  1 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

CEnirts  king  of  Tlicbes,  having  b>'  mistakc  slaia 
hi^  fafiicr  laiiis,  and  marricd  his  mothcr  Joca«ta, 
piit  out  bis  own  eycs,  and  rusigncd  the  realm  to 
bis  sonsi,  Etcoclcs  and  Polynices.  Bcing  ne- 
głected  by  thi*m,  he  makes  his  praycr  to  tbe 
fur^'  llsiphone,  to  sow  debatę  bctwixt  tho  bro- 
tluTs.  They  agrec  at  last  to  reign  itinglf,  cach 
a  ycarby  tiinis,  aud  tbe  firbt  lot  is  obtaiucd  by 
Ktoocles.  Jupiter,  in  a  council  of  the  gods, 
diN*lart^  bis  resolution  of  punisłung  the  Thebans, 
aiul  Ar^ivcs  also,  by  menns  of  a  marr  age  bfrtuiKt 
Polyuii'1  s  aud  one  of  the  daugbters  of  Adrastus, 
kin<:  of  Argos.  Juno  t>pposc8«  but  to  no  lifect ; 
and  Mercury  is  scnt  on  a  message  to  tbe'Shades, 
to.tbe  ghost  of  T^aius,  h  ho  is  ^  app:  ar  to  Ktco^ 
clcs,  aud  provok(^  bim  to  break  tbc  agrc  'riient. 
Polyuice:t  in  tłie  mean  Urno  dcparts  from  rbebrs 
by  iii^ht,  is  oYcrtakcru  by  a  storm,  aud  arri^es 
at  Argos ;  wb.re  be  mccts  with  Tydcns,  who 
had  fli>d  from  Calydoii,  havit>g  kilicd  hit  brutlirT. 
AJnistus  cnttrtains  tbem,  h:i%'iiig  reccivcd  sn 
omcltr  from  Apollo,  that  his  dau);htLr  sboulJ  \tQ 
marricd  to  a  boar  aud  a-  łion,  whivh  he  uutlcr- 
staiułs  tu  be  meant  of  these  straugcrb,  by  wiioiri 
the  hides  of  tb«jsc  bcasts  wcrc  wora,  and  wiio 
nrrivt.><l  at  tho  tim^  whcn  he  kept  un  annual  fcast 
in  bonour  of  th^t  god.  The  ri-sc  of  \)\\<  soloin- 
nitv  hc  rclatrts  to  his  .t^ncsts,  the  lovcs  uf  Ph<jH>us 
and  T'sątnathc,  aad  tbc  utfuy  of  Churu^bus.  He. 
tnąuircs,    aud   ii  OiuJc  ac4uainŁvd  with  thcir 
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descent  and  qua]it7.    The  ^acnfice  i«  rencwcd, 
and  thc  book  concludes  with  a  hymn  to  Apołlo. 

The  translator  hopcs  he  nccd  not  apologise  for  his 
clioicc  of  this  piece,  which  was  madę  almosl  in 
his  chjldhoocl ;  but,  fiudinc  the  Tersion  better 
than  he  expectcd,  he  gave  it  aome  correctiou  a 
few  ycars  afterwarda. 


THE  FIRST  BOOK  OF 

■ 

STATJUS  ms  THEBAIS. 

pRATiRNAL  tagc,  tli^  gtillty  Thcbc«  alarms, 
llic  altematc  rcigii  drstroyM  by  impious  amtf, 
Demand  our  sonjc ;  a  sacred  furj'  fin*« 
My  rarishM  breast,  and  all  thc  Muse  inspirćs. 
O  goddess,  say,  «hall  I  deduce  my  rhymcs 
From  the  dirc  nation  in  its  early  tiuics, 
Enropa's  rapc,  Agenor**  stcm  decrcc. 
And  Cadnius  searching  round  the  spacioiM  sea  ? 
How  with  thc  scrpent'8  teeth  he  sow'd  the  soi]. 
And  reap'd  an  iron  harrest  of  his  toil  ? 
Or  how  firoin  joiniug  stonea  the  city  spning, 
Wbilc  to  his  harp  divine  Amphion  snng  ? 
Or  shall  I  Jnno's  hatc  to  ThctM  resound, 
Wliose  fatal  ragc  tli'  unhappy  monarch  foiUid  ? 
*T\ui  sirc  against  the  son  his  airows  drew, 
0*er  the  wtde  ^Ids  the  furious  mother  flew,    • 
And  while  her  anns  a  second  hopc  oontain, 
fi^rung  from  thc  rocks,  and  plung^d  into  the  main. 

But  wavc  whate'cr  to  Cadmus  may  belong, 
And  fix,  O  Muse !  thc  barricr  of  thy  song 
At  (Edipus — fri>in  his  disastCTS  tracę 
The  long  confusions  of  his  gwilty  race: 
Kor  yet  attempt  to  stretch  thy  bplder  wing. 
And  mighty  Ca»ar»a  conqiiermg  eagles  sing  ; 
Uow  twłce  be  tani*d  pfood  IsteWs  rapid  fl^md, 
Wliile  Dacian  monntains  streamM  with  barbaroos 

blood ; 
twice  taught  the  Rhine  beneath  his  laws  to  roli, 
And  strctchM  his  rmpirc  to  thc  frossc/i  pole : 
f)r  long  bofore,  with  oarly  Talour,  strore 
•In  yoTithful  arms  t'  asscrt  tho  cause  of  Jove, 
And  thon,  grcat  hcir  of  all  thy  father*s  fame^ 
'Incrcase  of  glory  to  thc  Latian  name  ! 


FnATEiiNAS  acirs,  altemaque  rrgna  profonis 
Decertata  odiis,  sontcwjue  evokerc  lliobas, 
Piqnus  menti  calor  incidit.    iTnde  jubetis 
Irp,  Dca;  ?  gentisnc  canam  prinionlia  dine  ? 
ESdontos  raptuH,  et  inexorabilc  pactum 
I>egis  Agenoreo^  ?  scrutantcmque  !equora  Cadmum? 
Lon«rQ  retro  scries,  trepidum  si  Martis  o^ierti 
Agricolam  inlandiś  condcntnm  pnrlia  sulois 
Expedtam»  penitusqae  8equar  quo  camiine  muris 
Jussrrit  Amphion  Tyrios  acoetlero  montrs  r 
t^nde  grave8  ine  cognata  in  mocnia  BaccłiO, 
Qnod  smnc  .lunonis  opns ;  cni  sump^crit  arcum 
lnf('lix  Athainas,  cur  non  exiiawrit  ingcns 
lonium,  wcio  casura  PalaBmonc  viat<T. 
'   Atqne  adoo  jam  nunc  gemitus,  et  profipem  Cadmi 
prirtmisse  sinam :  limes  mihi  carminis  esto 
<^ipods  confttsa  doniifK ;  quando  Itnla  nondom 
Sjgna,  nec  Arctoos  atińm  f^>erare  triumphos, 
3isque  jugo  Rhcnum,  bis  adacham  Icgibui  Utnim, 
Kt  coninrato  dojectos  Tertiec  Dacos : 
Aut  defcnsa  prius  vix  pubeM^eiftibns  annis 
Bella  Jo\i($.  Tuqtie  o  I^itis  decns  additc  fam«, 
^Jimsm  nora  maturi  lubcuuteBi  esorta  parcntis 


O  bless^thy  Komę  witK  an  etcroal  lelgUi 

Nor  let  dcsiring  «  orlds  cntreat  in  vniu. 

What  though  the  stors  contract  thcirheaven1y  spaof/ 

And  ctoud  thcir  shining  ranks  to  yicld  thee  place  | 

lliough  all  the  skios,  ainbitious  of  thy  sway, 

Conspirc  to  oourt  thec  from  our  world  away  ; 

xllłough  Phaihua  longs  to  miSL  bis  rays  with  thinc^ 

And  in  thy  glorics  morę  serenely  sbinc  j 

Though  Jove  hiniseif  no  less  content  would  be 

To  part  his  thnmc,and  share  his  Heavcn  with  tbce^  . 

Yet  stay,  greal  Ca>sar !  and  yotichsafe  to  reign 

0'er  the  widc  earth,  and  o'er  thc  watery  main| 

Resłgn  to  Jovc  his  empire  of  the  skics, 

And  people  Hearen  with  Roman  dcitics. 

l*he  time  will  come,  when  a  diyiacr  flame 
Shall  warm  my  brcast  to  sing  of  Ca'sar*8  faioe  s, 
Meanwhile  peruiit,  that  my  preluding  Muse 
In  Thcban  wais  an  humbler  thefne  may  chusei 
Of  furious  hatc  survivłng  death,  she  sings, 
A  fatal  ^ronc  to  two  coątcnding*  kings, 
And  fnncral  flames,  that  parting  widc  jn  air 
Kxprc86  the  discord  oCthe  souYs  thcy  bear : 
Of  towns  dispeopled,  and  the  wandcring  ghost^ 
Of  kings  unburyM  in  the  wastcd  coasts ; 
When  Dirce^s  foimtatn  blushM  with  Orecian  bIood# 
And  Thetis,  near  Ismenos'  swelling  flood, 
'Ulth  drcad  bchetd  the  rolling  surges  swcep, 
In  heapfl,  his  slaughterM  aons  into  thc  deep. 

What  bero,  Clio  !  wilt  thou  firstrelate  ? 
The  ragę  of  Tydcus,  or  the  prophc^%  fate  ? 
Or  how,  with  h^IIs  of  stain  on  e\Try  side, 
Hłppomedon  rrpelPd  thc  hostilc  tide  ? 
Or  how  the  youth,  with  ercry  grace  adom^d^ 
rntimcly  fell,  to  be  for  cver  nioumM  ? 
Then  to  tierce  Capancus  thy  vcrse  cxtcnd, 
And  sing  with  horrour  his  prodigious  end. 

Now  wrctciied  CEdipus,  dqirł\-^d  of  sight, 
Lcd  a  long  death  in  evertasting  iiight ; 
But,  while  he  dwcllit  where  not  a  clioarfiil  ray 
Can  picrce  thc  darkness,  aud  abhors  the  dsy, 
Thc  elear  reflccting  mind  prcsenU  his  sin 
In  frightful  Ti<;^s,  and  makes  it  day  witliin  i 

il^temara  sibi  Roma  cupit ;  licet  arctior  onmer 
Limes  agat  stcllas,  et  te  plaga  lucida  eo^Ii 
Pletadmn,  BoresBąue,  et  hiuló  fnlmims  experr 
5>oUicUet;  licet  igiiipodum  fneoator  6qaonii^ 
Ipse  tttis  aftfe  radiantem  crńibus  arcum 
Iniprimat,  «ut  magni  oedat  tibi  Jnpiter  a>qua 
Parte  puli ;  mmieas  hominum  <XMitimtus  habenis. 
Undarum  teira*que  potens,  et  sfdera  donea. 
7  cmpus  crit,  cum  Pieria.tua  fortior  a^tro 
Facta  canam :  nunc  tendo  cbelyn.  Satis  arna  refcrr^ 
Aonia,  et  gcminis  sceptnim  e\itiaW  tyrannis, 
Nrc  fuńis  post  fata  modum,  flaminaHqoe  rcbellea 
Sc-ditiockc  iogi»  tumttUsquc  careiitia  regum 
Punera,  et  e|^8taa  alteniis  n;Ortibus  nrbcs  ; 
Cajfula  cnm  ntbuit  Ijermpo  sanguhie  Dirce, 
Kt  l*hetis  arentcs  assuctuni  stringere  ripas, 
Horniit  ingenti  venientem  Ismenon  acerro. 

Qucm  prius  bcruum  Clio  dabis }  immodiciim  im 
Tydea?-  laurigeri  suliitos  an  vatia  hiatua  } 
Urget  et  hostilem  propellena  caniibos  ai|iiiem 
Turbidus  Hippomodon,  ploiandaquc  bella  protenri 
Arcados,  atque  aliu  C^paneus  hoirore  caneMdua.  ^ 

Impia  jam  merita  scrutatns  lamina  d«Ktra 
Menerat  a^toma  damnatum  noote  pndorem  . 
Oulipodes,  longaqn«  anianam  snb  roorta  teaeboii   ~ 
Ilhuu  indulgcntt-m  ttucbrif*,  im^^ne  reeeastt 
S^Hlis,  inaspeotos  colo,  radiisqne  pcnatęs  •. 

fewrra^lll^,  tai^att  ytiidaiB  Girci«ivQlai  alit .  j, . .  ^ 
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JletnTiiliiif  thoHghts  fn  eńdtess  ciref e$  roli, 
And  thoutawl  funes  haitnt  bis  guilty  soal ; 
The  irretch  then  htteĄ  to  th'  unpityins  skies 
Those  enpty  orbs  iiom  whence  he  torc  his  eyef, 
Włiose  woiuids,  yet  firo^h,  with  bloody  hands  &e 

strook, 
While  fiom  bis  breast  tliesc  dreadfiil  arcents  broke : 
**  Ye  gods !  that  o*er  the  fclofHny  regkms  reign, 
Wheie  gniłty  spints  feel  eternal  ])ain ; 
Theu,  sablo  Styx  !  vhose  livid  st^eams  are  toIlM 
Through  dreaiy  ooasts,  which  I,  ttioagh  blind,  be- 
Ti&iphooc,  that  oft  bas  hnard  my  praycr,     [bold  : 
Asstst,  if  Oedipus  deserze  tby  cafe ! 
If  3rou  Tecehr*d  me'froni  JocastR*8  vomb, 
Aiid  iiaii*d  the  hope  of  mjsehicfs  yet  to  come : 
K  leaviiig  Polybns,  I  took  my  way 
To  Cyn%a*s  tempie,  on  (bat  fatat  day, 
WheD  by  the  son  the  trembling  fathnr  dyM, 
^liire  thethreo  roedi  the  Phocian  flclds  dirtdc : 
K  I  the  Sphynx's  riddfass  dtirst  explain, 
Taiisfht  i)y  thysełf  to  win  the  promisM  reign : 
|f  wrctched  I,  by  bał<^ul  Puries  led^ 
Witb  monstroiift  mixtm«  stain*d  my  mother*8  bed, 
For  Hcłł  and  thee  begot  an  impioiis  brood, 
Aad>ńth  fali  Inst  ihose  hcnrfid  joys  renew'd ; 
Theą,  aelf-condemnM  to  sbadto  of  endlem  night, 
ForCd  fnim  these  orbs  the  biecdiiig  balU  of  sight: 
O  hear,  and  aid  the  vengvancc  I  rrquire, 
If  wo^y  tbee,  and  what  thqfu  mightst  inspire ! 
My  was  their  old  unhappy  sire  dcf^ise, 
SpoilM  of  his  kingdom,  and  depriv^d  of  e3res; 
Oaideless  I  wander,  iinregaidc>d  moiirn, 
While  these  eacalt  tiicir  sccptres  o'er  my  tira ; 
These  son,  yegods!  who,  with  aagitiouspridey   ' 
Insult  my  darliness,  ai)d  my  groans  d<;ride. 
Art  thoa  a  &ther,  unreganling  Jove  ? 
Aqd  sleeps  thy  tł^inder  iu  the  realms  abQve  ) 


Sbrva  diesanimi,  8celenimqiie  in  pectore  Dints. 
Tuac  vacuo9  orlica,  crudnm  ac  miserabilc  vita; 
Snpplicium,  ostctitat  ccelo,  ii|ąnibnsqae  cnientis 
Pulsat  ioane  sohim,  8aevaqQe  ita  vQCe  precatur: 
JM  sontcs  animas,  angiMtaqtte  Tartnra  pcenis 
Qai  rcgitiv  tiiqae  ambrilero  St3rx  l(vida  fundo, 
(2aam  videa,  miiłtnmqne  viihi  oonsueta  vocari 
Annu.!  Tissipiiono,  pervetsa4pio  vota'seciinda, 
Si  beoB  qiłid  menii ,  si  me  de  matro  cadentetn 
FoTłsti  fyremio,  et  trajectum  vulnere  plantas 
Firmasti ;  si  stagna  peti  Cyrriura  bicomi 
Inteffma  jugo,  posscm  <nun  degerefalso 
Contcntus  Polytró,  tnfidjeque  in  Phocidos  arce 
lAnyn^iun  impłicni  regem,  secuiąue  trementis 
Ora  senis,  duną  qti3ro  patrem ;  si  Sphin^os  iniqua; 
Callidns  ambages,  te  pnemonstrante,  rvsolvi ; 
Si  duiccsiiirias,  et  lamcntabile  UMitris 
Conaiibium  garisus  ini ;  iioct(^mqilfe  nefsndam 
S^rpe  tuU,  nato9que  tibt  (scin  ipsa)  paravi ; 
Mox  adidas  p(ma>digitis  csedcntibus  nitro 
fmmbui,  miseraąnć  ocolos  in  matre  Teliqui ; 
Ejoandiy  si  digna  precor,  qtiicque  ipsa  ftirenti 
Snlcieetes :  orbnm  Yisu  regniqQue  parentem 
Non  regere,  aut  dictis  mcerentem  flcctcrr  adorti 
Quos  $^iMU,  qnoennque  toro:  quin  ccce  stipcrbi 
(Prohdolor)  et  nostrojamdodum  funere  reges, 
Insultalit  tenebris,  gemitusque  odere  patcnios. 
Hśne  etiam  fimestus  ego }  ęt  vidct  itsta  doomm 
Kmavte  genitor  ł  tu  saltem  debita  vindex 
Hue  ades,  ci  totos  in  pomam  ordirc  ncpotcs.  , 
Indue  q«ód  madidam  tabo  diadema  cruentis 
Uąguibtttarci{Hii^  r0tM(|«ę/i«9Uact»#i»aterni» 


TJiou  Fury,  then,  some  lastlng  curse  entail,* 
Whicb  a'er  their  chiłdreifs  chiliłmn  shatl  pret*ail : 
Place  on  their  heads  that  crown  distain*d  with  gorcr 
Which  these  dire  hands  irom  niy  slain  fatber  tore; 
Oo,  and  a  parent*s  heavy  curses  bear ;     , 
Break  ali  the  bonds  of  Naturę,  and  pń^paie 
Their  kindrod  sonls  to  mutual  hatc  and  war. 
Cite  them  to  dare,  what  1  mtght  wish  to  see 
Bi  ind  as  I  am,  some  glorious  viilainy.' 
Soon  shalt  thou  find,  if  thou  but  arm  their  hands, 
Then"  ready  guilt  preventing  thj'  cornmands: 
Couldst  thou  some  great,    proportion*d  mischiof 

franie,  [came^" 

'l>cyM   profe   the  father  from  whose  loins  they 
.  The  Fury  hoard,  vhile  on  Ćocytus'  brink  • 
Ifcr  snakcs,  untyM,  solphur<)ou8  watt-rs  drink ; 
But  at  tlie  snmmon«  rollM  ber  pyes  around, 
And  snatch^d  th(^  starting  scrpcntsfrom  the  ground^ 
Not  half  so  swiflly  shoots  along  In  ajr 
The  gUdin.?  Iłgbt^ning,  or  dcscending  istar. 
Thr«)ug"h  (*r(m'd8  of  airy  shadcs  slie  winjf'd  her  flSght, 
And  dark  flominions  of  the  siient  night; 
Swift  as  she  pass'd,  the  flittług>glKist9withdct.^w, 
And  the  pale  spectres  trembled  at'hcr  vicw  : 
To  tli^  iron  gates  ef  Ta}Q<u*u8  she  flics, 
llierc  spr<»ds  her  dusky  pinions  to  tJic  skies. 
Tlie  Day  beheld,  and,  Mcknini?  at  the  si^ht, 
Yeird  her  łair  glories  in  the  sluidcs  of  nigfat 
Aflrightod  Atlas,  on  the  distant  shore, 
Trcmblcd,  and  shook  the  h(>Avens  and  gods  he  borc. 
Now  from  benrath  Ma]ca's  airy  height 
Aloft  shc  spning,  and  stcerM  to  Thebcs  her  flight; 
With  eager  spced  the  well-known  jonm^T"  took. 
Nor  her."  regcets  the  Heli  shc  la  te  forsook. 
A  hundred~^snaki>s  her  gl  x>my  visage  ghade, 
A  hnndred  serpents  gnaid  hor  hoirid  hcad, 
In  her  simk  e^^e-balis  dreadful  mctcors  glowi 
Such  rays  from  Ph<Bbe's  bioody  circies  flow, 
When,  laboiu4ng  with  strong  charms,  she  shoots ' 

from  high 
.  A  ficry  gicam,  and  Ecddens  all  the  sky. 
Bfood  stain'd  lier  checks,  and  from  her  mouth  theif 

came 
Bliie  steaming  poisotis,  and  a  lei^rth  of  flamc, 

I  media  in  fratrcs,  generis  consortia  fćTTO 
Dissiliant :  da  Tartarei  regina  barathri 
Quod  cupiain  yidisse  nefas,  nec  tarda  6oquetur 
Mens  jurenum;    modo  digna  veni,  mea  pignora 
Talia  jactanti  crudelis  Diva  sereros         [ńosccs* 
Advertit  mltos ;  inamconum  forte  sodebat 
Cocyton  juxta,  rcso!ut!tque  verticc  crines, 
Ij||nbero  sulfureas  permisirnit  anguibus  undas. 
Hici^t  ignc  Jovis,  lapstsąue  citatior  astris 
Tristibus  exiliit  ripis,  discedrt  inane  [bras 

Yuigns,  et  occnrsis  dominat  pavet  j  illa  per  um- 
Et  całigantes  animarum  cxamin€;  cauipos, 
T»naria!  liroen  petit  irrcmcabile  portatv 
Scnsit  adcsse  die^$  piceo  oox  -ebt^a  nimbo 
Lucciftps  tnrbarit  equos. '    Procul  arJuus  Atlas 
Horniit,  et  dubia  cfclum  ct*r\'ine>  remisit. 
Arripit  extempl(>  Malca?  dc  \:alle  rfsurgcns 
Notum  iter  ad  Thcbas :  neque  enim  Telocior  ullas 
Itque  reditqu(*  viaH,  cognataque  Tartarra  mavult. 
Centum  ilłi  stantes  umbrabant  ora  cenu$tai, 
'1'urba  minor  diri  Capitis :  sedet  intus  abnrtis 
Ferroa  lj^x  oculis;  qualis  per  nnbila  Phccbcs 
Atmcc  a  rubet  artc  lahor  :  suflfiisa  reneno 
Ton<iiŁur,  ar  sanie  gliscft  cutis :  igneus  atro 
Orc  rapoTy  qu9  łonsfa  sitisi  morbi^ne,  famcflqu«| 
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from  ev«ry  blast  <ff  hnr  contairimis  brcatb, 
Famint'  aDddroiight  prooced,  an4pl4gu€itaa^dc«tb. 
A  Tobc:  obsccne  was  o*er  her  »houkiciv  thrown, 
A  drcss  by  Fatot  and  Furies  won  alon^, 
She  tos5*d  h^^r  measrre  arms ;  her  iMrttfr  hand 
In  vavii}4;rIrclo8  whirPd  a  foneral  brand : 
A  MnpcKit  from  her  Ic^  was  scen  to  rcar 
His  flnmmir  ciYst,  and  lash  the  yteiding  air. 
T^nt  whcn  the  Fury  took  her  stand  on  high, 
Whcrc  vast  Cithasron's  top  salut^s  the  f^ky, 
A  hlftg  from  all  the  snaky  tire  went  round ; 
The  (Ireadfiil  sijrnal  ail  the  rocks  rebound, 
And  thro^igh  th'  Achaian  citics  send  the  somid. 
Cc-te,  with  hijch  Pamassus,  heard  the  ^otce; 
F.nrotas'  banks  rcmurmnr^d.to  the  noise ; 
AfT^iin  r.Moothoe  shook  at  these  ahinns, 
^ni  pr^ssM  Polsmou  c^oser  in  her  arom 
Tlendlon^  from  thence  the  glowing  Fury  pprings, 
Ani  o*er  the  Tiieban  pałace  spreaids  her  win^rs,  • 
One.?  morę  invado8  th"*  fruilty  dome,  and  shrouds 
Its  brip:Ut  paviłions  in  a  veil  of  clouds. 
Straip^ht  with  the  ragę  of  all  their  race  posieeiM, 
Sttinic  to  the  sonl,  the  hrothert  start  fifx>iii  rest. 
And  all  Łbeir  Fiirics  wakc  within  their  bnast. 
Thcir  turturM  minds  repining  £nvy  tears,   ' 
An-l  !?ato,  engender*d  by  suspicious  fears ; 
And  sacred  thirst  of  sway ;  and  all  the  tiet 
Of  Natare  brokć ;  and  royal  pcriuries ; 
And  impotent  Dcsire  to  retgn  alonc, 
That  scoms  the  duli  rcrendon  of  a  throne; 
Earh  would  the  sweets  of  aorereign  rule  deTODr* 
While  Discord  fhiits  upon  divided  power. 

As  .stubbom  stccrs  hy  brawny  plownicn  broke. 
And  join'd  rcluetant  to  the  galling  yoke, 
Alikc  disdain  ^ith  sorrilc  necks  to  bear 
Th*  uuwonted  wct^ht,  or  dra;r  the  crooked  share, 
But  rrnd  the  rciiis,  and  liound  a  diAerent  way, 
And  all  th»^  fiirron-s  in  confuńon  hiy ; 
Suoh  iras  tho  discord  of  the  royal  patr, 
Wiiom  fury  drovc  prccipitate  to  war« 

ntpopulis  mors  nnaronit     Fipct  hf^rrida  tcrgo 
P:i1Ia,  >ci  carriilri  redrunt  in  pertoro  nodi. 
Atrop^  hus,  atqup  ipsa  novat  Proserpina  cultus. 
Tum  g<>minns  quatit  illa  mnnui;:  hacc  ipic  rogali 
Fulprunt,  h»C  vho  manus  aeria  vcrb«rat  hydro, 
Vt  Ftctit,  abrupta  qu3  pluriinus  arce  Cithaeron 
Orcurrit  Cffito.  ftra  siHila  rrin«  ^'irenti. 
roogt*niłn:it,  Fi^innm  terris,  unde  omnis  Aehań 
Ora  mari5  lato,  Pflopiaquc  rrgtia  resuhant. 
Audiit  «:t  Difnliis  cccii  Parn:iPSQ»,  et  asp<T 
F!urot»s»  dubinm^uc  jugo  fragor  intpulit  <T'trn 
In  latua,  et  gf minis  \'ix  (lurtibus  obhtitit  Isthmos. 
Ipsa  suuTn  gcnctrix,  cur^o  dripbino  vagantem 
Arriputt  freni^, ,  gr»»mioqu<'  Pa'a»nłO!ia  prrs>>it 
Al^uu  ra  Cadn>(ro  pran^cps  ubi  liniine  primum 
Omstitit,  asisiiotaqu«  infiHMt  Iirtbf  penatrs, 
Protimis  attoniti  fratrnui  suh  pcclon^  ntotus, 
nentilesquc  aniraos  subiit  furor,  a?irraque  la-tia 
Iuvidia,  atqucpareusodii  mctiis:  imlo  re]£xndi 
Sap-nui  amor;  nipta?que  viccs,  juriwjnr  st^rundi 
AinbituR  iiupations,  et  siimiro  dul<-tus  unuui 
Stare  loco,  sot'ii>quc  comt  §  disooniia  n>gniiw 
Sic  ubi  delcctos  ptT  ti»rva  nnn<-nt'«  jnrrncos 
A;n'r^'a  impojtito  fociare  niTectat  ar:itro : 
Uli  imlignauti-s  quis  nondum  romere  inulto 
Ard''a  uo;«nsos  corvix  desciTullt  id  am^os,    ^ 
In  dirersa  tralutnt,  atqur  ivt\»'iS  viu(*iila  laxant 
Yiribus.  <  t  v}ino  confnndunt  liuiffa-  Miinw ; 
Haud  secus  inOomitos  prs^cps  diK^ordia  fr^tres 


In  vain  the  chiefii  contri^'d  a  speei<ios  «ay. 
To  goveni  Thebea  by  their  attemate  f*ay : 
lTn}u8t  decree  1  while  this  tmicyś  the  state, 
That  moumi  ńi  csile  hia  imeqttal  fiste,^ 
And  the  ihort  mooarehof  a  hasty  year 
Foreseey  with  angtiish  his  retnming  hcir. 
Thus  did  the  league  their  iaipiioas  arms  rcłtraii. 
But  scarce  subsisted  to  the  aecond  reign. 

Yet  then  no  prood  aiptring  piles  were  ratfd. 
No  firettcd  loofii  with  polish^d  metals  bl4S*d» 
No  |aboar*d  cołumns  m  long  order  plac^d, 
No  Orccłan  stone  the  pompoos  archetgrac'd  ; 
No  nightly  banda  in  gUttering  armour  wait 
Befbre  the  sleeplcss  tyrantft  panrded  gate; 
No  chargers  then  wero  wrooght  in  buniish'd  ffoUr 
Nor  8il'ver  vases  took  the  forminga  mould ; 
Nor  gems  on  bowis  embo(n*d  wcre  aren  to  shine* 
Blaze  on  the  brinl^,  and  apaiklc  in  the  whte 
5^y,  wretehed  rivaU !  what  prov^es  yonr  ra^  f 
Say,  to  what  end  your  impiMii  arins  ctignftł 
Not  all  bright  Phoebns  v|ews  in  early  món^ 
Or  when  his  crening  baana  the  west  adom, 
UHicn  thctMMith  glows  with  his  meridiaaray, 
And  the  cold  north  recetvca  a  fafaitcr  day  i 
For  crimes  like  these,  nat  all  thote  realois  suAcc. 
Were  all  those  realmt  the  guilty  victer*8  pri<^  • 

Bat  Fortune  now  (the  lota  of  empire  thrown) 
Detri^es  to  proud  Eteodes  the  rro«n: 
What  joys,  oh  tjrrant!  swelFd  thy  sool  thnt  day, 
When  all  were  8laves  thon  conidst  around  sun^i^ 
Pleas'd  to  behold  nnbounded  power  thy  own» 
And  singly  fdl  a  fiear'4  and  env)''d  thfoiid ! 

Bnt  the  vilc  vulgar,  evcr  discontent, 
Their  growing  fears  in  secret  milrmurstent ; 

Asperat.    Altrmi  plaeuit  f>ub  legibns  anni 
FxiHo  ihutarc  duccm.  sic  jare  maligno 
Fortunani  transirc  jubcnt,  nt  sceptra  tmmtent 
ra'dcre  pranfipiti  semperlM>vu»  an^eret  h«rrs. 
Haic  inttr  fratres  pietas erat »  h»c  mera  pugiMB 
Soła,  nec  in  regem  penluratura  treundum. 

r.t  notwlum  orasso  laqucaria  fu1va  nretallOt 
^Toiitilms  aut,alte  (traii«  effulta  nitrbant 
Atria,  <  oi^icstos  satis  tKpIicitura  clientrs. . 
Non  impacatiff  rrgum  advigilantia  sompik 
Pila,  nec  altcma  itfń  statiune  jmsientes 
Exrubia!,  m-c  rura  nH*ro  commtttcre  gitnmas, 
Atqm^  nunun  %iolare  ribis.     Srd  nudapotesfas 
Artr.avit  fratres :  pugtia  cst  de  iHiup«fr  rrgnou 
Duni^uc  utiT  ancTUsto^  5qualeatia  jugera  Dirres 
WrtiTrt,  aut  Tyrii  wiło  non  altus  oraret 
Fxnliti,  umbigitur;  p€  riit  jus  faM)ue,  bonumq[ue. 
Et  vira%  mortit^ur  pudor.     Quo  tenditis  iras. 
Ab  itiisrri  i  quid  si  p'.-trri'tur  nimine  tanto 
Tjinrti  utrrquc  poli,  qt]euł  Sol  ^mis^us  Fno 
Canlinr,  qufni  porta  tiiyons  prospfctat  tbcra^ 
Oua>quc  pn>cul  trrras  ohliquO  sidcre  tangit 
Avft.»s,  nnt  Tłoi-ra  gt'lidł»s,  inadidive  trprntf^ 
r.zfne  Noti ;  qtiid  id  lYńa:  Pbrypa»vc  sub  unum 
CopvfCtł-ntur  opf-s?  hica  dtra,  arcrfque  ncfandsB 
SiiffcHcre  oilio,  furti>qn«.'  iinnianibus;  cinptum  tijt 
Ordipofla*  M^disso  loro.     Jam  bortc  oar«:hat 
Ditutu.s  Prilym^  iii  liotios.    quis  tum  fibi,  sfrt^, 
Oris  fwi  i*lę  dic  s  ?  vacua  rum  solua  in  aula 
RijjpirłTf-s  jus  omnf  tuum.  cunćtosique  minArm* 
Kt  mLiquaiii  ^Mits^art*  caput  ?  Jammunnura  str-rpunt 
Plchis  lu-liiorńo*,  taritnii.qu<^  a  priucipc  śmigus 
I>i?*i(l«t,  rt  (qui  Uh  s  p«ipuii.«)  v(-nturus  amatut; 
Atquc  a1iquiK,  rui  ni<*n»  huniiii  1a«is!;o  Ył-orpo 
Suiuuia,  ncc  iuiposlto^  uxu|uam  cUrice  \t>lcuti 
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Ml  |irane  to  tSungt,  thoagfa  sttll  the  skTcs  of 

And  stire  the  monareh  whom  they  hsTC,  to  hate ; 
Kew  l^rdt  they  madl^  make,  then  tamely  bear, 
And  aoftly  CTSite  the  tyrants  whom  they  fcar. 
And  one  of  those  «ho  grotn  heneatb  tbc  vway 
Of  ktofss  iinpof*il,  and  i^nidginarly  obe}% 
(Whom  envy  to  ihe  gre^t  and  Yulfrar  «pite 
With  scandal  armM,  th'  ignoble  mmd*d  delight) 
KxelaWd — *'  O  Thebes !  for  thoe  what  iates  re- 
WhaŁ  woes  attend  this  inaaspidous  roigo  !  [main ! 
Miast  we»  alas !  oor  doubtfal  necks  prepare, 
Kach  hausty  master's  yoke  by  tums  to  bear, 
And  stilł  to  change  whom  cbang*d  we  rtill  must  fiear  ł 
Theae  now  control  a  wfcfeched  people*8  fcte, 
Tbese  caa  dividc,  and  these  rev«rse  the  state : 
£v*n  Fortane  nahsk  no  morę :— O  8ervile  land, 
WhM«  exil*d  tyrants  ttill  hy  torns  command ! 
Thou  sire  of  gods  and  men,  imperial  Jove ! 
Is  thia  th*  etemai  doom  dacreetl  above  } 
On  thy  own  ofiśpring  hast  tbon  fix'd  thiB  fato, 
From  the  fint  hirth  of  our  unhappy  state ; 
\^lieii  banłah*d  Cadmns,  wanderinfr  o*er  the  mafai, 
For  loat  Europa  searchM  the  worldin  vain,    ■ 
And,  fiited  in  Borotian  flelds  to  ibnnd 
A  riaing  empire  on  a  ibrńgn  inmond, 
Fint  rais*d  oar  walls  on  that  il]-omen*d  plain, 
MHiere  carth-born  brothers  were  hy  brothcra  slain  ^ 
M^hat  lofty  looks  th*  unrivard  monarch  bears! 
How  alł  the  tyrant  in  his  fSace  appcan  ! 
What  anlien  fnry  clonds  his  soornfol  brow  ? 
Gods !  how  bis  eycs  with  threatnini^  ardour  gtow  ! 
Can  this  imperiooti  lord  forget  td  reign, 
Quit  all  his,  fitate,  descf  nd,  and  senre  again  ? 
Y«-t  who,  before,  morę  popnlarly  bow'd, 
Who  mors  propitious  to  the  snppliant  omud  ?   - 
Pattnnt  of  right,  fismiłiar  in  the  thronc  ł         ^ 
What  wonder  then  ?  be  was  not  tbcn  ałonc. 
O  wTctched  we,  a  rile  snbmissive  train, 
Fortnnc^s  tamę  fbo1<;,  nnd  slnws  in  erery  reipm  ! 
**  As  when  two  winds  wjth  rival  forre  contcnd, 
This  way  and  that,  th«^  wav<»rinc  sails  they  bend, 
Whłle  frtscaciog  Hurcos  and  binck  P.uru«  Uow, 
Now  herc,  now  tiKTC,  the  rct-ling  vc8sd  throw : 
Tbus  on  each  side,  a\in» !  our  totteriog  &iate 
Feck  all  the  fory  of  resistless  fhte ; 

Ferre  dnces :  Hanme  Osrygiis,  ait,  ąspera  rebns 
Fatn  tuicre  vi«'n  ? .  totics  mntare  timrndos, 
Aitfmoque  jupodubitantia  snbderc  colla! 
Partiti  \'enant  popułurum  £ftta,  mAnnqne 
Fortunam  fcpcre  lcvem;    scmprrne  vio|ssim 
£»ilibusser\łn*dabor?  t{bi,  sumnic  deonim, 
T(*rraromqne  sntor,  sociis  hanc  adderc  meiitcm 
Miit }  an  inde  retns  ThebiM  esctmdirur  om«<n, 
Kx  ąno  Sidonit  nKJuio^oam  blopda  jurenci 
Pontlera,  Carpathiojnssnssalc  qua;rcrc  Cadmus 
F.Kul  Hyanteos  inYonit  regna  por  agros : 
Kcatcmo9que  acirs  foetic  tclbiris  hiatu, 
An«!iirium,  scros  dioiisit  adiłsqne  nrpntfu  ? 
Ccmi^  ut  (TPctnm  torva  fluh  fronte  minetnr 
Sa*vi9r  assiirgcnt  dctnpto  consorte  potcstas  ł 
Qtta9  gerit  cm:  roinas  ?  quan*o  premif  mitoia  fa^n  ? 
Disne  unquani  priratus  erit?  tAmou  ilło  ^irccanti 
Miris  et  aiTutti  bonus  et  pati^^ntior  a<|«ii. 
Ooid  mimm  ?  ncut  sntns  erat     nos  Yilis  in  nmnrs 
Promphi  mntius  r;i.<«s  d-iinion  ciiinin^iir  pnmti. 
Qitaliitir  hiwgdidns  Borras,  łiinr  nu!Mr'r  Kurus 
Vehi  tftUittnt,  nntat  media  fortuna  caiiiWN 


And  doubtlul  stiU,  and  stitl  distraeted  stands, 
Whilc  that  prince  threatnis,  and  while  this  córo- 

And  now  th*  almighty  fatlier  of  the  cods  [mauds.** 
Convcnes  a  council  in  the  bk'irt  abodbs : 
Far  in  the  briglkt  recesscs  of  the  skies. 
Htirh  oVr  the  rolling  heavcn«t,  a  mansion  Xkl$, 
Whrnce,  for  below,  tho  jro«ls  at  on^e  sunvy 
The  realnis  of  risin*  and  «le(*lłninpf  day,  fson. 

Afid  all  th*  extendcd  spa<v  of  earth,  and  air,  and 
Kuli  in  the  midst,  an'1  on  a  stany  thmoe^ 
The  mątesty  of  HeaTcn  superior  śhone ; 
.Scrnne  lie  ]ook*d,  and  i^i^c  an  a«ful  uód. 
And  all  the  trambling  ^phercs  coofess*d  tlie  fgdŁ 
At  Jpve*s  asseot,  the  drities  around 
hł  soleron  staj(e  the  consistory  crown*d. 
Next  a  long  order  of  tnferior  powen 
Ascend  from  hilb,  and  plainś,  and  shady  bower^i 
Tha8«*  from  whoae  nms  the  rolling  riv«;n  flow ; 
And  thnse  that  fpve  the  wandoring  winds  to  blow : 
Hcre  al|  their  ragc,  and  ev*n  their  mtimnirs  cease. 
And  sacred  silencc  rtigns.  and  nnirersal  pcace. 
A  shitting  synod  of  majestie  gods 
(tilds  with  new  lostre  the  dKinc  aborVos ; 
Hcaven  seems  improT*d  with  a  siipcrior  ray,  . 
And  the  bright  arch  reflocts  a  double  day. 
The  monarch  then  his  sidcmn  kilencc*  brokc, 
The  stłll  crration  listen*d  wliile  be  spnkc ; 
Eaeh  sacred  aeeent  bean  ctemal  weight. 
And  each  irrc\'OCab1e  word  is  fab*.  . 

"  How  kmg  Khall  man  the  wnth  of  Hea^en  defj^ ' 
And  force  unaiłling  vengeanco  from  the  sky ! 
Oh  race  confcdenite  into  crimes,  that  prove 
Trinmphant  o'rr  th'  einded  rag**  of  Jc/ye ! 
'Hiis  weary  nrm  can  searrc  the  bolt  snstainfe 
And  onrcgnrdcił  thunder  rolls  in  vain  ; 
Th*  o'rrlabour*d  C}'€!op  f«om  hit  task  retires; 
'Jli*  .Tolian  force  exhanated  of  its  firofi. 
For  this  I  sailbr*d  Pbcebns'  stecds  to  ctray. 
And  the  mad  mirr  to  mi«gnide  tbc  dn\% 
Wheu  the  wiiic  Karth  to  beaps  of  a&hes  tiim*d, 
Ad J  llcawn  itsclf  the  wandering  chariot  bum'dk 

Tfou  dnhio  8ttfpon<:n  m(*tn,  toIenndsi|ue  nulHs 
Asprra  sori  iiupniis!  hic  iinprrat ;  illo  ndnatur. 

At  Jovis  inipi'riis  r^pidi  ^iptT  atria  cosli 
J/?ctiis  ooncitio  dSvAni  convmprat  ordo 
Interiore  polo.    spntiis  hinc  omnia  .inxta, 
PrimaH)ur  orriduieqtie  domii«,  efiusa  siih  omni  . 
'TvTtA  atquc  iindn  dif.     nnifiis  scsc  ardinis  infcit 
Ipse  dris,  p!a'*idó  qiiaMens  tsmon  omnia  vultu, 
.StHhntiqii#»  l<v»at  sotio.    iie<'  protłnns  aii«i 
Ccpiiooln*.  vmiam  donec  pftter  Ipse  sedendi 
']ranqiiiUajubet  esse  mann.     mox  turba  ragorui^' 
Somidt  Om,  et  snmmis  cognati  nubihns  Amneis, 
Kt  cuffipn^ssa  mctn  servantes  murmimi  V(«nt|. 
Anrra  teota  repl^nt ;  młvta  eonnnm  d<M)rum 
>f  ajestate  tremnnt :  radiant  mąjore  srrrmo 
Culmitia,  et  arcani>  florrntes  lumine  po«itc9>. 
]*o4quam  jussa  qnirs,  ftluitqiie  cictr-rritns  orbis: 
Imńpit  ex  alto,  (ntiTe  et  Immotabilc  sanetKi 
Pondns  nd^^st  vcrbis,  et  ^tti^cin  IWta  scqnantur) 
TiTrnrum  dflirta,  nec  exsnperabile  diris 
Tngmium  mortnie  qn<%>r.    qm»Dsm  um}uc  n<^di. 
F.xłg^r  in  )Kcnas  ?  fcrdł-t  ste^ire  cofn*'o  f ttim 

Fnliiiine ;  jampridoin  Cyclopii^i  o-»  ro«a  fatiscnnt 
Yinirbia.  et  .Toliis  d^snot  incii^^ibn?  iC^CB, 
A'qłie  id<»o  tuleniin  faiso  re^tore  iii>lriiiu 
Siili^  <^uo«,  cc»Iqii}q*j«*  \ifi\^  <Trantihiisnri, 
£t  Fhaiśtontaeft  mniidani  Mjuallcrc  fairUIs* 
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For  Łłiis,  my  brotkeroft^  vateiy  nifga 
Hcleas^d  tV  impetuous  siuicc^  oi  thc  luain :, 
Bu),  flames  consumM,  ami  billuws  ragM  ia  Yain.    ' 
lVo  races  now,  ally'd  to  Jove,  ofleiHl : 
To  punisli  Łbcsc,  sce  .love  hiaisilf  descend^ 
The  .'llieban  Kinijs  tlieir  liuc  froin  Cudni us  ti-ące, 
Froin  godlike  Pcrseus  ŁIk>6c  of  /Yr^ire  race. 
Unhappy  Cadroiu*  fiite  who  doei  iiot  knoir, 
A  ad  tbe  loog  series  of  succeeding  «oe  ? 
I  Iow  oft  the  Furies,  fron*  Łhe  de^ps  of  nijpht, 
An)SP,  and  nuxM  witb  men  in  inoirtal  fight : 
Th'  e3(ulting  moUier^^staiuM  with  filial  blood| 
Tha  s^Yąge  hunter,  and.  tbe  hauat4»l  wood } 
Tbe  direful  banąuet  wby  ehoiild  I  pruclaiin, 
Aiidcrinies  that g«ieve the  trcniblingKods  to  oamą ? 
Kre  I  rccount  tbe  sins  of  these  propuane, 
Tiie  Sun  woold  sink  into  the  western  inai|t» 
And  rising  gild  ilie  radiant  east  again. 
Have  we  noC  scen  (tbe  blood  uf  Laius  shcd) 
l'he  murdcrtng  son  asccnd  ldi>  parenfft  bed, 
1'hrougK  riolatcd  naturę  forcc  bits  way, 
And  »tain  the  sacrcd  M^omb  where  once  be  lay  } 
Yet  now  ta  darkncss  and  deji))air  be  gfoanit. 
And  for  the  criutes  ojf  gtiUty  iate  attones ; 
hh  8ons  witb  Mom  tłieir  cyeJcss  fatłicrSiefPi 
Insultiiis  wouiKl5i,  and  make  them  blood  ancw. 
lliy  cumę,  oh  Oedipiis,  jtist  Ueaven  aiarmi^ 
And  sets  th'  avenging  Thiu^dcrer  in  arms, 
I  from  tbe  root  thy  guilty  r^oe  will  tear. 
And  give  the  natioQ9  to  the  Vai»te  of  war. 
Adrastiui  soon,  with  gods  ąverse,  shall  join    . 
In  dire  alliance  with  tke  Thebau  liue  .■ 
Hence  strifeBball  rite,  and  mortal  war  succeedj 
The  guilty  realras  of  Taotalus  shall  bleed: 
FixM  is  thcir  dooin  j  tbi«  all-reroembering  breast 
Yet  harbours  veugeano^  ibr  the  tytunfii  feast.*' 

He  said ;  and  thus  the  queeD  of  Hearen  retum*d 
(With  sudden  grief  her  laboui[ing  boeoiu  bura'd)  i^  ^ 

•  ^ 

Nłl.actum  est.*  neqnetu  va1ida  quod  ruspidc  latc 
Irepor  illiritum  pelago,  gcrmane,  dedisti. 
Kunc  grminas  puntre  domoe,  quts  sanpifnk  antci* 
Ipse  ego,  deseendo.     Perseoe  alter  in  Arcoa 
Scimlitur,  Aonłas  fluit  hic  ab  origino  Tbcbaa, 

'   Mcm  cunctiti  iinposta  inanct     Qub  funera  Cadmł 
Kcsciat  ?  et  toties  escitana  a  sedibus  imis 
F.nmcnidum,b^11aj«e44ricin?  mała  gaudia  matrum, 
KrroreMjiio  fcros  ncmorum,  et  ietic<  ada  deorum 
Crimina  i  vix  iuqui  apatio,  vrx  noctis  abactae 
Fnunierare  quea<n  morcit,  gentemque  profanam. 
^^andinre  quiDettnni  thalamiw  hic  impius  heres 
Patris,  et  iminer^ie  gremium  inrestare  pirentis 
4piK>tiife,  propiio^  ^oustro  iwolutiM  iiiortus. 
ule  tamen  Superis  setenia  piącula  aulvit, 
Projef'itqtic  diom  :  nec  jam  ampli un  a^thcre  iiostro 
Vt«9citur :  at  nati  (iaurttms  s>t^e  ntort^ ! )  cadtiitcs 
Calca vł?re  oculo<«.    .iam  jam  rata  Yuta  tuUstr, 
Din*  9rnex ;  iiHTuere  twe,  mcfucrt'  tiniebm 
l*lforRm  sptTare  .lovem.    ny^a  tsontibws  i^rma 
Iniirinm  regnis,  tutiimqne  a  stirpc  n'Vi*liam 
F.):rtiiIo  genus.     UtUf  Jiiihi  eemiua  siiuto 
Adra.iittis  hca^r,  et* superis  sKljmieta  sinistiis 

-  <*onn(i')ia.     Hanc  £tian»  ptrnii^  iiiuv:isvre  gentc^ 
T^^tTotum ;  ncquc  cnim  arcano  de  pt^etons  fallas 
TantiduM,  et  stĘ*\'a:  periit  injiiria  mcMsx». 

Sic  paicr  omniptitous.     A:it  ilii  saucia  dactiii, 
Flammntu  Yctf^aui^inopinum  cordc  dolorem. 
Talia  .Tano  refert  .*  Mene,  6  juitifwmo  dirum, 
^ii  \>i^\\^  ciTtare  jubG9  \  scis  semp^r  ui  ąrct$, 


''  Most  I,  wbOMOWtt  l^hoMiMiiii'  ft««Mi^efiea|^ 

Must  I,  oh  Jove,  in  bloody  warsoonten^^ 
Thou  IuK>w'st  tbose  regW^iB  wy  proteciioa  claimy 
Glorioos  in  arms,  łp  ńches^  ańd  in  famę  : 
Though  thepe  the  iiiUr  Aiigypttian  hci&r  fed^ 
And  there  deliadKl  Argua  dc-pt,  and  bied  ; 
Tbough  there  the  brazeo  to«er  vas  sU>nn'd  of  €4^, 
When  Jove  descended  in  ąUnigbty  gold. 
Yet  1  oan  paidon  tbose  obscurer  npet, 
Thoae  bashful  crimea  dłsgBis^d  m  borrow*d  shapcs^ 
ButTfaebes,  where,  sbiRing  in  oelcstial  cbannsy 
Thou  cam^st  triamphant  to  ę,  morta^s  ann»» 
Whon  ąil^ny  glories  Q'er  her  limbfi  verc  spmd. 
And  błazing  tightniogi  dam;'d  aiound  her  bed ; 
Cur8'd  ThebeB  the    ve»geaiM>e  it  deserrcs    nsy 

prove— 
Ah,  why  sbould  Argoa  feel  the  lage  of  Jorc  ? 
Yet,  fiincc  thou  wiJt  thy  sister  queen  contro^ 
Sipcc  still  the  łust  of  dlywrd  fircs  thy  soui« 
Go,  raise  my  Samos,  let  Myt^eoe  foUt 
And  level  with  tbe  duit  the  Spa«tan  wali; 
No  morę  let  mortab  Juno'6  power  invoke, 
Her  fanes  no  morę  wifth  eaateną  iaccnse  smoke^ 
Nor  lictknft  siok  beneath  the  sacced  stroke ; 
But  to  your  Isis  aU  my  rights  trans(fer, 
Let  aitars  blaze  and  temptes  smokc  for  her ; 
For  Uev>  through  Egypt's  fruitfol  clime  icdoyd'^ 
1^  weeping  NiJus  hear  the  timhrel  sooud.' 
But  if  thou  inust  lefom  the  stubbcNrn  times, 
Ayi'njs:ing'on  the  sous  the  iather^s  crimes. 
And  from  the  loug  reooids  of  distaut  age 
I>erive  iocitemeats  to  reoew  thy  ragę ; 
Say.  from  wh«t  periwł  theu  has  Jove  desigii'^ 
To  datę  his  vengeance ;  to  what  bouads  coiifin'd  ł 
Begin  from  thenoe,  where  fint  Alpbeus  hides 
His  wandering  stream,  and  through  the  briigr  Udcą 
Cnmix'd  to  his  Siciiim  mer  gUd»s. 

Cyclopum,  magnlqup.  Phoroneos  Inclyta  fama 
Sccptra  yiris,  ópłbusqucjuvcm ;  licet  improbus  illąo 
Custo^em  Phariai,  sorano  letoque  jurencie 
Extinfi:ua9,  scptis  et  turribus  aitreus  intres. 
Mentitis  ignosco  torb :  illam  odimus  urł>em, 
Quam  vultu  confrssus  adls :  ubi  conscia  magni 
Siicna  tori,  touitrus  agis,  et  mca  fulmina  torquos^  ' 
Facta  luant  Thcba* :  cur  hostrs  cligis  Argos  ? 
Quin  au^e,  si  tan  ta  cst  tbalami  disconlia  sancti, 
Kt  Sampn,  et  Totercs  araiis  essciiHłe  Mycenas. 
Yorte  solo  Sparten.     cur  uiquam  sangtiine  festo 
ConjuiriH  ara  tuae,  cumulo  cur  tburts  F.oi 
T«'t*ta  calot  I  mdius  votiii  Marcotica  fumat     ^ 
(>iptos,  et  scMisoni  lugeutia  fluuiina  Nilr. 
Quod  f>i  prisća  luunt  antorum  crimina  gcntes, 
^ubveoitquc  tuis  sera  hjcc  sententia  curis ; 
Pi^H^oaere  apvi  scmum,  quo  tcmpore  tandem 
Tcrrariim  furtas  aboicre,  et  SfHniU  retro 
Kincitdam  sat^est  ?  jamdudum  ab  sc^libus  illis 
Incipo,  Hut*tivaga  <^a  pnelcriabitur  unda 
Siranos  lunge  rełegcns  Alpbeus  amores« 
.Anadrs  hio  tua  (nec  pudor  est)  delubra  nofastis 
Inipttsuttfe  loriH.*  illic  Marortius  axis 
Ocnnniai',  ljcticoque  ptious  stabulare  sub  Mmo 
Dignius:  abruptis  etiamnuin  inhuraata  procońim 
Helliquiis  tnmca  ora  rigent     tamen  hic  tibi  tcmpii 
(tratu:^  honos;      placet   Ida    nocens,    mentitaqu3e 
Cn^ta  tuos.     me  Tantaleis  consUtere  tectb,  [rnaue^ 
Qu:o  tandf^m  invidia  cst }  bclli  deflocte  tumultus,  ' 
F.t  gcucris.  ouserrfice  tui.     ^unt  impia  Iate 
Kegna  til^i^  melius  ^nssoę  piissura  nooeate^ 
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,  7^y  mi  AiesdiamtlMfe  thę  thttatdwciaiiii, 
Wibofie  anpiqiw  rites  disgiace  thy  inighty  na^e ; 
Who  nuse  thy  tempies  where  tbe  cbariot  stood 
Of  Cerce  Oenomaus,  defilM  «ith  blood ; 
Whcre  oace  hk  stecŃiUtheir  8avag«  baiiquct  fbund. 
And  huioan  bopes  yet  whiben  a]|  the  groi^od. 
fifty»  can  tboie  iioiifun  pleaiel  and  canst  thiQu 

love 
FkcaomptuooB  Ciete,  that  boaito  the  toipb  qf 

Aad  fiball  not  T^itali)8's  kiągdom  f harc 
Thy  wifi;  aud  gister*s  toteteiry  care  ? 
B«^erae,  O  Jore,  thy  too  severc  dacrea, 
^or  dooni  to  «ar  a  race  (|eriv*d  froin  thce ; 
On  iiDpiou«  realou  awl  bąrbaioug  kings  iinpoee 
^y  plamies,  and  cune  tlien  with  such  aona  af 
tbose." 
ThiWy  in  repniaeh  and  prayer,  the  guaon  e«- 
prcssM 
The  ragę  and  gri^  coatendiiup  \a  her  breąst ; 
UnmoT-d  reiiiain*d  the  rnler  oC  the  8ky» 
And  froną  bvi  thiąpie  retaro'd  this  gtem  rcply  : 
"  T«-as  thns  I  deemM  thy  haughty  soul  wuuid  bear 
{The  dire,  thoiigh  just,  ps^eng^  which  I  preparts 
^gainst  ą  nat4aa,  thy  pecułia^  care : 
Ko  less  Dłooe  migbt  fgr  'Iliebes  oooteod, 
Kor  B^cchus  leas.  his  Dative  town  defend ; 
Yet  tbcse  iu  fUences^  the  FaŁei>  fuUU 
Their  vork,  aąd  rererenoe  oiąr  superior-  wiłl, 
"Pot,  by  the  hiack  infornal  Styx  J  swąre, 
CThBit  dreadfid  oath  whicb  binds  the  Thundercr) 
nis  fix'd;  th'  irre\'QGablc  doom  oC  Jove$ 
Ko  forte  can  bćnd  me,  no  persuasion  move. 
Haate  then,  CyllenJus,  ti^oiągh  tbe  liquid  air; 
G^  nioiuit  the  wind«,  ax|d  to  uie  shades  repair  j 
Itid  Heirsblaek  monarch  my  commands  óbey. 
And  giive  up  laios  to  the  realms  of  day, 
WImmc  ghost,  yet  sbivering  od  Cocytiu'  aandi 
Bxpects  its  panage  to  the  fiirther  strand : 
Let  the  paie  sire  lerisit  Thehęs,  andbear 
These  płeasing  orders  to  the  tyrant's  ear ; 
That  inm  hb  exiłM  brother,  sweft^d  with  pr«de 
Of  forcign  Ibrces,  and  his  Argire  bride, 
AMiUghty  Jove  cpnunanda  him  to  dctain 
Tbc  pfomisM  empire,  and  alternate  rcini : 
Be  this  the  cause  of  morę  thąn  mprtai  bate: 
The  rea^  siicccedii^  timos  shall  ripen  into  iWte 


»ł 


Tinierat  miscons  pn^cibns  ccyiTicia  Juno, 
At  non  illc  irTavis,  diotis,  quanquam  aspcra,  motufl 
KeddidJt  hasc:  £quideui  haud  rebar  te  mcntw'8e- 

ciinda 
Ijttnram,  quodcanqne  tnos  (licrt  aBqais)  In  Argos 
Gofisttlcrum,  nequc  me  (dotur  si  copia)  folUt 
Mnita  sopcr  Tbohis  Bacchum,  ausuramqtt«  Dłonem 
IMccre,  sud  nostri  rcvcretitia  ponderis  ob^tat. 
Horrendoe  etcnim  laticcs,  Stygia  scquora  fratris 
Obte^rtor,  mansurum  et  non  revorablle  veniin, 
liril  fore  qui  dictis  flcctar.     qnarB  i mpiger  aleś 
l^>rtantes  pnBci)4i  Notos  Cyilenia  proles : 
Aera  per  IiqQidura,  regiU9qwxillapsus  opacis 
Dic  patmo,  superas  senior  se  tollat  ad  auras 
Ijaius  cstinctiim  nati  qacm  ruhiere,  nondum 
interior  Lnthes  accepit  rlpa  profundi  ' 
Łcge  Erebl :  lerat  hec  diro  mca  ju^sa  nepoti ; 
Ifermanum  exiUo  fretum,  ArgoUcisquc  tuinentnn 
HwpItłiSy  qtiod  sponte  cupit,  procul  impius  auhi 
Arceat,  altemiim  rcgni  inficiatus  honorem : 
lOoe  cąui0  iraruo):  certo  rcli<}ua  pidiae  duQ9ni« 


Tl^e  god  obeyi^aad  to  bis  ibel  appUes 
Tbose  goldon  ^'ings  that  cut  the  yiclding  skics^ 
His  ample  bat  his  beamy  locks  o'erspread. 
And  veird  the  starry  glorics  of  bis  liead. 
He  sciz^d  the  wand  tliat  causes  slcep  to  fly, 
Or  in  soft  slumbq[«  seals  tlic  wakeful  eye  $ 
That  drives  the  dead  to  dark  Tartariao  coastt, 
Or  back  to  life  coa^)cIs.  the  wandcring  ghosts. 
Thtis,  through  the  partiog  cktuds,  the  son  of  Mą,f 
Wings  oti  the  w^k^tling  winds  his  rapid  way ; 
Kow  smoothly  stećrs  tłirough  air  his  i-quał  flight^ 
Now  spriogs  alufl,  and  towt-rs  th'  ethcrial  height ) 
Thcn  wheeiłog  down  the  stecpof  Uearcn  be  flies, 
And  drawg  a  radjant  circłe  o'er  the  skies. 
Meantime  the  banish*d  Polynici^s  vovos 
(His  Thebe^  abandon'd)  throiigh  th'  Aouian  groro), 
While  futurę  jceahns  his  wandęring  thoughtsdcłi^^. 
His  daily  yision,  and  his  dream  by  mght| 
Porbidden  Thebes appcars  before  his  cye, 
Frum  wheiicu  1^  secs  his  abseut  brother  fly^ 
With  transport  vicws  the  airy  rulc  his  owix^ 
And  swelLs  on  an  imaginary  tlironc. 
Paia  wguUl  ba  (!ast  a  tcdious  age  away. 
And  live  out  all  in  pne  triumphant  day. 
He  chidcs  the  ln^y  prog\fess  of  the  Sun, 
And  bids  the  ycar  with  swiftcr  motion  rua^    . 
M  iŁh  anxious  hopes  bis  craring  mind  is  tost^ 
And  al]  his  joyf^in  leugtfa  of  wishes  lost. 

The  hero  thcn  resolves  his  coui*se  to  bend 
Hlicre  anricat  Daoaus'  finiitful  iiclds  cxteivl> 
And  fam^d  Myocne's  lofty  towers  asccnd, 
(Where  iate  the  ^un  d\<l  Atreus'  crimes  detestą 
And  disappear'd  in  horrour  of  the  fcast.) 
And  now,  by  Chnnro,  by  Fate,  or  Furics  led» 
Prom  Bacchus'  consecratcd  oares  be  fled, 
Where  the  shrill  cries  of  frantic  matrana  sonnd. 
And  Penthens*  blood  enrichM  the  ri!iing>  grouad^ 
Then  sec  Cithscron  tonering  o*cr  the  pUhi, 
And  thcnce  decliuing  gcntiy  to  the  main. 

Paret  Atlantiades  dictis  gchitoris,  et  inde 
Summa  pedum  propere  plantaribns  ilUgat  ałii^ 
Ohnubitque  comas,  et  temperat  astra  galero. 
Yum  dextnD  virgam  inseruit,  qaa  petlere  dnlceai 
Aut  suadere  iterum  somnos,  qua  nigra  subire 
Tartara,  et  exangues  animare  assucrcrat  umbral^ 
lX*siluit;  tenuique  exceptus  inhormit  aura. 
X(>c  mura,  ^ubliraes  raptim  per  inane  Tolatut 
Carpit,  Kt  higimti  designatnubila  gyro. 

]ntere:i  patriis  olim  vagus  exu)  si)  oris 
OediiKKłiontdiJS  furto  desorta  pcrcrrat 
Aonise.    jamjamquc  ani^^is  malc  dobitą  rf^gna 
0)ncipit,  et  longuin  signis  cunctantibus  annu^ 
Stare  frcmit.    tcnet  una  dies  noctcs(|nc  recursant 
Cura  virum,  si  quaudo  humilem  dec(^ere  i^gno 
(?ennaniun,  et  semet  Thebis,  opibuMinc  potitum^ 
Ccrneret :  hac  savum  cupiat  pro  hico  paciscL 
Nunc  queritur  ecu  tarda  fiigae  dispendia :  sod  mOK 
AttoUit  flatus  ducłs,  et  sodissc  superbum 
Dcjccto  SC  fratre  patat,  spes  anxta  ment^nn 
Extrahłt,  et  longo  consumłt  gaudia  vota 
Tunc  sedet  luachias  urbes,  Danaćiaque  aiTa, 
Kt  oaliinintes  abrapto  sole  Myc6nas^ 
Fcrrc  iter  inipavidnm.     scu  praeria  dncit  1Rrymilf» 
Scu  fors  illa  \'\!p,  8ive  hac  immota  vocabat 
Atropos.     Ogygiis  ululata  furoribos  antra 
Deseilt,  et  piugucs  Baccha^  sanguiue  coIIm, 
Inde  plagam,  qua  moUe  scdcns  in  piana  Cith^roi 
Ponrigitur,  la88tim(}ue  in^lmat  a4  aK)oorą  mooten^ 


sós 


POPE'S  POEMS. 


Kezt  to  Hm  boimcii  oT  Nisos*  mttn  repiktn, 
Where  tmchcfous  Scylla  cni  the  purple  hain : 
The  hanging  cl^  of  Scyroii'8  rock  ciploies. 
And  hears  Uie  mnrmurs  of  the  difićrtfnt  sbores : 
Paasfs  4he  strait  tbat  parts  the  foaming  seas, 
Aad  ftately  6orixith*s  pleashig  site  sanreys. 

'T#as  now  the  tiroe  «hen  Phabus  yicMs  to  nlght 
Aod  lisiog  Cynthia  shcds  her  ńlver  light, 
'Wide  o^er  the  tir^rld  in  9Q)eniii  pomp  she  drew 
Her  airy  chanot  hang  with  pearly  dew ; 
AU  binS  and  beasts  lie  hothM :  S|eep  steab  away 
The  włld  defir^  of  men,  awt  ioils  of  day, 
And  hrhip»  detcending  through  tłie  ńlent  air, 
A  fwdi  rorMUulnesi  of  hunian  cafe. 
Yet  aoreddMub,  with  goklcn  boid^  gay, 
Promise  the  skies  the  bright  return  of  day ; 
Ko  laint  rcfloctioiia  of  the  dnbtnt  light       [night ; 
Streak  with  long  gleams  'the  s<«ttcńng  shadet  of 
From  the  damp  earth  imper^kms  rapouis  rite, 
Increate  the  darkncai,  and  m^oWe  the  skies. 
At  once  the  nithtng  winds  with  roaring  sound        ^ 
Biirst  from  Ih*  JMian  ca^ee  aod  rend  the  gitMind, 
WHh  eqaal  ragę  thetr  airy  quarre1  try, 
And  wm  hy  tums  the  fcmgdom  of  the  sky ; 
Bat  with  a  thickeriiight  black  Auster  shrondf 
The  hea«ei|»,  bimI  drive8  on  heaps  the  rolliog  clonds, 
From  FhoBe  dark  womb  a  rattling  tempeet  pours, 
Whieh  the  coM  North  oongeali  to  haUy  diowers. 
From  pole  to  pole  the  thniMler  roars  alood. 
And  farokcti  lightnbgs  flash  from  etery  clond. 
Now  imoHks  with  showera  the  miflty  mountain 
And  lloatcd  fields  Ite  nndistinguishM  roand.  [ground, 
Th'  Inachtan  gtreaips  with  hoadlong  fary  run, 
And  Krińnus  rolls  a  delnge  on : 
The  loeming  tema  swells  abot^  itt  hoonds, 
And  <pread  its  ancient  poitons  o*er  the  grminds : 
Whbre  late  was  dait,  now  rapid  torrentfi  play, 
Rush  through  the  moimds,  and  bear  the  dams  away : 

Frarterity  łunc  arcte  scopnloso  io  limite  pendcns, 
Infamcś  Scyrone  pftris,  Scyllcpaąuc  rura 
Furpiitw)  rejrnatn  seni,  mitemquc  Corinthon 
Liiiquitf  et  in  mediis  audit  duo  littora  cnmpis. 
Jaonąuc  per  cmertti  surgens  coofinia  Phśbi 
Titanis,  latc  mundo  subvecta  sUenti ' 
Rorifcra  gelidum  tenaaverat  aera  biga. 
Jam  pccudes  Toincrcsąue  taccnt ;  jam  Somnos  aTaris 
Inflerplt  curisy  pronoaąue  per  aeni  nutat, 
Cmta  laboratA  rcfarrens  oblivia  vitx. 
9cd  noc  punicco  rediturum  nubila  codIo 
Fron^sere  jubar,  nec  mrcscentibus  umbris 
longf  repcrctisso  nituere  crcpuscula  Phccba 
DenŃor  a  terris,  et  nulli  pcn'ia  flamma' 
5ubtexit  nox  atra  pukifc    jam  claustra  rigentis 
JfjoWm  pcrcnssa  sonant,  veotnraquc  rauco 
»rr  minatur  biems ;  Tcnti  tmnkversa  frrmentcs 
Conflignnt,  ax(*mquc  c^moto  cardine  Telhint, 
Horn  rcelum  sibi  qui«iae  rapit,  sod  pluriinus  Au<tor 
Inglomerat  noctem,  ettenebroea  vołumina  torquet, 
]>funditque  imbres,  sicco  quw  asper  hiatu 
PłTisoIidat  Borcas,  nec  non  abrupta  tremcacunt 
Fulgiłra,  et  attritus  subita  face  rumpitur  a^er. 
Jani  Ncmea,  jhm  Tasnarcis  contł'nnina^ lucia 
Arcadias  capitn  alta  niadcnt:  mit  apmine  facto 
Inachua,  et  gclidas  sur^rens  Fmsinus  ad  Arctos. 
Ful\rniienta  prius,  caicandnque  flninjna  nuUae 
Ajcgeribus  t<'DUcrc  mor«,  stap»oque  refusn  at 
Fanditus,  it  vctiTi  ?pumavit  Tiernn  rmctw. 
■Frangttur  oame  nemus ;  rapitmt  a&tiqaa  procelUe 


Old  limbs  of  trecft  from  craeiklmg  lofesis  talfl^ 
Aro  whirPd  in  air,  and  on  the  whids  aro  borne  s 
The  ac^rm  the  dark  Łyc»an  groves  dla|4ily^. 
And  fintt  to  light  expOf*d  the  aacred  ahade. 
Th'  inf  repid  Theban  hears  the  tmrsting  aky, 
Sees  3rawning  rocln  in  massy  fragmenti  fly. 
And  views  astonishM  from  tii^  hills  afar, 
The  floods  descending,  and  the  watcry  war« 
That,  dmen  by  storms,  and  pouring  o*er  the  plańii 
Swcpt  herds,  and  hinda,  and  hottB<»  to  the  matn. 
Through  the  brown  horroors  of  tfae^night  be  lled. 
Kor  knows,  amasM,  what  d^lAfnl  path  to  tnmd  ; 
His  brother^s  image  to  his  miad  appears, 
Inflaroes  hia  heart  wHh  rape,  and  wtngs  hit  feet  «i^ 

So  faies  a  sailor  on  the  stormy  raain»        [femrs. 
Whcn  donda  oenoeal  Bootes'  golden  waHi» 
When  not  a  star  itafriendly  lustro  keqpa, 
Nor  trembiing  Cynthia  gliminera  on  the  deepa  ; 
He  dreads  the  rocka,  and  shoals,  and  seea,  and  skiei^ 
Whłlc  thnnder  roai8»  and  lightning  rounćł  him  fttci* 

Thns  strore  the  chief,  on  every  side  distreas*d, 
Tbus  still  his  ooaragn  with  his  toito  increaa^ł ; 
With  his  broad  sbidd  oppoa'd,  he  foro^d  his  way 
Thróiigh  thickest  woods,  and  ronsM  the  heasta  of 
Till  he  beheld,  whero  from  lAri88a's  heigfat    [pt«y. 
The  shebing  walls  reflect  a  glancing  light : 
Thithcr  with  harte  the  Theban  hero  flies  ; 
On  thia  side  Lnma's  poiaonons  water  lies. 
On  that  Pro83rmna*s  grov«  and  tempie  riae : 
He  pass'd  the  gatea,  wliieh  then  nnguarded  łay^  . 
And  to  the  regal  palące  bent  hia  way ; 
On  the  oold  marble,  apent  with  toil,  he  liea. 
And  waits  till  pleaeing  alumbersafal  hii  eyes. 

Adrastns  horo  bis  happy  people  sways, 
Bleat  with  calm  peaoeiu  hia  dedining  daya. 


Brachia  9ylvanim,  nnlliaqne  aspecta  per  asri 
Solibus  mnbrofli  patuero  cstiva  Lyon. 
Ule  tamen  modo  saxa  jugis  fngientia  raptia 
Miratur,  modo  nubigenas  e  montibas  amnea 
Anrc  pavens,  pataimque  insano  tnihńie  raptaa 
Pa<iluruni  peconimque  doroos.    non  aegniiia  amena 
Inecrtnsqne  vie,  per  nigra  silentta  Tastas, 
Haurit  itcr:   pulsailt  metus  vndiqne,   et  midiąue 
tnAec. 

Ac  velat  hibcmo  deprensns  navita  ponto, 
Cui  neque  terno  pigtT,  n«x]ue  amico  sidere  monstral 
Lnna  yias,  medio  cirli  pciRgiquc  tomoltu 
Stnt  rationis  inops :  jam  jamquc  ant  saxa  malignii 
Fjcpectat  submersa  vadis,  ant  rcrticc  acuto 
Spumaotcs  acopulos  rrccto:  incunt>ro  prone : 
Talk  opaca  Icgfns  nemonim  Cadmeios  hfm» 
Accelerat,  rasto  ractucnda  nmbonc  fcrarum 
Fjccutiens  stabula,  et  pronO  virgtilta  D'lnngit 
Pc^ctore :  dat  stimttlos  animo  vis  moeata  timuris. 
Doncc  ab  Tnachiis  victa  caii]nnc  toctia 
F.micuit  lucern  dci'e)Ua  in  mamią  fondeus 
Lai'iftin;us  npcx.     ilło  f>pc  cooritos  oirni 
Rvołat.    hmc  ceiaa;  .Inmmia  templa  Prnitymnas 
Tatos  habet  hi  dc  Hcrculeo  sij^ata  raporo 
Lenuci  stagna  atra  vaHi,  tanfVmqi(e  rt^cltińa 
Infcrtur  i>ortl<.     actutum  recria  crrnit 
Vcatibula.     IFic  artn«  imbri,  ventriqne  ńgcntea 
Pnyifit,  fgnota?q'»e  ncciini*  poatiln»s  atiłw 
Tiiritat  tónues  nd  dura  cwlMlia  sntimos. 

Bex  ibi  trtinquina*  me«iło  de  iiuiite  ritie 
In  «  nium  rt-rpreiis  popnloa  AdmstiH  bnbfbat, 
l)ivni  avia,  et  utn.qne  Jove  dc  snniruioe  dncena* 
Hic  sf'xus  melioris  irKips,  sod  pr»lc  Tirt»hnt 
Fceminara,  getuiDO  nataram  pignofo  foltuai 
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Bf  boUi^Ui  pu«nti  of  deftoent  divine, 
Opni  Jav««id  PhoelMii  grac^d  hit  BoUe  line : 
l|i«wm  had  aoicroini'd  bis  wiiiief  with  a  ton. 
Hot  t»o  ftir  daugiitefs  lieir*d  htf  stale  and  thiane. 
To  btm  Apollo  (woadroos  to  relate  1 
But  who  can  pieroe  into  the  drpllis  of  Fate  ?) 
Had  %wmg^^**  Eacpect  tliy  sous  on  Argos*  thoftf 
A  ydlow  Ikm,  and  a  bnsdjr  boar.*' 
Thk  kiQ^  #eTolv'd  in  his  patemal  breasl, 
Sate  hmrf  od  bis  boaft^  and  hnkt  bis  rsst ; 
Tbi%  great  Aiii|>hienis,  lay  bid  from  tbee, 
Tboqgfa  akłU'd  in  frte,  and  dark  fntiirity. 
The  fiitbei^s  care  and  propbsfs  art  wcre  vain. 
For  tbns  did  the  |»redicting  god  ocdain. 

Ix>  hapless  TydHU,  wbote  ill-fiitod  band 
Rad  sUin  his  brotbor,  Ieavies  bis  natiYo  land. 
And,  seizM  «ith  horroar,  in  the  sbadca  of  night, 
Tbfongh  the  thick  deserts  beadlong  ur^M  his  flight : 
NcMT  bjr  the  fary  of  the  tf  mpest  driv«n,  / 

He  scrks  a  shełter  from  th'  inclement  heai^, 
Hn,  Ind  by  Fate,  the  Tbebon^s  steps  he  trcads. 
And  to  &ir  Argos*  open  oourt  succeeds. 

Wh<ii  tbns  tbe  cbiefii  from^iflerent  lands  resort 
T*  Adrastos'  reaUns,  and  l^ospitable  coort ; 
The  liing  sunrpjrs  bis  goests  witb  cnrioos  eyes. 
And  views  tbrir  arms  apd  habit  with  sarprise. 
A  lion's  ydlow  skin  the  Tbcban  wears, 
Ilorrid  hb  manc,  and  rongh  with  curling  haim;    * 
Such  ooee  employM  Alcides>  youthful  toiis» 
Ero  yet  adom'd  with  Nemea^i  dreadful  spoils. 
A  bcMr^s  stiff  bidę,  of  Calydonian  bteed, 
f^tudcs*  manly  shottlderRorertpread ; 
Ohliąue  bb  tusks,  erect  hb  brkttles  stdod ; 
Alivt%  the  pridc  and  terroar  of  the  wood. 

Simek  with  the  sięht,  and  fix*d  in  deep  amaiOy 
Tb'  king  \h*  accolnplish'd  oracie  sonrcys, 
Rewcres  ApoUo*s  Yonal  oavcs,  and  owns 
Tbc  guiding  godhead,  and  his  f utorc  sonSt 
0*erall  bis  bosom  secret  tnuisports  reign. 
And  a  glad  horroor  shoots  througU  evcry  vcin« 

Cui  Fhoebits  generos  (.nonstrum  exitiabilc  dicta ! 
Mox  adapcrta  fides)  sdyo  ducei^c  caocbat 
8etigerttmqoc  snem,  et  faWom  adTentare  ieonem. 
Usc  volvens,  non,  ipse  pater,  non,  doctc  futuri 
Amphiarae,  vides ;  etcnim  vctat  aiitor  Apollo. 
Tantum  in  cordc  sedcnis  sgrcscit  cura  pareutis. 

Koce  autem  antiquam  foto  Calydona  relinquens 
Otenios  Tydeos  (fraterni  sanguinis  illum 
Consciua  horror  aglt)  eadcm  sub  noctc  sopora 
Lustra  tertt,  similesąae  notos  deqi|estos  et  imbres, 
lafusm  ter^o  glaciem,  et  liąoentia  nimbie 
Ora,  comaMjiie  gcreos,  sabit  ono  tegminc,  cq)us 
Fusus  homo  gelida,  partem  prior  boq>es  hab<^t-* 

Hi^  primum  lustrareoculis  cultnsqne  %'irorum 
Tclai)ue  magna  ^cat ;  trrgo  videt  hiąius  inanem 
Impesis  utrinqtte  jiibb  borrere  leonom, 
ntius  in  speriein,  quem  p4<T  Tenmcsia  T(*mpe 
Amphitryoniadcs  fractam  juvenilibus  armU 
Antp  Cleonań  V4'Stitiir  praJia  moostri. 
Terribilcs  cnutra  sc*ti»,  ac  dt>ute  rccurvo 
TydfA  per  latoś  humv'*roł!  ambir(*  laborant 
Kxon»,  Cal)'«lo.its  honos.  stupct  ominę  tanto 
ri**1ii(as  sriiior,  diriaa  onirula  Phcebi 
AłC  •osri»n<,  momhisqnf  dat^  vofntlibus  antris. 
Obtotii  g(4ida  on  pcnitlt,  Lriu^iio  per  artus 
Iftirnir  iit     smsit  mnnifrsto  iiamiiic  durtai 
Aflbr-'',  quos  ncxts  ambacrihu^  aurnr  /%p'>llo 
|V>rtuiidi  gencroa,  valtu  lallontc  icrdrum, 


To  Hea^en  beHIbUs  bands,  eracts  fab  riglU* 
And  tbns  invQkcs  the  sUeal  <|atea  of  wgbt  t 

**  Ooddess  of  sbadea,  beneatb  whose  gloomy  rt^ 
Von  spangled  aich  gkws  with  tbe  starry  tram  ; 
You,  who  the  cares  of  HeaTea  and  Rartb  aUay, 
Tiil  Naturę,  ąuickenHl  by  th*  inspirfaig  ray, 
Wakes  tonew  rigour  with  the  rising  day  | 
O  thoo,  who  fheest  me  irom  my  donbtftil  state, 
Long  lost  and  wildev'd  in  tbe  maae  of  Fate ! 
Be  pres^Bt  stiU ;  oh  ^oddess !  in  o«r  aid : 
Proceed,  and  finn  those  oment  tboą  hast  aads^ 
We  to  thy  name  our  anooal  rites  wA  y^. 
And  on  tny  altais  ST.ri(toes  lay; 
The  sableilockshaH&ll  beneatb  the  itrak%   . 
And  fili  thy  temples  wHb  a  gratefol  smoke. 
Hail,  faithlulTripos!  hafl,  yedarhabodat 
OfawfulPbeebns:  leonfesstbe  godi!'* 

Thus,   seis'd  with  sacied  fear,  tbe  laMidfc 
pray*d; 
Tben  to  bisinner  conrt  the  guesta  e0avey*d : 
Whci«  yet  thio  fomes  from  djrin^  sparks  ariie, 
And  dttst  yet  wbite  upoń  eaeb  altar  li«s» 
Tbe  relics  of  a  farmer  sacrifloe. 
Tbe  king  once  morę  tbe  solemn  riles  re^uiiei^ 
And  bidsicnew  tbe  feasts,  and  wake  the  fint* 
Hb  train  obey,  while  all  tbe  courts  aroond 
With  nol^  care  and  rarions  tnmnH  ioand. 
FmbnŃder'd  puiple  clotbei  the  goMen  beds  ; 
Tbu  stare  the  ikmr,  and  thaiihe  table  spmdi& 
A  third  dispeb  tbe  darkness  of  tbe  nigbt, 
And  filb  dopendintr  lamps  with  beams  &f  light ; 
Heie  loaTes  in  canwtert  ate  pilM  on  btgh. 
And  there  in  llames  tbe  slaughter^d  ▼Mtims  fiyi 
Sublimc  m  refal  atate  AdrastuA  sbone, 
StnitchM  on  ricb  carpets  on  bb  hmry  throiią^ 
A  lofty  couch  receircs  eaeb  prinoeły  gnest ; 
Aroond  at  awful  distanoe  wait  the  test 


Rdiderat   tunc  sic  tendens  ad  sidera  palmass 
Nox,  qiue  terrarum  ccE*liqae  amplcxa  laboiea 
Ignoa  raultivago  tranamittb  lidera  lapsu, 
Indulgens  rrparare  animum,  dum  proumus  Bgi% 
Infundat  Titan  agiles  animanribus  ortos, 
Tu  mihi  pcrploxb  qtta!sxtam  crruribua  ultBo 
Adrehia  alma  lUem,  vcferisque  eaoidia  iati 
1>rtos:is.  assistas  operi,  toaque  omnia  firmes ! 
Sempcr  bonoratam  dimcnsis  orbibos  knni 
Te  domus  ista  cokt :  nigri  tibi,  Diva,  litabunt 
FJecta  ccnrico  grrgcs,  lustraliaqac  exta 
Lacte  nova  peifisus  odet  Yulcanios  ignisi 
Salvi*,  prisca  ikłes  tripodum,  ob8curique  racessuf  j 
Dcprendi,  Fortuna,  dfos.    sic  fiitos ;  et  amboa 
Inncctens  manibus,  tccta  uhcriorb  ad  auke 
ProKTcditur.    canb  etiamnnm  altaribus  ignet» 
Sopitum  cinerem,  et  tcpidi  libamina  sacri 
$ervabant;  adolcre  fbcos,  epuhsqtte  recentes 
Im^taiirure  jubet     dictis  parere  minktri 
Ccrtatim  acccleront.    varło  strcpit  icta  tumultu 
Keda  j  pars  ostro  tcnucs^  auroqae  sonantes 
Kninalrc  toro^,  attosquc  inferrc  tapctas ; 
P:in  tfn-tes  lc\'ari?  manu,  uc  di^puncre  mensas : 
Ast  alii  tencbras  et  opacam  Ytncort;  noctcm 
.-Vir<;r(>&sł  u^ndunt  aurćitis  rincula  lychnis. 
His  labor  insi>rtj  torrcrc  exanctiła  ferro  f^rb 

Vi!)ccni  ca^sarom  p(M*udum;  his,  cumulare  canis- 
Pcrdoinitiin  saxo  CtTejL-m.     Jajt  itur  AUrastiis 
Ohsoqnio  fcrvere  dommn.    .m:Tiqii.j  ipse  supcrbb 
Kuljffbat  str«(łv  solioąiie  rffulf  us  cbtimo. 
Parti:  ;*Ha  ju\rns?;>  j-iccati  vii!i»cra  lymphts 
Disciimbuiit ;  simul  on  notii  fkrdata  tuentur, 
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Acertis  oaUa,  the  gówdiaft  of  his  nce^ 
MfW  finft  thetr  yoiUb  Hi  urU«f  victue  tmfai^d. 
And  their  ripe  yesia  in  ai«dert  grace  mtiintain*d;' 
Then  «a|Uy  whbpeed  w  her  faitbfol  tar, 
AM  badeiM  daMghien  al  tb«  ńtef  mp/ptaor* 
When,  irnmt^doMapaituMntsoftfa^ni^fa^ 
The  |«iNd  afmph^  approacti  diYmely  btigfat; 
Siłch  was  Diana?s,  such  Minenra^s  face ; 
}sot  sbine  their  hcaaŁł<«  witk  superior  grace. 
But  UwK  in  tbesff  ą  miMer  oham  cn4(^«% 
And  less  oClerfMr  io  their  looks  appe«rsi 
As  on  the  heroes  first  thejr  cmt  tbcjf  eyes, 
O^cr  the^s  6«r  chseks  the  flaming  blushea  riae, 
Their  dowacaat  looks  »  decent  shame  ooq|fe$s*d,' 
Then  onjtheir  father^s  remerend  featcnres  rest. 

The  ban<|aet  dope^  the  OMmareh  gires  th^  «i|po 
1>  fiU  tiia  goUct  high  with  aparkliqgwine, 
Which  Danaus  osM  in  sncred  ntcs  of  old, 
M'ith  icutptuiift  grac^d,  and  roagł|.vit^  ńung  fttld.' 
}Torc  tA  thip  clouds  victuri^iis  Peneus  ffies, 
Mcdusa  semś  U>  iiiove  ber  languid  eyes,. 
And,  ev'n  in  gpid,  tnros  paler  as  she  dies. 
Tberc  itom  the  cbaae  JoTe*s  tmrering  eagle  besfs. 
On  goldcn  wiogs,  tbe  Phyigian  tothesftars; 
Stili  as  h€  rises  in  th'  ethereal  height. 
His  native  mountąins  lessen  to  his  sight ; 
^Vhłle  ali  his  sad  eomminioBa  upward  gaae» 
rix*d  on,  the  glorious  seene  in  wild  amase ; 
An^  tbc  swift  bounds,  affrighted'  as  he  flies, 
Kun  to  the  shade,  aod  bark  agnjnst  tbe  skiest 

lliis  goldcn  bowł  with  gmerous  juice  wat 
•  crown'dy 
^c  fii>t  libation  spriiiMed  on  the  giound : 
By  tums  on  each  celestial  power  tbey  całł» 
V^ith  l^ocobus^  narae  yesonnds  tbe  Taulted  haiU 
The  courtly  tmin,  tbo  stiangers,  and  the  rest, 
CrDwn'd  with  chastc  Uurel,    and  with  garlaads 
dnai*d» 

» 

fnque  v]com  itnioscmit,  t\inc  rex  l(ingaRvas  Accsten 
(Ifatarnni  haeo  altrix,  eadem  et  ndifisima  ciistos 
liCcta  sacrum  justas  Yeueri  occailt.ir«  pudorcm) 
Iniperat  aociri,  tacitaque  ioimunnurat  nure. 
Ncc  mora  pranseptis;    cum  protinns  utnique  virgo 
Arcano  egressie  thalamo  (mirabile  visn) 
Palłados  armisonas,  pharftnitseąae  ora  Dianss 
JF/ąue  fcruiit,  tcrrore  minuN     nora  dcinde  pudori 
Visa  vifóm  fecies :  paritiir,  pallorąuc,  ruborąuc 
Putptircas  hanscpp  tcenas  j  ocułłi|nc  rorentes 
Ąd  sanctum  redicre  patrem*     Postquam  ordine 

menssB 
Yicta  iames,  signis  perfectam  auroque  nitentcm 
lasidm  patcram  fhmulos  ex  morę  poposcit, 
Qua  Danaiis  Itbare  deis  seniorąuc  Pboronens 
Assuett.     tenrt  htoc  openim  caslata  fi^ras : 
Aureus  angiiioomam  prasscoto  Gorgona  c-ollo 
Aies  babet,    jam  jamoiic  ragas  (ita  visus)  in  ąuras 
JBxiiit:  iUa  graves  oculos,  langiirntiaąur  ora 
Pcne  movet,  viroque  etiam  pallt^ńt  in  auro. 
llinc  Phr>*giu?  fiilvis  Yenator  tolHtnr  a1i9 : 
Gargara  desidimt  surgetiti,  et  Troja  recpdit. 
Staot  mroHti  comiti^,  fru8traque  sonantia  laxant 
Ora  canes,  umbraroq«c  petnnt,  et  nubila  latrant. 
Hanc  undanto  mero  fundens,  vocat  ordine  cunctos 
Cflclicolas :  Phu*buui  iukto  alios,  PhcDbum  omtais  ad 

nras  ^ 

Jaude  ciet  comitam,  fainn1{imque,  evincta  pndica 
Yronde^^Bianus:  cui  fesU  dies,  laifoątie  refecti 


Whilewith  dch  gamstkAfbmfaigaltafitiAć^ 
Salutethe  god  in  nnmerons  hynnu  of  praise, 

Then  thus  the  king :  "  Perfaaps,  mywMe 
Thcse  boooiu-*d  akais,  and  these  amraat  feasts 
To  brfght  Apollo'8  awłiil  name  deaigiiM, 
Unknowa,  with  wooder  may  perples  your  nind* 
Oreat  was  the  canse;  om*  clld  sołenu^tics 
From  no  blind  xeal  or  food  traditiop  rise ;  • 
But,  sair^d  ftnm  death,  onr  Argires  yańyjpKf 
Thcse  grateful  honAtirs  to  the  (^  of  daj. 

"  Whi-u  by  a  thousand  dartsthe  Python  siai^ 
With  Orbs  unrollM  lay  rovertng  all  the  plain, 
(Transdx'd  as  o'er  Castaiin^s  streams  he  hinf?» 
An4  suckM  iiew  poisoni  with  his  triple  toi^r) 
To  Argos'  realoff  the  Tictór  god  retorts, 
And  enters  oM  Grotopus^  humble  courts. 
This  rami  pmioe  one  oniy  danghter  blessM, 
That  all  the  channsof  bto^mtng  youth  posśesi'd^ 
Fair  was  her  faoe,  and  spotUess  was  her  mind, 
Where  fi^i  Iove  with  virgln  sweotness  join*d. 
Happy  ł  and  happy  still  she  pnight  ha^c  piOT'dą 
Wcre  she  leas  beaatifii],  or  less  be]ov*d ! 
Bot  Phadbns  kiv*d,  and  on  the  flowoy  aide 
Of  Nemea^  stieam  the  ]^ekling  fiur  cnjoy*d : 
Now,  ere  ten  moons  their  orh  with  light  adioc*, 
Th*  illustiious  oflkpring  of  the  god  was  bo^i  | 
The  nymph,  hep  iather^s  anger  to  eyade, 
Kctires  from  Argos  to  the  sjrtraa  shade ; 
To  woods  and  wilds  the  pleasingf  burthen  beaf% 
And  tnasts  her  infitntto  a  shepherd^s  cmra. 

'*  How  mean  a  firte,  unhappy  child,  ^s  thise  J 
Ab,  how  unworthjF  those  of  race  dirine ! 
On  flowery  he^bs  m  some  groen  ooyert  liid. 
His  bed  the  ground,  bis  canopy  the  shade, 
He  mixes  with  the  Ueattng  lambs  his  crioy 
While  the  rude  swain  his  rural  mut|c  tricff^ 
To  cali  soft  sliunber  qn  hip  |n£uit  eyesi 

Thurp,  yaporatis  lucent  altiinhus  ignes. 
Foffsitan,  i  juTcnrs,  qua!  słnt  ea^  sac|a,  qułbQS4iih 
.Praecipuum  causis  Pbcebi  obtestemur  honorem, 
Rez  ait,  exqoirunt  animi.     ribn  inscia  sua^it 
Kelligio :  magnis  esftrcita  cladibus  ołim 
Plcbs  Argi^-a  litant :  animcs  adverttte,  pandasp^ 
Postqaam  ccerulci  sinuosa  Tofumina  nionstri, 
Terrigcnam  Pythoną,  deus  scptcm  orhibus  atris 
Amplexum  Delphos,  squami8que  annoea  tercntcm 
Robora;  Castaliis  dum  łbntibns  orc  trisulco 
Pnsus  hiat,  ttigro  sitiens  altmenta  rcneno, 
P(*rcułit,  absumptis  numcrosa  in  vulncra  telia^ 
CyrrhaBique  dedit  ccntnm  i^or  jugtTa  campi 
Vix  tandem  explicitum ;  i^ora  dcinde  piaoula  ca)d| 
Perąuircns,  nostri  tecta  haud  opulenta  Crotopi 
Attigit.     hnic  primis,  et  pubem  inenntibus  apni* 
Mil  a  decore  pio,  scrvabat  nata  penates 
Intemerata  toris.    felix  si,  DcJia  nunqaam 
Furta,  nec  oocnltum  Phocbo  sociasset  aniorem, 
Naraquc  ut  passa  denm  Ncmcciiad.fluniinis  undam. 
Bis  quinos  plena  cum  Iruntc  rcsumcret.  orl)es 
CynUiia,  -sidereum  Laton»  fista  .nepotcm 
J^didit :  ac  pomff  metiicns  (ncque  enim  ille  coacdi 
Donassct  thalamis  reniam  pater  )  avia  rura 
Kligit:  ac  natum  septa  inter  ovilia  furtim 
Montjyago  pecoris  cnstodi  mandat  alepdum. 

Non  tibi  dłgna,  puer,  gencris  ctmabula  tauti 
Oramincos  d^it  herba  toros,  et  vimitte  ąuemo 
Texta  domus :  claosa  artmtei  sub  cortice  libri 
Membra  tepjnt,  suadetqoe  leves  cava  iisttda  som» 
^  Kt  peoofi  oomfiBune  soiun*  med  fcta oeciUua  {aot, 
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ttt^^Y^te^UMMoktemabodot  to  1m«, 
u  mcMrc,  das  !  than  erw;!  Pale  «o«ld  gńw  | 
For  on  thc  fniMjr  wendare  «s  be  ky. 
And  byesthM  tbe  frashueMi  of  tbe  early  d«y, 
Deroiuriaip  dogs  the  faelplogi  infiuit  tore, 
^ed  on  his  traóaUiiig  limbs,  aiid.lapp'd  tbe  gore. 
Tb'  ostoaMh^d  mother,  wheo  the  nimonr  came, 
Torcots  ber  father»  and  neglocts  ber  fiune, 
VrHh  Unad  oomplaints  «he  fiłbi  the  jrtelding  ajr. 
And  beats  ber  bieast,  and  rends  her  flowioc  hair; 
Thca  wild  witb  anguuh  to  ber  ńre  she  aies, 
Demands  the  wnleoee,  and  oontcnted  dics. 

**  But,  toiich*d  witb  sorrow  for  the  dead  too  late, 
The  ragimf  god  preparei  t*  a^^enge  her  fatft 
H^  aepds  a  monster,  borribleandiell, 
Begot  by  Fuiiet  m  tbe  dąitbs  of  Hełl. 
Tbe  p«st  a  tirgin*s  face  and  boaoai  bearsj 
Hi^  on  a  crofm  a  rising  «nake  appean, 
Gitards  her  black  front,  and  hissei  in  ber  hairt : 
Afaout  the  realm  tbe  walks  her  draadful  round, 
When  Kicht  with   table   wings  o*eripreadf  the 

groundy 
I>evoun  yoiing  babcs  befine  their  parenfs  eyes, 
And  leeds  and  thri^es  on  pubiic  miseri^-a. 

*'  But  generoiu  ragę  tbe  bold  Chorcebus  waiins» 
CbanEhus,  fiimM  for  vłrtue,  as  for  arms ; 
Sonie  few  lifce  him.  inspir^d  with  martial  flame, 
Thonght  a  short  life  well  lost  Ibr  endless  famę. 
Theae,  where  tvo  wars  in  eqiial  paits  diride, 
The  <tireful  monster  nom  afar  dc8cry'd ; 
"^Wo  bleediog  babes  depending  at  her  side, 
Whose  paoting  ritib,  warm  witb  life,  she  draws^ 
And  in  thfir  bcarts  embnics  h<Y  cruel  claaw. 
The  yonths  sarround  ber  with  cxtended  spcan 
But  biave  ChortEbos  in  the  front  appears, 
I^ep  in  her  breast  he  plunj^d  his  shining  sword. 
And  Heirs  dire  monster  bach  to  UeU  reator^di 


Cooeessere  larem :  viridi  nam  cespite  terrar 
Profectum  tcmere,  et  patulo  owlam  ore  trabantem, 
Dira  canmn  iabi<:s  morsu  depasta  cmento 
Di^icit.     Hic  vero  attonitas  ut  nuntius  aures 
Uatris  adit,  pulsi  cxaninio  genitorque,  pudocąney 
Et  metns :  ipsa  ultro  88DVtf  pltogoribos  ainens 
Tecta  rppletf  yacminMiuc  fcrens  relamine  pectos 
Oocurrit  confessa  patri.    nec  motua,  at  atro 
Imperat,  infhndum !  cupicntem  occumbere  Icto. 

Scro  memor  tbalami,  mcesta;  solatia  morti, 
Phcebe,  paras.   monstrum  infiuidis  Acheronte  suh 

imo 
Cooceptum  Eumentdum  thafamis,  cni  TirginU  oia 
PectoFaque,  aiternum  atridcns  a  verticd  surgit 
Et  fbmigineam  frontism  discrimioat  angiits : 
HoBC  tam  dira  lues  noctnmo  squalUda  passn 
Illabi  tbalaniis,  animasqtie  a  stiipe  recentes 
Abripeie  altricum  grcmiis,  moisii<|ue  cruento 
X>evi:sci,  et  multum  patrio  pingucacere  lucto. 

Il^ud  tulitarmornmpraistans  animique  Chorasbus; 
Seąue  ultro  lectis  juycnuni,  qui  robore  prima 
Famam  posthabita  faciies  cstendere  vita, 
Obtiilit.  iila  noTos  ibat  populata  penates 
Portarum  in  bivło.     lateri  duo  corpom  parrAm 
Dependent,  et  jam,  uaca  manus  ńtalUnu  beret, 
F«rratique  ungues  tenero  sub  corde  tcpescunU 
Obvtus  huic  latoś  omne  ▼irflm  stipante  coron&, 
It  jOTenis,  iemimque  ingens  sub  poctore  diro 
Ccindiditi  atqac  imas  anima  mucrone  corusco 
^cmtatus  latdiras,  tandem  sua  monstra  profundo 
Beddk  babece  JoTi  jmrat  iie,  «t  ftfeid  jmU 


Th' In^dnaM  Tiew  the  ifaan  «lth 
Her  twisting  vohttnes»  and  her  roHing  eyes, 
Her  spotted  breast,  and  gapiog  womb  embtu^ 
With  lirid  poifon,  and  oor  children^s  bkmL 
llie  crottd  in  stupid  wonder  fix'd  appear. 
Pale  eT»n  in  joy ,  nor  yet  fprget  to  fear. 
Some  with  vast  beams  the  squalfd  corpse  «»gf>ff^ 
And  weary  aU  the  wild  efforts  of  ragę. 
The  birdsobscene,  that  nightly  dockM  to 
With  hollow  screeches  fled  the  dire  repast; 
And  ravenous  dogs,  allur^d  by  scented  blood. 
And  8tarving  woWes  lan  bowling  to  the  woodt 

'*  But,  dr'd  with  ragc,  ffom  clcft 
brow 

Avcnging  Phoebos  bent  his  deadly  bow, 
And  hissing  flew.the  featber*d  fatcs.  helów  s 
A  nigbt  of  sułtry  clouds  involv'd  around  , 
The  towers,  the  fields,  and  the  devoted  gronod: 
And  now  a  thousand  lires  togetber  fled, 
Deatb  witb  his  acythe  out  oS  the  £stal  thcead. 
And  a  whole  proviaoe  m  his  trinmph  le4 

'*  But  Phoibus,  ask'd  why  nozious  fires  appon^ 
And  raging  Sirius  biasts  tha  siekły  year ; 
Dcmands  thcir  lives  by  whom  his  monster  leU^ 
And  dooms  a  dr^dful  sacrificc  to  HelL 

**  Blest  be  thy  dust,  and  let  eteraal  iiun» 
Attend  thy  manes,  and  prcsenre  thy  nanw^ 
Cndaunted  bero !  who,  divinely  bnve, 
In  snch  a  cause  disdainM  thy  life  to  sa^e;, 
But  viewM  the  shrine  with  a  superior  leok^ 
And  ita  upbraided  godhead  thus  bespoke : 

"  '  With  piety,  the  sours  securest  guarA 
And  conacious  Yirtue,  still  its  own  retmdyr 
Wilłing  I  oome,  unknowing  hew  to  fear  ; 
Nor  sliait  thou,  Phosbusy  find  a  sappUant  htm. 

li^entct  in  morte  ocalos,  ntmąne  nefandam 
Proluviem,  et  crasso  squaneutia  pcctora  tabo, 
Qua  nostno  oeciderc  anims^  stupct  loacha  pube^ 
Magnaquc  post  lacrymas  ctlanmnm  guadia  pallent. 
Hi  trabibus  duria,  aolatia  Tana  dolori, 
Proterere  exanimes  artus,  asproaqiie  molaiM 
Deculcare  genis;  nequit  tram  explere  pofestas. 
lUam  et  noctomo  circum  stridorc  vo)antcs 
Impasts  fugistis  avcs,  rabidainque  eannm  Tim, 
Oraąuo  sicca  ferunt  trepidorum  inhiaaae  lupormik 

Saevior  in  miseros  fatis  ultricis  ademptas 
Deliua  insurgit,  aammaque  birerticia  umbra 
Pamaasi  residens,  arcu  cradelsi  jniqub 
Pestifem  arma  jacit,  <:ampo8que,  et  ceba  CyelopmB 
Tecta  sopeijectanebułarum  ńoendit  amietn. 
Łabontur  dulces  aniutSB :  Mors  fila  sororum 
Ense  nietłt,  nptamgue  tenens  fiert  manibus  nr- 
benu    . 

Ouan^enti  que  causa  duci, ,  quis  ab  astbeie  bemr 
Ignit,  et  in  totum  ;«gnaret  Sirius  ammm  ! 
Idem  autor  Pamn  raisos  jubet  ire  cmento 
In&-rias  monstro  juTenes,  qtti  esde  potitL 

Fortunata  animi,  kNigumqtte  in  aacula  digns 
Promeriture  diem  !  non  to  pia  degener  arm«b 
Occulis,  aut  certae  trepidas  ooairrere  mortL 
Comuios  ora  fcnns,  Cyrrhsei  in  li.iiine  tempU 
Constitit,  et  sacras  ita  TOcibus  aaperat  iraa : 

Nonmissus,  Thymbrase,  tuoa  supplexTe  pesatap^ 
Advenio  :  mea  me  pietaa,  et  con^ia  Tirtus  , 

Has  egeie  Tiaa.  ego  sum  oni  esde  subegi« 
Pbo^,  tunm  mortale  neias ;  quem  nnbibus  atrir. 
Et  squalleate  die,  nigra  qoem  tabe  siotstri 
QocW|  iBiq^  poli  qiiodaiinowtrac0emnagnif 
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Thf  ÓMBitef^  4calti  to  »clras  ov*d  ilOMp 
Aiad  *tit  a  deed  too  glorkMi  to  diaowa, 
BcMd  Mmbore,  for  wbom,  fo  many  dayf» 
Iinpervioat  ckmdi  eoaoeaPd  thy  tollen  riij» ; 
For  wbon^  at  man  no  longer  ciatan'd  thy  care» 
Sach  numbert  fell  by  pcstilcattal  ftir ! 
»it  if  th'  abaiMkm*d  raoe  of  buman  kind 
From  fodf  abov«  ao  morę  oompastkm  ilnd ; 
]f  fttch  inclemency  in  HeavMi  can  dwell, 
Yct  why  muit  anoCiendinir  Arpot  frel 
The  Yengeanca  due  to  tłiis  milncky  sloel  ? 
On  me,  .oa  me,  let  all  thy  fuiy  fiill. 
Kor  eir  from  om,  rinoe  1  deerrre  ii  all : 
rnle«  o«r  desert  citiet  pleaae  thy  light, 
Or  funeral  Aamet  rpflect  a  grate^l  light, 
Disehaife  thy  thaftc,  thii  rrady  botom  rend. 
And  to  the  thadci  a  ghoit  tritimpbant  send ; 
Bot  for  my  cooniry  W  my  fiite  atone, 
Be  minę  the  ren^eance,  as  the  Cfinie  my  own.' 

'*  Merit  distrei9*d,  impartial  Heavcn  rdievet: 
Cnwi-lcome  Hfc  rplcatmg  Pbosbof  gi^et ; 
For  not  the  vengef al  power,  that  gkwHd  wHh  ragę, 
yi"tth  fuch  amazing  virtue  dnttt  engage. 
l1iQ  Cloud*  dispen^d,  Apollo**  aTath^pir'd, 
And  from  the  aondt  rinc  god  tb*  onwifling  youth 
llH-nce  «e  tbeae  altan  in  his  tempie  raise,  (|retir*d 
And  oflcr  aminal  hononrt,  foastt,  and  pi-aiae ; 
Thosc  yoiemn  fenits  propitious  Plurbos  plcase : 
Tbae  hoootirs,  still  rene«*d,  ha  andent  wrath  ap- 


'•  But  lay ,  Hlastrioos  goett !"  (adjoinM  the  king) 
*'  Whal  naine  you  bcar,  ftom  wliat  hich  race  yoii 

iprin?? 
The  nobli'  Tydens  ittnndt  coofett'd,  and  knomi 
Otir  neitrhboiir  Prmce,  and  heir  of  Calydon. 
Bclatt*  your  fortom^,  whilc  thefricndly  night 
And  fUsot  hours  to  varioiis  talk  invite." 
The  Theban  b<^nds  on  carth  his  gloomT  cycs ; 
Coufu$*d  nnd  sadły  thu^  at  kngth  n>plics : 
**  Bcfore  thcsp  altars  ho«  shall  I  proclaim 
(Oh  g^u<^rous  princo ! )  my  nation  or  my  name, 

Cara  adco  Supcris^  jact.ttraqne  viłior  oibis, 
>Iors  hominuin,  et  sipirotaata  incicmcntia  coclo  est ; 
Qaid  menicre  Argi  ?  nw*,  me  div^nł  optime,  iolum 
OhjccisKe  captit  fatis  pra*stabit,  au  illud 
Xi*ne  mapis  curdi,  qiiod  drsolata  domorom 
TfcUi  vidcs  ?  igniqiic  dnf iif  cnltoribns  onmit 
Lurct  tjeit  t  sed  qui  t  fando  tua  teia  nianusciuc 
Domoror  ?  expcctailt  matrec^  80prcmaqtie  fiindunt 
Vuta mihi.  Satis  est :  mmii,  ne  pan.*cre  villcs. 
Proindc  mQvc  pharetras,  nrcnaqnc  intiiidc  nmoros, 
Insi};nemquc  animam  leto  dcmittc :  scd  iUum 
Paiiidus  Inacbiis  q<ii  drsaper  immlMt  Argls, 
Dimi  niońur,  dcpeilc  f  lubum.  Fon  a^na  mcrentes 
Respicit.  Anłehtem  tcnuit  rerifrentia  ccdis 
liituidcm,  tristcmqiie  viro  rammissiis  honorem 
Jjargitur  vitff%  Nostro  mała  nnbila  cirlo 
Dilfugiunt ;  at  tu  stopcfacti  a  timfne  Ph«bi 
Kxoratos  abis.  Indc  luec  stata  sacra  qiiotaniiif 
Sol^nues  recohrat  cpule,  Phcrboiaq(t«  pUcit 
lynipUi  no\'atus  honos.  f !as  forte  tnv'i>'itis  anis. 
V<M  qtta*  protrenicn  ?  qiianquani  Calydonias  0!&cuS| 
Kt  Purthaonite  (dodum  ń  ccrtus  ad  aurcś 
Clamor  lit)  tibl  jtiia  domiis :  tu  pandę  quis  Ar^ 
Advroias  f  quando  hec  variis  trrmonibus  hora  est 

Dl  jccit  nurstcis  extrmplo  Icmenius  heros 
In  terram  vnltiis,  tacitcqiie  ad  Tydoa  laMmm 
Ob]iquare  ociUos.  'Piun  longa  siUotłn  niunt : 
Kun  saper  hos  dn*ijiTi  tibi  suui  qua>rciuh*s  boDorcs 
V&dc  gcDUS,  ^iist  urra  mihi :  ąuu  dcAual  ordo 


Or  throogh  what  Teins  oor  aiieicot  blaod  hu  9cA*ii 
Let  the  nid  tale  for  evier  rest  nntoM  I 
Yet  if,  propitkMit  to  a  wretch  unknoan, 
You  SQd(  to  sbare  in  somws  not  your  own ; 
Know  thf*n,  from  Cadmos  I  deńve  my  raoe» 
Jocasta't  son,  and  Thebos  my  nativo  place." 
To  whom  the  kmg  (who  felt  bis  gynerous  brtm^ 
Toiich'd  with  ooocem  lor  his  unbappy  goest) 
Replics  :<— **  Ab  why  forbean  the  apo  to  naoie 
His  anrctchcd  fathec,  kaown  to6  «fcII  by  F^me  ł 
Famc,  that  delights  araond  tlie  worid  to  stmy, 
Scorns  not  to  take  our  Atigoe^tn  ber  way. 
Eir^n  those  who  dwt-ll  wbeie  suns  at  disiBnfif  rotty 
In  nmtbf-m  wilds,  and  freece  beneath  the  pole- ; 
And  those  who  tread  the  buming  libyan  laods, 
Th«  foithlem  .Syrtcs,  and  the  mori^g  sands ; 
Who  vicws  the  western  sea*s  cictremest  bouńds, 
Or  drink  of  Ganges  in  thrir  eastttn  gronnds  , 
All  th«ae  the  »'ocs  of  0£dipas  have  known, 
Your  Fates,  your  Fnries,  and  your  haontoU  towik 
If  on  the  sons  the  parentsP  erinies  dcsocnd, 
What  prince  from  those  his  lineagt;  can  defcnd  ł 
Be  this  thy  conftfort,  that  *tis  thiiic  t'  efiaoe 
With  virtiioas  acts  thy  anccstor's  duigrace, 
And  be  thyself  the  honoor  of  thy  race. 
But  sec !  titć  stan  bcgin  to  stral  away. 
And  sbinc  moru  faintły  at  approaching  day. 
Now  ponr  the  winę ;  and  in  yuur  tonefu!  lays 
Once  moro  mound  the  grrat  Apo)lo*s  praise.** 

Oh  fother  Pbecbus !  whcther  r.yria>s  ooast 
And  snowy  monnf  ains  thy  bright  pnsencc  boast  ^ 
Wbethorto  sweet  C!astalia  thou  rcpair. 
And  bathe  in  siher  dews  thy  ydlow  hair ; 
Or,  pleas'd  to  flnd  fair  Delos  float  no  morę, 
Dcligllt  in  Cynthos,  and  the  shady  shore ; 
Or  chuse  thy  seat  in  Ilion*s  proad  abodcs, 
The  shniing  structures  raisM  by  laboaring  gods ; 
By  thee  the  bow  and  murtal  sbafts  arc  borne ; 
Etemal  charms  thy  bloomiug  ytmih  adom  : 

Sanguinis  antfqni,  pi^  inter  sacra  fotcrL 
Scd  si  pnecipHaiit  miserura  roprnoscere  ctinr, 
Cadmos  ońęo  patrum,  tellus  Ma\'ortia  Thebsp, 
Rt  gmitris  Jocasta  mini  Tnm  mottis  Adra«tus 
Hospitiłs  (agnoYit  mim)  qttid  nota  r<*oondis  ? 
Sctnius,  ait :  nec  sk-  arorrom  fama  Mycenis 
Volvit  iter.  Regnum,  et  furias,  oculnM]ue  pndentes 
Navit  (A  Arctois  %i  quis  de  8i)Hbiłs  borret, 
Quiquc  Ubit  Onngtni,  ant  nipnim  occositms  intrat 
Octanum,  et  si  ąwM  tnccrto  Itttore  Syrtes 
DcHtituiml :  nc  p  rgc  qucri,  casusqnc  prirmim 
Annumcrare  tibi.  Nostro  quoqiie  sanflruim*  multum 
FjTBVtt  pi<*tas ;  nec  culpa  ncpotibns  obstał. 
Tu  modo  dimmilis  R'biis  mercare  $e('undis 
Fjicusare  tuos.     8ed  jam  tenionc  sttpłno 
Ijibguet  HjTK^rhorcs  glacialń  portttor  ursa*. 
Fuiidłte  vina  focis,  servatoremqac  pan-ntimi 
Latoidcn  Totis  iti:nimque  iterumque  canamiTS. 

Pliocbc  parens,  seu  te  Łyci«  Patonra  nlrosts 
Cxcrrent  dunun.!  ju^s,  sen  rore  pud  i  jo 
Ca^t'iliu>  ilayos  airior  est  tibi  mergere  crincs^ 
."^ca  Trojam  'ITiymbrTus  habrs,  ubi  fama  ▼ulcnitcm 
Ingmtis  Pbryirios  humcris  subiissc  molar^ss : 
Scu  itivat  .f  gsrum  fcriens  Łatonius  nmbra 
Cynthuj,  et  assiduam  pelago  non  qnffTere  Dekn: 
't  ela  tibi,  laii(rrqMr  feros  leutandos  in  hostcs 
Arcus,  et  a'tbrrii  dono  cc99Ćrc  parentrs 
Tterhum  flortrc  grna$.  Tu  doctuit  tniqnas 
!'apcariim  pt  arndssc  ntinas,  fatunSqnrquod  ultra  est ; 
Kt  suninro  plaritin-a^ovi.    Ouis  lettfrr  nsous, 
Ijtrlla  quibus  p^pulisi^  mutcnt  ąuft^iptru  cgmcti^ 
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SkilPa  IB  tlie  tam  pf  MCret  fiite  above, 
Add  Uke  dark  ooaMĆk  of  iilDiighty  Jove, 
TSs  thiiie  the  feeds  oC  foCare  war  to  luio«r, 
TKe  chaoge  df  actirtTCt,  and  impending  woe, 
Wlkcn  direAil  meCieon  «pmd  thrau^h  glowing  air 
Long  tnils  of  light,  and  tliakc  their  blaung  hair. 
Tli3f  ragę  tke  Ptiryfian  iielt,  who  duist  aspire 
T*  excel  the  nwiic  of  thy  hi9aveiily  lyrc ; 
Thy  ihafts  aveiig'd  lewd  Titpaa'  guilty  flame, 
Th*  immortał  vietim  of  thy  moUirr**  fiiiiie ; 
Tby  band  siew  Python,  and  the  dama  who  loft 
Hrr  numeroMB  offitpring  for  a  fata)  boatt 
In  Phle|pra*a  doom  thy  jtwt  revenge  appean, 
Coiideaia*d  to  ftirics  luad  c^temal  fears ; 
He  Ti*nn  his  fsod,  but  dfcadi,  wttb  lifted  eye, 
The  mooldering  rock  that  tieniblet  firom  on  high. 

Propitiotts  hear  our  prayer,  O  power  divme  I 
Aod  OD  tby  hospitable  Argos  shine, 
Wbctbcrthe  style  of  Titan  pleasc  thee  morę, 
Wbosc  purple  rays  th*  Acha^mcnci  adore ; 
Or  grcat  Osińs,  who  first  taught  tho  inram 
Ib  Phariaa  fieMs  to  sow  thp  goMcn  grain  ; 
Or  Mitra,  to  whnsc  bcą|ps  the  Persian  bows. 
And  pays,  in  liollow  rocks,  his  awful  i-nws ; 
Mitra,  whose  hmd  thr  blozc  of  light  adorns, 
M'ho  grosps  the  struggling  heifor^s  luaar  homs. 

Tb  Pbryga  submittis  cithane.  Tu  matns  honori 
Tefritrcńain  Tityon  Stygib  extendi8  arcmis. 
Te  Tiridui  Pythun,  Thc^naąiie  matcr  o\*nntcm, 
Horruit  in  pharrtris.    ntrix  tibi  torva  Mecrirra 
Jnjuniiin  Phiegyam  itubtcr  cava  saxa  jacentf*in 
JKtcrno  preinit  ocrahitti,  daplbas^tio  pmfanis 
lostiinulat :  sed  mista  famcm  faiitidta  riucunt. 
Achii^  o  mcmor  bospitit,  Junoniaąue  anra 
I>pxtcr  ames ;  sco  te  roseum  Tttana  Yocart 
Gentis  A<*h&nienńe  pX\\,  seu  pra*stat  Osirin 
Pnuriftrum,  sen  Persci  snb  rtipib^ci  antri 
Indignata  sequi  torąuentem  cocnua  Mitratn. 
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Sfn  said,  and  ibr  h«^  lo«t  Galanthit  Mgbs,  ' 
W  hen  the  lair  corisort  of  brr  son  n^pfics : 
Sinci*  you  a  scrrant^s  rayishM  form  bemoan^ 
And  ktndly  sigh  i<>r  sonuws  not  your  own  ; 
Ijstme  (if  team  and  (rricfpennit)  rflate 
A  nc^arcr  ao?,  a  KŁ«Urr's  stmngT  fatc. 
Ku  nyoiph  of  al)  0'.clialia  could  compara 
For  beautcous  form  vith  Dryope  the  fair, 
Hrr  tender  moChcr*s  oaly  hopc  and  pride 
(Myself  the  oilrfing  of  a  second  bride)^ 
This  aymph,  compreM'd  by  him  who  rulet  the  day, 
Whoib  lvlpht  and  the  Dclinn  islc  obcy, 
Andremon  lo«*d ;  a.td,  bless^d  in  all  tliose  channs 
That  pleas'd  a  gud,  tucceedod  to  her  arms. 

jJisit:  et,  admonitu  veteri$  commo^a  miniitra, 
^  Ingf*muit :  qtUHn  sic  nura^  est  aiifata  ('olcnieni : 
T*'  tamrn  ó  gcaitrix,  alionos  sanguinc  v«:Stru 
1{i*pta  morct  facics.  quifi  ń  tibi  mira  nororis   fqitc 
Fnta  moce  re&^ram  ?  qnanqiaiu  [a(rrym:aque  dolur- 
Impcdiiint,  pmhitłcntqae  loqt?i.  fuit  imtca  matri 
(Me  pater  ex  alia  geniiit)  ootissloiA  fornii 
<7!chali«]um  firyope :  (łitam  lirąinitatc  carentem, 
Vinu)ue  ]\'i  passnm,  I)i'lpho«  D(*loD(|ttc  tcnentis, 
Ettcipit  Andnbtawfi  ;  ei  babctur  coi^ugc  Iclis. 


A  lakc  tbfre  was,  wtth  thalTing  banka  around, 
Whose  ycrdaat  summit  fragrant  myrtles  crown*di 
These  shades,  onknowmg  of  the  Fates,  sbe  soughty 
And  to  the  Naiads  flowciy  garlands  broiight ; 
Her  srailing  babę  (a  pleasing  charge)  she  prrst    . 
Within  ber- arms,  and  nouriidiM  at  ber  breasŁ 
Not  distant  far,  a  watery  lotos  grows ; 
Tho  spring  was  new,  and  all  the  verdant  bongh^ 
Adoru*d  with  bibssonui,  promis^d  fmits  that  via 
In  glowing>  colours  with  the  Tyrian  dye : 
Of  these  she  cioppM  to  please  ber  infont  son  ; 
And  I  mytelf  the  nme  rash  act  had  done. 
But  lo !  I  saw  (as  near  her  side  I  stoo J) 
The  riolated  blossoml  drop  with  blood^ 
f  Tpon  the  trce  I  cast  a  frightiul  look ; 
The  tremUing  trce  with  sudden  honour  shooL 
Ix>tis  the  nymph  (if  rural  taks  be  tnie), 
As  from  Piiapus*  lawless  lust  she  flew, 
Forsook  ber  form ;  and,  iixing  bera,  became 
A  flowcry  plant,  which  still  prpwnrcs  hcr  naroe. 

Thts  changc  anknown,  astonash*d  at  the  aight. 
My  trembline  sister  stroV(:  to  urge  her  flight : 
And  first  tłio  {lanion  of  the  nymphs  implor*d, 
And  those  ofTended  sylran  powers  ador^d  : 
Rut  vhcn  she  baokaard  would  havc  flcd,  sbc  found 
Hor  fttiiii-ntag  feet  weru  nM^ted  in  the  grouud : 
In  Tain  to  frce  ber  fastening  fctt  sbe  stiorc. 
And,  as  sbe  struggles,'  only  movc  s  above ; 
She  flrcls  th'  encroaching  bark  around  ber  grow 
By  quiok  degrecs,  and  cover  all  belaw : 
^Suq>ris*d  at  tbis,  her  tnrmbling  liand  sbe  heaToi 
To  rund  her  hair ;  her  band  is  fiJPd  with  learcrf : 
Where  late  was  hair,    the  sbooting^  leaYea   tae 

secn 
To  rise,  and  sbade  ber  with  a  sudden  groen. 
l*he  chi  Id  Amphissus,  to  her  boeom  pre88*d, 
PercetT'd  a  colder  and  a  harder  breajit. 
And  found  tlie  springs,  that  no*er  till  then  dcny*4 
Their  mtiky  moisture,  on  a  suddon  dry*d. 
I  saw,  unha^py !  what  I  now  relate,  . 
And  stood  the  helplcss  witness  of  tby  &ie, 

Rst  lacus.  accUti  dei'exo  morgine  formam, 
IJttoris  efliricns :  summnm  myrteta  coronant, 
V<»nerat  hu»*  l)r>*ope  fatom  ni  nesoia  ;  quoque 
Indigw^re  inagis,  Nymphis  Intiira  cnirnnas. 
In(|uesłnupuontm,  qui  nontlnm  impIoTrat  annnn^ 
Dulce  fcrcłnit  oiius  ;  tepir'iquc  upo  lactis  aicbat. 
Kaud  prucnl  astagno.  Tyritw  iinitatafolorrs, 
Tn  spcm  baccnrum  florebat  aquntica  lut  ok. 
CnrpS4>rat  hinc  Oryopr,  qn«>s  oblortaniina  i  ato 
Porriffcrct,  flores  :  vt  idem  factura  videbor ; 
Namqiio  adcrara.  Vidi  guttas  c  storc  crucntai 
iJociden' ;  et  tremulo  ninios  horrorc  moreri. 
5>cłlicot,  ut  rcforunt  tardi  ni:nc  deniqnc  acrrst««, 
lx)ti$  in  hftnc  nyrophe,  fiicicus  obsrccna  Priapi, 
Contulorat  vrnios,  !tcrvato  oorninc,  yoltus. 

Nescterat  soror  bor ;  qucc  cam  pcrterrita  retro 
Ire,  et  adoratis  vcllct  di«ccdcrc  nymphis, 
TItrscnmt  radicc  pe()os.  ConTcllero  pugnat :  fimo, 
?*fec()ntdqunm,  nisi  Summa,  movrt.  sucrrescitab 
T<»tnque  paiilatim  tentu^  premit  ineułna  cortex. 
l*t  vi(łit,  connta  maiiu  lanlare  cnpillos. 
Frondę  manumlmplcYit :  froudc*8  caput  omnc  tcnie« 

bant 
At  pnt-r  Aniphis«os  (nnmquc  boc  a%*as  F.urytits  ilU 
Addidcrat  iionifn)  matema  riłosrerp  scntit 
T*bera  :  ner  s<'qułtur  diircntrm  lactcrs  hnmor. 
'^peftfltrix  adrram  tati  cnuMis  ;  opi  mqiic 
Xun  poteraiu  tibi  fcrre,  soior :  quantttifiquc  valcbaiB^ 
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EmtoacM  thy  tonghs,  thy  rislngbark  dcl«y'<l, 
llicre  wish^d  to  grow,  and  mingle  shade  with  shadei 

Bebold  Ahdraimon  aad  th*  unłiappy  sire 
.    Appcar,  and  for  their  Dryope  irK|uirc ; 
A  śpringing  tree  for  Uryope  they  find, 
And  print  wanu  ktsses  on  the  panting  rind  ; 
Prostrate,  with  tean  thcir  kindred  plant  betlew, 
And  close  embrace  as  to  the  roots  tliey  grew* 
The  fece  wAs  all  tlmt  now  nmiam'd  of  tliee. 
Ko  morę  a  wtnuaii,  nor  yet  quitc  a  trce ; 
Thy  branches  h«uig  witli  humid  pearls  a[jpear, 
Frokn  every  Icaf  distils  a  trickUog  teac. 
And  strait  a  voioe,  while  yet  a  voice  remains, 
Thus  througfa  the  trembling  boughB  ia  sighs  oom- 
plains : 

"  If  to  the  wretched  any  iaith  be  given,- 
I  swcar  by  al)  th*  unpitying  \wfwen  of  Hcaveti, 
No  wilful  crime  this  iieary  vengeanoe  brud  $   . 
In  mut|ial  innocenoe  our  li^es  we  led : 
If  thb  be  fitise,  It^t  the«e  new  greens  decay, 
Let  Bounding  axes  lop  my  limba  away, 
And  crackling  flamos  on  all  my  honoura  prey ! 
But  fropi  my  branchiog  arms  this  infant  bear, 
Lct  some  kind  nurse  mippły  a  motber^s  care : 
And  to  his  motber  lct  bim  oft  be  led, 
Sport  in  ber  shades,  and  in  ber  sbadcs  be  fed  ; 
1*oach  htm,  wbcn  first  his  infant  ▼oice  sball  frame 
Imperfect  words,  and  lisp  his  mother^s  nanite. 
To  hail  this  tree ;  and  say,  with  weeping  eycs, 
'U'łtliin  this  plant  my  hapless  pąrcnt  lies : 
And  when  in  youth  be  seeks  the  sbady  woods, 
Oh,  let  him  fly  the  cr)'stal  lakt  s  and  flooda. 
Kor  toucb  tlut.  latał  flowors ;  but  wamM  by  me, 
Bclicve  a  goildcss  shrin'd  in  cvery  tree. 
My  sire,  my  sistcr,  and  my  q»ouse,  laiewell  1 
If  in  your  breasts  or  love  or  pity  dweil, 
Protect  your  plant,  nor  lct  my  brancbes  feel     > 
The  browzing  cattle,  or  the  piercing  steeL 
Farewell !  and  sińce  I  cannot  bend  to  join 
^y  lips  to  youi-s,  advaDce  at  least  to  miue. 
My  son,  thy  mother*6  parting  kiss  receii^ 
'V'hłlc  yet  thy  motlicr  łias  a  kiss  to  givc 

Cresccntcm  tnmciim  ramo6que  amplexa,  morabar: 
'  £t  (fateor)  vi>Iui  sub  eodcm  cortice  cdndi. 
£cce  vir  Andra>Ułon,  geiiitotque  miscrrinius,  adsunt; 
£t  ąua^runt  Dryo]^K>n  :  Dryopcn  qua'rc-ntibus  iliis 
Ostend  i  loton.  l'epido  dant  otsrula  ligno, 
AdfuVique  suse  radieibus  arboris  ha^rout. 
Kil  nisi  jam  faoicm,  quod  non  foret  arbor,  babcbat 
Cara  soror.  lAcryma;  Yciso  de  corporc  factis 
.  Irrorant  foliis :  ac  dum  licet,  oniquc  przEstant 
Yocłs  itcr,  tales  efiundit  in  aera  que8tus. 
U\  qua  fidefa  miscris,  hoc  mc  per  numinajuro 
Kon  miTuissc  ncfas.   Patior  sine  criminc  poaiam. 
Vixiuuis  inuocuic  :  si.mentior,  arida  perdam, 
Qi!as  habiH),  frondes ;  et  ca»a  sccuribus  urar* 
llunc  tamcn  infantrjn  matcmis  dcmite  ramis, 
F.t  datc  nutrici ;  nostraque  sub  arlx>rc  saipc 
lac  fecJtote  bibat ;  postraque  sub  arbore  ludat. 
Cumquc  loqui  potcrit,  matrcm  facitotc  salutet, 
£t  Łristis  dicat :  iatet  hoc  sub  stipite  mater. 
Stagna  tamen  timcat ;  nec  carpat  ab  arbore  flores: 
$X  frutlccs  onmes  corpus  putet  cssa  Dearuro. 
Care,  vale,  conjux,  et  tu  gcrmana,  patcroue ! 
Onis  si  qua  cst  pii^tas,  ab  acute  yulnere  faicia, 
A  pecoris  morsu  frondes  defendite  uostras. 
F.t  qnoniam  niibi  fas  ad  vos  incumbcre  non  cst^ 
Erigłte  buc  artus,  et  ad  oscuU  nostra  venitO} 
płun  tangi  po&iunt,  pan'umqu«  attoUita  natum^ 


I  can  no  moroT;  the  Cf^eping  rind  in^ades 
My  closing  li))8,  and  hidc^t  my  head  in  shadcs  t 
Kentwc  yoar  liandnf  th««  barii  shałł  soon  auffioe 
Włthont  thcir  ald  to  scal  these  dying  eyes.*' 

8he  ceasM  at  once  to  speak,  and  oeas'd  to  be  ; 
And  all  the  nymph  was  lost  witbm  the  tree ; 
Yet  latent  Kfe  throngh  hcr  new  bntnchcs  reign*df 
And  lobg  the  plant  a  fanman  heat  retaJD*d« 

Pluta  locjui  ncqueo ;  ham  jam  per  candida  moUis 
CoUa  llbćsr  6eq)et ;  sammo.)iie  cacnmtne  condor* 
Kx  octtlis  removete  manns :  kim^  munere  vc«tro 
Oontegat  tnductus  morientia  luinma  cortesc. 
DesSerant  sinitil  ora  Ioqui,  simul  esse :  ditiipM 
Corpoftł  mntato  nuni  caluere  recentcsi 


VERTUMSXjS  and  POMONAi 

prom'  ovid*s  MCTAMoknioses,   book  vik 

TiiE  fair  Poniona  fk»urishM  in  his  reign : 

Of  all  the  virgiu5  of  the  sylran  train, 

Nonę  taught  tlie  trt-es  a  nfibler  race  to  bear^ 

Or  morę  imprr)vVl  the  Yt^getable  care. 

To  hcr  the  shady  gnn^e,  the  flowery  lk'ld, 

The  stroams  and  iuuntains,  no  delights  could  srield  j 

'T«-as  all  ber  joy  the  ripening  finiits  to  tend. 

And  sce  the  boughs  with  happy  burthrns  bend. 

The  book  sbc  borę  instetid  of  Ćyiithia^s  spcar. 

To  lop  the  gniwth  of  tlu-  luxurlaut  yoar. 

To  dcccnt  form  the  la^k^ss  sboots  to  bring. 

And  teach  tb*  obi>>dient  branches  irhecc  to  springw 

Now  Uje  cleft  rind  iuscrtod  graiis  receives,         '*' 

And  yields  an  offsprhig  moro  tłum  Naturę  gh'es$ 

Now  sliding  stroams  the  thirsty  plants  rencw^ 

And  feedr  their  Bbrcs  with  revi\*iBg  dcw. 

Tbese  caru  alone  ber  virgin  breast  empIoy« 
Aver9c  from  Yenus  ańd  tlie  uuptial  joy. 
Her  private  orcharris,  walł'd  on  erery  side. 
To  lawless  syhans  all  acoess  denyM. 
How  of^  the  Satyrs  and  the  wanton  Fawns, 
Who  bannt  the  forcst,  or  frequmt  the  lawns^ 
Tlie  god  wbose  ciwign  scarps  tho  birds  of  prey. 
And  old  Silenus,  youthful  in  decay, 
KiuployM  their  wiles  and  uhat*ailing  care; 
To  pass  the  fcnccs,  and  surprisc  tlic  fair  ! 
Likc.thesę,  Ycrtumnua  owuM  his  faitbful  flame% 
l!ike  thesc;^  rcjccted  by  the  SwOmfiil  damę. 

Recc  sub  hoc  Pomona  fuit :  q*.iA  nulla  Lathias 
Inter  Hamadiyadas  coluit  solcrtiiis  hortos, 
Nec  fuit  arborei  studios^iur  altera  foptus : 
Tnde  tenct  nomen.    Nun  s}'Ivas  illa,.  ncc  amnes^ 
Rus  amat,  et  ramos  feliria  poma  fercntos. 
Nec  jaculo  grari.s  est,  sed  aduuca  djRxtera  fałce  : 
Qu&  modo  liuuricm  premit,  et  spatiantia  passiią 
Brach  ia  comp(*scit ;  fissa  modo  cortice  virgani 
Inseiit ;  et  succos  alitno  pnpstat  alnihnu, 
Nec  patitur  scntirc  sitim ;  bibulaKiuc*recur%*a8 
Radićis  tibraS  labentibus  irrigat  undis.        [cupido. 
Hic  amor,    hoc  studium:    Yeneris  quoque  nulła^ 
Yim  tamcn  agrcstum  mctuens,  |K>maria  claudit 
Intns,  et  Aocessua  prohibet,  refugitque  V)ńlci. 
Ouid  non  et  Satyrl,  saltatibas  apta  juventus, 
Feoere,  et  pinu  praMńncti  comua  Panes, 
Syl  vanusqiie  suis  semper  juvenilk>r  annis, 
Oiik^ue  C^us  fures,  vol  lalce,  vel  ipgiiine  tcfret, 
Ut  pothfcntor  e4  ?  sed  cnim  superabat  amando 
'U<M.%M0(]«e  YcrtinBBtta:  aa^u* 4x«t  fe&i^r  iUii^« 
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To  gam hn a^bt  a  thoimiKl  ibnns be  wean: 
AdJ  6nt  •  reaper  from  the  field  appeatw, 
Sweating  he  walks,  whilc  loads  of  golden  grain 
>0*en;hargie  the  ahouliten  of  the  seemlng  8*aiii. 
Oft  o'er  his  back  a  crooked  scythe  i*  laid,        , 
And  wreaths  of  hay  hU  sun-btirnt  teikiples  thade  t 
Oft  in  his  harden*d  band  a  goad  he  beara, 
like  one  who  late  unyoakM  the  sweating  steenh 
Sometimes  his  pntiiiag-hook  corrects  the  vines, 
And  tbe  loase  sttaggien  to  theiir  rtUiks  oonfines.  . 
Hofw  gatheriog  what  the  bounteous  year  allows, 
He  puHs  ripe  applea  from  the  bending  bougbs* 
A  aoldier  now,  he  with  his  sword  appears  j 
A  fisber  next,  hiś  trembling  angle  bears. 
^Each  sbape  he  Taries,  and  each  art  he  tńes, 
On  ber  bright  channs  to  feast  hU  longing  eyes* 

A  fi^male  ibnn  at  lilst  YertumnUs  weairs, 
Wth  alJ  the  marks  of  re^erend  age  appeats, 
His  tcmplcs  thioly  spfead  with  8ilver  hairs  \ 
pTXfpp*d  on  his  Staff,  tod  stooping  as  he  goes, 
A  painted  mitrę  shadcs  his  fanrow'd  bruws. 
The  god,  in  t]ib  d<  Crcpit  form  arrayM, 
The  gardenS  edter*<l,  and  the  fipuit  survey*d  j 
And  "  Happy  yoił  >"  (he  thtts  addressM  the  małd) 
**  Wbo8<  cbarms  as  fkr  all  other  nymphs  out-shJne, 
Aa  other  gardens  are  exceird  by  thitte  !*' 
Then  kisB^a  the  fiur ;  (his  kraes  waniier  grew 
Than  such  as  women  on  their  ses  bettow ;) 
Thcn,  plac*d  heskie  ber  on  the  flowery  gronnd, 
Beheld  tbe  trees  with  aiłtnmn's  bounty  erown'd. 
Au  elm  was  near,  to  wbose  embraoes  led, 
The  curling  Tinę  ber  twelling  dnsters  spread : 
He  yiew^d  ber  twining  brancbes  with  delijrbt, 
And  prais*d  the  beaoty  of  the  pleasing  sigbt 

«  Vet  this  tali  elm,  bot  lor  bis  v{De''  (he  said) 
"  Had  stood  neglected,  and  a  barren  shade ; 
Aad  this  £sir  vine»  but  that  ber  arms  tiirroond 
Her  niarry*d  elm,  had  crept  along  the  giound. 
Ah,  beauteous  maid  !  let  ^is  eaaoiple  morę 
Yoar  mind,  aTerse  from  all  tbe  joys  of  łove : 
I>eign  to  be  loT'd,  and  every  bcśrt  subdue ! 
Wbat  nymph  could  e'er  attiact  such  cronds  as  you  ? 

O  ąuoties  habitu  duri  messoris  aristas 
Cort>e  tulit,  Teriąue  fuit  messoris  imago ! 
Tempora  scpe  gerens  foeoo  religata  reeenii, 
Befectum  poterat  gramen  rersasse  rideri. 
Sepe  manu  stimulos  rigtda  portabat ;  ut  illum 
Jurares  fesaos  modo  di^noKisse  jurencos* 
Falce  data  frondator  erat,  ▼itisque  putator: 
Jttduerat  scalas,  lecturum  poma  putares : 
Miles  erat  gladio,  pisc*ator  arundine  snmpta. 
IVniqve  per  mullas  aditum  sibi  s«pe  figuras 
Kepcrit,  ut  cap«ret  spcctatc  gaudia  Ibmiss. 
lUe  etiam  pirta  redimitos  tempora  mitra, 
Innitens  bacnio,  positia  ad  tempora  canis, 
AdsimulaTit  anum :  cnHosque  intravit  in  hortot; 
Fomaqtte  mirata  et :  Tantoqne  potentior.  inqnit, 
Omnibus  es  nympbis,  quat  oontinet  Albula  ripis ; 
SalTe,  Yirginei  flos  intemerate  pudoris. 
1*ancaqae  laudaUe  dedit  oscula ;  qua]ia  nunqnam 
Vera  dedisset  anus :  glebaque  incunra  resedit, 
Sospiciena  pandot  antomni  pondere  ramot. 
Ulmus  eiat  contra,  spatiosa  tumentibus  uris : 
Ouam  socia  poatąuam  panter  cum  yite  probaTit; 
Atsistaret,  ah,  ooelebs,  sine  palmite  truncus, 
IfO  pnrterfrondes,  quare  peteretur,  haberet. 
Bmc  quoqiie,  ąam  joncta  vłtis  TequieKit  in  nhno, 
S  non  dupta  foireC,  tens  adclinata  jaceret. 
TNi  tamea  eicemplo  non  tangeris  arboris  bujus , 
Ooacabitiisqńe  fups :  nec  te  comungere  cuns. 
VOL  X1L  P 


Not  she  wbose  beauty  ui<g'd  the  Centaur^s  arms, 
Ulysses'  queeo,  nor  Helen*8  fatal  charms. 
£v'n  now,  wben  sileot  scom  is  all  they  gain, 
A  thoosand  court  you,  though  they  court  in  yain, 
A  tbousand  sykana^  demigods,.  and  gods, 
That  baunt  our  mountains,  and  our  Alban  wooda. 
But  if  you']I  prosper,  mark  what  I  advise, 
Whom  age  and  loug  experience  render  wise, 
And  one  wbose  tender  care  is  for  above 
All  that  tbese  lovers  ever  felt  of  love, 
(Far  morę  than  e*er  can  by  yourself  be  guessM) 
Fix  on  Yertumnua,  and  reject  the  resL 
For  his  firm  faith  I  dare  engage  my  own ; 
Scarce  to  binisetf,  himself  is  better  known. 
To  diHant  landa  Vertumnoa  never  roTea; 
Likc  you,  contented  with  hia  natiye  grovea; 
Nor  at  fint  ai^ht,  like  most,  admires  the  fair  ; 
For  you  he  liyes ;  and  you  alone  ahall  ahare 
His  last  affectiou,  as  hia  early  care. 
Besłdes,  he*s  lovely  far  above  the  rest, 
With  youth  immortal,  and  with  beaiity  hlest 
Add,  that  hc  varies  every  shape  with  ease. 
And  tries  all  fbnns  that  may  Pomona  please. 
But  what  should  most  excite  a  mutual  flame, 
Your  rural  cares  and  plcasures  are  the  same* 
To  him  your  orchard's  early  fruit  are  due, 
(A  pleasing  ofiering  wben  'tis  madę  by  you) 
He  valoes  these ;  but  yet  (alas  ! )  complaina, 
That  still  the  beśt  and  dearcat  gift  remains. 
Not  the  fair  fniit  that  on  yon  brancbes  glows 
With  that  ripe  red  th'  autumnal  sun  bcstows ; 
Nor  tasteful  herbs  that  in  these  gardens  rise, 
W*hicb  the  kiod  soit  with  milky  sap  suppliea ) 
You,  oniy  you,  ran  move  the  god*s  desire : 
Oh,  crown  so  constant  and  ao  pure  a  fire ! 
Let  soft  comuaasion  touch  your  gentle  mind  ; 
Think,  'tis  Yertumnua  begs  you  to  be  kind  : 
So  may  no  froet,  when  early  buds  appear, 
Destroy  the  promise  of  the  yonthfnl  year ; 
Nor  winds,  when  first  your  florid  orcbaid  blowa, 
Shake  the  light  bloaBoms  ftom  their  blaated  boughs  !*' 

This  when  tiie  Tarions  god  had  urgM  in  vain, 
He  straight  asaumM  hia  nalire  form  again ; 

Atqne  utinam  vcl!es  !  Helenę  non  pluribua  easet 
Solliritata  procis  :  nec  qn^  T^pitheia  movit 
Proelia,  nec  conjux  timidis  audacis  Uly^tsei. 
Nunc  qt]oane,  cum  fugias  aveTserisque  petentea, 
Miiie  proct  cupiunt ;  et  semideique  duque. 
Et  quspcunque  tenent  Alban^^s  namina  montea. 
Sed  tu,  si  sapios,  si  te  bene  jnngere,  anumaue 
Hanc  audire  voles,  (que  te  plus  omnibus  illia 
Plus  quam  credis,  amo)  Tulgares  rejice  taodaa : 
Vertumnumc|ue  tori  aocium  tibi  selige :  pro  quo 
Me  quoque  pignus  habe,  neque  enim  sibi  notior  ille 
Quam  mihi,  nec  toto  passim  Tagus  errat  in  orbe.  [est. 
Hec  loca  aola  coiit ;  nec,  uti  para  magna  proconim, 
Quam  modo  vidit,  amat.  tu  primus  et  ultimus  ilU 
Anlor  eris ;  8olique  suos  tibi  devoret  annoa. 
Adde,  quod  est  juTenis :  quod  naturale  decoris 
Munus  habet ;  fonna8que  apte  fingctiir  in  omflea : 
Et,  qood  erit  juasus  (juheas  licet  omnia)  fiet    [tur, 
Ouid,quod  amatis  idem?  quod,  qn8B  tibi  poma  colnn- 
Primua  habet ;  l9taque  tenet  tua  munnra  dextrał 
Sed  neque  jam  fcetua  deaiderat  arbore  demtOR, 
Nec,  quaa  bortus  alit,  cum  suocis  roitibus  heriMS ; 
Nec  qnidqaam,  nisi  te.  miserere  ardentis :  et  ipaum, 
Qui  petit,  ore  meo  prasentem  crede  precari.— > 
Sic  tibi  nec  remum  naacentiafrigua  ndurat 
PMae;  «QC  escatiant  rapidi  floreotia  Yeatt. 
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Such,  and  ^*  bright  an  aspect  ttow  he  bears, 
As  when  throiisrh  clouds  th'  ciin  rjjinp  Sun  appean, 
And,  thonce  exerting  his  refulgtint  ray, 
DispelB  the  darktlpss,  and  revral8  the  day. 
Force  he  prepai^d,  but  checkM  the  rash  design : 
Far  trłiPn,  appcaring  in  a  form  divme, 
The  nymph  sunreyg  him,  and  beholds  the  grace 
Of  channiug  fcatures,  and  a  yoiilbful  face ; 
In  her  soft  breaat  cojist-nting  passions  move, 
And  the  warm  maid  confossM  a  inutual  iove. 

Hsk:  ubi  nequicquan)  formas  Deus  aptas  in  omnes, 
Edidit  5  in  juvenom  reriit :  et  anilia  demit 
Instramenta  sihi :  talisque  adparuit  illi, 
Qualis  ubi  oppositas  nitidissima  solia  iniago 
Eyicit  nubes,  nullaąue  obsiante  rcluxit. 
Viinqtte  pirat :  sed  vi  non  est  opus :  inq«e  figura 
Capta  dei  nynipha  est^  et  inutua  vulnera  stntit. 
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CBAtJCEIt. 

w\  OMiN  ben  fuli  of  ragnrie, 
Yet  swinken  nat  saiis  socreaie. 
Thiike  morał  ehall  ye  undemtond, 
Froin  »choole-boy»s  tale  Of  fayre  Irelond  « 
Which  tu  the  tcnnes  hath  him  betake, 
*I'«)  fik-h  the  gray  ducke  fro  the  lakę.  ' 
Kight  then,  there  paasen  by  the  way 
His  aunt,  and  eke  her  daughteis  tway« 
Ducke  in  bis  tro^sers  hath  he  hent^ 
Not  to  be  spied  of  ladies  ^eat 
•'  But  ho  !  ottr  nephew,»*  (cńeth  one) 
•*  Ho  !"  quoth  another,  "  cozen  J(^m  ;" 
And  stpppen,  and  lough,  and  dUlen  out,*-* 
This  Killy  clerk  fuU  Iow  doth  k>ut : 
They  asken  that,  and  talken  this^ 
'*  Lo  here  is  coz,  and  here  is  ntisa.'' 
But,  as  he  gloKcth  with  q)eeche3  soote, 
'ITie  ducke  sore  tickicth  his  erse  roote ; 
Fore-piece  and  buttons  all  to-brest, 
Forth  thrust  a  wbite  neck,  and  rod  crcsL 
"Te-he,"  cry"d  ladicsj  cierke  nought  spake; 
Miss  star^d  ;  and  gray  ducke  cryctb  **  Quaake." 
•*  O  mocler,  moder,"  (quoth  the  daughttT) 
•*  Be  tliilke  sami:  thing  maids  lougcn  ater ? 
Bette  is  to  pine  on  coals  and  cbalke, 
Then  trust  ob  mon,  whosc  yei^de  can  talke." 


tPBNSEA. 

THE  ALLEY. 

,  fu  crery  town  wbere  ITiamis  rolla  his  tyde.  ' 
A  narfow  pass  there  is,  with  bouses  Iow  •  / 
Wbere,  cver  and  anon,  the  stream  is  cy'd,  * 
And  many  h  boat  soft  slidiitg  to  and  fro.  V 
Thire  oft  arc  he^ird  the  notes  of  infant  Woe,  '> 
The  short  thick  sob,    loud  screani,  and  shriller 
How  can  ye,  mothers,  vex  your  cbildren  po  I  [squall  > 
Some  play,  somceat,  some  cack  against  tłie  wall,"^ 
And  as  they  croucfaen  Iow,  forbrea4andbuttercałla% 
And  on  the  broken  pavement,  here  .and  there, 
I>oth  many  a  stinking  sprat  and  herring  lie  ; 
A  brandy  and  tobacoo  shop  is  near, 
And  hens,  and  dogs,  and  hogs  are  fteding  by  j 
Aii4  bwe  »  Miior^B  jackot  hangs  |q  dry. 


At  erery  door  are  lan-Umnt  natrona  śeeai 
Mcnding  old  nets  to  catcb  the  scaly  fry,** 
Now  singing  shriU,  and  scolding  eft  between  i 
Scoids  answer  foul-mouth'd  sooldspbad  neighbouf^ 
hood  Iween. 

The  snappish  cur  (the  passengers'  annoy) 
Close  at  my  hee!  with  yelping  treblc  flies  5^  ^     ^,. 
The  wbimpYing  girl,  and  hoarstr  screaming  boy,  ff^ 
Join  to  the  yelping  treble,  sbrilling  cries  ;^  |j\ 
The  scolding  guean  to  louder  notes  doth  nsc,^^^. 
And  her  fuli  pipesThose  shrilling  cries  confound  jw 
To  her  fiill  pipes  the  grunting  hog  replics  ;^^   ^ 
The  grunting  hogs  alarm  the  neighlwwrs  ronticl,^* 
And  curs)  girls,  boysi  and  Koldsi  in  theUeep  ba«f  ( 
a^*d^ownU^'  \  \  ^ 

Kard  by  a  sty,  beneatb  a  roof  of  thatch, 
Dwelt  gbJoquy,  who  in  her  eariy  days 
Baskets  of  fiisb  at  BiUingsgate  did  watch, 
Cod,  whiting',  oystcr,  mackrel,  sprat,  or  plaice  : 
There  leam'd  she  speech  from  tongues  that  ne^er 
Slander  beside  her,  like  a  magpic,  chatters,  [ceaMu 
With  JEnvy,  (spittinc  cat)  dread  foc  to  peace  ; 
Uke  a  curs'd  cur,  Malice  before  ber  clattf.r8. 
And,  vexing  cvery  VIgbt,  tears  clotbes  and  all  t# 
tatters. 

Her  duga  were  mark'd  by  erery  coUacr'i  hand» 
Her  mouth  was  btack  as  bullnlog^s  at  the  atali : 
She  scratcbed,  bit,  and  spar^d  ue  lace  ne  band. 
And  bitch  suid  rogae  her  aaswefwas  to  all ; 
Nay,  e'en  the  paits  of  shame  ^y  name  would  calW 
Yea,  when  sho.  pessed  bjor  lane  or  nook, 
Would  ^Toet  Łbe  man  wjio  tum'd  bim  to  the  wali. 
And  by  his  band  obscene  the  porter  took. 
Nor  eTer  did  aakance  like  modcst  virgin  look. 

Such  place  hath  Deptford,  nayy-building  town, 
Woolwich  and  Wapping;  smelling  strong  of  pitcbs 
Such  Lambeth,  envy  of  each  band  and  gown ; 
And  Twickenham  such,  which  iain?r  sceoesenrich^ 
(in)ts,  statues,  nms,  and  Jo-— n*8  dog  ood  bitch. 
Ne  YiLlage  is  withont,  on  eithar  sidc, 
Ail  up  the  silver  llianiea,  or  all  adown ; 
^e  Ricbmond'8  sclf,  from  wbose  tali  front  are  ey'd 
Yales,  spircs,  nieaudering  streams,  and  Windsor'^ 
towery  pride. 

■    '      ■■   • 

WAŁŁSR« 

OF  A  LADY  SINGING  TO  HER  LWRi 

Fair  charmer,  cease,  nor  make  your  roioe^a  prisą 
A  heajrt  resign'd  the  ocwiquost  of  your  eyes : 
Wcllmight,  alas!  that  threatenM  ve»el  fisil, 
Wbłch  u  iuds  and  lightning  both  at  once  assaiL 
We  were  too  blest  witli  theae  enohanting  laya, 
Which  mnst  be  he&vcnly  when  an  angel  plays : 
But  kiUing  channs  yoor  lover'»  death  contriFe^ 
Lcst  hcavcłily  musie  should  be  lieard  alive. 
Orpbcus  conld  chann  the  troes  {  but  thus  a  trec^ 
Taught  by  your  band,  oan  cbarm  no  less  than  Jm  i 
A  pooŁ  nade  the  silent  wood  pursue, 
This  Yocal  wood  had  drawn  the  potrt  too^. 


05  A  FAW  OV  THB  AVTnoa*S  DESIGM,  IH  WHICII  WĄf. 
PAINTED  THR  STORY  OP  CEPUAŁCS  AWD  PROCRIS, 
WITH  THB  MOITO,   AURA  VENl. 

"  CoKK,  gende  air !"  th'  AEolian  shepherd  mUL 
While  Procris  panted  in  the  aecret  shade ; 
"  Come,  genUe  air,"  the  fidrer  Delia  criei^ 
WhUe  at  ber  feet  her  swain  e)q^ińng  IK 
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lo  the  glad  gales  o^er  all  her  beauties  stray, 
Breathe  on  her  lip^,  and  in  her  boaom  play  \ 
|n  Delia'8  band  this  toy  is  fatal  fbund, 
Kor  couM  that  fabłed  dait  morę  sarely  wound ; 
Both  g\fts  dcstnicdTe  to  .the  givcr9  prov;e ; 
AliMe  both  lovers  fali  by  those  they  lovc. 
Yet  guUtless  too  this  bri.:^ht  destroyer  Iives, 
'At    random  wounds,    Hor  knows  the  woand   Bhe 

oW  Viewg  the  story  with  attcntire  eyeg, 
^Aud  ptties  Procns,  while  her  Joyer  dies. 


COWLEY. 

THE  GARDEN; 

*l?AiN  would  my  Muae  the  flowci-y  tr^a-nire  sin^ 
Aud  huinblc  clories  of  the  youthful  Spring ; 
Wbtre  opiTMiior  roses  breatUing  śwcets  di^p^, . 
And  soft  caruations  shower  tbeir  baluxy  dews^ 
"Where  Ulica  sroile  m  virgUi  robeś  of  white^ 
*rhe  thin  uiidress  of  superficial  Light, 
And  varyM  tulips  show  so  dnżzling  gay^ 
^kishing  łn  bright  divcTsities  of  day. 
Fach  paintcftl  flowret  in  the  lakę  b^łovr 
iJunrcys  its  beanties,  whetice  its  beauties  grow  3 
And  pale  Narcissus  on  the  bank,  in  vain 
Transformed,  gazes  on  hiniself  again. 
Herę  aged  trccs  cathedral  wilks  compose^ 
And  inount  tbe  hill  in  vencrable  rows; 
*rhere  the  greeii  infHnts  in  their  beds  dre  laid,  ' 
The  gardcn's  hope,  and  its  expccted  shade. 
Herę    orangc  trees  with  blooms  and   pcndants 

shine, 
Aud  verhal  hononrs  to  their  tóumn  join ; 
Kxceed  their  promise  in  their  ripen'd  storę, 
Yet  in  the  rising  blossom  promise  morę. 
There  in  bright  drops  the  crystal  fountains  play, 
By  laarels  shielded  from  the  piereing  day-: 
where  Daphnc.  now  a  tn^e,  as  once  a  maid, 
SttU  fnrni  Apollo  vindicates  her  shade, 
Still  tums  her  beanties  from  th*  inVading  heśm, 
Kor  s^eeks  in  vain  for  siiccoar  to  the  stream  j 
The  stream  at  once  prescrres  her  virgin  le*v«, 
At  onee  a  shelter  from  her  boiiichs  receives, 
Wbcre  Summcr's  beaiity  midst  of  Winter  stays, 
And  Winter'8  coolness  spite  of  Summer^s  rays. 


WEEPING. 


WhilS  Celia^s  tears  meke  Sorrow  bright,' 
Proud  Grief  sits  swelling  in  ber  eyes  : 

The  San,  next  those  the  fairest  light, 
Thns  from  the  Oecnn  flrst  did  rise : 

And  thns  throngh  mists  we  sce  the  Sun, 

Whłch  eise  we  durst  not  gazę  npon. 

These  silvcr  drops,  Uke  moming  dew, 
Foretel  the  łenrour  of  the  day  ; 

80  from  one  clood  soft  sbowers  we  view. 
And  blasting  lightoin:^  burst  away« 

The  stars  that  fell  from  Celia's  eye, 

Beclare  our  doom  is  drawing  nigh. 

Tbe  baby  in  that  sanny  sphere 

So  like  a  Phaeton  appears, 
That  HeaY^n,  the  threatea'd  world  to  spare, 

Thought  fit  to  drown  him  in  her  tearB : 
Elsę  nug|ht  th'  ambitious  nymph  aspire 
Toset^  li^J^  HfiftYfia  too  on  fiRb 


t.  OJ*  ROCMSST£B. 

ON    SILENCE. 

Sił.BKcK  *  coe>'al  ^ith  eternity, 
Thou  wcrt,  ere  Natiire^s  self  began  to  be ;  ' 
'Twasonevastnothxng,  all,  andallsleptfastinthee. 

Thine  was  the  Sway,  ere  Heaven  was  fbnnUl  or 

Earth, 
Ere  firuitful  Thought  cónceiv'd  Creation's  birth, 
Or  midwife  Word  gave  aid,and  q>oke  the  infant  ibrth* 

Then  Tarious  elements  against  thee  join'd, 
In  one  ihoi-e  varioas  animai  combłn'd,       f  kind« 
And  fram^d  the  clamorons  race  of  busy  buman- 

The  tongue  mov'd  gentlj'  first,  and  speech  was  Iow, 
Til!  wrangling  Science  taught  It  noise  and  show. 
And  wicked  Wit  arose,  thy  most  abusive  foe. 

But  rebcl  Wit  deserts  thee  oft  iil  vaio ; 
Ijost  in  tbe  maże  of  words  be  tums  again. 
And  seeks  a  surcr  state,  and  courts  thy  gentlc  reigo. 

AfHicted  Seose  thou  kindly  dott  set  free, 
OppressM  with  argumental  tyranny. 
And  routcd  Reason  finds  a  safe  retreat  in  thee* 

With  thee  in  pTivate  roodest  JOulneas  Kes, 
And  in  thy  boaom  lurks  in  Thought^s  disgnise ; 
Thou  vamisher  of  fools,  and  cheat  of  all  tlie  wise  1 

Yet  thy  indulgence  b  by  both  confessM ; 
FoIIy  by  thee  lies  sleeping  in  the  breast, 
And  'tis  in  thee  at  last  that  Wisdom  seeks  for  rett* 

Silence.the  knave's  repute,the  whore*s  good  namci 
The  only  honour  of  the  wishing  damę ; 
TI>y  very  want  of  tongue  makcs  thee  a  kind  of  fkfne. 

But  couldst  thou  seize  some  tongues  that  now  are 

free, 
How  church  and  state  should  be  obligM  to  thee  s 
At  senate,  ajnd  at  bar,  how  welcomewouldstthoube ! 

Yet  Speech  ev*n  there  submi9sive1y  withdraws, 
From  rights  of  subjects,  and  the  poor  man's  cause : 
Then  poropous  Silence  reigns,  and  stilk  the  noisy 
laws. 

Past  services  of  friends,  good  dceds  of  foes, 
\\*hat  feyourites  gain,  and  what  thf  natJon  owes, 
Fly  the  forgetfiil  world,  and  in  thy  amis  repose. 

The  country  wit,  religion  of  the  town, 
The  courtier's  leaming,  policy  o'  Ui'  gown, 
Are  best  by  thee  ejcpress^d ;  and  shine  in  thee  aloM. 

The  par8on*8  cant,  the  lawyer^s  sophistry, 
Iord's  quibble,  critic's  j«^st,  all  end  in  thee, 
AU  rest  in  peace  at  last,  and  sleep  etemally. 


!•  OF  DORSST« 

ARTEMISTA* 

Thouoh  Ariemisia  talks,  by  fits, 
Ofconncils,  classics,  feitherB,  wits; 

Reads  Malbranche,  Boyle,  and  Locke; 
Yet  in  some  things  methinks  she  fails, 
'Twere  well  if  she  would  parę  her  nails. 

And  wcar  a  cleaner  smock. 

'  Haughty  and  buge  as  High-Dutch  bride^' 
Such  nactintsss,  and  so  much  pride, 

Are  oddly  joinM  by  Fate : 
On  her  largc  sąusb  you  find  her  spread^ 
Like  a  fat  corpse  upon  a  bed, 

That  Ues  and  itinkt  in  8tat«» 
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She  wean  no  coloors  (5:1^  of  grace) 
Od  any  part  exc<*pt  her  face ; 

Ali  white  and  black  In^ide : 
I>auntlc88  her  look,  her  jcc^ture  prond, 
Her  Yoice  theatrically  loud. 

And  mascuiine  hecstride. 

Su  have  1  seen  in  black  and  wbite 
A  prating  thing,  a  magpye  hight, 

Maj««ticołiy  dtalk  ; 
A  stately,  worthle»8  animal, 
That  plies  the  tongue,  and  waga  the  taił, 

Ali  dutter,  pride,  and  talk. 


PHRYNE. 


Thrynb  had  tilenU  for  mankind, 
Open  she  was,  and  unconfin^d, 

like  8ome  free  port  of  trade ; 
Mercbants  unloaded  here  their  freight, 
And  agenta  from  earh  foreign  ttate 

Here  fint  their  entry  madę. 

Her  icaming  and  gotMl-hrecding  such, 
Whcthcr  th'  lulian  or  the  Dutch, 

Spaniards  or  French  oanie  to  her, 
To  al]  oUigin^  ahe*d  appear : 
Twaa  Si  Signior,  'twas  Yaw  Mynheer, 

TwM  S*U  vout  plaist,  Monaieur. 

Obscura  by  birth,  renown*d  by  rrimea, 
Stiłl  changing  nainet,  religion,  climes, 
.  At  length  she  turos  a  bride : 
In  diamouds,  pearls,  and  rich  brocades, 
She  shines  the  flrst  of  baŁter*djade8, 
And  flutteis  in  her  pride. 

$0  have  I  known  thoee  inaecti  fair 
(Wiiich  curioui  Glermans  hołd  so  rare) 

StiU  vary  shapcs  and  dyes ; 
Stłł^gain  new  titles  witli  new  forma ; 
First  grubii  obscene,  thcn  wriggling  wonDS, 

Then  painted  butterflies. 


DR.    SWIFT. 


THE  HAPPY  LIFE  OF  A  COUNTRY  PARSON. 

Paksom,  thrsp  things  in  thy  po8se«ing» 
Are  better  than  the  bishop't  blesaung. 
A  wife  tliat  makes  coroer^es ;  a  tt^^ 
That  carries  double  when  tbere^s  need : 
Ocioher  storę,  and  best  Yiiginia, 
Tythe  pig,  and  mortuary  gninca : 
Gazfttes  sent  gratis  down,  and  frankM, 
For  whlch  thy  pat?on'8  weekly  thankM  ; 
A  large  concordance,  bound  long  flnce ; 
fermons  to  Charles  the  First,  when  prinoe: 
A  chronkle  of  ancient  standing ; 
A  Chrysostom  to  smooth  thy  band  in. 
The  polyglntt — three  parta,— my  teatt, 
Howbeit, — ^Iłkewise — now  to  my  tiezt. 
i  A  here  the  Septuagint,— and  Paul, 
To  sum  the  wbole,— the  close  of  all. 

He  that  has  theae,  roay  pass  bis  life, 
Drink  with  the  *8quire,  and  kiss  his  wife  | 
On  Sundaya  preach,  and  eat  his  fiU  $ 

And  fast  on  Friday»^ if  he  will ; 

Toast  cburch  and  queen,  explain  the  newa. 
Talk  with  church-wardenB  about  pewi ; 
Pray  heartily  for  aome  new  gift. 
And  sbake  hia  head  at  Doctor  SwHt 
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PART   I. 


Fatk  gaye  the  word  :  the  cmel  arroar  spod ; 

And  Pope  lies  number*d  with  the  mighty  doMl ! 

Resign'd  he  fell ;  superior  to  the  dart, 

That  quench*d  its  ragę  m  yours  and  Britain's  heait: 

You  moum :  but  Britain,  lulPd  in  rest  profound, 

(Unconscious  Britahi !)  sluniben  o'er  her  wound* 

£xnlting  Duhiess  ey'd  the  setting  figbt. 

And  fl^p'd  her  wing,  impatient  for  the  naght : 

Rous*d  at  Hie  signal,  Guilt  collects  her  traiu. 

And  counts  the  triumphs  of  her  growing  rttgn :  10- 

With  inestinguishable  ragę  they  bum ; 

And  snake-hung  Enyy  hisaes  o*er  his  nm : 

Th*  envenom'd  monsten  spit  their  deadly  foam. 

To  blait  the  laurel  that  surroiiiids  his  tombw 

But  3ron,  O  Waiburton  1  whoae  eya  rafin'd 
CauseethegraatneMofan  honestmiad; 
Can  see  eaoh  yirtue  and  each  grace  unitę. 
And  taite  the  raptures  of  a  puia  ddight; 
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Yoa  yitit  oft  hk  awfnl  page  with  ewe, 
Aad  ńcnrthatbrightanembUigetrefMur^dthere;  20 
YoQ  tnpB^tlM  chain  that  links  hk  deep  deaign, 
Aad  pour  MNT  lustre  od  the  gkmbg  lina. 
Yet  deign  to  botr  tbe  efloTts  of  a  Moae, 
Wlkoa^  eye,  notwhig,  his  ardcat  llight  pursues: 
Intent  fiom  tbw  great  archetype  t(>  dra  w 
Satire^a  bright  form,  and  fix  her  equal  Inw ; 
PleasM  if  irom  benoeth'  unleam^d  may  <!oiiipr(*bend, 
And  revCTBUce  hu  anti  Satire*s  generous  eśid. 

In  erery  breast  there  buras  an  active  flame, 
The  lorę  ii  glorj',  or  the  dread  of  sbame  :  30 

The  pasikrn  one,  though  r-trious  it  appear» 
AsI^ghtenM  into  hope,  or  duiiniM  by  fear. 
The  lispiog  infant,  and  tbe  boary  sire. 
And  yonth  aod  manhood  feel  the  beart-bom  flre : 
The  rharma  of  praite  the  coy,  the  modcst  «oo, 
And  oniy  By,  that  Olory  may  pursue : 
She,  power  resittleaa,  rules  the  wiae  and  great ; 
Bc»ds  eT*n  reluctant  hermits  at  her  feet ; 
Haonts  the  {Hond  city,  and  tbe  lowly  sbade. 
And  awayt  alilce  the  sceptre  and  the  spade.        40 

Him  HeaTeo  in  pity  wakes  the  fricndly  flame, 
To  nrge  mankind  on  deeds  that  merit  famę : 
Bot  nuu,  vain  man,  in  folly  onIy  wise, 
l^iocts  the  manna  sent  him  from  the  skie« : 
^'ith  raptttre  hean  oorropted  Passion^s  caU, 
9tiJI  pnMidly'prooe  to  mingle  with  the  sta*L 
As  each  deoeitful  sbadow  tempt^  his  view, 
He  lor  tbe  imag^d  sobstance  qiiłts  tbe  tnie ; 
Eager  to  catch  the  visionary  prizc, 
in  (ptest  of  glory  plunges  deep  in  vłoe ;  SO 

Till  madly  zealons,  impotently  Tain, 
He  Ibrfeitg  every  praiae  be  pants  to  gnin. 

Thoa  itiU  imperiout  Naturę  plies  her  pait ; 
And  ttiU  her  dictates  work  in  every  haarŁ 
Each  power  that  so^ereign  Naturę  bids  eąjoy, 
Man  may  comipt,  but  man  can  ne'«r  desUoy. 
like  mighty  rtren,  with  resistleM  fotce 
llic  paasiond  ragę,  obstnicted  iu  th«r  conrse ; 
Sweli  to  n^  beightSy  forbidden  patiw  expk»rey 
And  drown  those  virtues  wbicb  they  fed  before.  60 

And  sure,  the  deadlieit  foe  to  Yirtue^s  flame, 
Dur  worst  oireviIs,  is  perverted  Shame. 
Beneatb  this  lond,  what  abject  numbera  groaa, 
Th'  entangled  slaveB  to  foUy  not  their  own ! 
Meanly  by  fitthionable  foar  oppfeM*d, 
We  aeek  oor  Tiitues  in  each  other^s  breast ; 
BUnd  to  onraeWes,  adopt  each  foreign  Tioe, 
Another^s  weakness,  interest,  or  caprice. 
Each  fool  to  Iow  ambition,  poorly  great, 
That  pinea  in  splendid  wretchedne«  of  stete,      70 
Ttr^d  in  tbe  tteacherons  chaae,  woułd  nobly  yield. 
And,  but  for  shame,  llke  Sylla,  quit  tbe  field : 
Tbe  demon  Shame  paints  strong  the  ridieule, 
Andwhispersciose,  **  Theworid  will  cali  you  fool." 

Behold  yon  wretch  by  impions  Fashion  driwn, 
Belieres  and  trambles  wbile  be  scofib  at  HeaTea 
By  weaknets  strong,  and  bold  througb  fear  alooe, 
He  dieeds  the  neer  by  shalłow  coxcombs  tbiown ; 
Banntless  pnnnes  tbe  path  Spinoza  trod ; 
Ib  man  a  coward,  and  a  hrave  to  God«  80 

Faith,  JttstSce,  Heayen  it«ełf  now  quit  their  bold, 
When  to  folie  Famę  tbe  captive  heart  is  soid : 
Hanoe,  blind  to  trntb,  r«>lentle8B  Cato  dy'd ; 
yonght  eoutd  tubdue  bis  virtne,  but  bis  pride. 
Hence  chasfte  Lucretia^s  innooenoe  betray*d 
Feli  by  that  hononr  whicb  was  meant  its  aid. 
Thos  Yirtoe  sinks  beneatb  nnnumber^d  woes, 
Whea  psMooot,  bora  her  friends,  rerolt  her  focfc 


Hence  Satłre's  po^er:  'Tis  her  corrcctivc  p:irt. 
To  calm  the  wild  disonlers  of  the  heart  90 

She  points  the  arduuiis  height  were  Glory  lie% 
An-1  teaches  mad  Ambition  to  be  wisc  : 
In  the  daft  bosom  i%akes  the  fair  <'esire, 
Drawa  good  from  ill,  a  bri^hter  ilarae  fn>m  fire  r 
SfńiM  blaok  Oppression  of  her  gay  tlisguise. 
And  bids  the  ha^  in  native  horrour  rise , 
^trikes  towering  Prit^e  and  lan-lcss  Rapine  dead. 
And  plants  th>^  wrenth  on  \  irtuc'b  awiul  head. 

Vor  hoaitts  tb«*  Musc  a  vain  imn;;in'd  power, 
Though  oft  she  mounis  those  i  1  h  she  cannot  cure.  1 00 
Tl>e  worthy  court  her,  and  the  worthless  fiear  j 
Who  ghun  her  picrcing  cyc,  that  eye  revere. 
Her  awfui  votce  the  vain  and  vile  obey, 
And  ('very  foe  tu  Wisdom  foels  her  s«ay. 
Sinarts,  pedants,  as  slie  smiles,  no  morę  are  vatn;' 
DesponOiDg  fops  resign  tbe  clouded  cane : 
Hush'd  at  her  voice,  pert  Folly'8  aelf  is  still, 
And  Dulness  wondenł  while  ithe  drops  her  quill. 
IJke  the  ann'd  bee,  with  nrt  most  subtty  true, 
From  poisonous  Yice  she  drsws  a  healing  dew ;  110 
Weak  are  the  tiea  that  civil  arts  can  flnd. 
To  qiiell  tbe  ftTm;.'nt  of  the  tainted  mind  : 
Cunning  cvad(«,  seciirely  arappM  in  wiles  ! 
And  Force,  strrmg-sinew^d,  rendstb'  unequal  toils: 
'Ilie  stream  of  vice  impetuous  drires  along, 
Too  deep  for  Policy,  for  Power  too  strung. 
Kv*n  fair  Religion,  native  of  the  skies, 
ScomM  by  thecrowd,  seeks  rcfu^  with  tbe  wise  ; 
Tbe  crowd  with  laughter  spums  ber  awhil  train. 
And  Mercy  oourts,  and  Jastice  frówns  in  vain.  130 
But  Satire^s  sbaft  can  pierce  the  barJen^d  breast : 
She  plays  a  ruling  passion  on  tbe  rtist : 
Undaunted  storms  the  battery  of  his  pride,     ' 
And  awes  the  brave,  that  rarth  and  HeaTen  defy'd« 
When  fell  Ci»rniption  by  her  vassals  crown*d, 
Perides  foirn  Justicc  pmstrate  on  the  ground  ; 
Swift  to  redresB  an  ii\iur'd  people^s  groan, 
Bold  Satire  shakes  the  tyrant  on  her  throne ; 
Powerfiil  as  Death,  defles  the  sordid  tiaiu. 
And  slaves  and  sycophants  sun^Mind  in  vain.     130 

But  with  the  friends  of  vłce,  tbe  fot>8  of  satire/ 
Ali  truth  is  spleen ;  all  just  reproof,  ill-nature. 

Meli  may  they  dread  the  Muse*8  fotal  skill ; 
Weil  may  they  tremble  when  she  draws  her  quiil : 
Her  magie  qułU,  that,  like  Ithuriers  spear, 
Rereals  tbe  cloren  hoof,  or  IcngtbenM  ear : 
Bids  Vi(^  and  Folly  take  their  natnral  sbapea, 
Tums  dutchessos  to  strumpets,  beatix  to  apes  ;  - 
Dragł  the  vile  whisperer  from  his  dark  abode, 
Till  all  the  demon  starta  up  from  the  toad.        140 

O  sordid  maxim,  fortnM  to  screen  the  vile, 
That  true  Ciood-natnre  still  must  wear  a  smile  1 
In  frowns  array^d  her  beauties  stronger  rise, 
li^Tien  love  of  virtue  wakes  her  scorn  of  ^nce : 
^^liere  Justice  oalls,  'tis  cruelty  to  save ; 
And  *tis  the  Law's  good-nature  bangs  tbe  knave. 
Who  combats  Virtue's  foe  is  Virtue's  friend  ; 
Then  jiidge  of  Satire's  merit  by  her  end : 
To  guilt  alone  her  vengeance  stands  oonfinM, 
The  object  of  her  love  is  all  mankind.  1 50 

Scarce  morę  the  friend  of  man,  the  wise  must  own, 
Ev*n  Allen*s  boonteous  hand,  tban  Satire's  frown : 
This  to  chastise,  a&  that  to  bless  was  giT*n : 
Alike  the  faithful  niinisters  of  Heaven. 

Oft  in  unfeeling  hearts  the  shaft  is  spent : 
Though  strong  th*  example,  weak  the  pnnishment 
They  least  are  pain*d,  a  ho  merit  satire  most : 
Folly  the  Laureafs,  vice  wa^  Cfaafirss*  boMt : 
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Tben  wbere^s  the  wiong,  to  gibbet  hig:h  the  name 
Of  foolB  and  knaves  already  dead  to  shame  ?     160 
Oft  Satire  acts  the  faithful  surgeon^s  part ; 
Generoiu  and  kind,  though  painful,  is  her  ait : 
With  cantion  bold,  she  oniy  strikes  to  heal : 
Thoiigh  Folly  rave8  to  break  the  friendly  steel. 
Then  surę  no  faułt  impartial  satire  knows, 
Kind  ev*n  in  yengeance,  kind  to  Yirtue^s  foes. 
Whose  is  the  crime,  the  scandal  too  be  theiry ; 
The  knave  and  ibcl  are  their  own  Ubf llera. 
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PAIIT  II, 

BAKi  Bobl]!^  tiien :  but,  cotudous  of  your  trust, 
As  ever  warm  and  bold  be  ever  just :  170 

Kor  court  applause  in  these  degenerata  days : 
The  viUain'8  censure  is  extortod  praise. 

But  chief,  be  steady  in  a  noble  end, 
And  shew  mankind  that  Truth  has  yet  a  friend, 
*Tłs  mean  for  empty  praise  of  wit  to  write, 
As  foplings  grin  to  show  their  teeth  nre  white  i 
To  brand  a  doubtfiil  folly  with  a  smiie, 
Or  madly  blaze  unknown  defeots,  is  vile : 
Tis  doubly  vile,  when,  but  to  prove  your  art, 
You  fix  an  arrow  in  a  blameless  heart  180 

O  lost  to  Honour'6  voice,  O  doQin*d  to  shame, 
Thou  fiend  aocurst,  thou  murderer  of  Famę ! 
Feli  ravisher,  from  Innocence  to  tcar 
lliat  name,  than  liborty,  than  iife  morę  dear ! 
Where  shall  thy  baseness  uicet  its  just  return, 
Or  what  repay  thy  guilt,  but  cndlcss  scom  ? 
And  know,  inimortal  Truth  shall  mock  thy  UĄ\ : 
Immortal  Truth  shall  bid  th<^  shaft  rccuil ; 
With  ragc  retortetl,  winę  the  deadly  dart  j 
And  empty  all  its  poison  in  thy  heart.  190 

With  caution  nrxt,  the  danguruus  pgwer  apply ; 
An  eagle^s  talon  asks  an  eaglc'B  cye  : 
Let  Satire  then  her  proper  object  know, 
And  ere  she  strike,  be  surę  she  stiike  a  foe, 
Kor  fondly  deem  the  real  fool  confest, 
Because  blind  Kidiculetonceiyes  a  jest : 
Before  whose  altar  Yirtue  oft  hath  hled, 
And  oft  a  d^tinM  yictim  shall  be  led : 
Ło  Shaftesbury  rears  her  high  on  Rcaaon^s  throne, 
And  loads  the  slave  with  hononrs  not  her  own  :  200 
Big-swoln  with  folly,  as  her  smilcs  provuke, 
Prophaneness  spawns,  pert  dnnccs  mirse  the  jpke  ! 
Come,  let  us  join  awhile  this  tittcrinjr  crcw. 
And  own  the  ideot  guide  for  oncc  is  truo ", 
Deride  our  wenk  forefatbers*  nuisty  r%i\v, 
Wbo  therefofe  smird  because  they  saw  a  f<^l ; 
Sublimer  logio  now  adoms  our  isle. 
We  thcrefore  see  a  fool,  because  we  smile. 
Truth  in  her  głoomy  cave  why  fondly  set  k  ? 
Lo  gay  she  sitsin  Ijiughter*9  dimpled  cheek  :  210 
CbnteinDS  each  surly  acadcmic  foe, 
And  courtt  the  spruce  freethinkcT  and  the  be&u. 
Psdaliftn  arguments  but  f^w  can  tracę, 
Ihit  all  can  rcad  the  lunguage  of  GriiYtace. 
Hence  mighty  Kłdicnle's  ałl-conquering  band 
5vhall  work  Herculean  wonders  through  the  land: 
Bound  in  the  magie  of  her  C(7bwcb  chain, 
You,  mighty  Warbnrton,  shall  rn^  in  vain, 
In  vain  the  trackiess  maz3  of  Truth  you  scan, 
And  lend  th'  infprming  clue  to  erring  man  :      630 
No  morć  shall  Beaton  boast  her  power  divtne, 
Her  bitte  etenial  shook  by  Folly^s  minę ! 
Tntth'8  sacred  fortth'  cxpkKled  laugh  shall  witi; 
Md  cpKOombi' vanqni«h  B^rkeley^  by  a  ^in,    . 


But  you,  mOM  ^age,  njaet  tK^  intoieA  ralfli^ 
That  truth  is  f^et  espUir^d  by  Bidicule : 
On  trath,  on.ftteehood,  let  her  coiours  fali, 
She  throws  a  dazzting  glare  alike  on  alt ; 
As  the  gay  prism  but  mocks  the  flatter^d  efe. 
And  gives  to  every  object  erery  dye.  ^4 

Beirare  the  mąd  atłr^tiiref :  bold  and  blind 
She  hoists  her  sail,  and  drires  with  every  wind  ; 
Deaf  as  the  storm  to  słnkiiig  Viitue's  groan. 
Kor  heeds  a  fnend*$  destructioo,  or  her  own. 
Let  clear-ey*d  Reasoo  at  the  hełm  preside, 
Bear  to  the  wtnd,  or  steih  the  fuńous  tide; 
Then  Mirth  may  urge,  when  KŁ'asoq  oan  exptorej, 
This  point  th^  way,  that  waft  ua  glaid  to  shore. 

Though  djstant  times  may  lise  ii^  8ati(e'8  page, 
Yot  chief 'tis  her*8  to  draw  the  present  age  :     S4CI 
With  Wisdom's  lustre,  Folly's  shikde  contcast. 
And  judge  thfe  reignhig  manners  by  the  pa^  i 
Bid  Britain's  heroes  (awful  shades !)  arise, 
And  ancicnt  ffonour  bcam  on  modern  Vice : 
Point  back  to  minds  ingcpnou^,  aćtions  fair, 
Till  the  sons  blush  a^  what  their  f^thers  wcre  : 
Ere  yet  t'was  beggary  the  gróat  to  trust ; 
Ere  yet  'twafe  ąuite  a  folly  to  b6  just  $ 
When  low-bom  sharpers  only  dat'd  a  lye, 
Or  falsifyM  the  caid,  or  oogg'd  the  dye'  j  35(1* 

Ere  Lewdness  the  stain^d  garb  of  Hunour  wore, 
Or  Chastity  was  cartcd  for  the  whore ; 
Vice  iluttcrM  in  the  plumes  of  l^teedom  dfess^d  j 
Or  public  Spirit  was  the  public  jest 

Be  cver,  in  a  just  cscpressiOfi,  Mdd, 
Yet  ne^er  dcgmde  fo.ir  Satire  to  a  scold : 
Let  no  unworthy  mień  her  fbrm  debase, 
But  let  her  smile,  and  \ht  her  frown  with  grace  : 
In  mi^th  be  tcmperate,  temperate  in  łier  spleen  ; 
Nor,  whiłe  śY^  preaches  modiesty,  obscene.      26Q 
Deep  Vet  her  wound,  not  rankle  to  a  sóre. 

Nor  cali  his  lordship r,  her  grace  a         ■  : 

I1)e  Muse^s  charms  resitless  tl\en  assail, 
Wheń  wTapp*di  in  lrony'6  transparent  yeti : 
Her  beauties  łmlf-conceaPd,  the  morę  surprue. 
And  keener  lustre  sparklos  in  her  eyes. 
Then  bb  yoMx  line  with  sharp  eneomiums  grac*d : 
Style  Ciódius  honoui-able,  Biifo  chaste. 

Dart  not  on  Folly  an  indignatit  eye  :* 
Who  c'ef  dischaTg*a  arUllery  on  a  fly  ?  270 

Deride  not  Vice :  absurd  the  tbought  and  v«in. 
To  bind  the  (iger  in  so  weak  a  chain.  [morę, 

Nay  morę ;  whert  Bagrant  crimęs  3miir  laughtc^ 
The  knave  extdts  :  to  smile,  is  to  approve. 
The  Muse^s  labcur  then  success  shall  crown, 
When  Folly  feełs  her  smile,  and  Vice  her  iróim. 

Know  next  what  measures  to  each  theme  beloi^^ 
And  suit  your  thoughts  and  numbers  to  your  song : 
On  wing  proportipnM  to  your  quarry  rise, 
And  stoop  to  earth,  or  soar  among  the  sRies.    28Q 
Thus  ^hen  a  modish  folW  Vou  rehearse, 
Free  the  expresslon,  shnple  be  the  rerse. 
Iń  artlewj  numbers  ^aint  th'  ambłtious  pecr, 
That  moimts  the  box,  and  shines  a  charioteer  r 
Tu  straiiis  iamiliar  stng  the  mfdnight  toil 
Of  camps  and  senat  es  disciplin'd  by  Hoyle ; 
Phtriols  and  chieft,  whose  deep  d^ign  ińrades, 
And  carrics  off  the  capt'ive  kirtg— of  spades ! 
Let  Satrre  here  in  mlldcr  >igour  ^ino, 
And  gayly  graćefld  sport  ałong  the  hne ;  299 

Bid  cou^tly  Passion  quit  her  thin  pretenoe. 
And  smile  each  affi^ctdtion  into  sense. 

Not  so  when  Yirtue,  by  her  guards  betray'd, 
SjKim^d  from  ber  tbrone,  Ub^h^^  ^  Mine^s  aid| 
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wlien  nrfma,  wbieh  erst  in  kindred  dailmess  lay, 

Kise  frondea,  and  insult  the  eye  of  day ; 

Indigiiant  Hymen  Teils  his  halloir'd  fires, 

And  white-rob*d  Chastity  with  tears  retires) 

WhMi  rank  AduHery  on  the  genial  bed 

Hot  froni  Cocytns  rears  her  baleful  heod ;        300 

When  private  Faith  and  public  Trust  are  sold, 

And  traitors  barter  liberty  for  gold  : 

When  fell  Comiption  dark  and  deep,  like  Fate, 

Sapa  the  foundation  of  a  sinking  state  c 

When  6iant-Vice  and  Irreligton  rise, 

On  OMMintaioM  fidsehoods  to  iDvade  the  skirs : 

Tben  vamier  numbers  glow  tfaraugh  Satire'«  pago, 

And  ail  her  smiles  are  darken'd  into  ragę : 

On  eagle-wia^  she  gains  Parnassus'  height. 

Not  lofty  Epic  soars  a  nobler  Hight :  SIO 

Th«a  keener  indignation  flres  her  eye ; 

Then  flash  her  Kghtnings,  and  her  thunders  fly ; 

Wide  and  morę  wide  her  flaming  bolts  are  hurlM, 

TUI  al  I  her  wrath  involves  the  guilty  worid. 

Yet  Satiro  oft  asnimes  a  gcntler  mion, 
^nd  beams  on  Virtue's  fri^nds  a  smile  śerene  I 
Sł^e  wounds  rductant ;  pours  her  balm  witli  joy ; 
O  lad  to  commend  wbere  worth  attracts  her  eye. 
Bnt  chief,  when  virtue,  leamkig,  apts  decline, 
She  joys  to  see  unoopqner*d  Merit  Fhine ;        t)20 
M^here  bunting  glorions,  with  departing  ray, 
iTnie  genioB  gilds  the  cloae  of  Britain's  day : 
With  joys  she  sees  the  stream  of  Roman  art 
From  Murray'8  toogue  ilow  pucer  to  the  heart :  . 
Secs  Yorke  to  Famę,  ere  yet  to  manhood  known, 
And  just  to  crery  virtue,  but  his  own  ; 
Hears  unsuili'd  Cam  with  generous  pride  proćlaim 
A  s*g^<»  critrc^s,  and  a  poefs  name  x 
Beholds,  where  Widcombc's  happy  hills  ascend, 
£ach  orphanM  art  and  rirtue  flnd  a  friend ,       330 
To  Hagiey's  honour^d  shade  directs  her  Yiew ; 
And  culb  each  flower,  to  form  a  wreath  for  you. 

But  tread  with   cautious  step   this  dangerous 
Boset  with  fjąithless  precipices  roun4  t       [ground/ 
Truth  be  your  guide  :  disidąi?;  Ambition's  cali  i 
And  if  you  fali  with  Truth,  you  greatly  fali. 
Tw  Virtue'8  native  lustre  that  must  shine  ^ 
The  poet  can  but  set  it  in  bis  linc  : 
And  who  unmovM  with  iaughtcr  can  bchold 
A  sonlid  pebbie  meanly  gracM  wjth  gold  ?        340 
Let  rcal  merit  then  adom  your  lays, 
For  shame  attends  on  prostituted  praise : 
And  all  yttur  wit,  your  most  distingiiishM  art. 
But  makes  us  girieve  you  want  an  honcst  hcart. 
Kor  tbink  the  Muse  by  Satirc^s  laws  confiu^d : 
6he  yields  descńptlon  of  the  itobicst  kind. 
Inferior  art  the  landscape  may  design, 
And  paint  the  purple  eveniiig  in  tbe  linę  i 
Her  daring  thought  essays  a  highcr  plan  ; 
Her  hand  delineatcs  passion,  picturcs  man.       S50 
And  great  the  toil,  the  lateiit  soul  to  tracę, 
To  paint  the  heaft,  and  catch  intemal  graoo  j 
By  tums  bid  vice  or  vlFtue  strike  our  eyes, 
Now  bid  a  V^oIsey  or  a  Cromwell  risc  ; 
Ko  w,  with  a  touch  morę  sacred  and  refinM, 
Cali  forth  a  Chester^ld^s  or  Lonsdale^tt  mind, 
Herc  sweet  or  strong  may  every  colour  flow, 
H^re  let  the  pcncil  warm,  the  canvas  glow : 
Of  light  and  shade  provoke  the  noble  strifo. 
And  wake  eąch  striking  fcature  into  llfe,  360 

PART    fi  I. 

TntoucB  ages  thus  bas  Satire  keenly  sbin'd  i 
The  friend  to  truthj  tońttae,  andmaokiud: 


Yet  the  bright  flame  from  rirtue  nc'er  had  spruug' 
And  mnn  was  guilty  ere  the  poet  sung. 
This  Muse  in  silence  joy'd  each  better  age, 
Till  glowing  crimes  had  wak'd  her  into  ragę. 
Truth  saw  her  honost  spleen  with  new  delight. 
And  bade  hor  wing  her  shafts,  aud  urgc  their  Hight. 
First  on  the  sons  of  Greeoe  she  pruv*d  her  art, 
And  Sparta  felt  the  flerce  lambic  dart  370 

To  Latium  next,  avcnging  Sntire  tlew  ; 
'i*he  flaniing  falchion  rough  F^ucilius  drew, 
With  dauntJesfi  wanntii  In  Virtue's  eause  engag^d. 
And  conscious  rilhiins  trembled  as  he  rag^d. 

Then  sportive  Horaoe  caught  the  geuerous  fire ; 
For  Satire'9  bow  n«igriM  the  sounding  lyre; 
Fach  arrow  polish^d  ia  his  hand  was  sef:n,       ^ 
And,  as  it  grew  niore  poIishM,  grcw  morę  keen. 
His  art,  conctard  in  studyM  m^gligeiice, 
PoHtely  sly,  cajold  tlie  foes  of  sonjte  ;  380 

He  8tem'd  to  sport  and  triflc  with  the  dart. 
But,  wbile  he  spoited^  dn)ve  it  to  the  beart; 

In  graver  strains  mnjestic  Persius  wrote, 
Big  with  a  ri^ie  exuberance  of  thought : 
(ireatly  sedate,  contemnM  a  tyranfs  reign, 
And  iash'd  Corruption  with  a  calm  disdain. 

Morę  ardent  eliKjuł-ncc,  aud  boundlcs«  ragę, 
InflamM  bold  Juvenal'8  exalted  page. 
His  mighty  nnrnbers  awM  coiruptinl  Fome, 
And  swept  audacious  Greatness  to  its  doom  ;     390 
The  headlong  tom-nt,  thundering  from  on  high, 
Rent  the  nroud  rock  tliat  lately  brayM  the  sky. 

Bnt  lo  :  the  fatal  victor  of  ntnnkind, 
SWoln  T^xury  '.—pale  Ruin  stałks  behind  ! 
As  countless  ipsocts  from  the  north-east  pour. 
To  blast  the  Spring,  and  ravage  evcry  flower ; 
So  barbarous  millions  spread  contagious  death :     ' 
The  sickening  laurel  witherM  at  thwir  breath. 
Deep  Sttpcrstition^s  night  th<!  skiw  o'erh«ng, 
Bcneath  whose  baleful  dews  the  poppy  sprung.  400 
No  longer  Genius  HOO*d  the  Kine  to  lovo, 
But  Dulncss  norlded  in  the  Mu6e*s  grov-e : 
^  Wit,  spirit,  frcedom,  were  the  sole  ortWice, 
Nor  aught  was  held  so  dangerous  as  sense. 

At  Icngth,  again  fair  Science  shot  her  ray, 
DawnM  in  tbe  skies,  and  spoke  retuming  day, 
Now,  Satire,  triumph  oVr  thy  flyiug  foe, 
Now  load  thy  quiver,  string  thy  Rlacken'd  bow ! 
Tis  done-^Sec  great  Erasmus  breaks  the  spcll, 
And  wounds  triuniphant  Folly  in  her  eell !        \l^ 
(In  vain  the  solemn  cowi  snrrounds  her  face, 
Vain  all  her  bigot  cant,  her  sour  grimace) 
With  shame  compellM  ber  leadcn  throne  to  quit. 
And  own  the  force  of  Reason  urgM  by  Wit 

nVas  then  plain  Donnę  in  honest  rengeance  rosę, 
His  wit  harinonious,  though  his  rhyme  was  prose : 
He  'midst  an  age  of  puns  and  pedants  wrote 
With  genuine  scnse.and  Roman  strength  of  thought. 

Yet  scarce  had  Satire  well  relum'd  her  flame, 
(With grief  the  Muse records her country's  shanii) 
Ere  Britain  saw  the  foul  revolt  commence,        4'2l 
And  treacherous  Wit  began  ber  war  with  Sense. 
Then  rosę  a  shameless  mercenary  train, 
Whom  latest  time  shall  view  with  just  disdain : 
A  race  ftmtastic,  in  whose  gaudy  linę 
l^ntutorM  thought  and  tin8<'l  bcauty  shine  t 
Wit**  shatter*d  minor  lies  in  fragments  bright, 
Reflects  not  Naturę,  but  confounds  the  sighU 
Dry  morals  tłie  ćourt-poet  blu&h'd  to  sing ; 
'Twas  all  his  praise  to  say  "  theoddest  thing.*'430. 
Proud  for  a  jest  obsceno,  a  patron*s  nod, 
To  mąrtyr  Yirtne,  or  bfaspberae  his  God; 
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IU'fiited  Dryden !  wbo,  nnmoYM,  can  see 
Th'  extreme8  of  wit  aod  mcaimen  join'd  in  thee? 
Flames  that  could  mount,  and  gaia  their  kindred 
Low  cręeping  in  tJie  putrid  sink  of  Vice :      [skies 
A  Muae  whom  Wisdom  wooM,  but  woo^d  in  Yain, 
The  pimp  of  Power,  the  prostitute  to  Oain : 
Wreathg,  that  ihoulddeck  fair  Virtue'6  fonn  alone, 
To  strumpets,  traitors,  tyraots,  vilely  thrown :  440 
trnriyalM  parts,  the  scom  pf  honest  £une ; 
And  geniue  rise,  a  monument  of  shame ! 

Morę  happy  France :  immortal  Boiieau  there 
Supported  Genius  with  a  sage^s  care : 
Him  with  her  love  propitious  Satire  blest, 
And  breath'd  her  airs  divine  into  his  breast : 
Fancy  and  Sense  to  form  his  linę  conspire, 
And  fiiulUess  Judgment  guides  the  purest  firc. 

But  see,.  at  leng^h,  the  Bntish  genius  smile. 
And  shower  her  bounties  o*er  her  fayour^d  iale :  450 
Behold  for  Pope  she  twines  the  laurel  crown, 
And  centers  every  poefs  power  in  one : 
£ach  Ronian*s  force  adoms  his  variou6  page ; 
Gay  smiles,  coUected  strength,  and  manly  ragę. 
Despairing  Guilt  and  Dulness  loath  the  sighty 
As  spectres  Tanish  at  approaching  light : 
In  this  elear  mirror  with  delight  we  view 
£ach  image  justly  fiue,  and  boldly  true : 
Herc  Vice,  draggM  forth  by  Truth*s  supremedeeree, 
Beholds  and  hates  her  own  deformity  ;  460 

While  self-seen  Virtue  in  the  iaitbful  linę 
With  modest  joys  sunrcys  her  form  divine, 
Butoh,  what  thoughts,  what  numbers  t|faU  I  find. 
But  fiłintly  to  espress  the  poet^s  mind  ! 
Who  yonder  stars'  effulgenoe  can  display, 
ITnIess  b^  dip  his  pencil  in  the  ray  ? 
Who  paint  a  god,  unless  the  god  inspire  ł 
What  catch  th$  lightning,  but  the  speed  of  fire  ? 
So,  mighty  Pope,  to  make  thy  genius  known, 
AU  power  is  weak,  all  nnmbers — ^but  thy  own.  470 
£ach  Muse  for  thee  with  kind  conti^ntion  strove, 
For  thee  the  Gcaces  left  th'  Idalian  grove ; 
With  watchful  fondness  o'er  thy  cradie  hung, 
AttnnM  thy  voice,  and  fonn'd  thy  in&nt  tongue. 
JHest,  to  her  baid  mijestic  Wisdom  came ; 
The  bard  enraptur'd  caught  the  heavenly  flame : 
With  taste  superior  scom*d  the  renal  triłie, 
Whom  fear  can  sway,  or  gtiilty  greatae»  bribe ; 
At  Fancy  *8  cali  who  rear  the  wanton  sail, 
fiport  with  the  stream,  and  trifle  in  the  gale :  480 
Sublimer  views  thy  dańng  spirit  bound ; 
Thy  mighty  voyage  was  Creation's  round  ; 
Intent  new  worlds  of  wisdom  to  expk>re, 
And  bless  mankind  with  Virtue's  sacred  storę : 
A  nobler  joy  than  wit  can  give,  tmpart ; 
And  ponr  a  mora!  transport  o-er  the  heart 
Fantastic  wit  shoots  momentary  fires, 
And,  like  a  meteor,  while  we  gazę,  expires : 
Wit,  kindled  by  the  sulphurous  breath  of  Vice, 
like  the  bhie  Hghtning,  while  it  sbines,  destroys : 
But  genius,  dr^d  by  Truth^s  etemal  ray,  4^0 

Borns  elear  and  ootiiitant,  like  the  source  of  day : 
Like  this  its  beam,  prolidc  and  retin*d, 
FhkSs,  warms,  Inspirits,  and  exAlts  the  mind ; 
Af  ildly  dispels  each  wintery  paKsion^s  gloom. 
And  opens  all  the  yirtues  into  bloom. 
This  praise,  immortal  Pope,  to  thee  be  given. 
Thv  genius  was  indeed  a  gift  from  Heaven. 
Hail,  jMird  unequaPd,  in  whose  deathiess  line 
^eason  and  wit  with  strcngtb  €*oUected  shine ;  ^00 
Where  matchlen  wii  but  wins  thesecond  praise, 
iMt,  noUy  lofty  in  truth's  superior  błaze. 


Did  friendsbip  e'er  misIeBd  thy^  wandarSng-  BfoiO  f 
That  fiiendship  surę  may  plead  the  great  escdae  • 
That  sacred  firiendship  which  inspir'd  thy  song^ 
Fair  in  defect,  and  amiably  wioog. 
Erronr  like  this  ev'n  Truth'cau  scaroe  repit>ve  i 
'Tis  almost  yirtue  when  it  ilows  from  love. 

Ye  deathiess  names,  ye  bods  of  endless  praise. 
By  virtiie  CK>wn*d  with  never-ftding  bays !        5lQ> 
Say,  shall  an  artless  Muse,  if  jrou  inspire, 
Light  her  pale  lamp  at  your  immortal  fire? 
Or  if,  O  Warburton,  inBpir'd  by  you, 
The  daripg  Muse  a  nobler  path  pnrsne. 
By  jrou  inspir^d,  on  trembling  pinions  soar, 
The  sacred  founts  of  sooial  bliss  explore, 
In  her  bold  numbers  chain  the  tyrant'#  ragę, 
An^  bid  her  ooantry's  glory  fire  her  page  i 
If  such  her  fate,  do  thoo,  fair  Ttuth,  deicepd^ 
And  watchful  guaitl  her  in  an  honest  end :       5520 
Kiodly  severe,  iustruct  her  equal  line 
To  court  no  firiend,  nor  own  a  foe  but  thine. 
But  if  her  giddy  eye  should  ▼ainly  quit 
Thy  sacred  paths,  to  run  the  maae  of  Wit; 
If  her  apostatę  hea|t  should  e*er  incliile 
To  olfer  tnoense  at  Corruption^s  shrine ; 
Urge,  urge  thy  power,  the  b|ack  attempt  ooofoood. 
And  dash  the  smoaking  censer  to  the  ground. 
Thus  aw'd  to  fear,  instructed  bards  may  aee 
That  guilt  ia  doomM  to  sink  in  infiuny,  330 
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THE  DESIGN. 

Haviko  proposed  to  write  some  pleces  on  buman 
life  and  manners,  such  as  (to  uae  my  lord  Bacon's 
eatpressioo)  *' come  borne  to.men*s  bosiiiesa  and 
bosoms,"  I  thought  it  morę  satisfrctory  to  begia 
with  consłdering  man  in  the  abstract,  his  naturę, 
and  his  state ;  idnce,  to  piore  aay  morał  dufy,  to 
onibrce  any  morał  precept,  or  to  examine  the  per* 
fection  or  imperiection  of  any  creature  whatsof:Ter, 
it  is  oecessary  first  to  know  what  condition  and  re- 
lation  it  is  plaoed  in,  and  what  U  the  proper  end 
and  purpose  of  its  bełng. 

7'he  science  of  hnman  naturę  it,  like  all  other 
Sciences,  reduced  to  a  fow  elear  points:  tbere  are 
i^t  many  oertain  truthś  in  this  world.  It  is  there- 
f<i»re  in  the  aaatomy  of  the  mind  as  In  that  of  the 
body ;  morę  good  will  aocrue  to  mankind  by  ai* 
tending  to  the  large,  open,  and  perceptiMe  parts, 
than  by  studying  too  much  such  finer  nerres  and 
rcssełs,  the  conformations  and  uses  of  which  will 
for  ever  escape  our  obsorration.  The  di^>utes  are 
ail  upon  tliese  last ;  and  I  will  Yenture  to  say,  they 
have  less  sharpened  the  wits  than  the  hearts  of 
men  agsinst  each  other,  and  have  diminished 
the  practice,  morę  than  adranced  the  tfaeory  of 
morality.  If  1  oould  flatter  myself  that  this  £ssay 
bas  any  merit,  it  is  in  steering  betwixt  the  ex* 
trtimes  of  doctrines  seemingly  opposite,  in  possing 
orer  tcrms  utterly  unintelligible,  and  in  foraiing  a 
temperate  yet  not  inconsistent,  and  a  dM^  yet 
not  imperfect,  system  of  ethiqs. 
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wiQ  appear  <^noii8;  Umt  principlet,  mudms,  or 
piwseptf  10  written,  both  ttnlEe  Jhfi_jDnderjn<ii« 
■troDgly  at  fint»  aad  are  morę  eatil^jstained  bj 
him  «ftervard» :  the  oCher  may  leam  odd,  hnijt 

thi8waV  than.!Bj52»itetfi^  __^_^ 
oeTtain,  than  tbat  mucb  or  Uie  fofoe  at  well 
frac«  of  afgumeiito  or  inatnictioiis  dependa  on 
their  oo!gdMB$«k  I  was  unable  to  treat  tliis  part 
of  my  fliiigeot  more  in  detail,  withont  becoming 
dry  ąad  ti^krat ;  or  morę  pocAically,  withoiit  sa^ 
ciifieiDg  penpiciiity  to  ornameot,  withont  wander- 
mg  from  the  precifiion,  or  breaking  the  ehnin  of 
reaMming :  if  aay  man  can  nnite  a]l  these  withonl 
diminotion  of  any  of  them,  I  ireely  oopim  ha  will 
cotnpass  a  thmg  abo^e  my  capacity. 

What  is  DOW  pubUshed  is  only  to  be  comidered 
te  a  generał  map  of  man,  roailiing  out  no  morę 
thaa  tJie  greater  parU,  their  esrtent,  their  Umita, 
and  their  connectionf  but  Ieaving  the  particidar  to 
be  morę  fallj  ddineatod  in  the  charts  which  are 
to  follow,  COmeąaently,  theae  EpisUes  in  their 
progreM  (if  I  hare  hcalth  and  leisare  to  make  any 
progjcaa)  will  be  leasdfy,  and  morę  meceptible  of 
poeticaJ  ornament  I  am  here  only  opening  the 
fonntahis,  and  clearing  the  pemage.  To  dednce 
the  riven,  to  follow  them  in  their  courw,  and  to 

tj«»w  thohr  dfeolB,  may  bo  » ta«k  mora  agree- 
•ble. 
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-Aacymirr  or  kpistłb  i* 
#r  TBB  iUTvmB  awd  btatb  or  mam  wrm  lEsrEcr  to 

TBE  UNITBl 


Or  man  fai  the  abftrBct->«-Ł  Tbat  we  can  judge 
•oly  wHh  regard  to  oar  own  ayitem,  being  igno- 
rant ef  the  relatioM  of  syitemt  and  tbmgs, 
ver.  17,  &c  II.  Tbat  man  ie  notto  be  deemed 
imper^BSt,  bot  a  being  auited  toliis  pTaceaod 
lank  in  the  ereation,'  aftieobte  tv  the  generał 
order  of  .thliigs,  gnd  etiniRłtftiable'  to  ends  and 
relatiooB  to  him  miknown.  Ter.  35,  lec  III. 
Tbat  it  IB  partly  upon  his  ignorance  of  /ature 
eTents,  and  partiy  opon  the  hope  of  a  futurę 
State,  tbat  all  his  happineas  in  liie  present  de- 
pends,  ver.  TT,  lec.  IV.  The  pride  of  ałmiog  ai 
morę  tałowled|^.  and  metmding  ta  mata  peiw 
fifction,  the  ćanse  of  mfln*B  erpow- and-  mmrf. 
The  impiety  oi  paiBng  himself  in  the  place  oF 
GoH,  aąd  jńdging  of  the  fita«śs  or  unfitncsB,  per- 
fection  or  imperfeciion,  jnstice  or  injustice,  of 
his  dispensations,   ver.  109,   lec    V,  The  ab- 

the  ereation^  oc  ea^Krcting  tha(  perfectioa  in  the 
mora]  worid,  which  is  not  in  the  natural,  Ter. 

complaiats  against  fttmdenoc,  while  on  the 
one  band  be  demaiids  thejgacctioo  of  the  an- 
gela,  aad  on  the  other  the  bodiiy  ąnalifications 
of  the  brotes;  thongh,  to  posscss  any  of  the 
sensitire  ftcnlties  in  a  hig^  degree,  woułd 
rendcr  hIm  miienible^  v«r,  173,  l(c    VU.  That 


tfaioaghont  the  wlK>le  visible  woild,  an  nni^eraal 
order  and  gradation  in  the  sensoal  and  mentai 
faculties  is  obsenred,  which  causes  a  sobordi|ia« 
tion  of  creature  to  oreature,  and  of  all  creatureą 
to  man«  The  gradatiooa  of  sense,  instinct. 
thoo^t,  reflection,  reason;  that  reason  alono 
countervails  all  the  other  fftcultiea,  ver.  207« 
VIII.  How  much  ftnther  this order  andsabog* 
diigitjpiLfiLJur^Ofr-pi^A^ureB  may  extend^above 
and  helów  us;  were  any  part  of  which  hroken, 
not  that  part  only,  but  the  whole  connected 
ereation  must  be  destroyed,  ver.  233,  IX.  Tbf 
eictraTaganca,  madness,  and  pride  of  Bach  a  de- 
sire,  Ter.  850.  X.  The  conseąuence  of  all  the 
absotute  Bubmission  due  to  ProTidence,  both  aa 
to  our  preB^  ąnd  futurę  stiite,  Ter-  9&X,  to  M 
emL 


EPISTLE  I. 

AwACB,  my  St  John !  ]eave  all  meaner  tbingi 
To  Iow  ambitłon  and  the  pride  of  Kings. 
Let  os  (sinoe  life  cap  little  morę  supply 
Than  just  to  took  about  us,  and  to  die) 
£xpatiate  froe  o'er  all  thłs  scenę  of  man ; 
A  mighty  mid^^  •  but  not  witbout  a  plan : 
A  wild,  where  weeda  and  flowers  promiscuoiiB  sboot ) 
Or  garden,  terapting  with  fbibidden  fniit.  , 

Together  let  U8  beat  this  ample  field, 
Try  what  the  open,  what  the  coTert  yield ;  1# 

The  lateottracts,  the  j^ddy  hetghts,  Piplore 
Of  all  who  blindly  crcep,  or  sightless  sosr; 
£ye  Natnre's  walks,  shoot  FoUy  as  it  flies. 
And  catch  the  manners  lł\ńng  as  they  rise : 
Laugh  where  we  must,  be  candid  where  we  can ; 
But  Yindlcate  the  ways  of  Ood  to  man. 

I,  Say  first,  of  Ood  abore,  or  man  below, 
What  can  we  icason,  but  ftom  what  we  know },  ^  ^ 
Otoman,  what ie&snJłuUii9.stBtio!tJKiC$^»  >^' 
From  Whieh'  to  ressgn^  or  to  wbich  jccfer  ?  2(1 
Through  worlds  unnumBti^d  though  the  Ood  be 
Tis  ours  to  trpce  him  only  in  our  own.  [known, 
He,  who  through  Taat  immensity  can  pierce, 

See  worlds  on  worlds  compose  one  uniyerse, 

Obserre  how  sjrstem  into  system  runs, 

What  other  planeta  drcle  other  suns, 

What  Tary*d  being  peoples  every  star, 

May  tell  whv  Heaven  bas  madę  us  as  we  are. 

But  of  this  frame  the  bearings  and  the  ties, 

The  Btrong  oonnectioqs,  nice  dmadeades,         30 

Gradations  just,  bas  thy  perramng  aoul 

Look'd  throngh  ?  or  can  a  part  contain  the  whole  I 

Is  the  great  chain7  that  drawb  alt  toagred,' 
And  drawn  supports,  npheld  by  Ood,  or  thee? 

II.  PresomptuouB  mani  the teaaonwouMsttłMW 

find, 
^Hiy  fbrm'd BO weak,  aolittle,  andsoUindł 
First,  if  thoa  canst,  the  harder  reaaon  guesB, 
Why  foim'd  no  weaker,  błinder,  and  no  less  ł 
Ask  of  tby  mother  Earth,  why  oaks  are  mada 
Taller  or  wetiker  than  the  weedd  they  shade  ;      40 
Or  ask  of  Tonder  argent  ficlds  abore, 
Why  JoTo^B  SatelUtes  are  less  than  Jore  ł 

OfBystemspoBsihle,  if 'tis  confest, 
That  M^sdom  InfinHe  must  form  the  beat, 
Where  all  must  fuli  or  not  cohercnt  be, 
And  ałl  that  riaes,  rise  in  due  degree; 
Theit,  m  the  scalę  of  reasoning  life,  tis  plaia, 
There  must  be,  Bomawheie,  wchs  i«ili  wą  maat 
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And  all  the  quesŁion  (wrangfe  e*er  ao  long) 

r»  oniy  this,  if  God  has  plac^d  him  wrong  ?  50 

Respecting^  man,  whateycr  wrung  we  cali  |  \ 
Mąjr,  inu?t  be  rigbt,  as  relati^e  to  all.  ;  I 

la  numan  wbrks,  Łhoagh  labour'd  on  with  pain, 
A  thousand  moyementsscarce  one  purpoae  gain : 
In  God'8,  one  single  cań  its  end  produce; 
Yet  seryes  to  second  too  some  other  use. 
80  man,  who  here  seems  pńncipal  alone, 
Perhaps  acts  second  to  some  sphere  imknown, 
Touches  some  wheel,  or  vergesto  some  goal  j 
l^is  but  a  part  ve  see,  and  not  a  whołe.  60 

k'' When  the  proiid  steed  shall  know  vhy  man  re- 

strains 
Hfe  fieiy  coune,  or  diires  him  o*cr  tbe  plains ; 
When  the  duli  ok,  why  now  |ie  breaks  the  clod, 
Is  now  a  yictim,  and  now  ^gypt^s  god : 
Then  shaji  man's  pńde  and  dulness  comprehend 
His  actions*,  passions',  being'8,  use  and  end; 
Why  domg,  sufiefiag,  check'd,  impellM ;  ąnd  why 
This  hour  a  slave,  the  next  a  detty. 

Tlięn.say  not  Man's  imperfect,  Heav6n  in  fautt  > 
^y  rątber^  Maii^s.ąs  pęcf^t  as  be  oughi:  *70 

Hia  knowlodge  measur^d  to  his  state  and  place  2 
His  time  a  moment,  and  a  point  his  spaoe. 
If  to  be  perfect  in  a  certain  sphere, 
What  matter,  sood  or  late,  or  here,  or  tbere  ^ 
The  blest  to  day  is  as  completely  so, 
Au  who  began  a  thousand  years  ago,  [Fftte, 

III  Heaven  ffom  all  creatures  hidcs  tbe  book  of 
XII  but  the  page  prescribM,  their  prescnt  state : 
From  brutes  what  men,  from  men  what  spirits  l^ow : 
Or  who  could  suffer  being  hcre  beluw  ?  ^0 

The  lamb  thy  riot  dopms  to  bleed  to-day,     , 
Had  hc  tby  reason,  would  be  sKjp  and  play  Y 
Pleas'd  to  the  last,  he  crops  the  flowery  food. 
And  licks  the  band  just  rais^d  to  shed  his  bioo«Ł 
Oh  blindness  to  the  futurę  !  kiiidly  givcn, 
That  each  may  fili  the  circic  mark'd  by  Heaven : 
Who  sees  with  eąual  eye,  as  Godof  alJ, 
A  bero  perish,  or  a  sparrow  fali, 
Atoms  or  Systems  into  ruin  burPd, 
And  now  a  bubbie  burst^  and  now  a  world.  90 

Hop«!!humb1y  theu;  with  trcmbliug  pinions  soar 
Wait  the  great  teacher,  Death ;  and  God  adore. 
What  futurę  bliss,  hc  gives  not  tbce  to  know, 
^ut  gives  that  hopc  to  be  thy  bUsding^now. 
Hope  springs  etemal  in  the  human  breast : 
Man  never  Is,  but  ąlways  Tq  be  blest : 
The  soul,  uncasy,  and  confinM  fruui  borne, 
Kests  and  expatiates  in  a  Ufe  to  come. 

Lo^  ^he  poor  Indian !  whosc  untuŁorM  mtnd 
Boea  God  in  clpuds,  cir  hcarg  him  in  the  wind^  100 

TARIATIOWI. 

bi  the  fbrmer  editions,  ver.  64. 

Now  weari  a  garlartd  an  ^.g>'ptian  god. 

After  veT.  68,  the  fotlowing  Unos  in  the  first  edition. 
If  to  be  perfoct  in  a  certain  sph*  re, 
What  matter,  soon  or  late,  or  hcn^  pr  thcrc  ł 
The  błe^  to  day  is  as  compfrtcly  so, 
As  who  be^n  ten  thousand  ycars  ago. 

AfŁer  ver.  88,  in  the  MS. 

No  great,  no  little  i  'tis  as  much  decreed 
That  Yirgirs  gnat  should  die  as  Csesar  bleed, 

Vcr.  93,  in  the  first  folio  and  quarta, 

What  UisB  above  he  gives  not  ihee  to  know, 
B«t  givfl$  Uai  hope  to  be  tby  blisa  beknr. 


llis  soul  proiid  Scienee  nev«r  taught  to  str«^ 
Far  as  tlie  solar  walk»  or  milky  way; 
Yetsimple  Naturę  to  his  hope  bas  given, 
Behind  the  cloud-topt  bill,  an  humbler  HeaTen  f 
Some  safer  world  in  depth  of  woods  embrac^d, 
Some  happier  island  in  the  watery  waste, 
Where  8laves  onoe  morę  their  oatire  land  behold. 
No  fiends  torment,  no  Christians  thirtt  for  gotd. 
To  be,  contents  his  natura!  desire, 
Bm  atks  no  angeFs  wing,  no  9craph's  fire;  11^ 

But  thinks  admitted  to  that  eqnal  sky. 
His  faitbful  dog  shall  bear  him  company. 

IV.  Go,  wiser  thou !  and  in  thy  scalę  of  teoM, 
W^Mgh  thy_flpf""H*  MMJMt  ProwidsnoBs 

Cali  impeifiectiott  what  thou  f»iicy'gt  suLb ; 
Say,  here  hegivestoo  little,  there  too  much: 
Destroy  all  creatures  for  thy  sport  6r  gust, 
Yet  say,  if  man^s  unbappy,  God's  unjust; 
If  man  alone  ingross  not  IfeaTen's  high  care, 
Alone  madę  peifect  herc,  immoftal  there :  1  ^29 

SnatchM  from  his  band  the  balancc  and  theTod, 
Re-judge  bis  justice,  be  the  god  of  God. 
^In  ^de,  in  reaaoning  Pride,  our  errou^Jioa ; 
A)|  quit  their  sphere,  and  nish  into  the  skiea. 
Prtde  still  is  aiming  at  t|ie  blest  abodes,       '^ 
Alen  would  be  angds    aapeto  w<^ld  be  gods. 
Aspiring  to  be  goos,  ił  angels  felt,  ~  ~- 

Aspiring  to  be  angels,  men  rebel : 
And  who  b^t  wishes  to  inrnrt  the  laws 
Of  order,  sina  agmii|st  th'  Efenial  Cause,  }30f 

V.  Ask  for  w  bat  end  the  heaveoly  bodies  shine^ 
Bartb  for  whosc  use }  Pńdeanswers,  "  Tisibr  minet 
Fqr  me  k{nd  Naturę  wakes  ber  genial  power ; 
Suckles  each  herb,  and  spreads  out  ęvcry  fiowef ; 
Annual  fuf  me,  the  grapę,  the  roae,.  renew 

The  juicc  nectareous,  and  the  balmy  dew  j 

For  me,  the  minę  a  thousand  treasitres  bringsj 

For  me  health  gushes  from  a  thousand  springs ; 

Seas  roli  to  waft  me,  suns  to  light  mc  rise ; 

My  foot-stool  Earth,  my  canopy  tbe  skies.''     i  40 

But  errs  not  Naturę  from  this  gracions  eod. 

Filom  buminf  suns  when  livid  dcaths  descend, 

Whcn  earthquakes«wallow,  or  whentempestsaweegi 

Towns  to  one  grave,  whole  nations  to  the  dcep  ? 

"  No"  ('Us  reply;d)  "  the  first  Almighty  Caus<s  fc 

Acts  not  by  partial,  but  by  generał  laws ; 

Th'  CKceptions  few ;  ^omc  change  sińce  all  begUB  & 

And  what  creatcd  perfect?"  Why  then  manF 

If  the  great  end  be  human  happiness, 

llien  Naturc  dcviates  i  and  cao  man  do  less  ?     15(1 

As  mucb  that  end  a  constant  course  requires 

Of  showt^rs  and  sun-shine,  as  ói  man'8  desires; 

As  much  t^tcrnal  springs  suid  cloudle^  skics, 

As  men  for  ev('.r  temperate,  calro,  and  wise. 

If  plaguesor  eartbquakcs break  not  Heaven's  design, 

Why  then  a  Borgia,  or  a  Cataline ; 

Who  knows,  but  h«;  whose  Jiand  the  lightning  forms^ 

Who  Iieavc8  old  Ocean,  and  who  uings  the  stonns  ; 

Poui-s  fien^e  ambition  in  a  Ciesar  a  mind,  f  160 

Or  tums  young  Amniou  loooe  tosopurge  m.'*^^iud  ł 

From  pńdc,  fitim  pridc  ^ur  very  roa^oning  ^iprings; 

Accouut  for  uoral  as  for  natural  tliings : 

▼AITATIOWS. 

Aftcr  YPł-.  108,  in  the  first  edition  : 
But  does  he  say  the  Makcr  is  not  good, 
Till  hc  *8  esalted  to  what  state  he  wouM  j 
Himsetf  alone  high  Heat^en's  peculiar  carc, 
Alone  madę  happy  whca  be  will,  asd  wbera  ) 
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Wby  clwige  we  Ilea«e&  iq  those,  in  these  acqait? 
Xn  both,  to  reasoD  ngbt,  is  to  submit. 

Better  for  us,  perhaps,  it  tnighi  api^ear^ 
Wcre  there  aJl  harmony,  all  virtae  here; 
ThaŁ  ne\'er  ajr  or  oc^an  felt  tbe  wind, 
That  never  pasaion  di8coinp08*d  the  miikL 
Bot  all  subsists  by  elemtiiktat  strife ; 
ftnil  paiiiiaia  iiaa  ^i  <  1i  ini  iiIi  iif  lifr  ITO 

The  generał  i>Dte»  .sinflft  thf-  whatr.  hpgPi  II 
Is  keptjn  Naturę,  and  }s,  l^ept  jg  Ji^an.        V  [aoar, 

VL  wiiat  would  this  man  ?   Now  upward  will  hc 
And,  little  lessthan  angel,  would  be  morę; 
ficm  looking  downwards,  jiut  as  grierM  appea^s 
To  want  the  strength  of  bolłs,  the  fur  of  bean. 
Madę  ibr  his  use  bU  creatares  if  he  cali, 
6ay  what  their  use,  had  he  tbe  powers  of  all  ? 
Naturę  to  theae  witbont  profbaion,  kind, 
Tbe  propor  organs,  proper  powers  assignM ;       180 
£ach  seemtng  want  compensated  of  conrse,  •* 
Herc  with  degrees  of  swiftness,  there  of  foroe^ 
All  in  exact  proportion  lo  the  state ; 
Kothing  to  add,  and  nothing  to  abate. 
£aoh  ticast,  each  insect,  happy  in  its  own: 
Is  HfaTen  unkind  to  nian,  and  man  alone? 
Shall  he  atone,  whom  rational  we  oall, 

ri  pleasM  with  npthmg,  if  not  blest  vith  all  ? 
The  Miss  of  man  (could  Pńde  that  bU^sing  And) 
nnffiTEjirthinlr  hnynnil  mnniriiid;  190 

No  powen  of  bo(|y  or  of  sonl  to  share, 
But  whflt  his  naturę  and  his  State  can  bear. 
Why  bas  not  man  a  microscopic  eye } 
For  thfs  plain  reasAn,  ttian  is  not  a  fly. 
8ay  what  the  ^se,  were  fmer  bptics  given, 
T*  inspect  a  mite,  liot  com|)rehend  the  Hearen  ? 
Or  toachy  if  treipblingly  alive  all  o^er. 
To  smart  and  agonize  at  every  porę  ? 
Or  quielc  effluvi&  darting  through  the  brain, 
Die  of  a  rosc  ra  aromatic  pain  ?  200 

If  Naturc  thnnder^d  in  his  opening  ears, 
And  Btunn'd  him  with  the  musie  of  the  spherps, 
llow  would. he  wish  that  Heaven  had  left  him  still 
The  wfaispering  zephyr,  aud  the  purling  rill ! 
Wbo  finds  not  Providence  all  good  and  wise, 
jklike  m  what  it  givcs,  and  what  deiitcs? 

VII.  Far  9ś  creation*8  ample  rangę  ęxtondą, 
Tbe    nilf^flC  ińianinl,  TniiiHiiI  plHIfTrn  ascends : 
Mark  Cow  it  mounts  to  .man's  imperial  race, 
From  tbe  green  m3rriads  in  the  peopled  grass :  Q10 
What  modes  of  sightbctwmt  each  wtde  eytrcme, 
The  mole's  dim  curtain,  and  the  lynx's  beam ; 
Of  smell,  the  headlong  lioness  iŃ^tween, 
And  hound  sagacious  on  the  tainted  gre<nt; 
óf  beanng,  from  the  life  that  fills  the  flood. 
To  that  which  watbles  through  the  Tenial  wood ! 
The  8pider's  tonch,  how  exquisite1y  fine ! 
Feels  at  each  thread,  and  lives  ałong  the  linę: 
In  the  nice  bee,  what  sense  so  subtly  tnie 
From  polsonoas  h^bs  estracts  the  healing  dew  ! 
How  Instinct  vane3  in  tbe  grpvelling  swine,      920 
Compar^d  balf-reasdning  elephant  with  thine ! 
n'wixt  that,  and  Reason,  what  a  nice  barńer  I 
For  cvcr  separate,  yet  for  ever  near ! 
Rcmembrance  and  Reflection  how  allieci ; 
tHiat  thin  partitions  Seq8e  from  Tbouęht  divyle  1 
Aod  middle  natures,  how  they  long  to  JQii|, 
Yet  ncTcr  pass  th'  insuperable  linę ! 
«Withont  this  just  gradation,  could  they  be 
Subjected,  these  to  those,  or  all  to  thee  ?  830 

Tbe  powere  of  all  subdued  by  thee  alone, 
1^  not  tby  Kta^fOL  aOi  tMe  powep  in  ctQ^  ? 


VIII.  See,  through  this  air,  this  ocean,  tudd  ^ 
earth, 

All  m^tter  qiMCk,  and  bursting  into  birtb. 
Above,  how  high,  progres8ive  life  may  go ! 
Aroond,  how  wide !  hpw  deep  extend  beiow  I 
Va8t  chain  of  being !  which  frQm  God  began, 
Natures  ethereal,  human,  angel,  man, 
Beast,  bird,  fish,  insect,  what  no  eye  can  see, 
No  glass  can  reach;  from  Infinite  to  thee,         940 
From  tbee  to  Notbing.-rOn  superior  powers 
Were  we  to  press,  inferior  npght  on  qurs; 
Or  in  the  fuli  creation  Ieave  a  Toid, 
Where,  one  step  broken,  the  great  scale^s  destroy'd  } 
From  Natufć^s  chain  whatever  link  you  strikc, 
Tenth,  or  ten  thousandth,  breaks  the  chaii)  afike* 

And,  if  each  system  in  gradation  roH 
Alike  esscntial  to  th'  amaziug  whole, 
Tbe  least  confusion  but  in  one,  not  all 
That  system  only,  but  the  whole  must  fali,       12^0 
T/^t  Earth  unbalancM  from  her  orbit  fly, 
Plaoets  and  suns  run  lawless  through  the  sky ; 
Let  ruling  angels  from  their  spheres  be  hurlMŚ 
Being  on  being  wreckM,  aud  world  on  world ; 
neaven's  whole  foundations  to  their  cCTitre  nod. 
And  Naturę  trembles  to  the  tbrone  of  Ood. 
All  this  dread  order  break — ^for  whom?  for  tbee) 
Vile  worm  '—oh  niadness !  pride !  inipiefy ! 

IX.  Whatifthfcfoot,  ordajh'd  the  dust  to  tread, 
Or  hand,  to  toil,  a4pir'd  to  be  tht^  l^ead  ?  '2^ 
V\'hat  if  the  hcad,  the  eye,  or  car,  inepin'd 
To  8erve  merę  engiiies  to  the  ruling  miud  ? 
Just  ns  absurd  ^r  any  part  to  cłaim               * 
To  be  aiiotber  in  this  generał  frame : 
Just  as  absurd,  to  moum  the  tasks  or  pajnt 
The  neat  directing  mind  of  all  ordains. 

AlTajPeJMit'^grts''nf mia  stuprgdpus  whole, 
Whoso  body  Natura  is,  and  Ood  tbe  soul ; 
That  chang'd  through  all,  and  yet  inall  the  sam^j 
Great  in  the  Earth,  as  in  th'  ethereal  frame;     27Q 
'  Warms  in  (be  Sun,  refreshes  in  the  breeze, 
Glows,  in  the  stars,  and  blossems  in  the  trees ; 
Lrv-«s  through  all  life,  extends  through  aH  eactent  | 
Spveadą  undivided,  operates  unspent ; 
Bn*athes  in  oor  soul,  informs  our  mbrtal  part, 
As  filii,  as  perfect,  in  a  bair  as  beart, 
As  liłll,  as  perfect,  in  vile  man  thatmoums, 
As  the  rapt  serapb  that  adores  and  bums : 
To  hiai  no  high,  no  Iow,  no  great,  no  smali; 
Hc  fłlls,  he  bounds,  oonnec^,  and  cquals  all.  2S(| 

X.  Cease  then,  nor  order  imperfoction  namc: 
Our  proper  bliss  depends  on  what  we  blame. 
Know  thy  own  point:  this  Idnd,  this  due  degree 
Of  blindness,  weakness,  Heaven  bescows  oa  the<> 
Submit— rin  this,  or  any  otber  sphere, 

Socure  to  be  as  blest  as  thou  canst  bear : 

Safe  in  the  hand  of  one  disposing  Power, 

Or  in  tbe  natal,  or  the  mortal  hour. 

All  Naturę  is  but  Art,  unknown  to  thee ; 

All  Chance,  Direction,  which  thou  canst  not  ip^ ; 

All  Discord,  Harmony  not  understood^  d9<| 

AU  partial  Evil,  universal  Good. 

And,  spite  of  Pri4e,  in  crring  Reason'8  spite. 

One  troth  19  elear,  Whatbybk  is,  is  &icht, 

tABlATIONS, 

Ver.  §88,  Ed.  lat 
Ethereal  essence,  spirit,  substanee,  mm. 

Aftcr  rer.  282,  in  the  MS. 
Reason,  to  think  of  God,  when  she  p^etends^ 
Be^im  ą  ceqsc>r,  a|i  adorer  eąds* 
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ARGUMENT  OF  EPISTLE  IL 

OP  TH9  MATUHB  AlfD  WrATB.  0V  MAK  WITH  ftIsnCT  TO 
HIMSSŁPi   A|  AN  HtPITIDOAŁ, 

I.  Thi  basiDees  of  man  not  to  |»ry  into  God,  but  to 
l^dy_himaelf»  His  middle  naturę :  his  powera 
and  Tniilties,  yer.  1  to  19.  The  limits  of  his 
capacity,  ver,  19,  kc  IL  The  two  principles 
of  mai),  self-loyę  apj  rymfffi.  both  necessarj, 
ver.  53,  &c.  Self-love  the  stronger,  apd  why, 
▼er.  6*7,  &c.  Their  end  the  same,  Ter.  81,  &c. 
IIL  The  passions,  and  their  use,  Tcr.  93  to  130. 
The  predominant  pafision,  aod  its  fi»rce.  Ter.  1 33 
to  160,  Its  necessity,  in  directing  men  to  diffe- 
l^t  purposes.  Ter.  165,  &,c  Its  proTidential 
use,  in  fiidng  our  principle,  and  ascertaining  our 
Yirtue,  ver.  177.  IV.  Yiitueand  vioejoiiied  in 
our  injxed  naturę;  the  Hmits  near,-  yet  the 
thmgs  śeparate  and  eńdent:  what  Is  the  offiee 
of  reason,  ver.  902  to  216.  V.  How  odiois 
▼ice  in  itself,  and  how  we  deceiye  ourselres  imp 
It,  ver.  «17.  VI,  That,  however,  the  ends  % 
ProviHencc  and  generał  good  are  answered  in 
onr  p<iSfi>ions  and  imperfections,  Ter.  838,  ^c. 
How  usefuUy  these  are  distributed  to  alł  orders 
of  men,  ver.  941.  How  uscfid  they  are  to  so* 
cicty,  ver.  251.  And  to  indiTiduals,  ver.  263. 
In  every  »latc,  aud  e^cry  age  of  life,  ver.  273, 


EPISTLE  II. 

I.  Khov  then  thyaelf,  premmie  not  Ood  to  acan, 

The  proper  stndy  of  mankiml  is  man. 

Plac*d  on  this  Ibthmus  of  a  mid<łlo  state, 

A  being  darkly  wiae,  and  nidely  grf^t : 

Wtth  too  much  knowledge  for  the  Sceptic  side, 

M'ith  too  mu<:h  weakness  for  the  Stoic's  pride, 

Ile  hann  between ;  in  dotibt  to  act,  or  rest; 

In  3ouU to  duem  himwlf  a  god,  or  beaat; 

In  doubt  hifl  mind  or  body  to  prefer; 

Bom  bnt  to  die,  and  reasoning  but  to  eir  |  10 

Alike  in  ignorence,  his  reason  sucb, 

Whether  łie  thinks  too  litłle,  or  too  much : 

Chaos  of  thought  and  passion,  all  coofusM; 

$till  by  himsełf  ahusM  or  disabnsM; 

Greated  half  to  rise,  and  half  to  fali ; 

Oreat  lord  of  all  thingt,  yet  a  prey  to  all } 

tole  judge  of  trutb,  in  endless  errour  hurl^d  i 

The  glory,  jest^  and  riddieof  the  world  I 

▼AEIATIONS; 

Ver.  2.  Ed.  Ist 

The  only  science  of  mankind  k  maa* 

After  rer.  18,  in  the  MS. 

For  morę  perfection  than  this  state  can  bear 
In  Tain  we  sigh,  Heaven  raade  us  as  we  are, 
As  «isely  surę  a  modest  ape  might  ałm 
To  be  like  man,  whose  (acuUies  and  frame 
'  He  sees,  he  feels,  as  you  or  I  to  be 
An  angel  thing  we  neither  knew  nor  mc. 
Obsfrre  how  near  he  edges  on  nur  race ; 
What  human  tricks !  how  risiUe  of  fkoe ! 
It  must  be  so— why  else  ha^e  I  the  sense 
Of  morę  than  monkey  charms  and  esrcelleiifce  I 
Why  else  to  walk  on  two  so  ofl  easay'd  ? 
And  why  this  ardent  longing  for  a  roaid  ? 
So  pug  might  plead,  and  cali  his  gods  unkind 
TUI  set  on  end,  and  marricd  to  his  mind^ 


Go  wondrons  creaŁore!    sumiit  where 

guides, 
Go,  measure  Earth,  w«gh  air,  and  state  the  tadet| 
Instruct  the  planeta  in  what  orba  to  ran,  80 

Correct old  Time,  and  rągulate  the  San; 
Go,  soar  with  Plato  to  th'  empyreal  spfaere^ 
To  the  first  good,  6rst  perfect,  and  fint  fair; 
Or  tread  the  mazy  round  his  foUowers  tnM!, 
And  quitting  sense  cali  imitating  God; 
At  eastem  priests  in  giddy  cirrles  run. 
And  tum  their  heads  to  imitate  the  Sun. 
Go  teach  £teqml  Wisdom  how  to  rule — 
Then  drop  into  thyself,  and  be  a  fool  {  30 

Superior  beings,  wben  of  late  they  saw 
A  mcórtal  man  unfold  all  Nature's  law, 
Admtr^d  such  wisdom  in  ao  earthly  bhape, 
And  show'd  a  Newton  aa  we  shew  an  ape. 

Cóuid  he,  whoae  rules  the  rapid  cumet  bind, 
Describe  or  fix  one  movemeiit  of  his  mind ! 
Who  saw  its  fires  here  rise  and  there  desoead, 
Explain  his  own  beginningor  hin  end? 
Ala$,  whatwonder!  Man*s  superior  part 
Uncheek'd  mąy  rise,  and  cl  i  mb  from  art  to  art  ;40 
But  when  bis  own  great  work  is  but  bcgun, 
What  Reason  wea^es,  by  Passion  ta  undóoe. 

Traoe  Science  then,  with  Modesty  thy  guide; 
First  strip  oif  all  ber  equipage  of  Prkle^ 
Deduct  what  is  but  Vanity  or  dress, 
Or  Leaming^s  luaury,  or  Idhuew; 
Or  trick?  to  show  the  slretch  of  human  brała. 
Merę  curious  płeasuie,  or  ingenious  psio ; 
Eacponge  the  whole,  or  lop  th*  esdcaoeiit  parta 
Of  all  our  vice8  have  created  arts  ^  5^ 

Then  see  how  little  the  rrroaining  sum, 
Which  8erv'd  the  past,  and  must  the  timesto  ooBiet 

II.  l^roprinoBles  in  human  naturę  rcign; 
Self-love,  to  ulrge,  and  Reasoni  to  reftrain  ; 
Nor  this  a  good,  nor  that  a  bad  we  oall, 
Each  works  its  end,  to  move  or  goveni  all : 
And  to  their  proper  operation  still, 
Aacribe  all  good,  to  their  improper,  ill, 

Self>ŁoTe,  the  spring  of  motion,  acts  the  soiil  i 
Rea8on*B  comparing  balance  mles  the  wbole.       69 
Man,  but  for  that,  no  action  eould  attend, 
And,  but  ibr  this,  were  active  to  no  end ) 
Fix'd  like  a  plant  on  his  peculiar  5pot ; 
To  draw  nutrition,  propagate,  aod  rot, 
Or,  meteoT-like,  flame  lawless  through  the  void, 
Dcstrojnng  otheia,  by  himsąlf  destioy*d. 

Mo«t  strength  tb«  moving  principle  rpąutres  9 
Active  its  task,  it  prompts,  impcils,  inspires. 
Sedate  and  quiet  the  comparing  liea, 
Form*d  but  lo  check,  delibcrate,  aud  adviae.       t(^ 
Seif-lo?e,  still  stronger,  as  its  objects  ni^i^h ; 
Reason^s  at  distance,  and  in  prospect  Uo : 

TAaiATIOSS« 

Go,  reasonłng  thing !  assume  the  dodor^s  chair^ 
As  Plato  deep,  as  Seneea  serere : 
Fix  morał  fitness,  and  to  God  giTe  rule, 
Then  drop  into  thyself,  &c 

Ver.  21,  Fxiit,  4th  and  5th. 

Show  by  what  rules  the  wandering  planeta  atńy^ 
Correct  old  Time,  and  teach  the  Sun  his  ««y. 

Ver.  35,  Edit  Ist 

Gould  he,  who  taught  cach  planet  where  to  ron» 
Dracribe  or  fix  one  movemcot  of  the  soul } 
Who  mark'd  their  points,  Ło  rise  or  to  descead» 
Bxp]aia  his  owu  be^inning,  or  hia  end  ? 


ESSAY  ON  MAN.    EPISTLE  It 
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That  sees  ńmnediatft  good  by  present  sense; 

SeBfioo,  the  futurę  and  the  oooa«qaence. 

Thicker  than  aipiments,  temptations  throog, 

At  best  more  watchful  tbi«,  but  that  morę  Btrong. 

The  action  of  ihe  stronger  to  suspend, 

RoMon  still  uae^  to  Rea«on  stiU  attencL 

Attention,  habit,  aDdexpeiieiice  gains; 

Eoch  streagthens  Reason,  aod  Self-love  restrains^  80 

Let  snbtle  schoolmen  teach  Ihese  frtenda  to  fight. 

Morę  atudious  to  divide  than  to  unitę; 

Ami  Grace  and  YirtniD,  Sense  and  Reason  splity 

Witb  aU  the  rash  dexterity  of  Wit 

Wita,  just  like  fbok,  at  war  about  a  name, 

HaTe  fuli  as  oft  no  meaning,  or  Che  aame. 

Self-love  and  Reaaon  to  one  end  asipire, 

Fain  their  a^ersion,  pleamire  their  desire; 

But  greedj  that  is  object  would  devour, 

Tbis  tast^  the  honey,  and  not  wound  the  flower:  90 

Pleasure,  or  wrong  or  rightiy  underatoo<l, 

Our  greategt  evil,  or  our  greatett  good. 

Tis  real  good,  or  seeming,  moTes  them  ali : 
But  sińce  not  every  good  we  can  divide, 
And  Rcaaon  bida  us  for  our  own  provide ; 
Paaaiona,  though  selfish,  if  their  means  be  fair, 
lift  under  Reason,  and  deserre  her  care ; 
ThO0e,  that  tmported,  court  a  nobler  aim, 
£xalt  tbeir  Idnd,  and  take  some  ▼irtue'rna]iie.  100 

In  lazy  apathy  let  Stoics  boast 
Their  Yirtue  fix'd ;  'tis  fix*d  as  in  a  frost; 
CTontracted  all,  retiring  to  the  breast ; 
Bot  fltrength  of  mind  is  esercise  not  rest : 
The  riflng  tempest  puts  in  act  the  soul ; 
PArts  it  may  Tavage,  but  preserres  the  whole* 
On  life'8  ▼ast  ocean  dirersely  we  sail, 
Raatson  the  card,  but  P&ssion  is  the  gale ; 
Kor  Ood  alone  in  the  stiN  calm  we  find, 
He  mountsthestorm,  and  walks  upon  tbewind.  110 

FassionSy  like  eleinents,  though  bom  to  fig^t, 
Tei,  mix'd  and  sofbenM,  in  his  work  unitę : 
Thńe  *ti8  enough  to  temper^and  employ ; 
Bnt  what  composes  nuui,  can  man  destroy  ? 
Snffioe  that  Reason  keep  to  Naturę^  road, 
Snbject,  coropound  them,  fdlow  ber  and  God. 
LoTe,  Hope,  and  Joy,  fairPleasure^ssmilingtrain; 
Hate,  Fear,  and  Grief,  the  ^niily  of  Pain ; 
Theae  vm*d  with  art,  and  to  due  bounds  coafin'd. 
Make  and  maintain  the  balance  of  the  mtnd ;     1 20 
The  lights  and  shades  whose  well-acoorded  strife 
Oires  ail  tlie  strength  and  oolour  of  our  life. 

I^easures  are  ever  in  our  hands  and  eyes  ; 
And  when  in  act  they  cease,  in  prospect  rise : 
Present  to  grasp,  and  futurę  sUIl  Ło  find, 
The  whole  employ  of  body  and  of  mind. 
Ali  spread  their  charms,  bat  charai  not  all  alike ; 
On  diflierent  senses,  diffierenrobjects  strike : 


TARIATIOMi. 

After  ^er.  86,  in  the  MS. 

Of  good  and  evil  gods  what  frighted  fools, 
Of  good  and  evil  reason  pu2zled  schools, 
0eceiT'd,  deoeimg,  taught— 

4fker  Ter.  108,  in  the  MS. 
A  tedioDS  TO]rage  I  where  how  ueien  liet 
The  eompass,  if  no  powerfol  gusts  aiife ! 

Alter  Ter.  119,  in  the  MS. 
-   The  Bolt  reward  the  rirtuous,  or  inyite ; 
The  fierce  the  TiciouB  ponish  or  a^gh^ 
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Hence  ditferent  passions  morę  or  le«  uiflame, 
As  strong  or  weak,  the  orgaus  of  the  frame ; 
And  hęi)£ej>DfiJuasiS£42a^0AiaJŁhe  breast, 
like  Aaron*s  serpent,  swallows  up  the  resL 
As  man,  pcrhaps,  ^Clie  Momellt  Of  his  breath; 
Reoei^es  the  lurking  principie  of  Death; 
'the  jroung  disease,  which  must  subdue  at  length/- 
Onjw8  with  his  growth,  and  streugthens  with  LJi 
So,  cast  and  mingled  wjth  bis  very  fk^me,  [strength  s 
The  mind's  disease,  tts  Ruling  Passiion  came; 
Bach  vital  humour  which  shouH  feed  the  whole, 
Soon  flows  to  this,  in  body  and  in  aoul :  140 

Whatever  warms  the  heart,  or  fiłls  the  head, 
As  the  mind  ojKrns,  and  its  functions  spread, 
Imagination  plies  ber  dancerous  art. 
And  pours  it  all  upon  the  pei^cant  part,  . 

Naturę  its  mother.  Habit  is  its  nnrse  ; 
Wit,  Spirit,  Faculties,  but  make  it  worse ; 
Reason  itielf  but  givu&ii  edge  aod  power  ^ 
As  Heaven'8  bii-st  beam  turns  yińegar  morę  soor* 

We,  wretchod  subjects  though  to  tawful  sway, 
In  this  weak  queen,  some  favourite  still  obey :  150 
Ah !  if  she  łeud  not  arms,  as  well  as  rules, 
What  can  she  morę  than  tell  us  we  are  fools  ? 
Teach  us  to  moum  our  naturę,  not  to  mend; 
A  sharp  accuser,  but  a  helpłess  friend ! 
Or  from  a  judge  tumpleader,  to  persuade 
The  cjioice  we  make,  or  justify  it  madę; 
Proud  of  an  easy  conquest  all  along, 
She  but  remores  weak  passions  for  the  strong ; 
So,  when  smali  humours  gather  to  a  gout,      ^« 
The  doctor  iancies  he  bas  driv'a  them  out.      *^ 60 

Yes,  Nature^s  road  must  ever  be  preferr*d  j 
Jt^p^  |«V>.»^«^^  jr»Tr;  -K^t  £^u  g^  guard : 

*TifT  hrratnrarti^i  nnlt TtTtMrthmir^ 
And  treat  this  passion  morę  as  friend  than  foe; 
A  mightier  power  the  strong  direction  sends. 
And  8everal  mm  impels  to  seYoral  ends : 
Like  yarying  winds,  by  otber  passions  tost, 
This  driyes  Uiem  constant  to  a  oertain  ooaat. 
Let  power  or  kno\vledge,  gold  or  glory,  please, 
Or  (oft  niore  strong  than  all)  the  loye  of  ease  j    1 70 
Through  life  *tis  foUow^d  ey'n  at  life*s  expense ; 
The  merchant*s  toil,  the  sage*s  indolence, 
The  monk*s  humility,  the  hero's  pride, 
All,  all  alike,  find  Reason  on  their  side. 

Ili'  Etemal  Art,  educing  good  from  Ul, 
Grafts  on  this  passion  our  h^  principie: 
'Tis  thus  the  mercury  of  man  is  fix'd, 
Strong  grows  the  yirtue  with  his  naturę  mtxM ;  . 
The  dross  cements  what  eise  were  too  refinM, 
And  in  one  interest  body  acts  witb  mind.    , 
^\    As fruits.  ungrateful to  the plantec'9 care. 
On  sayage  stocksinserted  leam  to  bear ; 
The  surest  yirtues  thus  from  passions  shoot^ 
Wild  Nature'8  yi^our  working  at  the  root. 
What  crops  of  wit  and  honesty  appear 
From  spleen,  from  obstinacy,  hate,  orfear!. 
See  anger,  zeal  and  fortitude  sopply ; 
Ey'n  ayariee,  prudenoe;  sloth,  philosopfiy; 
Lust,  throoghsome  certain  strainers  well  refmM, 
Is  gentle  love,  and  channs  all  womankind ; 
£nvy,  to  which  th'  ignoble  mind*s  a  slaye, 
Ts  emulation  in  the  leamM  or  brave ;  . 
Nor  yirtue,  malc  or  femate.  can  we  name. 
But  ifhat  will  gn>w  on  pride,  tfr  grow  on  shamei 

yARIATIOM.       • 

Afterrer.  194,  m  the  MS. 
tlow  oft  with  passion,  Yiittle  points  her  chanat! 
Tbn  tiiines  the  bero,  then  the  patńot  warms. 
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Thni  NatUT^  giVes  iis  (Ict  it  check  our  pride) 
^€  virtue  nearest  to  our  vice  allyM  r 
Keason  the  bias  tums  to  good  from  iU, 
And  Nero  reigns  a  Titus,  if  he  will. 
The  fiery  soul  abborM  in  Catajine, 
Tn  Decius  channs,  in  Curtius  is'divinet 
The  same  ambition  can  destroy  or  8ave, 
And  makes  a  patriot  as  it  makcs  a  knave. 

This  Jight  and  darkness  in  our  chaos  join'di 
What  shall  dińde?  The  God  within  the  miiid« 
/    Eitremes  in  Naturę  equal  ends  pfoducc, 
n  man  thęy  joln  to  some  mysterious  use ; 
Though  each  by  tums  the  other'fl  bound  invade| 
As,  insome  well-wrougbtpicture,  light  and  słiade, 
And  oft  80  mik,  the  difference  is  too  nice 
Where  ends  the  virtue,  or  begins  the  vioe.        210 
I     Fools !  who  from  hence  into  the  notion  iall, 
IThat  vice  or  rirtuc  there  is  nonę  at  all. 
If  whiteand  black  blehd,  soften,  and  unitti 
Athousand  ways,  is  there  no  błock  or  trhlte  ? 
Ask  yourown  heart,  and  noihing  is  so  plain; 
^'Tis  to  mistake  them,  costs  the  timc  and  pain. 
(    Vice  is  a  monster  of  9o  frightńfl  mień, 
As,  to  be  hated,  needs  but  to  be  secn ; 
I  et  seeti  too  oft,  familiar  with  her  face, 
"We  fiist  endure,  then  pity,  then  embracei        220 
But  where  th'  extremc  of  vice,  was  ne*er  agreed : 
Ask  where's  the  north  ?  at  York,  'tis  on  tlie  Tweed ; 
Iń  Scotland,  at  the  Orcades;  and  there, 
At  Oreenland,  2^emb1a,  or  the  Lord  knows  where. 
No  creatare  owns  it  in  the  first  degrec, 
))ut  thinks  his  neighbour  furtber  gonethfCn  he: 
£v*n  those  whodwell  beneath  its  Tery  żone, 
Or  ncTer  feel  the  ragę,  or  nevcr  own ; 
What  happier  natures  shrink  at  with  affright, 
Tbc  hard  inhabitant  contends  iś  right 

Yirtuous  and  tictous  every  man  must  be, 
Few  in  th»  extreme,  but  all  in  tbe  degree } 
The  rogue  and  fool  by  fits  is  fkir  and  wisc; 
And  ev'n  the  best,  by  fits,   what  tbey  despise. 
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Peleus^  great  son,  or  Brutus,  who  bad  known, 

llad  Luciece  been  a  whore,  or  Helen  nonę  i 

But  virtues  opposite  to  make  agree, 

That,  Reason !  is  thy  task,  and  worthy  thee. 

Hard  task,  cries  Bibulus,  and  Reason  weak. 

'—Make  it  A  point,  dear  marąuess,  or  a  pique 

Ooce,  iot  a  whim,  persuade  yourself  to  pay 

A  debt  to  Reason,  like  a  debt  at  play. 

For  right  or  wrong,  have  mortals  suffer'd  morę  ? 

B         for  his  prince,  or  *  *  for  hb  wbore^ 


Whose  self-denials  Naturę  most  control  ? 
His,  who  would  save  a  sixpence,  or  his  soul  ? 
Web  for  his  health,  a  Chartreux  for  his  sin, 
Contend  they  not  which  soonest  shall  grow  thin  } 
What  we  resolre,  we  can:  but  here  's  the  fault: 
We  ne'er  resolre  to  do  the  thing  we  ought. 

Aftcr  Ter.  220,  in  the  first  edition  followed  these : 
A  cbeat !  a  whore !  who  starts  not  at  the  name, 
In  ail  the  Inns  of  Court  or  Drury-lanc  ? 

/fter  Ter.  226,  in  the  M9. 

The  colonel  swears  the  agent  is  a  d^ ; 
The  scriTener  tows  tb'  attomey  is  a  r^gue. 
Agalnst  the  thltf  th^  attomey  loud  iuTeighs, 
For  whose  ten  pounds  the  county  twenty  pays. 
The  thief  damns  jndget,  and  the  knaTes  of  state, 
A^d,  4>'in^  mourns  wm\1  TiUams  han^^d  by  grmu  I 


Tis  bot  by  parts  We  ibildw  good  or  ilf ; 
For,  Tice  or  virtac,  Scłf  directs  it  still ; 
Each  indłTidual  seeks  a  sevoral  goal ;  [who1«. 

/■But   Hcaven's  great  view,    is  one,   and  tbat  the 
A  W!''^^  cotmter-works  each  fblljr  and  caprice; 
OtfUUrhat  disappołnts  th*  effect  of  eTory  Tice :  S4^ 

i  That,  happy  frailties  to  all  ranksapply^d; 
'     Shame  to  the  virgpn,  to  the  matrcm  pride ; 
Fear  to  the  statesman,  rdsImeSs  to  the  Chief; 
To  kings  presumption,  iind  to  crowds  beltef : 
That,  Virtue's  ends  fhom  yanity  can  ratse, 
Which  seeks  no  interest,  no  reward  but  praisei 
And  bdild  on  wants,  and  on  dcfects  of  mind, 
Thejoy,  thepeace,  the  glory  of  mankind. 

Heaven  forming  each  on  othcr  to  depend, 
A  master,  or  a  servant,  or  a  friend, 
Bids  caćh  on  othcr  for  assistance  cali, 
Tiłl  one  man^s  weakness  grows  the  strength  of  all* 
Wants,  frailties,  passions,  closer  still  ally 
The  conimon  interest,  of  endear  the  tie. 
tbeseweowetmefriendship,  loTesincete, 
eh  home^fett  joy  that  life  inherits  herc; 
fet  from  the  same  we  Icam,  in  its  decline, 

osejoTS,  those  lores,  those  interests,  to  resigni 
aueht  ^alf  by  Reason,  half  by  merę  decay, 
To  welcome  death,  and  calmly  pass  away«         2^ 
Whate^er  the  passion,  knowledge,  famę,  or  pelf^ 
Not  one  will  change  his  neighbour  with  himselĆ 
The  IcamM  is  happy  Natuf^e  to  exp1ore, 
Tłie  fool  is  happy  that  he  knows  no  more| 
The  rich  is  happjr  in  the  plenty  giTen, 
The  poor  contents  hini  with  the  care  of  HeaTed* 
Seethe  blind  bcggar  dance,  the  cripplesiagy 
The  sot  a  hcro,  lunatic  a  king ; 
The  stafring  chymlst  in  his  golden  Tiewt 
Suprcmely  blest,  the  poet  in  bis  Mnse.  270 

^  ym*^  ołńinprr.  mmfArfr  <^ry  State  attend. 

Amfprlde  Ki^tny*'^  "°^^Hi  *  <'']nif"""  fr**^! : 
Sec  some  fit  passion  every  age  supply ; 
Hope  trarcls  through^  nor  quits  us  when  we  die. 
/Behold  the  child,  by  Naturc's  kindły  law, 
PlcasM  with  a  rattle,  tickled  with  a  straw : 
iSome  livelior  play -thing  gites  his  youth  deligfat^ 
I A  littl^  louder,  but  as  empty  quite: 
Scarfs,  garters,  gold,  amusc  his  riper  stage, 
And  beads  ami  pniyer-book?  are  tlJe  toy^of  age :  2S0 
\PlcasM  with  this  bauble  stUl,  as  that  before; 
\i;ill  tir*d  he  slccps,  and  IjAfsjKKKjdfSUl^er. 
MeanwhTb^-Opinion  gilds  with  yaryingraya 
Those  painted  clouds  that  beautify  our  daj^ : 
£acb  want  of  happhiess  by  Hope  sapply'd. 
And  each  varuity  of  sense  by  Pride : 
These  build  as  fi  st  as  Knowledge  can  destroy  ; 
In  Folly's  cup  still  laughs  the  bubble,  Joy ; 
One  proept><'t  bist,  anothor  still  we  gain ; 
And  not  a  vanity  is  głv'n  in  Tain  ; 
Ev'n  mean  Self-loVe  be(*omcs,  by  force  diTine, 
The  scale  to  measure  others'  wants  by  thine. 
See !  and  confcss,  une  comfort  still  must  rise ; 
Tis  this,  Though  man'sa  fool,  yetGon  xs  wits» 
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OP  THB  NATtJftS  AKD  GTATS  OP  MAK  WrfB 

socinr. 


RESraCTT« 


I.  Thb  wbole  uniTcrse  one  system  of  society,  tct.  7, 
&C.    Nothingmade  wholly  for  ilyelf^  nor  yct 
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wholly  for  another,  ver.  27,  The  happinets  of 
aniin^Is  mutaal,  Ter.  49.  II.  Reason  or  instinct 
optTate  alike  to  the  good  of  each  mdiridaal, 
ver.  79.  Reaaon  or  instinct  operate  also  to  to- 
ciety  in  all  animals,  ver.  109.  IIL  Hon  far 
■ociety  canied  by  instinct^  ver.  115.  How 
much  fafther  by  rearan,  ver.  128.  IV.  Ofthat 
whieh  18  called  the  iitateof  naturę,  ver.  144. 
Reasoa  tn«tructed  by  instinct  in  the  inP^ention  of 
arts,  vt?r .  1 66^  and  in  the  fbrms  of  60ciety,ver. !  76. 
V.  Origin  of  political  soeieties,  yer,  1 96.  Ori- 
gin  of  monarchy,  ver.  207.  Patriarchal  go- 
>emment,  Ter.  212.  VI,  Origin  of  tnie  reli- 
frioD  and  goi^iemment,  firom  the  same  prracipie, 
of  lo^-e,  Ter.  231,  &c.  Orijrin  of  siiperstition 
and  tyranny,  firom  the  same  pńnciple,  of  fear, 
ter.  237,  &c.  The  iitflocnce  of  Self-love  ope- 
tatinj^  to  the  social  and  public  good,  ver.  266. 
Restoration  of  troe  religion  and  govemment  on 
their  flrst  principle,  ver.  285.  Mixed  go^era- 
tnent,  rer.  988.  Vartou8  fomis  of  eachj  and 
the  true  end  of  all,  v«r«  300,  &c. 


EPISTLE  III. 

Hbkb  thfen  we  rcst;  "  The  Uniwersał  Cause 
Acts  to  one  end,  but  acts  by  various  laws.'* 
In  all  the  madnoss  of  superfluous  health, 
The  tiain  of  pride,  the  impudence  of  wealth, 
Let  this  great  truth  be  present  night  and  day  ; 
But  most  be  present,  if  we  prer^.ch  or  pray. 

Look  round  onr  world ;  beh^ld^lbc^ain  of  ŁoYe 
Comjiiiiiiig  all  »ełow,  and  all  aboT«< 
SeQ4ilttStifi.lIatiice  wQrkb>g  to  thia  and, 
The  sin^e  atoins  each  to  other  tend,  10 

Attract,  attracted  to,  the  nc'xt  in  place 
Fonn'd  and  impellM  its  tieighbour  to  embrace. 
See  matter  next,  with  various  life  cndaed, 
JVess  to  one  centrę  still,  the  generał  good* 
See  dying  vegetabies  life  sustain, 
See  liie  dijsohing  vegetate  again : 
AU  forms  that  perish  other  forms  supply, 
(By  turns  we  catch  the  vital  breatii,  and  die) 
like  bubblet  on  tbe  sea  of  matter  borne, 
They  rise,  thcy  break,  and  to  that  sca  return,   20 
Nothing  is  foreign ;  parts  relate  to  whole  ? 
One  all-extei}ding,  all-preserving  soul 
Connccts  each  being,  greatest  with  the  least  j 
Siade  beast  in  aid  of  niąn,  an(](  man  of  beast ; 
All  servM,  all  ^erying :  nothing  stands  alone ; 
Tbe  Chain  holds  on,  and  whcre  it  ends,  unknown. 

Has  God,  thou  fool !  workM  solely  fbr  thy  good, 
Thyjoył  thypastime,  thyattire,  thyfood! 
Wbo  ibr  thy  table  fecds  tbe  wanton  iawn, 
For  bim  as  kindły  ^read  the  Rowery  Iawn:     *     30 
Is  itfor  thee  the  iark  aicends  and  sings? 
Jgy  tun^BS  his  Toice,  joy  elerates  his  wings. 
Is  it  ibr  thee  the  linnet  pours  his  throat } 
Jjores  of  his.Q*«(n  and  rapturn  swell  the  nota. 
Tbę  bounding  steed  you  nompously  bestride, 
Shares  with  his  lord  the  p)easure  and  the  pride. 
Is  thine  a]<^e  the  secd  that  j;trews  the  plain  ? 
,llie  birds  of  HeaveD  shall  vindicate  their  grain. 
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iEar.  1.  Id  sererri  edHions  in  4t0k 


Thine  the  fuU  harrcstof  the  golden  year  ? 
Part  pays,  andjustly,  the  deserring  steer.*         40 
The  bog,  that  ploughs  not,  nor  ohcys  thy  cali, 
liyes  on  the  laboois  of  this  lord  of  alb 

Know^  Nature^s  chlKlren  aii  divjkle  her  care  ; 
The  fur  that  wanńs  a  monarch,  warm'd  a  bear. 
While  man  eKclaims,  "  See  all  thjngsfbr  my  usef'* 
**  See  man  Ibr  minę  !'*  replies  a  pamper'd  ^oose: 
And  jiwt  as  short  of  reiison  be  mnst  diii. 
Who  thinks  all  madę  for  one,  not  one  for  all. 

Qnuit  that  the  powerfol  still  the  weak  control; 
Be  man  the  wit  and  tyrant  of  the  whole;  50 

Naturę  that  tyrant  checks ;  he  onły  knowa, 
Aod  helps^  another  creature^s  wants  and  woei. 
Say,  will  tbe  fi^lcon,  stoopidg  from  aboye, 
Smit  with  her  rarying  plumage,  spare  thedoTe^ 
Admires  the  jay  the  łnsect^s  gikłed  wings^ 
Or  hears  the  hawk  when  Philomela  sings  ? 
Man  cares  for  aU :  to  birds  he  giyes  his  wooda. 
To  beasts  his  pastures,  and  to  fish  his  floods: 
For  some  his  interest  prompts  him  to  proTJde, 
For  morę  his  pleasure,  yet  for  morę  his  pride :  80 
AII  feed  on  one  vain  patron,  and  eąjoy 
Th*  extcnsive  blessing  of  his  luxury. 
That  Tery  life  bis  leamcd  hunger  cmve8, 
He  saves  firom  famine,  from  the  savagesaTe9| 
Nay,  feaats  the  animal  he  doonis  bis  feast, 
And,  till  he  ends  the  being,  makes  it  blest: 
Which  seesno  m«re  the  stroke,  or  feelstfae  paiif^ 
Than  fayour^d  man  by  touch  ethereał  slain. 
The  creature  had  his  feast  of  life  beibre ; 
Thou  too  must  perish,  when  tby  feast  is  o^er !     79 
To  each  untbinking  being,  Heaven,  a  ftieod, 
G\\(ys  not  the  uaeieasknowledgeof  its  end : 
To  zitan  imparts  it  $  but  w^th  such  a  view 
As,  while  he  dreads  it,  makes  him  hope  it  too: 
7'he  hour  cooceal^,  and  so  remote  the  fear, 
Death  still  dra^^s  nearcr,  never  seeming  near. 
Great  standing  mirecłe !  that  Heaven  assign'd 
Its  only  tbinking  tbing  this  tum  of  mind. 

II.  'Hliether  with  reason,  or  with  instinct  blesC, 
Know,  all  enjoy  that  power  which  suits  them  best^ 
To  bliss  aliktt  by  that  direction  tend,  8U 

And  find  the  means  proportionM  to  their  end. 
Say,  whcre  fuli  Instinct  is  th*  unerring  guide, 
Whąt  pope  or  council  can  they  need  beside  ? 
Keason,  howerer  able,  cool  at  beat, 
Cares  not  for  senrice,  or  but  serves  when  prest, 
Stays  till  we  cali,  and  then  not  often  near; 
But  honest  Instinct  comes  a  voluateer, 
Surenever  too^erslioot,  butjust  tohit; 
"While  still  too  wide  or  short  is  human  Wit;        90 
Surę  by  quick  Naturę  bappiness  to  gain, 
Which  beavier  Reason  labours  at  in  yain. 
This  too  scrve«  always,  Reason  ne?er  long: 
One  must  go  right,  the  other  may  go  wrong. 
See  then  the  acting  and  comparing  powers 
One  in  their  nuture,  which  are  two  in  ouisl  | 

YARMTIOKS. 

After  Ter.  46,  in  the  former  editions,  [him  ? 

What  care  to  tend,  to  lodge,.  to  cram,  to  treat 

All  this  he  knew ;  but  not  that  'twas  to  eat  him. 

As  for  as  goose  coiiłd  jodge,  he  rea80a'd  right; 

But  as  to  man,  mistook  the  matter  qiiite. 
After  yer.  84»  in  the  MS. 

While  man,  with  opening  yiews  of  Tarions  wayii 


—  Confounded  by  the  aid  of  knowledge  strays; 

Too  weak  to  chuse,  yet  cbusing  still  in  hast^^ 
—  One  agoMOt  (ureg  the  pleasure  and  distaste. 
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And  Ratton  raite  o^er  Ittttinct  as  ywt  c«ii^ 
In  thii  tis  God  directt,  in  that  *tb  man. 

W1k>  taugbt  the  natioDs  of  tbe  field  atid  wood 
To  Bhim  their  poimi,  and  to  chooae  thcft  fbodł  100 
Preadent,  the  tidei  or  teuipCiU  to  wSUtttaad, 
fiuild  on  the  wafe,  or  anrh  bennth  the  Muid  ? 
Who  madę  the  spider  paralleli  deaigu, 
Surę  a«  De  MoiVre,  withoikt  role  or  Une } 
HVlio  bid  tbe  stork,  Columbns-like^  esplora 
H«aveiB  not  bii  own,  and  worlda  uqknown  befora? 
Who  calłi  the  councU,*  States  tbe  certain  day  ? 
Who  forms  tbe  pbalans,  and  who  points  tbe  way? 

III.  God,  in  the  naturę  of  each  being,  fuonds 
Itspropcr  bliss,  andsetsitsproperbounds:       110 
Bat  as  be  fimm^d  a  wbole,  tbe  whole  to  bltss> 

fin  wtnai  MTsntn  bnilt  mutiaj  hirffiTflw  ■ 

So  from  tbe  first,  etemat  Order  ran. 
And  creature  linkM  to  creataie,  man  to  man. 
Wbate'er  of  life  aU-quiGkenfaig  etber  k»e{is, 
Or  braathes  tbroa^  air,  or  shoots  beaeatb  tbe  deeps, 
Or  poofs  pnrfose  on  eartb,  one  Natnre  feeda 
Tbe  Tital  flame,  and  swells  the  genial  seeds. 
Kot  man  alone,  bot  all  that  roam  the  wood, 
Or  wmg^tbe  sky,  or  roli  akmg  tbe  ilood,  120 

Eacb  loTes  itself,  but  not  itself  alooc, 
Eacb  aex  desires  alifce,  ttll  two  are  one. 
Nor  ends  the  pieasure  with  tbe  fieroe  embraoe; 
They  lonre  tbc»naelves,  a  thiid  time,  m  thetr  race. 
IChus  beast  and  bird  tbeir  common  charge  attend, 
The  mothers  nitrse  it»  and  the  sires  defeiid ; 
The  young  dismins^d  to  wander  earth  or  air, 
<There  stops  tbe  Instinct,  and  tbere  ends  tbe  oar^ ; 
The  link  dissol^es,  each  seeks  a  fresb  embraoe, 
Another  lo^e  sarceeds,  another  race.  130 

A  longer  care  main's  belpless  ktnd  demands ; 
That  longer  care  contracts  morę  lastin;  bands : 
Beflcction,  Reasoa,  still  the  ties  impfove, 
At  once  extend  the  tntpteit,  and  the  love: 
With  choice  we  fix,  with  sjrmpathy  we  barn ; 
Each  virtae  in  each  passion  takes  itatnra; 
And  still  new  needs,  new  belps,  new  habiti  rise, 
That  graft  beneYolence  on  charities. 
Still  as  one  brood,  and  as  another  rosę, 
These  natural  love  mafaitainM,  habłtual  those:  140 
The  last,  scarcc  ripen'd  into  perfect  man, 
Saw  belpless  htm  from  wbom  tbcńr  lifeliegan : 
Memory  and  Forccast  just  retams  engagc, 
That  pointed  back  to  youth,  this  on  to  age ; 
While  Pieasure,  Oratitude,  and  Hope,  c-ombin'd, 
Still  spread  tbe  interest,  'and  presen^e  tbe  kind. 

IV.  Northink,  in  Nature's  state  tbcy  blindly 
The  state^of  Natare  was  the  reign  of  God :  [trod ; 
Self-love  aod  social  at  ber  birth  began, 

Unjon  the  hond  of  all  things,  and  of  man.         150 
Pride  then  was  not ;  nor  arts,  that  Pride  to  aid ; 
Man  walk'd  with  beast,  joint  tenant  of  the  shade$ 
The  same  bis  table,  and  the  same  bis  bed; 
No  murder  clotb*d  him,  and  no  mnrder  ha, 
In  the  same  tempie,  the  resoundiug  wood, 
All  rocal  beings  hymn'd  tbetr  equal  God : 
The  shriae  with  gore  unstatn^d,  with  gold  nndress^d, 
UnbribM,  unbloody,  stood  tbe  blameless  priest: 
.Heayen's  attribote  was  nnirersal  care, 
And  man's  perogatiTe,  torule,  butspani         160 
Ah !  how  unlike  tbe  man  of  times  to  oome ! 
Of  hałf  that  live  the  butcher  and  tbe  tomb; 
Who,  Ibe  to  Natare,  bears  the  generał  groan, 
Murders  tbeir  spiscics,  and  betrays  bis  own. 
Butjastdiseasetolmittr^socreeds,     • 
And  erery  deathita  owa  atmgcr  bieedi; 


Tbe  FWy-paastons  hm  tbat  blood  began« 
And  hm^d  on  man,  a  fieroer  sarage,  man* 
Sne  bim  from  Naturę  rising  slow  to  Art  I 
Toeapy  fiMitinrt  rmm  »«.  fłfnMtfUmi  .    tlO 

'*  Go,  fimn  tbe  creatcres  thy  inatroctiops  mke ; 
Łsani from^ tbę>ii^ wbatjfood  t^  thicketsyi^i 
Leam  from  the beąsti^hephyaic óf  tffe fielct^ 
Thy  arts  of  biulding  firom  tReBeefifecelye? — 
Łearoof  the  mpjejoplough,  thewonnto  weaTei 

I^in  of  the  iitUTNautOjas  ia  wil; 

Spread  the  thio  oar,  and  catcb  the  driring  gale^ 

Herę  too  all  forms  of  social  miion  flnd. 

And  hence  let  Reaaon,  late,  bostmct  mankind:  180 

Herę  sobtemnean  works  and  citacs  see ; 

Thers  towns  aeręal  on  the  waving  tree. 

Leam  eacb  smali  peopie^  gepios,  policiea* 

Ule  ant's  republic,  and  the  realm  of  bees; 

How  those  in  common  all  their  wealth  bortów. 

And  anarchy  witbout  confosion  know  j 

And  these  for  ever,  thougb  a  monarch  reign, 

Their  separate  oells  and  properties  maintala* 

Mark  what  QnvmryM  laws  preserve  each  state, 

Laws  wise  as  Naturę,  and  as  IbcM  as  Fate.       •  190 

In  Tam  thy  Keason  finer  webs  sball  draw, 

Ęntangle  Justice  in  ber  net  of  Law, 

And  right  too  figid,  barden  into  wronig ; 

Still  for  the  strong  too  weak,  the  wcak  too  sŁAm|^ 

Yet  go !  and  thus  o*«r  all  the  creatures  sway, 

Thus  let  the  wiser  make  the  rest  obcy  : 

And  for  those  arts  merę  Instinct  coiild  aifonl. 

Be  crown'd  as  monarchs,  or  as  gods  fldor'd." 

V.  Great  Natur6  s^ioke;  obserrant  man  obcy*(f  ; 
Cities  were  built,  societiflŁJBBDmiadsj  20O 

Herę  rosa  <me  IROrtiate.;  another  near 
Grew  by  like  meaos,  and  joinM  throngh  Iov«  or  fear 
Did  hese  the  trees  t^ith  ruddier  bdrlhens  bend. 
And  there  the  streams  in  purer  rttls  desoend? 
What  War  could  ravtsh,  Commerce  could  bestow  j 
And  be  rctum^d  a  firiend,  who  came  a  foe. 
Converse  and  Lorę  mankind  might  strongly  draw, 
When  Love  was  Łibcrty,  and  Naturę  Law. 
Thus  States  were  fonn'd ;  the  nameof  king  nnknown, 
Till  common  intcrest  plac*d  the  sway  in  one.      8 1 0 
*Tyas  Ylrtuc  oniy,  (or  in  arts  or  arms, 
Diffusing  blessmgs,  or  aviprting  harms) 
The  same  which  in  a  stre  the  sona  obeyM, 
A  prince  the  fathor  of  a  people  madę. 

VI.'  TSll  then,  by  Naturę  cronnM,  each  patriarcli 
King,  priest,  and  parent,  of  his  growing  state :  [sate. 
On  him,  their  spcond  Proridence,  they  bung, 
Their  law  his  eye,  their  oracie  his  tongue^ 


YARTATtOIIS. 

Ver.  \31,  in  the  first  editions, 
Who  for  those  arts  they  WmM  of  bmtes  bęfore, 
As  kings  sball  crown  them,  or  at  gods  adoie 

Ver.  201.  Herę  rosę  one  Bttle  sUte,  &c.]    In  tbe 
MS.  thus.  [spot; 

The  neighboun  leaguM  to  guard  their  common 
And  lorę  was  Nature>s  dictate;  murder,  not. 
For  want  atone  each  animal  contends ; 
Tigers  with  tigers,  that  Krno^r^d,  are  friends. 
Plafai  Natore^s  wants  the  common  mother  crown^d^ 
She  pour^d  ber  acoms,  berbs,  and  streams  auMilid* 
No  treasore  tben  for  mplne  to  inTtde, 
What  need  to  flght  for  tun-sblne  or  for  4ndb> 
And  half  tbe  cante  of  coiśiett  was  rsmo?'d, 
Wbeo  Bcanty  C9nld  ba  kiad  t»  att  irb9  l»v^ 
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JBe  Irom  tbd  wabdmiig  funow  callM  the  fiood,  i 

TaughŁ  to  cooicnand  the  fire,  control  the  Aood,   220 

Draw  farih  the  monsters  of  th*  abyss  profound, 

Or  fptch  th*  airfial  eagle  to  the  grounći. 

Till  drooping,  sickening,  dying,  thoy  U-gan 

Whom  thcy  rcTcr*d  as  God  to  moum  aii  Man : 

Then,  lookiog  up  from  sire  to  tatę,  explor'd 

One  ^reot  First  Fatber,  and  tbat  fint  adorM. 

Or  plain  traclition,  thlt  tliis  AU  b^gun, 

ConT('3r'd  nobi:okeu  iaith  from  sire  to  son  ; 

llie  irorker  from  the  work  distinct  was  knowil, 

AM  smple  Reoton  nafer  sougbt  biit  on^:  230 

Kre  Wit  oblique  had  broke  that«teady  ligbt, 

Man»  Uke  his  Maker,  law  that  all  was  right; 

To  rirtne,  in  the  patha  of  pleasure  trod^ 

And  own'd  afather  when  be  oini'^  a  God. 

LoveaJl  theikitb)  and  all  th'  allegiance  then; 

For  Naturp  knear  no  right  diriue  ro  men. 

Ko  łlt  could  fear  in  God ;  and  understood 

A  8overvign  bef  ng,  bot  a  soverdgn  good. 

Tnie  fkith,  tnie  poUcy,  united  ran ; 

lliaŁ  was  but  Aovc  of  God,  and  this  of  man.       240 

Tllio  first  taught  souts  enslav'd,  and  realms  un- 

Th'  enonnous  faiih  of  many  madę  for  one ;    [done, 

That  proud  exception  to  all  Naturc^s  lawa, 

T*  invert  the  world  and  oounter-work  its  canae  } 

Force  fint  madę  conqnett,  and  that  conqaett,  law  ; 

Till  Sop«rstitlon  taught  the  tyrant  awe, 

Then  abar^d  th«  tyianny,  then  lent  it  aid. 

And  gods  of  coiiqnerOn,  alares  of  subjects  madę : 

flhe  *midat  the  Ijgfatning^s  Uaae,  and  thunder'a 

sonnd, 
When  rock'd  the  mouDtauis,  and  when  groan^d  the 
groond,  250 

She  taught  the  weak  to  bend,  the  proud  to  pray. 
To  power  uiiseen,  and  mightier  far  tban  tb^ : 
She  Irom  the  rending  carth,  and  bursting  8]uea, 
Saw  gods  deacend,  and  fienda  infernal  rise :' 
Herę  iix*d  the  dreadial,  there  the  bleat  abodes; 
Fear  madę  her  derila,  and  weak  Hope  ber  gods  ; 
Godspaitial,  changeful,  passMnate,  ni^usty 
Whoseattribnteswcrenge,  revenge,  orlusti 
Snch  aa  the  souła  of  cowarda  might  oonceire, 
And,  fbnnM  like  tyrants,  tyrants  would  be]ieve. 
Zeal  then,  not  charity,  became  the  guide;       261 
And  Heli  waa  built  on  spite,  and  Heayen  on  pride. 
Then  aaoed  ieem'd  th'  ethereal  rault  no  morę  j 
Altan  gtew  marble  then,  and  reck'd  with  gore : 
Then  fint  the  Flaraen  taated  livłng  fbod ; 
Nezt  his  grim  idol,  smear^d  with  human  blood; 
With  he«ven's  own  thwiden  shook  the  worki  below, 
Anil  play'd  the  god  an  engine  on  his  fbe. 

Sodrives  SelMore,  throagh  jnat,  and  throughnn- 
To  one  ffian^  power,  ambition,  lucre,  Inst:    fjust, 
The  same  i^Move,  in  aU,  becomes  the  caoae   2ll 
Of  what  featBaina  him,  góvemment  and  lawa. 
For,  what  cne  likes,  if  othen  Itke  aa  well, 
What  werttm  one  wiń,  wbea  many  wills  rebel  ? 
How  ahall  be  keep,  what,  ileeping  or  awake, 
Aweakermay  snrpriae,  a  atronger  take  ? 
ffiaaaletj  must  his  liberty  leitiain: 
All  joln  to  gnard  what  €«ch  deairet  to  gain. 
Forc>d  into  Tirtae  thus,  by  self-defeiioe. 
Et*!!  kings  loum^d  jnstioe  and  benev6lence :       280 
Setf-kyw  fbisook  the  patb  it  flrst  pnnned, 
Aad  knuA  the  priTste  in  ttta  publk  good. 

Twss  tfaca  the  stadions  head  or  generons  mia^ 
MIowerofGod,  orfneodofhmnaakind, 
Piset  or  pabiot,  lose  bot  to  testore 
ths  futb  and  oma^  lisim*  gaff«  belbra  s 


HelumM  her^ncient  light,  not  kindled  new; 
tf  not  God'8  image,  yet  his  shadow  drew : 
Taught  power^s  due  use  to  people  and  to  ktngs, 
Taught  nor  to  slack,  nor  strain  its  tender  strings, 
llie  less,  orgreater,  set  sejustly  tnie,  291 

That  touching  one  must  strike  the  other  too; 
Tilljarring  interests  uf  themsehcs  create 
Th'  acoording  musie  of  a  M'ell-mix*d  state. 
Such  is  the  world's  grcat  harmony,  that  springs 
From  order,  union,  fuli  consent  of  things : 
Where  smali  and  great,  where  weak  and  mighty. 
To  senre,  not  suffer,  strengthen,  not  inrade ;  [mada 
Morę  puwerfiil  each  as  nmifiil  to  the  rest. 
And,  in  proportion  as  it  blesses,  bleat ;  300 

Draw  to  one  point,  and  to  one  centrę  bring 
Beast,  man,  or  angel,  serrant,  lord,  or  king. 

For  forma  of  govehiment  let  fbols  oontest ; 
Whate^er  is  beat  admmister'd  is  best: 
Por  modes  of  faith,  let  gra<!eleaB  zealots  fight; 
His  oan^t  be  wrong  whose  life  is  in  the  right ; 
fn  Ikith  and  hope  the  world  will  disagree, 
But  all  mankind*8  conoem  is  charity : 
All  must  be  faise  that  thwarta  this  one  great  end^ 
And  all  of  God,  that  blęsa  mankind,  or  mend.  310 
Man,  like  the  generuus  vine,  supported  liTes : 
The  strength  be  gains  is  from  th'  embrace  he  giTOS. 
On  their  owu  axis  as  the  planets  run, 
Yet  make  at  onoe  thdr  cirole  round  the'Smi; 
So  two  cousistent  motions  act  the  souł ; 
And  one  regards  ttself,  and  one  the  whole. 

Thus  God  and  Naturę  link*dthe  generał  framSj 
And  bade  self-low  and  locial  be  the  same. 


ARGUMENT  OF  EPISTLE  IV. 

0»  THS  MATUSI  AMD   STATB  OS  MAM  WITU  SSSPSCT  TA 

HAPPSMESS^ 

t  Faub  notions  of  happineas,  philosop^icsl  and 
populsr,  answered  from  ver.  19  to  77.  II.  It  is 
the  end  of  all  men,  and  attainaUe  by  all,  ver,  30. 
God  intenda  bappiness  to  be  equal  ^  and  to  ba 
so,  it  must  be  gfiśuaL  ^^^^  *I1  psrtjpjijnf  ha; 
piness  jlnUTiff^T  "^•"  fffn^^^^  "Tld  fl'"^"  hi-gTrffms 
by  gencBUr  nuf"  jiartidnlas  Taw,,.  yar.  37.  As  it 
is  necessary  for  order,  and  the  peace  and  welfare 
of  society,  that  extemal  goods  should  be  une- 
qual,  liappioess  is  not  madę  to  consist  in  these, 
▼er.  51.  But,  notwtthstanding  that  incquality, 
the  balance  of  bappiness  among  mankind  is  kopt 
even  by  Pnmdenoe,  by  the  two  passions  of 
hope  and  fear,  Ter.  70.  III.  What  ^be  bappiness 
of  indiiriduals  is,  as  far  as  is  consistent  with  tha 
constitution  of  this  world ;  and  that  the  good 
man  has  hcre  tlie  advantage,  ver.  77.  The  er^ 
rour  of  impuiing  to  virtne  what  are  oniy  the 
calamities  of  Naturę,  or  of  Fortune,  ver.  94. 
TV.  Thg  fiffUy  gf  ?*[y ^'"ff  *^^i  fffltt  ihnnlf^  "l<>rr 
his  generał  laws  m&TourjDlpacycjlląrvytf>  121. 
V.  Thal^lf^  'Are  not  judges  who  are  good;  but 
that,  whoever  tbey  are,  they  must  be  happiest, 
Ter.  133,  &c.  Vt.  That  extemal  goods  are  not 
the  proper  rewards,  but  olten  inconsistent  with, 
or  destnictiTe  of,  virtue,  167.  That  even  theae 
CSB  make  no  man  happy  włthout  Tirtue:  in- 
stanced  in  riches,  rer.  185.  Honours,  ver.  193. 
Nobility,  vcr.  205.  Greatnesi,  Ter.  917.  Famę, 
ver..237.   SuperioK  talents^  Ter.  257^  atc.  Witk 
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pictures  of  himiftti  infclicitj'  in  mCTłi  posscssed  of 
them  all,  ver.  269,  &c.  Vfl.  That  yirttie^only 
ćonstitutes  a  happiness,  whose  object  is  umrersaT, 
and  whose  prospecteternal,  .vg^."'90ł. — "niarrtłie 
perfcction  of  rirtue  and  happiness  consists  in  a 
conformity  to  the  order  of  Providencc  herc,  and 
a  resignation  to  it  here  and  hereafter,  ver.  326, 


EPISTLE  IV. 

Gb>  HAFPiKEgs  \  o\ir  being^s  eod  and  aim ! 

Good,  Pleasure,  Ease,  Content!  whate>rthyname: 

Tbat  somethiDg  still  which    prompts  th*  etcrual 

For  wbich  «'«  bear  to  lire,  or  dare  to  die, 
Which  still  so  near  lu,  yet  beyt)nd  us  lies, 
0'erlookM,  seen  double,  by  the  fool  and  wim: 
Plant  of  celcsttal  sccd !  if  droppM  below,. 
Say,  in  what  mortal  soil  thou  doign^sŁ  to  grow? 
Fair  opening  to  some  courfs  propitious  shine, 
Or  dec^p  with  diatnonds  in  tbe  flaming  minę  ?       10 
Twin'd  with  the  wreaths  Parnassian  laurels  yield, 
Or  rcBpM  in  iron  haryests  of  ihe  field  ? 
Whcre  grows  ?  where  growa  it  not  ?  If  rain  our  toil, 
We  ought  to  blame  the  cultnre,  not  the  fioil : 
PtxV1  to  no  spot  is  happincM  sincere, 
Tis  no  where  to  be  fbund,  or  every  where  : 
'Tłs  never  to  be  bought,  but  always  free, 
iknd  fled  fipoin  monarcha,  St  John  !  dwells  wtth  thee. 
Mk  of  the    Icam-d  the  way  ?    Tbe  leam^d  are 
bliod ;  • 

This  bids  to-senrc,  and  tbat  to  shun  mankind;     20 
Some' place  the  bYisa  inaciion,  some  in  ease, 
Thosccall  itpleasure,  and  oontcntmentthese: 
Some,  sunk  to  beasts,  find  pU^sure  end  in  pain ; 
Some,  swcli*d  to  Gods,  confess  ev^n  virtue  vain; 
Or,  indolent,  to  each  extreme  they  fali, 
To  trust  in  ev*ry  thing:,  or  doubt  of  all. 
.    Who  thiis  (leline  it,  say  they  morę  or  leM, 
Than  this,  that  happirnss  is  happiness?  ' 

Tako  Naau£XCMb>  and  jnad  Opinion^s  I 
Ali  itlates  lan  reach  it,  andliill  lH^aMs  t'Oftmve , 
Oł)viuu9  her  Roods,  in  no  c-ytremR  th"y  dwelł ; 
There  nc eds*  hut  thinking  risfht,  and  mcaning  well; 
And,  mouro  our  various  portions  8s  we  plnas«^, 
Rqtinl  is  coniniou  sense,  and  coininon  ease. 
RemembłT,  nian,   "the  Umrersal  fJause 
Acts  not  hy  partial,  but  by  5:en'ral  laws;'* 
And  mukes  what  happiness  wt  ju«tly  cali, 
Suhsist  not  in  the  good  of  tme,  but  alli 
There's  not  a  blessing  indindiials  find. 
But  some-way  leans  and  hearkcns  to  the  kind :     40 
No  bandit  ficrce,  no  tyrant  mad  with  pride, 
No  cavem'd  hermit,  rests  stlf-satisfy'!^ : 
Who  most  to  shun  or  hate  mankind  pretend, 
8eck  an  admircr,  or  would  fix  a  friend : 
AhHtnict  what  others  feel,  what  others  think, 

'All  pleasures  sicken,  and  all  giories  sink : 
Each  bas  his  share ;  and  who  would  morę  ohtain, 
^hall  find,  the  pleasure  pa>'s  nof  half  the  pain. 
Order  is  łleavai*s  first  law  ;  and  this  ronfi  st, 

•$ome  arc,  and  must  bo,  greater  than  the  n^st,     50 
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Morę  rich,  morę  wise;  bni  wboinfris  frwtf  1i0iio4 

That  such  are  happier,  shocks  all  common 

Heaven  to  mankind  impartial  we  confett, 

If  all  are  equal  in'  their  happiness: 

But  mutual  wanta  thia  happiness  increaae ; 

All  Nature*8  difierence';keepsall  Natnre's 

Condition,  circumatance,  is  not  tbe  thing; 

Blisa  is  the  same  hi  subject  or  in  king, 

In  who  obtatn  defence,  or  whoileftmd, 

In  him  who  is,  or  htm  who  fioda  a  friend : 

Heaven  breathea  through  every  member 

whole 
One  oommon  bleaaing,  aa  one  commos  aoul; 
But  Fortune'B  giffcs  if  each  alike  posaeat, 
And  each  were  eąpal,  muat  not  all  conteit  I 
If  tben  to  all  men  happiopss  was  meant, 
God  in  estemals  oould  not  place  content. 

Fortune  her  gifts  may  vańou8ly  dispose. 
And  these  be  bappy  call'd,  unhappy  thoae ;   * 
But  Heaven's  juat  balance  equal  will  appear, 
While  thoae  are  plac'd  in  hope  and  these  in  fear: 
Not  preatmt  good  or  ill,  the  joy  or  curse,  7^1 

But  futurę  view»  of  better,  or  of  worse. 

Oh,  sonsof  Earth!  attentpt  ye  still  to  riae. 
By  inountains  piPd  on  mountatns,  to  the  akśes ^ 
Heaven  still  with  langhter  the  vain  toil  survey«^ 
And  buries  madmen  in  tbe  heapa  they  laise. 
j  t^  Know,  all  tbe  good  that  inditiduala  find, 
Ó/Ood  and  Naturę  meant  to  merc  mankiwi; 
*1tcaaon'6  whole  pleasure,  all  the  joys  of  aenae, 
lie  in  thrce  words,  Health,  Peace,  and  Competcaoe. 
But  Health  consists  with  Temperance  alone  ;      81 
And  Peace,  Oh  Yirtue !  Peace  ia  all  tfay  own. 
The  good  or  bad  the  gifta  of  Fortune  gaio ; 
But  these  less  taate  them,  aa  they  wone  obtain. 
Say,  in  punnit  of  profit  or  delight, 
Who  riak  the  most,  that  take  wrong  oieuis,  or  right  f 
Of  Vice  or  Yirtue,  whether  bleat  or  curat, 
Which  meets  contempt,  or  which  compasaion  fint  f 
Count  all  th'  advaiftage  proaperoua  Vice  attaiiw, 
'Tis  but  what  Yirtue  flies  from  and  disaahia:       9fl 
And  graat  tbe  bad  what  happiness  they  would, 
C»ne  they  must  want,  which  ia  to  pass  for  good. 
Oh  blmd  to  truth,  and  God*8  whole  scheme  bdo*'^ 
Who  fency  bljss  to  Vice,  to  Yirtue  woe ! 
Who  sees  and  foliowa  that  great  acheroe  the  beat, 
Best  knows  the  blcasing,  and  will  most  be  bleat. 
But  fbola,  the  good  alone,  unhappy  c^l. 
For  ills  or  arcidenta  that  chanoe  to  ąlL 
Sc<i  Falkland  dies,  the  virtubua  and  thejust ! 
Sec  godlike  Turenne  prostrate  on  the  dust !        ia# 


V  AR  t  ATI  ON. 


Ter.  1.   ^h  Happiness,  &c.]  in  the  MS.  thos: 
Oh  Happiness,  to  whirb  we  all  aspire,         fsire-; 
Wing'^  with  stiong  hope,  and  borne  by  fuli  de- 
That  ease,  for  which  in  want,  in  wealth  we  stgh ; 
That  ease,  for  which  we  labour,  and.  we  diei 


YAKIATIOKS. 

m 

Afttr  Ter.  52,  in  tbe  MS.  r'^ve^ 

Say  not,  "  Heaven's  hcre  .prpfuse,  tberc  pocłlr 
And  for  one  monarch  makes  a  thousand  slarcs.*' 
You  *11  find,  wlien  causes  an<^  t}icir  cnds  ara 
known,  [onst 

'Twas  for  the  thouaand  Heaven  has  madc  tbat 

After  ver.  66,  in  the  MS. 

^'Ils  pcace  of  mind  alone  is  at  a  stay  : 
The  rest  mad  Fortime  giyea  or  takes  awaj* 
All  other  bliaa  by  aocident  *s  dcbarr*d  j- . 
But  Virtue*s,  in  t^e  instant,  a  rewaid  { 
In  hardest  triala  operatea  tłie  best. 
And  morę  is  relish^d  at  the  morę  distresU      * 

After  ver.  99,  Cn  the  MS. 

T>et  sol>er  moralists  correct  th^ir  speech; 
No  badonuif  *t  happy  i  ha  isfTtfftt  or  rlHk 
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See  Sidney  bleetls  amid  the  martia]  strife  I 

Was  ibts  their  virtue,  or  contempt  of  life  ? 

Say,  iras  it  rirtue,  morę  though  Heaven  ne*er  gave, 

I^amented  Digby  !  sunk  thee  to  thc  gra^e  ? 

Tell  me,   if  riitue  madę  the  son  eicpirc, 

M'hy,  fuli  of  days  and  bonoiir,  Iiycs  tbe  sire  ? 

Why  drew  Marseitlee'  good  bkhop  parer  brcath, 

Wheo  Naturę  sickenM,  aod  each  gale  was  death  ? 

Or  why  so  long  (in  iife  if  long  caa  be) 

Lent  Heav:'n  a  pirent  to  the  poor  aod  me  ?        110 

"^Hiat  raakes  ałl  phytical  or  morał  iłi } 
There  deviatea  Naturę,  .and  here  wanden  will. 
God  8<rnds  not  iii;  if  rigbtły  undentood, 
Ot  panial  ill  is  nnirersal  good, 
Of  changc  admits,  or  Naturo  lets  it  fali, 
Short,  aurl  but  rare,  till  man  improT^d  it  all. 
We  jusi  as  niwly  might  of  Heaven  couiplain 
.Tbat  rightoouB  Abel  wag  destroyM.  by  Cain^ . 
As  rhat  the  vtituou8  sou  is  ill  at  ease 
i^lien  hifl  lewd  fotfaer  gave  the  dtre  discase.       120 
Tbink  we,  like  some  weak  prince,  th*  Etemal  Cause 
Proae  for  his  faYOoritca  to  ruyersa  hia  lawa  ? 

Shajl.bumiug  ^na,  tf  a  aage  requirct, 
Forget  to^thunder,  and  recall  her  firea? 
On  air  or  sea  aew  motions  be  iraprest, 
Oh  blamelesB  Bethei  I  to  reliero  thy  breśst  ? 
Wben  the  Jooae  mountain  tremblet  from  on  high, 
Shall  graTitation  cease,  if  yon  go  by  ?     ^ 
Or  some  old  tempie,  uodding  to  its  &11, 
For  Chartres'  head  reserve  the  hanging  walH    130 

But  sttll  this  worłd  (so  fitted  for  the  knave) 
Contents  us  not     A  bettcr  shail  we  have  ? 
A  kingdom  of  .the  just  then  let  it.be: 
But  first  oonsider  how  those  just  agree. 
The  good  miist  meiH  God's  peciiliar  care ; 
But  who,  but  God,  can  tell  os  who  they  ara  ? 
One  thioks  od  Calvia  Heaven's  own  spirit  fełl ; 
Another  deems  him  instromeDt  of  Heli ; 
If  Calrin  feels  Hearen'8  blessing,  or  its  lod, 
This  cńcs,  there  is,  and  tbat,  there  is  no  God.  140 
What  shocks  one  part,  will  edify  the  rest. 
Kor  with  one  system  can  they  all  be  blesL- 
The  Tery  best  will  Tarionsly  incłine. 
And  what  rewards  your  rirtue,  punish  minę. 
WflATBTEa  18,  18  «iciit; — ^lliłs  world,  'tis  tme, 
Was  madę  for  Caesar — bat  for  Titos  too ; 
And  which  morę  bicst  ?  who  chainM  his  country,  say, 
Or  he  whose  yirtue  sigh'd  to  lose  a  day ) 

"  Butaometimes  Virtue&tarves,  whileYiceisfed.^ 
Whnt^en  ?  Is  the  reward  of  Yirtue  bread  ?  >    150 
Tbat,  Vice  may  merit,  'tis  the  price  of  toil ; 
The  knaye  desenres  it,  whcn  he  tiils  tbe  soil ; 
The  knare  deserres  it,  •  when  he  tempts  the  main, 
Where  foUy  figfats  for  kings,  or  diyes  for  gain. 
Tbe  good  man  may  be  weaJi,  be  indolent ;        *. 
Kor  is  his  claim  to  pleoty,  but  contmt 
But  grant  him  riches,  your  demaud  is  o^er  ? 
*'  Ko— shall  thc  good  want  health,   tbe  good  want 
power?" 

YARIATIONS. 

Afier  rer.  116,  in  the  MS. 
Of  every  evil,  sińce  the  world  began, 
Tbe  real  source  is  not  ia  God,  but  man* 

After  Tcr.  142,  in  some  editions, 
Oire  each  a  system,  all  nujst  be  at  strife ; 
What  diifercnt  systems  for  a  man  and  wifel 
The  joke,   thoogh  Uvely,   was  iU-placed,   and 

thweloBe  stmck  out  of  tbe  texU 


Add  health  and  power,  and  erery  earthly  thing. 
"  Why  bounded  power  ?  why  privatc  ?  why  no  king  ?" 
Nay,  why  eKti^nial  for  jntemal  given  ?  161 

Why  is  not  man  a  god,  and  Eaiih  a  Heaven  } 
Whoask  and  reaaon  tbos,  will  scarce  coomTe 
God  giveB  enough,  while  he  bas  morę  to  ffive  ; 
Immense  the  po^^er,  immense  were  the  demand  ; 
Say  i  at  what  part  of  Naturę  will  they  stand  ? 

What  nothingeaithiy  givea,  orcan  destroy, 
Thę  Boul's  calm  •sua-sbiMe,  and  the  heartfelt  joy, 
rs.Virtue'8  prizev  A  bettcr  would  you  fix  ? 
Then  givc  Humility  a  coacb  aud  8łx,  170 

Jiistice  a  conqueror*s  sword,  or  Tnlth  a  gown, 
Or  !Public  Spirit  its  great  cure,  a  crown. 
YYcak,  foolith  man  !    will  H(a\*en  reward  uS  theT% 
With  the  same  trash  mad  murtals  wtsh  for  here  ł 
The  boy  and  man  an  individual  makes, 
Yct  S)^h*st  thou  now  for  apph^s  and  for  cakes  ? 
Go,  like  thc  Indian,  in  another  life 
F.xpect  thy  dog,  thy  bottle,  and  thy  wife  ; 
As  well  as  drcani  such  trffles  are  a$^$m'd, 
As  toys  and  empires,  for  a  gor^Iike  mind.  180 

Rewards,  tbat  either  would  to  virtue  bring 
No  joy,  or  be  de»tructivo  of  the  thing; 
How  oft  by  these  at  sixty  are  undone 
The  Yirtues  of  a  saiat  at  twenty  one  1 
To  whom  can  riohes  giye  repute,  or  trust, 
Content,  or  pleasure,  but  the  good  and  just  ? 
Judges  and  senates  have  been  bougbt  for  goid; 
Esteem  and  love  were  never  to  be  sold. 
Oh  fool !  to  think  Qod  bates  the  wbrthy  mind, 
The  loyer  and  tbe  love  of  human-^kind,  1 9(i 

Whose  Hfe  is  healthfiil,  and  whose  oonsrience  cłeari 
Because  he  wants  a  thoasand  pounds  a  year. 

Honour  and  sbameirom  no  oonditioo  rise ; 
Act  well  your  part,  there  all  the  honour  iies. 
Fortune  in  men  bas  some  smali  difference  madę. 
One  flaunts  in  rags,  one  flutters  in  brocade ; 
Thc  cobler  aproo^d,  )snd  the  parsoA  gown'd, 
The  friar  hooded,  and  themonarch  crownM.  [cqw1  !  ** 
**  What  difier  morę**  (you  ery)  "  than  crown  and 
ni  tell  you,  friend  !  a  wise  man  and  a  fool.       200 
YouMl  find,  if  once  the  monarch  acts  the  monk, 
Or,  oobler-łlke,  the  parson  willbe  drunk, 
Worth  makes  the  man,  and  want  of  it  the  fełlow : 
Tlie  rest  is  all  bat  leatber  or  prunelia. 

Stuck  o*er  with  titles  and  hung  round  with  strings^ 
Tbat  thou  mayst  be  by  kings,or  whores  of  kings. 
Boast  thc  pure  blood  of  an  illustrious  race, 
In  quiet  flow  from  Lucrecc  to  Lucrecc"^  * 

But  by  your  fathen'  wortb  if  yours  yoti  ratę, 
Count  me  those  only  who  were  good  and  great  210 
Go !  if  your  anrient,  bnt  ignoblc  biood 
Has  crept  thron?h  scoundrrl«  ever  stnce  the  Aood| 
Go  I  and  preteiid  your  fainily  is  yonng; 
Kor  own  yoar  fathers  haye  been  foołs  so  long. 

yARIATIOK. 

After  rer.  17^,  in  tbe  MS. 
Say,  what  rewards  this  idle  world  imparts, 
Or  fit  for  searcbing  heads  or  honest  Learts- 

Ver.  207.  Boast  the  pure  Uood,  &c.  j    In  the  M& 

t!iu« : 
Thc  rirhpst  blood,  right- h<inoorabły  old. 
Down  fruBi  Uicrrtia  to  I.ticpetia  roU*d, 
M.iy  swcll  thy  heart  and  galiop  in  thy  braas^ 
Without  one  dash  of  ut-her  or  of  prjest ; 
1'hy  pride  a<«  much  desptse  all  other  pride, 
As  Chriat-Cboicb  once  all  calŁegel  bwUk 
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Mliai  can  eonobld  sota,  or  slayet,  or  cowaidił 
Ahis !  not  all  the  blood  of  all  the  Howaids. 

Łook   next   on  greataess;  My  where  gifatness 
,  Hes: 

*  Wbere,  biit  aroong  tbe  heroes  and  the  wite?** 
Neroes  are  much  the  tamę,  the  poinfa  agreed, 
Fflom  Macedonia'8  maJman  to  tbe  Swedc  {        230 
The  whole  strańge  purpote  of their  \iveB,  to  fiod,- 
Or  make,  an  enemy  of  all  mankind ! 
Kot  one  looks  backward,  onwaid  still  he  goes, 
Yet  ne^er  looks  furward  further  than  his  nose. 
Ko  less  altke  the  połitic  and  wise : 
All  sly  slow  things,  with  circamspectiTe  eyes : 
Men  in  their  loose  nnguarded  hourstliey  take, 
Kot  tfaat  themsehres  are  wise,  but  others  weak. 
B«t  gnuit  that  those  can  conqner,  these  can  cheat ; 
Ti  phrase  abraid  to  cali  a  Tiłlain  frreat :  JSdO 

Who  wickedly  is  wise,  or  madly  brave, 
Is  but  the  morę  a  fool,  the  morę  a  kna^e. 
Who  noble  ends  by  noble  means  obtains, 
Or  failinir,  tmiles  iu  exile  or  in  chains, 
like  good  Aurelias  let  him  reign,  or  błeed 
like  Socrates,  that  man  is  great  indeed. 

What'8  fitme  }  a  fency'd  life  in  othen'  breoth, 
A  thing  bcyond  us,  er^n  before  our  dcath. 
Jnst  wliatyon  hear,  yon  have;  audwbat'iunknown, 
The  same  (my  lord)  if  rolly's,  or  your  own.     S40 
AU  that  we  feel  of  it  beglns  and  ends 
In  the  innall  cirele  of  our  Ibes  or  firiends  ; 
To  all  beside  as  much  an  empty  shade 
An  Engene  living,  as  a  Caesar  dead ; 
AHke  or  when,  or  where  tbey  shone,  or  shine, 
Or  on  the  Rabicon,  or  on  tbe  Rhine. 
A  wifs  a  feather,  and  a  chief  a  rod  : 
An  honest  man^s  the  noblest  work  of  €od. 
Famę  bat  from  death  a  vilhiin'8  name  can  sa««y 
M  Justice  tears  his  body  from  the  grare ;  850 

When  what  t'  oblirion  better  were  resign'd, 
Is  hung  on  high  to  poison  half  mankind. 
All  famę  is  foreign,  bnt  of  true  deaert; 
Plaj^s  ronnd  the  head,  but  comes  not  to  the  heart: 
One  self-3pproving  hoor  whole  years  out-wcighs^ 
Of  stupid  starers,  and  of  k>ud  huz^^as; 
And  morę  tmc  joy  Maroellus  esilM  feels,         *  . 
Than  Caesar  with  a  senate  at  his  heels. 

Jn-parts  superior  what  adrantage  lies  ? 
Tell  (for  you  can)  what  is  it  to  be  wisc }  f  60 

*Tb  bnt  to  know  how  little  oan  be  known ; 
To  see  all  others  faults,  and  feel  oiir  own : 
Condeniu'd  in  business  or  inarts  to  drudg«, 
Without  a  second,  or  without  a  judge : 
Truths  would  you  tearh,  or  sare  a  sinking  land  ? 
AH  frar,  nonę  aid  you,  and  few  understand. 
Painful  pre-eminence !  yourself  to  tiow 
AboYR  life*s  weakness,  and  its  comforts  toa 

Brtng  then  these  bJcssings  to  a  strict  account ; 
Make  fair  deductions ;  vt>e  to  whatthcy  mount : 
How  much  of  other  ear.h  i«  surę  to  cost^         [970 
How  mach  for  other  oft  is  whoUy  lost; 
How  inoonsistent  jrreatcr  fcuods  with  thcsc ; 
How  sometimes  life  is  risqo'd,  and  always  ease : 
Thmk,  and  if  still  the  things  thy  cnvy  cali. 
Say,  woaldst  thou  be  the  man  to  whom  they 

fali? 
To  sigh  for  ribbanda  if  thou  art  so  silly, 
Mark  how  they  graco  loid  Umbra,  or  sir  BiUy. 
Ja  yellow  dirt  the  passioii  of  thy  life ; 
Look  but  on  Gripus,  or  on  Gripus'  wtfe. 
If  partii  ałhirc  thee,  think  how  Bacon  shhi'd, 
The  wiMjst,  hrightcist,  mfeaneitof  maj^und: 
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Or  ravish*d  with  the  wluatliaf  of  a  hmm^ 

Slee  Cromwell,  damnM  to  ererlasting  fiune  f 

IfaJl,  united,  thy  ambition  cali, 

From  ancient  story,  leam  to  scom  them  all. 

Th^e,  in  ths  rich,  the  boDoar*d,  ftm'd,  aad  groity 

See  the  false  scalę  of  happinesaeompleie 

In  hearts  of  kings,  oratmaof  <tueaas  wbo  lay, 

How  happy !  those  to  ruin,  these  betray.  SM 

Mark  by  what  wretehed  steps  thetr  glmy  grows, 

From  dirt  and  sea-weed  as  prond  Yenice  rosę  i 

in  each  how  guilt  and  grsatness  equal  lao. 

And  all  that  rais>d  the  hero,  tuhk  the  maa: 

Now  Enrope^s  lanrels  on  their  brows  behM, 

But  stain'd  with  Uood,  or  ill  exchang'd  finr  golas 

Then  tee  them  brokewiUrtoila,  or  aunk  ia  eat^ 

Or  in&mona  for  plnnder'd  premnces. 

O !  wealth  ill-focd ;  which  no  act  of  iam« 

£'ertaaght  to  shine,  or  sanctify*d  from  shamc !  300 

What  greater  bUss  attends  their  eloee  of  life  ? 

Some  greedy  minion,  or  imperious  wife, 

The  trophy^d  arches,  tioryM  hallsinirade^ 

And  haoat  their  slnmbers  in  the  pompoos  sfaadiu 

Alas !  notdasssled  with  tbeur  noon-tide  ray, 

Compute  the  mom  and  etenmg  to  the  day ; 

The  whole  amount  of  that  enormoua  fiune, 

A  Ule,  that  blends  their  glory  with  their  shame! 

Know  theń  this  truth  (eifongh  for  maa  to  kaow) 
"  Yirtue  alone  is  happiness  below."  3 19 

Tbe  only  point  where  haman  bliss  stands  stilly 
And  tastes  the  good  without  the  foli  to  ill; 
Where  only  merit  constant  pay  recerres, 
Is  blest  in  what  it  takes,  and  what  it  gires; 
The  joy  unequal*d,  if  its  end  it  gain. 
And  if  it  loae,  attended  with  no  paia  t 
Without  satiety,  though  e*er  so  bleai>d. 
And  but  morę  reli«b'd  as  the  morę  distress^d  i 
The  broadest  mirth  unfeeling  Folly  wears, 
l«8s  pleasing  for  than  Yirtue^s  rery  tears :       329 
Good,  from  each  object,  foom  earh  ]^ace  aci|air*d^ 
For  cver  ezercis^d,  yet  never  tir^d  ; 
Nev<n-  elated,  whiłe  one  man's  oppress'd  ; 
Never  dejectcd,  whiłe  another*s  blest; 
And  where  no  wants,  no  wishes  can  remain, 
Since  but  to  wish  morę  virtae,  is  to  gain. 

See  the  sole  blisa  Heavencoald  on  alt  bestow ! 
Which  who  but  feels  can  taate,  hut  thinks  can  know : 
Yet  poor  with  fortunę,  and  with  leamtng  blind, 
The  had  must  miss ;  tbe  good,  untaugbt,  will  find; 
Sia^-e  to  no  sect,  who  takes  no  pń^ate  road,      331 
But  looks  through  Naturo,  op  to  Nature'spod ; 
Pursueathat  chain  which  links  th*  immcnse  design^ 
Joius  Hearen  and  Karth,  and  mortal  and  dJTine  ; 
Sees,  that  no  being  any  bliss  can  know, 
But  touchps  some  above,  and  some  bdow ; 
T^.iinłs  from  this  union  of  the  rising  whole, 
niic  first,  last  purpoHC  of  the  human  soni ; 
And  knows  wiiere  foith,  law,  morals,  all  begaa, 
AU  end,  in  love  of  God,  and  loTe  of  man.         3¥> 
For  him  alonc,  Ilope  leads  from  goal  to  goal. 
And  opens  still,  and  opens  on  his  soul ; 

▼atUTtOM. 

After  ver.  316,  in  the  MS. 
F.v*n  while  it  seems  unequa1  to  dispose. 
And  diequera  all  tbe  good  maa's  joys  with 
T^s  but  to  teach  him  to  support  each  st^e, 
With  pataenoe  thia,  19II1  modaratioD  that  i 
And  raiae  Jbis  haae  en  that  ooe  solid  joy, 
-Włrioh  oonarjunce  givei^  sod  aothinf  caa 
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Vni  leagthaiM  oa  to  Faitli,  and  oncoiifinMy 

It  pomn  the  blin  that  fills  np  all  the  inind* 

He  aeei^  wfay  Kature  plants  in  man  alone 

Hope  of  known  bliss,  aod  faith  in  bliss  unknown : 

(Natare,  whose  dictates  to  no  oŁber  kind 

Are  givea  in  vmin,  but  «hat  tbey  seek  tbey  fiod) 

Wise  it  ber  preKat ;  ibe  conoeots  in  tbit 

Hii  greareit  ńrtue  witb  bis  greatait  blin;        350 

At  OBce  bis  own  bright  procpecŁ  to  be  bkf  t ; 

And  strongiest  motive  to  assist  the  rest. 

Scif-low  tbos  pushM  to  social,  to  divine, 
Girea  tbee  to  nuJte  thy  neighbour^s  blewing  Łhine. 
U  tluft  too  little  for  tbe  bonndlcn  heart  ? 
Ktcndit,  let  thy  enemiff  have  part  j 
OrBMp  the  «ho]«  worlds  of  reason,  life,  and  ienw^ 
In  oaa  elose  system  of  bcaievoIeQce : 
Happier  aa  kinder,  in  whate'er  degree, 
And  beight  of  blin  but  height  of  cbarity.  360 

God  lores  from  whole  to  parts :  but  hnmaa  sou) 
Muat  rise  frooi  individual  to  the  whole. 
6elf*love  but  senres  the  virtuou8  mind  to  wake, 
As  tbe  smali  pebble  itir&  the  peaceful  lakę; 
Thm  centrę  DKnr'd,  a  circle  straight  suoceeds, 
Another  ttill,  and  still  another  spreads ; 
Friead,  parent,  netghbour,  first  it  will  embrace ; 
Bis  coontry  next;  and  next  all  hnman  race ; 
Wide  aod  morę  wide,  th'  o'erflowings«f  the  mind 
Tako  e^ery  creature  in,  of  every*ktnd  $  370 

£arth  soiites  aroand»  with  boundless  bounty  blest, 
And  H^a^en  beholds  its  image  in  his  breast. 

Gome  then,  my  friend !  my  genius !  come  along; 
Oh  master  of  the  poet,  and  the  song ! 
Aad  wbile  the  Mtise  now  stoops,  <rr  now  ascends, 
To  nian's  Um  panions,  or  their  glorious  ends» 
Teach  me,  like  thee,  in  yańous  naturę  me^ 
To  &U  with  dtgnity,  with  temper  rk«  i 
Form'd  by  thy  coQverge,  happily  to  steer, 
Prom  grave  to  gay,  hom  Iively  to  serere  ;       380 
CoiTuct  witfa^spirit,  e1oquent  witb  ease, 
Ihtent  to  reason,  or  połite  to  please. 
Oh  ?  wbile  along  the  stream  of  time  thy  name 
£spanded  flies,  and  gathers  all  its  hme  ; 
Siay,  ahail  my  little  bark  attendant  saiJ, 
Porsae  the  triomph,  and  paitake  the  gale  } 
Wben  statesmen,  heroes,  fcings,  in  dust  repose, 
Whose  soos  shali  blush  their  ibthers  were  thy  ibes, 
Shall  then  tbis  vene  to  futurę  age  pretend 
ThoQ  wert  my  guide,  philosopher,  and  friend  }  390 
That,  urg'd  by  thee,  I  tom'd  the  tunefuLart, 
From  sounds  to  tbings,  firom  fancy  to  the  heart ^ 
F6r  Wit*s  &)se  nńrror  heW  up  Natm«'s  ligbt  j 
thcm^d  erring  Pride,  wbatsyer  is,  is  riomt ^ 
That  reason,  passion,  answer  one  great  aim; 
That  tme  felf-love  and  social  are  the  same  ; 
That  Tirtoe  only  makes  onr  blin  below ; 
And  all  onr  knowledge  18,  ourseWes  to  know. 

YAKUTIOHS. 

ytr.STd.  Come  theo,  my  friend!  frc.]  In  the  MS. 
thns: 
And  now  tninq»orted  o*er  so  Tast  a  plain, 
Whiłe  the  wiogM  courser  fRes  with  all  her  rein, 
Wbile  heawea-wąrd  now  ber  mounting  wtng  she 

Kow  scatter'd  fools  Ity  trembling  from  her  heels, 
Wiltthott»  my  St  John !  keepherconrse  in  sigbt, 
Coniine.her  fury,  and  assist  ber  fllgfat  ? 

Ver.397.  That  Yirtue  only,  &c.]  IntbeM&  tbuK 
That  jnst  to  find  a  6od  is  all  we  can. 
And  all  tbe  sfcndy  oi  m^itkin^  1$  nnii* 


THB  USITERSAL  PltAYER. 

P£0  OPT.    MAX. 


It  may  bo  proper  to  obserre,  that  some  passagef, 
in  the  preofding  Essay,  having  been  uiijustly 
Sttspected  of  a  tendency  towards  fate  and  na- 
turałism,  the  author  ctmposed  tbis  Prayeras 
the  sura  of  all,  to  show  that  hia  system  was 
ibunded  in  free-will,  and  tecminated  in  piety ; 
Tbat  the  first  cause  was  as  well  the  Lord  and 
Oovenior  of  the  Uaiveise  aa  tbe  Creator  of  it ; 
and  that,  by  subminion  to  his  will  (the  great 
principle  enforced  tbroughoui  tbe  Enay)  was 
not  meant  tbe  sufTeriog  ourseWes  to  be  carried 
along  by  a  blind  determination,  but  the  resting 
in  a  religioas  acąuiescenoe,  and  confidenoe  fuli 
of  hope  aod  immortality.  To  give  all  tbis  the 
greater  wcight,  the  poet  chosc  for  bis  mufk*! 
the  Łord'8  Prayer,  which,  of  al)  other$,  best  de* 
senres  the  title  prefixed  to  tbis  Paraphrase» 


THE  UNli^ERSAL  PHAYEK. 

nSO  OPT,   MAY. 

Fat0es  of  all !  in  every  age, 

In  every  clime  ador^d. 
By  saint,  by  sayage,  and  by  sagę, 

Jehovab,  Jove,  or  Lord  \ 

Thott  Oreat  First  Cause,  least  uoderstoodj 

Who  all  my  scnse  oonfinM 
To  know  but  tbis,  that  thou  art  good, 

And  tbat  myself  am  bliad; 

Yet  gave  me,  in  tbis  dark  estate. 

To  see  the  good  from  Ul; 
And,  binding  Kature  fast  in  Fate, 

Łeft  firee  the  buman  will : 

Wbat  conscience  dictates  to  be  dpne, 

Or  wams  me  not  to  do, 
Tbis,  teacb  me  morę  than  Heli  to  sbun, 

Tbat,  morę  than  Hcaven  putsue. 

What  blessings  thy  firce  bounty  girea, 

Łet  me  not  cast  awayj 
For  6od  is  paid  wben  man  receiTes, 

T  e^joy  is  to  obey. 

Yet  not  to  Eartb^s  contracted  span 
Thy  goodnen  let  me  bound, 

Or  tbink  tbee  Lord  alone  of  man, 
Wben  thousand  world^  aie  roundi 

Let  not  this  weak,  nnknowłng  band 
Presume  thy  bolts  to  throw. 

And  deaJ  damnation  round  the  land. 
On  each  I  judge  thy  foe.     - 

If  I  am  right,  thy  grace  impart, 

StłU  in  the  right  to  stay : 
If  I  am  wrong,  oh  teacb  my  heart 

To  flnd  that  better  way. 

Save  me  alike  (ram  foolish  pride, 

Or  impious  discootent,  * 
At  aught  thy  wisdom  bas  deny^d. 

Or  ai^t  thy  goodnen  lent. 

Teacb  me  to  feel  another's  woe, 

To  bidę  tbe  fault  I  see; 
That  meroy  I  to  otheia  show, 

That  meroy  show  to  mOf 
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Mean  'tliongh  I  am,  not  wholly  80, 
Sincę  quicken'd  by  thy  breath ; 

O  lead  nie  vrhercsoeVr  i  go, 

Through  this  day'8  life  or  death. 

This  day,  be  bread  and  peaoe  my  lot: 
AU  else  beneath  the  Sun» 

Thou  know'st  if  besŁ  bestow^d  or  net. 
And  let  thy  wiil  be  done. 

To  thde,  whose  tempie  is  al  I  space, 
\niose  altar,  earth,  sea,  skies! 

One  choras  let  all  being  raise ! 
AU  Nature^s  incense  ńse ! 


MORAŁ  ESSAYS, 

IN   FO0R   EFtSTLBS  TO   SBTBKaŁ   PEUONS. 

Est  brevitate  opus,  ut  currat  sententia,  neu  se 
Impediat  v^bis  lassas  onerantibns  autes : 
£t  sermone  opus  est  modo  tri$ti,  sspe  jocoso, 
Defendente  vicem  modo  Rhetoris  atque  Poetse, ' 
Intcrdum  uf  bani,  parcentie  viribus,  atque 
"EKtenuantifi  eas  consultb.  Hor. 


ADYERTISEMENT. 

Tflz  Eflsay  on  Man  was  intended  to  haVe  been  com- 
prised  in  four  books  j 

The  first  of  which,  the  aathor  has  giveii  ub  un- 
der  that  title,  in  feiir  epistlcs. 

The  second  was  to  have  consisted  of  the  same 
nuniber:  1.,  Of^tliŁ.CXtent^ąndJimi|^  qf.humaa 
TPl^n  2.  (^.thQS£,.^rts  .and  sc^ieiices^  and  of 
tKe  pajrta  of  Uicną,  .wblgh  are  usefu^  ąnd  thcre- 
fore  attainable  tf^eŁhtNT^  with  tliose  wbich  are  un> 
usefiil,  and  therdfai^.  uuaUaijo^ble.,  d.  Ofthc 
naturę,  cnds,  use,  and  applicatiou  of  the  different 
capacities  of  men.  4.  Of  the  use  of  łcan^iny,  of 
the  scjcnce  of  ^thę  worla.  and  of  wit ;  conc|[^|fjipy 
with  a  satire  acainst  a  misapplication  of  t^cn^ 
iJlustralócT  l)v'i)u*tuivs,  cbai'.acteis^aiwl  exąncupJci! 

Tfie  third  bóok  rcgardt^d  ci  vii  regimen,  or  the 
icience  of  politics,  in  wbich  the  sercral  forms  of  a 
republic  wcre  to  be  examinod  and  «xplained; 
together  with  the  several  modes  of  religious  wor- 
ship,  as  far  forth  as  they  afieet  aociety ;  between 
wbich  the  author  always  supposed  thcre  was  the 
most  interesting  relationand  closest  connectjon ;  so 
that  this  part  would  bavc  treated  of  civil  aod  religi- 
ous  society  in  their  fuU  extent 

The  fourth  and  last  book  coocemed  pri^ate 
ethics^  or  practical  morality,  considercd  in  ali  the 
circumstauces,  ordcrs,  profcssions,  and  stations  of 
human  life. 

The  scheme  of  all  this  had  been  matnrely  digest 
ed,  and  commuriicated  to  lord  Bolingbroke,  Dt.^ 
Swift,  and  one  or  two  morę,  and  was  intended  for 
the  only  work  of  bis  riper  years ;  but  was,  partly 
through  ill  hcałtb,  partly  through  disconrage 
ments  firom  the  d(pravity  of  the  timrs,  apd  partly 
on  prudential  and  other  coDsiderations,'  interropt- 
€ń,  pofitponed,  and, 'lastly,  in*  a  manner  laid 
aside. 

But  as  this  was  the  antboT's  faronrite  work, 
w^hich  morc  exactły  rcflccted  the  image  of  hia 
strong  capacious  niind,  and  as  we  can  faavc  but  a 
very  imperfect  idea  of  it  from  the  disjecta  mem- 
bra  poeŁse^  that  now  rcrmiup,.  i.t  ^ay  not  be  amiss  I 


to  be  a  little  morę  particular  conceming  each  c^ 
these  prcgected  books. 

The  'first,  as  it  treats  of  man  in  the  abstaraict, 
and  cousiders  bini  in  generał  iinder  every  of  his 
relations,  becomes  the  foundation,  and  fumtshefl 
out  the  subjucts,^  of  the  tbree  fołlowing ;  so  that 

The  scoond  book  was  to  take  up  again  the  fint 
and  second  epistłes  of  the  first  book,  and  treats 
of  man  in  his  inteilectual  capacity  at  large,  as  faas- 
been  explained  above.  Of  this  only  a  smali  part 
of  the  coDclusibn  (which,  as  we  said,  was  to  have 
containcd  a  satire  against  the  misappUcattoo  oC' 
wit  and  leaming)  may  be  found  in  the  ftmrtła 
book  of  Łhc  Dunciad,  and  iip  and  dowh,'oeca.« 
sionally,  in  the  other  three. 

The  third  book,  in  like  nifunker,  wastore- 
assume  the  subject  of  the  third  epistle  of  the  fitst, 
whtch  treats  of  man  in  his  social,  political;  anil. 
rcligious  capacity.  But  this  part  the  poet  after- 
wards  conceivcd  might  be  best  execiited  in  ai^ 
cpic  poem,  as  the  actioa  would  make  it  moro  aai-. 
mated,  and  the  fable  less  invidłOus;  in  which  all 
the  great  principles  of  troe  and  fiilse  gOFemmeots 
and  religions  should  be  chiefly  de]ivered  in  feigned 
examples. 

The  fourth  and  last  book  was  to  parane  the 
subject  of  the  fourtb  epistle  of  the  first,  and  treats 
of  ethics,  or  practical'  morality;  and  would  have' 
consisted  of  many  meinbers;  of  which  the  Ibar 
foHowing  epistłes  were  detached  portions ;  the  tw«» 
hr9t,  on  the  characters  of  men  and  women, 
being  th«  introductory*  part  óf  this  condadinir 
bookt  .   :     .  ... 


MORAŁ  ESSAYS. 

BriSTLB    I.  H  . 

TO  SIR  RICHARD  TEMPLE,  U  COBHAM, 


.« 


ARGUMENT. 

OF  TBB  KMOWŁEDGE  AND  CHARACTERS  OP  MEK. 

Ł  That  it  is  not  sufBcient  for  this  knowledge  t^' 
constder  man  in  the  abstract:  books 'wiU  nof 
serve  the  purpose,  not  yet  our  ownexperienoe^  • 
Bi"£^lyi  ^^^'  !•  General  maxims,  unleaa  they  ba 
•  formed  upon  both,  will  be  but  notional,  ter^^ 
10.  Some  peculiarity  m  every  *man,  cbarbc- 
teristic  to  himself,  yet  var3nng.  Gfoai  him8)»lfy 
ver.  13.  DiiBculties  aristng  frotnr  our  owa 
passions,  fancies,  faculties,  &c.  ver.  31.  The 
shortness  of  life  to  observe  in,  and  the  unocr« 
tainty  of  the  principles  of  action  in  mea  tA' 
observe  by^  ver.  37.  &c.  Our  own  principia  oC 
action  of^n  hid  from  ourselres,  ver.  41.  Some 
few  characters  plain,  but  in  generał  ronfounded, 
disscmbled,  or  inconsistent, -\'cr.  51.  The  same 
man  utterly  different  in  difTerent  plaoes  and 
scasons,  ver.  71.  IJnima^inahle  weaknessęs  iu 
the  greatest,  vcr.  ^0,  &c.  Nothing.,  con:»tant 
and  certain  but  God  antj  naturę,  Ytr.  95.  .  No 
judging  of  the  mutives  from  the  actions ;  the 
same  actions  proceeding  frona  ooątrary  motiypa, 
and  tbe  same  moŁives  ihfluencing  contrary  ac- 
tions, ver.  100.  II.  Yet,  to  form  characters, 
we  t*an,  only  take  the  strongest  actions  of  a  man^s 
life,  and  try  to  make  them  aapree :  the  utter 
uncertaiuty  of  this^  from  naturę  itseif,  and  from 
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^liey,  ¥cr.  lid.  Cbaraćtćrs  giren  aocordinor 
to  the  nńk  of  men  of  the  worid,  Ter.  135^ 
And  «oai«  reason  Ar  it,  ver.  140.  Education 
altera  the  Baturę,  or  at  least  character  of  many, 
▼«r.  149.  Actious,  passions,  opinions,  maii- 
nera,  bumours,  or  principłes,  all  subject  to 
chanie.  No  judging  by  naturę,  from  ver.  158. 
to  Ter.  118.  III.  U  only  remains  to  fmd  (if 
tre  can)  his  ruliog  passioa :  that  will  cer- 
tańkiy  influence  all  the  rest,  and  can  reconcile 
the  seeming  or  real  inconsistency  of  all  bis  ac< 


True,  some  are  open,  and  to  all  men  known'; 
Others,  bo  very  cloee,  they*re  hid  from  nonę; 
(So  darkness  strikes  the  senae  no  less  than  ligbt) 
Thus  gracious  Chandos  is  bi  Iov'd  at  sight ; 
And  every  child  hjites  Sb  y lock,  tbough  his  soul 
Still  sits  at  Bqaat,  and  peeps  not  from  its  hole, 
'  At  half  mankind  when  generous  Manly  rares, 
AU  know  'tis  virtue,  for  he  thinks  them  knaves : 
When  unirersal  homage  Umbra  pays, 
All  see  *ti8  vice,  an  łtch  ofyulgar  praise.  69 

When  flattery  glares,  all  hate  it  in  a  oueen. 


tions,  ver.  175.     Instanced  in  the  eKtraordinar^  "While  one  there  is  who  charms  us  with  bis  spleen. 
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character  ofCiodłO,  ver.  1*7 9.  A  caution  against 
anistaking  leoood  qiialities  for  first,  which  wUl  de- 
stroy  all  possibility  of  the  knowledge  of  man- 
kmd,  ver.  3}0«  £xample8  of  the  strength  of  the 
mling  passion,  and  its  coatinuatioii  to  the  last 
breath,  ver.  2d2>  &c. 

BPISTLB   I. 

Ytt,  yoa  diS^p&e  the  man  i)& fioóks  c^łln^d, 
Who  from  bis  stiidy  rails  at  haman -ki nd  ; 
Though  what  he  leams  he  speaks,  and  may  adrance 
Some  generał  maxima,  or  be  right  by  chance. 
The  cOKCOmb  bird,  so  talkatire  and  grav-e, 
That  from  his  cage  cries  cuckold,  whore,  and  knave, 
Though  many  a  passenger  he  rightly  cali, 
Yoa  hotd  him  no  philosopher  at  all. 

And  yet  the  fetę  of  all  extremes  is  such, 
Men  may  be  read,  as  well  as  books,  too  much.  10 
To  obaerrations  which  onrseWes  we  make, 
We  grow  morę  partial  for  th'  obsenrer^s  sake ; 

To  written  wisdom,  as  another*s,  less  : 

Masims  are  drawn  from  notions,  these  frorn  guess. 

Therc'8  some  peculiar  in  cach  leaf  and  grain, 

Some  nnma^kM  fibrę,  or  some  varying  ▼ein : 

Shall  only  man  be  taken  in  the  gross  ? 

Grant  but  as  many  sorts  of  mind  as  nioss. 
That  cach  from  other  differs,  first  confess ; 

Neict,  that  he  varies  from  himself  no  \vss ; 

Add  nature'8,  custom^s,  reason*s,  passion's  strifc, 

And  all  opinion^s  colours  cast  on  Hfe. 

Oor  depths  who  fathoms,  or  our  shałlowg  finds, 

Ouiokwhirls,  and  shifting  eddies,  ofuurminds? 

On  haman  yctions  reason  though  ypu  can," 

II  may  be  reason,  but  it  is  not  mąn : 

His  prin^iple  of  actiou  onec  explore, 

That  instant  'tis  his  principle  no  morę. 

Like  following  life  thn»uph  creat'ires  you  dissect, 

Yon  lose  it  in  the  moment  you  detect.  30 

Yet  morę ;  the  diflfercnce  is  as  great  between 

The  optics  seeinj;:,  as  the  objects  seen. 

All  nianners  takc  a  tincture  from  wir  own ; 

Ot  come  discolour*d  throtigh  our  passions  shoWn. 

Or  Fancy*s  beam  enlarges,  muUiplies, 

Contracts,  iny<»rts,  and  givM  ten  thousand  dyes. 
Nor  will  life'8  stream  for  n^iserTation  stay, 

Itliurries  all  too  fast  to  mark  tbcir  way  : 

In  vain  sedate  refleotions  we  would  make, 

When  half  our  knowlcdjre  we  must  snatoh,  nottake. 

Ofl,  in  the  pai8ion's  wUd  rotation  tost,  41 

Our  spńng  of  action  to  our8elves  is  lost : 

Tir^d,  not  detcrmin*d,  to  the  lastwe  yield, 

And  what  comes  thtn  i»  master  of  the  field. 

As  the  last  imajte  of  that  troubled  beap, 

When  scnse  subsides  and  fancy  sports  in  slecp, 
(Tbough  past  the  reoollection  M  the  thought) 
Becoim  s  tbestuffof  which  our  dr»iam  is  wrought : 
Sometbing  as  dim  to  our  iutcrnal  view, 
h  thuK/  perhapa,  the  canse  of  most  we  d».         ^0 
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But  these  plain  characters  we  rarely  find  : 
Though  strong  the  bent,  yet  quick  the  tums  of  mind* 
Or  puzzling  contraries  confnund  the  whuie ; 
Or  afiectations  quite  rcverse  the  soul. 
The  duli,  fiat  fdłsehood  serves,  for  poUcy ; 
And  in  the  cunning,  truth  itself 's  a  lie  t 
Uuthonght-of  firailties  cheat  us  in  the  wisc} 
The  fuol  lies  hid  in  inconsistencjrs. . 

See  the  same  man,  in  vigour,  in  the  gout  j 
Alone,  in  company ;  in  place,  or  out ', 
Early  at  business,  and  at  hazard  late ; 
Mad  at  a  fox  -chase,  wise  at  a  debatę ; 
Drunk  at  a  boDugh,  ci  vii  at  a  bali ; 
Frieńdly  at  Hackney,  feithless  at  WhitehalL 

Cdtitts  is  ev('r  moial,  ever  grave. 
Thinks  who  endures  a  knaTe,  is  next  a  knaye, 

Save  just  at  draner then  prefers,  n»  doubt, 

A  rogue  with  yenison  to  a  saint  without 

Who  would  not  praise  Patricio's  high  desert, 
His  band  onstain^d,  his  uncompted  heart, 
His  comprehcnsive  head !  all  interests  weigh'd, 
All  Europę  sav'd,  yet  Britain  not  betray^d. 
He  thanks  you  not,  his  pride  is  in  piquette, 
Ncwmarket-fame,  and  judgment  at  a  bctt. 

What  madę  (say,  Montagne;  or  morę  sagę  Char- 
Otho  a  warrior,  Cromwell  a  buffoon?  [ron  !) 

A  perjured  prince  a  Icaden  saint  ^e^•cre, 
A  godless  rt^ent  tremble  at  a  star  ?  90 

Th(»  thronc  a  bigot  keep,  a  genius  quit, 
Faithless  through  piety,  and  dup'd  through  wit  ? 
Furope  a  woman,  child,  or  dotard  rule. 
And  just  ber  wistst  monarcji  madę  a  fool  ?.^ 

Know,  Cod  iiiłd  Naturę  only  are  the  samo  t 
Iii  man,  the  judgement  shoots  a  flying  ganie  ; 
A  bird  of  pass;^ge  !  goiie  as  $!>on  as  fonnd, 
Now  in  the  Moon  perliaj)8,  now  under  ground. 

In  vaiu  the  sagre,  with  relrospcc*tivc  cye, 
Would  from  th*  apparent  what  conclude  the  why, 
Infcr  the  mutive  from  the  dced,  and  sh(w,        101 
That  what  we  chańc^d,  was  what  w^  nieant  to  do.  , 
Behold  if  Fortune  or  a  niistress  frowns, 
Some  plunge  in  business,  others  share  their  crownt ; 
To  ease  the  soul  of  one  oppre8sivc  weight, 
1*hi6  quits  an  empire,  that  embroi)s  a  state  : 
l'he  same  ud  ust  complexion  has  impeird 
Charlofi  to  the  convent,  Philip  to  the  field. 

Not  always  actions  show  the  man :  ^"e  find 
Who  does  a  kindncss,  is  not  therefore  kii^ ; 
Perhaps  prosperity  becahn'd  his  breast, 
Perhaps  the  y*  ind  just  shift^  from  the  east : 


no 


▼AKIATIOliS. 


After  Ter.  86.  in  the  ibrmer  editions, 
Triumphaiit  leadera  at  an  army's  heaB, 
Hemm'd  round  with  glories,  pilfer  cloth  orbread; 
Asmeanły  plunder  as  they  bravely  fought, 
Now  8ave  a  poopla,  and  now  s&Ta  a  gtoaiL 
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POPE'S  POEMS. 


Not  tharefore  hnmble  he  wbo  leeks  retreat, 
Pride  gaidcs  his  stcps,  suid  bids  him  shun  the  g  reat : 
W]io  combats  bra^ely  b  not  therefore  brare, 
He  dreads  a  death-bed  like  the  meanest  8lave : 
Who  reatons  wisely  is  not  thereforc  viae, 
His  pride  in  reasoning,  not  in  a<%ing,  lieB. 

But  grant  tbat  actions  best  discover  man ; 
Take  the  most  strong,  and  sort  them  aa  you  can.  w 
The  few  tbat  glare,  each  character  mi»t  mark,  121 
Yoa  balance  not  the  many  in  the  dark. 
Wbat  will  you  do  with  such  as  disagree  ? 
Sup^ress  them,  or  miscall  them  policy  ? 
Must  then  at  onoe  (tlie  character  to  save) 
The.plain  rough  bero  tum  a  crafiy  knave  ł 
Alas  !  in  truth  the  nian  but  chang^d  his  mind, 
Perhaps  was  sick,  ip  loTe,  or  had  not  din'd. 
Ask  why  from  Briuin  Caraar  would  retreat  ł 
Caes^r  bimself  might  whisper,  he  was  beat,        130 
Why  risk  the  world'8  great  •empire  for  a  ptlRir? 
Caeśar  perhaps  might  answer,  hc  was  dnmk. 
But,  sagę  historians !  'tis  your  task  to  prove 
^^.f^e  action,  oonduct;  one,  heroic  Iovc. 

Tis  from  high  life  bigh  characters  are  drawn : 
A  satnt  in  crapc  is  twice  a  saint  in  iawn  ; 
A  judge  is  just,  a  chancellor  justrr  stili ; 
A  gownman  leąniM ;  a  bisliop,  what  you  will ; 
Wise^  if  a  minister ;  but,  if  a  king,     [t^ing.   140 
Morę  wise,  morę  leam^d,  morę  just,  morę  every 
CourtrTirtues  bear,  like  g^ms,  the  highesŁ  ratę. 
Bom  where  Heaven*s  influence  scarce  can  penetrate : 
In  life'8  Iow  vale,  the  soil  the  Yirtues  like, 
They  please  as  beauties,  here  as  wondcrs  strike.  . 
Though  the  same  Sun  with  all  diifusive  rays 
Blusb  in  the  rosę,  and  in  the  diamond  blaze, 
We  prize  the  stronger  efibrt  of  his  power, 
And  jnstly  set  the  gem  above  the  flower. 

'lii  education  forms  the  common  mind ; 
lust  ay  the  twig  is  bent,  the  tree^s  inclin^d.       150 
Boastftil  and  rough,  your  iirst  son  is  a  '8qulre ; 
The  next  a  tradcsman,  meek,  and  much  a  lyar » 
Tom  stnits  a  soldier,  open,  bold  and  brave  ; 
Will  sneaks  a  scriveoer,  an  exceeding  knave : 
Is  he  a  chUrchman }  then  he''s  fond  of  power : 
A  quaker  ?  sly  :  a  presby tcrian  ?  suur : 
A  smart  frce-thinker  ?  all  things  in  an  hnur. 

Ask  men's  opinions :  Scoto  now  słiałl  tell 
How  trade  incieascs,  and  the  world  goes  well  j 
Stiike  olF  his  pension,  by  the  srtting  sun,  160 

And  Britain,  if  not  Europę,  is  undone. 

Tbat  gay  frce-thinker,  a  finc  talker  once, 
Wbat  tunis  him  now  a  stupid,  silent  dunce  } 
Some  god,  or  spirit,  he  has  lately  found  ; 
Or  chanc'd  to  meet  a  minister  that  frown^d. 

Judge  we  by  naturę  ?  hałńt  can  efiace, 
,Interest  o'ercome,  or  policy  take  place : 
By  actions  ?  those  uncertainty  diTidt« : 
By  passions )  tbesę  dissimulatlon  h)dcs  i 

▼AaiATiaF. 

Ter.  129.  in  the  forroer  editions ; 
Ask  why  from  Britain  Cesar  madę  retreat  ? 
Oesar  himself  would  tell  you  he  was  beat 
The  mighty  Csar  wbat  mov'd  to  wed  a  punk  } 
The  mighty  Czar  would  tell  you  he  was  drunk- 

Altered  as  above,  becanse  Caesar  wrate  hit  Com- 
mcntaries  of  this  war,  and  does  not  tell  you  be 
was  beat  As  Cfcsar  too  alforded  an  ipstanc4*  of 
both  cases,  it  was  tbought  better  to  malba  bim  the 
single  ynamplfti 


Opinioiis?  tli0yftilltakeaw]derniis0t  ItO 

Find,  if  you  can,  m  what  you  cannot  cliaogn. 

Manoers  with  fortnnet,  hsinours  tam  wkh  climei^ 
Tencts  with  books,  and  priaciples  with  tames. 

Search  then  the  ruling  passion :  there,  sdooB* 
The  wild  are  oonstant,  and  the  conning  known  ; 
The  fool  consistent,  and  the  fiadse  aincens ; 
Priests,  pńnoes,  women,  no  diasemblerrfaeie. 
This  clue  once  found,  uBrarels  all  the  rest, 
The  prospect  clears,  and  Wharton  standa  confot 
Wharton,  the  scom  and  wonder  of  our  days»     180 
Whose  ruling  paa«ion  was  the  lust  of  praise  ; 
Boro  with  whate'er  could  win  it  from  the  wise* 
Women  and  fools  must  like  him,  or  he  dies : 
Though  wondering  senates  hang  on  all  he  spokey 
The  club  must  hail  him  master  of  the  joke. 
Sball  parts  so  Tarioas  aim  at  nothing  new  ? 
Hc'U  sliine  a  Tully  and  a  Wilmot  toa 
Then  turns  repentant,  and  his  God  adores 
^Itb  the  same  spirit  that  he  drinks  and  whores ; 
Enougfa  if  all  around  him  but  admire,  190 

And  now  the  punk  applaud,  and  now  the  liriar* 
Thus  with  each  gift  of  Naturę  and  of  Art, 
And  waiiting  nothing  but  an  bonest  beart; 
Grown  alt  to  all,  fram  no  one  ^ice  ezempt ; 
And  most  contemptiblo,  to  shnn  contempt  i 
His  passion  still,  to  covet  generał  praisę  ; 
His  life,  to  forfeit  it  a  thousand  ways  ; 
A  constant  bounty,  which  no  friend  bas  madę  | 
An  angel  tongue,  which  no  man  can  persuade  ; 
A  ibol,  with  morę  of  wit  than  half  mankind,    200 
Too  rash  for  thpught,  for  action  too  refin'd : 
A  tyrant  to  the  wife  his  heart  approves ; 
A  rebcl  to  the  very  king  he  lores ; 
He  dies,  sad  outcast  of  each  cburcb  and  state. 
And,  harder  still !  flagitipus,  yet  not  peat 
Ask  you  wRy  Wharton  broke  through  everv  role  ł 
'T«  as  all  for  fear  the  kna^es  sliould  cali  hfm  fooL 

Naturę  well  known,  no  prodigies  remain,' 
Comets  are  regular,  and  Wharton  plain. 

Yet,  in  this  search,  the  wisest  roay  mistake,  81  f 
If  seoond  ąualities  for  first  they  take. 
Wben  Catiline  by  rapine  sweird  ]fM  storę ; 
When  Cnaar  madę  a  noble  damę  a  whore  ; 
In  this  the  lost,  in  that  the  avarioe, 
Werę  means,  not  ends ;  ambition  was  the  Yicew 
lliat  very  Csasar,  bom  in  Scipio*s  days, 
Had  aim^d  like  him,  by  chastity,  at  praise. 
Liiculltts,  when  frugality  could  charm, 
Had  roasted  turnips  in  the  Sabinę  form. 
In  vain  the  obscnrer  eyes  the  buildef^s  tofl,       SM, 
3ut  quite  mistakes  the  scafibld  for  the  pil& 

In  this  one  psMsion  man  can  strength  enjoy, 
As  fits  give  vigour,  j.ust  when  they  destroy. 
Time,  tbat  on  all  things  lays  his  lenient  band, 
Yet  tames  not  this  $  it  iUcks  to  our  last  sand* 
Consistent  in  ovr  follies  and  our  sins, 
Here  honest  Naturę  ends  as  she  begins. 

Old  politlcians  chew  im  wiadom  past. 
And  totter  on  in  buńneas  to  the  last ; 
Asweak,  aseamest;  and  as  gravdy  out,         d90 
As  sober  Lanesborow  dancing  in  the  gout 

Behold  a  reverend  sire,  wfaom  want  of  gracę 
Has  madę  the  fother  of  a  uunelew  race^ 

YAaiATIOllS. 

In  the  fbrmer  editions,  Ter.  208. 
Naturę  well  known,  no  mirades  lemaln, 

Am^  ysąbore,  for  ▼ery  obTiou^  rMM«i 


MORAŁ  ESSAYS. 
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f^u^d  fiMtt  Hm  waU  perfyips,  or  rndely  pressM 
By  hktwn  sod,  that  pa«es  by  uobk»*d :      « 
Stilł  to  bis  wench  he  crawls  on  koocking  kneei, 
Ajod  euńeg  every  tparrow  tbat  be  aees. 

A  salrnon'!  belly,  Helloo,  was  thy  fate ; 
The  doctor  csU'a,decin«s  sil  hdptoo  Ute:  [940 
"  Meicy  !**  efies  Helluo,  '*  meicy  on  my  lonl  i 
Is  tbere  no  hope  ?-— AIss  l-Hhen  biinjc  thc  jowL" 

The  fnigal  oróne,  wbom  prsymg  priests  atteod, 
8till  stiives  to  nve  the  hallowM  taper^s  end, 
Colleeti  ber  bresth»  as  ebbing  Hfe  retifes,        ^ 
For  one  puff  morę,  aod  in  thst  puff  eipiKS, 

"  Odious  \  in  woollen  !  Iwould  a  wint  pn>voke," 
(Wers  the  Isst  worA,that  poor  Narcissa  spoke) 
*'  N6»  let  s  cbanning  cbints  aod  Brusaei^s  lace, 
Wrap  my  coM  limbs,  and  sbade  my  IHelcss  £sce : 
One  woald  not,  wbre,  be  frigbtfol  when  one^s  dead^ 
And— Betty— giye  thia  cheek  a  liUle  re<t."      [250 

The  conrtier  smooth,  «bo  fiuty  yean  had  shinM 
An  bombie  ferrant  to  all  hmnan*kind,  [sUr, 

Jiul  brought  out  tbis,  wben  scaroe  his  tongue  could 
**  If— 4rhcre  Vm  going^-»I  couM  lenre  you,  sir  !" 

"  I  give  and  I  deyiae''  (oki  Euclio  said. 
And  sigb*d)  '*  my  hmds  and  tenementi  to  Ned." 
Your  money,  sir  ?— -*<  My  money,  sir,  what  all  ł 
**  Wby,-pif  I  mast»'-<then  wept)  *«  I  give  it  Paul." 
The  manor,  sir } — '*  The  manor  !  hołd,  be  cry*d. 
'*  Not  that,— I  cannot  paitwith  that,"— and  dy'd. 

And  you !  brave  Cobham,  to  |he  latest  breatb, 
Sball  feiei  yoar  mling  pastion  strong  in  death : 
Sbch  in  thote  moments  as  in  all  the  pMt,       [last. 
"  Oby  sąY0  my  country,  HeaTen  !*'  shall  \»  your 


BPI8TŁB   II, 

TO  A  LADY. 

OP  TRS  CHASĄCTERi  OF  WOMEK* 

Thsbs  is  nothing  jn  Mr.  Pope's  works  morę  hifrhly 
fittisbed  than  this  epistle :  yet  its  snocen  waa  in 
no  proportioii  to  the  pains  he  took  io  compcwing 
Jt.  Something  he  cbanoed  to  drop  in  a  short 
adrertisement  prefixed  to  it,  on  its  fint  publica- 
tion,  may  perhaps  acoount  for  the  smali  atten* 
tion  given  to  itr  He  mid  that  no  one  chara(*ter 
in  it  was  drawn  firom  the  lilie.  The  public  be- 
liered  hlm  on  his  word,  and  expre8Kd  Httle 
curiosity  about  a  satire,  in  whioh  there  was 
nothing  peisoqs], 

rf  OTRiNo  80  tnie  as  what  yon  onoe  let  fali, 
"  Most  women  have  no  charaoteis  at  alL'* 
Hatter  too  loft  a  lastfog  mark  to  bear. 
And  best  distinguisb'd  by  bJack,  brown,  or  fair* 

How  many  pictures  oł  one  nymph  we  ^cw, 
Ali  how  unlike  each  otber,  all  how  tnie ! 
Arcadia*s  coontess,  here,  in  erm|nM  pride, 
Is  Uiere,  Pastora  by  a  fountain  side. 
Here  Fannia,  leering  on  ber  own  good  maa, 
Ąnd  there,  a  aaked  Leda  with  a  swan.  10 

Let  then  the  (air-ooe  beautifully  ery, 
^In  Magdalene^s  looie  hair,  and  liftal  eye, 
Or  drest  in  smUes  of  tweet  Cecilia  shinc, 
With  simpeńng  aogels,  palms,  and  harps  divinej 
Whether  the  charmer  sinner  it,  orsaintity 
|f  folly  grow  romande,  I  most  paint  it. 

Como  then,  the  cdloun  and  the  ground  prepare ! 
pip  in  the  rainbow,  trick  ber  off  m  air; 
Chuse  a  drm  doud,  before  it  foM,  and  in  it      [20 
Catch,  eic  ibe  chwagt,  the  Cynthiaof  thi$min«te. 


Rufa, .  whose  eye,  quick  glandng  o*er  the  Farl^ 
Attracts  each  light  gay  meteor  of  a  spark, 
Agress  as  ill  with  Rufa  studying  LM;ke, 
As  Sappho's  diamonds  with  her  dirty  smock; 
Or  Sappho  at  her  toilefs  greasy  task, 
With  Sappho  fragrant  at  an  eveniQg  mask: 
So  moming  insects,  that  in  muck  begun, 
Shine,  buza,  and  ay-blow  in  the  settmg-sun, 

How  soft  is  Silia  !  feariiil  to  ofiend; 
The  frail-one^s  advocate,  the  weak-one's  IHend.  3Q 
To  her  Calista  proT^d  ber  conduct  nice; 
Aml  good  Siroplioius  asks  of  ber  advice. 
Sudden,  she  storms !  sbe  raves !  You  tip  the  ^lok^ 
But  spare  your  censure;  SiUa  does  not  drink« 
AU  eyes  may  soe  ftom  what  the  change  arose, 
All  eyes  may  sce — a  pimple  on  her  nose. 

Papiłlia,  wedded  to  ber  amorous  spark, 
Sighs  for  the  shades— r"  How  cbanning  is  a  park  !•• 
A  park  is  purchas'd,  bat  the  fair  he  secs 
All  bąthM  in  tears — "  Oh  odious,  odious  trces !''  40 

Ładies,  like  Taricgated  tulips,  show, 
Tłs  to  their  changes  balf  thcir  charins  we  owe  ; 
Fine  by  defect,  and  delicately  wcak, 
Iheir  bappy  spots  the  nice  admirer  take. 
'Twas  thus  Calypso  once  each  beart  alarm'd, 
Aw*d  without  viitae,  without  beai^ty  chann*di 
Her  tongue  bewitchM  as  oddly  as  ber  eyes, 
Less  wit  than  mimie,  morę  a  wit  than  wise; 
Strange  graces  still,  and  stranger  flights  she  had, 
Was  juat  not  ugly,  and  was  just  not  mad ;         59 
Yet  ne'er  so  surę  our  passion  to  create, 
As  wben  she  touch*d  the  brink  of  all  we  hate, 

Narcissa*s  naturę,  tolerably  mild. 
To  make  a  wash,  would  hardly  stow  a  child  ; 
Has  ev*n  been  proT*d  to  grant  a  Iover*s  prayer. 
And  paid  a  tradesman  oncu  to  make  him  stare; 
Oave  almsat  Plaster,  in  a  Christian  trim. 
And  madę  a  widów  happy,  for  a  whim. 
Mliy  then  declare  good-nature  is  her  scom, 
When  'tis  by  that  ałooe  sbe  can  be  borne }         G(^ 
Why  pique  all  mortals,  yet  afiect  a  name? 
A  fool  to  pleasure,  yet  a  slare  to  famę: 
Now  deep  in  Taylor  and  the  Book  of  Martyrs, 
Now  drinking  citnm  with  his  grace  and  Chartres; 
Now  conscience  chills  her*  tnd  now  passion  bums;- 
Ąnd  atheism  and  religion  take  their  toms ; 
A  Tery  Heathen  m  the  camal  part, 
Yet  still  a  sad  good  Christian  at  her  heart 

See  Sin  in  stato,  mąjestically  drunk, 
Proud  as  a  peeress,  prouder  ss  a  punk;  70 

Chaste  to  her  husband,  fmnk  to  all  beside, 
A  teeming  mistress,  but  a  banren  bride. 
What  thtu  ?  let  blood  and  body  bear  thc  fonit, 
Her  head's  uotouch^d,  that  noble  seat  of  thoaghti 
Such  this  day's  doctrin»<— łn  another  fit 
She  sins  with  poets  thjrough  pure  lorę  of  wit 
What  bas  not  fir^d  her  bosom  or  her  brein  ? 
CsMar  and  Tall-^y,  Charles  and  Charlemagne. 
^s  Helluo,  hte  dictator  of  the  foast, 
1>Q^nose  of  Haut>goat,  and  the  tip  of  Tsste,     M 
CritK)^  your  winę,  and  analyz'd  your  meat, 
Yet  oa  plaiąpudding  deign'd  at  home  to  eat; 
So  Philomedi,  lecturing  all  mankind 
On  the  soft  pasuoa,  and  the  taste  refinM» 

YASIATION. 

Ver.  77.  What  bas  not  fir'd,  fcc]  In  the  M& 
In  whose  mad  brain  the  mi3i'd  ideas  roli, 
Of  TaU-boy^s  bicechcs,  and  sf  Cmm^s  iooU 
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Th'  addrtM,  the  dćlicaoy— ttoops  At  ftnce, 

A  ud  makes  ber  hearty  meal  upon  a  dunce. 
FIavia's  a  wit,  bas  too  much  sense  to  pray ; 

To  toast  owr  wants  and  wishes,  is  hcr  way ; 

Kor  asks  of  God,  but  of  hcr  stara,  to  gire 

The  mighty  bleasińg,  "  while  we  live,  to  live.»»  90 

Then  all  fdr  death,  that  opiate  of  the  aoul ! 

LucTetia'8  dagger,  ^osąmonda^s  bowl. 

Say,  what  can  cause  such  impotence  of  mind  ? 

A  spark  too  fickle,  or  a  spouse  too  kiud. 

"Wise  wretch !  witn  pleasures  too  refinM  to  please ; 

Witb  too  much  spirit  to  be  e^ęr  at  ease; 

With  too  much  qiiickQess  cver  to  be  taught ; 

With  too,  much  tjiinking  to  have  commóu  thought: 

You  purchąse  pain  with  all  that  joy  can  gire, 

And  die  of  nothing  but  a  ragę  to  iive.  100 

Tum  then  from  wits ;  and  look  on  Simo^s  matie. 

Ko  ass  so  meek,  no  as.«  so  obstinata  , 

Or  her,  that  owns  ber  faults,  but  never  mends, 

^ecause  she^s  honest,  and  the  best  of  friends. 

Or her^  whose  Hfethe  church  and flcandal sbare. 

For  ever  in  a  passJon,  or  a  prayer. 

Or  her,  who  laughs  at  Heli,  but  (like  her  grace) 
Criet,  "  Ab !  how  charming,    if  there't  no  such 
place !" 

Or  who  in  sweet  vicis8itude  appears 

Of  mirth  and  opium,  ratafie  and  tears,  110 

The  daily  anodyne,  and  nightly  draught, 

To  kill  those  foes  to  fisir-oncs,  timo  and  thought 

Woman  and  fool  are  two  bard  things  to  hit ; 

Por  true  no-meaning  puzzles  morę  than  wit. 

But  what  are  these  to  great  Atossa^s  mind  > 
Scaroe  once  berself,  by  tums  all  womankind  ! 
Who,  with  herself,  or  others,  from  her  birth 
Tinds  all  her  life  one  warfarc  upOn  Earth  : 
Shines,  in  exposłag  kuaves,  and  painting  fools, 
Yet  is,  w1iate'er  she  hates  and  ridiculrs.  120 

Ko  thought  advancef;,  but  her  eddy  brain 
l^^hieks  it  about,  aud  down  it  gocs  ag-ain. 
Fuli  sixty  years  the  world  has  bt^n  her  trade, 
The  wisept  fool  muoh  time  has  evcr  madę. 
From  loreless  youth  to  unrcspected  age, 
Ko  pasfion  gratify*d,  except  her  raire, 
Só  much  the  (uiy  still  outran  the  wit, 
The  pleasure  mist  hcr,  and  t!ie  scandal  hit. 
1Vho  bn^aks  with  hcr,     prorokes  reveuge  ftom 

Heli. 
But  he'6  a  boldcr  man  who  dares  be  well.  130 

Her  every  tum  with  violcnre  pursued, 
Kor  morę  a  storm  her  hate  than  gratitude : 
To  thąt  each  passion  tums,  or  soon  or  late  j 
Łove,  if  it  makes  hcr  yield,  must  make  her  hate : 
5upcrior8  ?  death  !  and  cąual??  what  a  curse  I 
But  an  inferior  not  deprndant  ?  worse. 
Offend  hcr,  and  she  knows  not  to  forcive; 
Oblige  her,  nnd  shc'11  hate  you^whilt.'  you  live: 
But  die,  and  sheMl  adore  you — ^Then  the  bust 
And  tempie  rise — then  faH  again  to  dust.  140^ 

J^st  nigbt,  her  lonl  was  all  thafs  gnod  and  great ; 
A  Icnaye  this  moming,  and  his  win  a  cheat. 
Strange  !  by  the  means  defeated  of  the  ends, 
By  spirit  robb*d  of  power,  by  warmth  of  friends, 
By  weaith  of  followers  !  without  one  distress 
Sick  of  herself,  through  Tery  selfishness ! 


▼AR  I  ATI  on. 


After  ▼e^.  139,  in  tbe  MS. 
Opfirass^d  witb  wealtb  and  wit.  abnndance  sad  ! 
-One  makes  her  poor,  tbe  othcr  m<^ćs  her  luad. 


AtORa,  flurs^d  with  every  gnmted  prsyier, 
Childlesft.with  aU  ber  children,  wants  an  huir. 
To  heirs  unknawn  deacends  th*  unguaitied  storę, 
Or  wanders,  HeaTen-directed,  to  the  poor.       \5Ę 

Pictures,  like  these,  dear  madam,  to  design, 
Asks  no  fiim  hand,  and  no  unerring  Ihie ; 
Some  wand^ring  toudies,  some  reflected  light, 
Some  ilying  stfoke  alone  can  hit  them  right : 
For  how  sboułd  equal  coloun  do  the  knack  ? 
Chameleons  who  cao  paint  in  wbite  and  black  ? 
.  **  Yet  Chloe  surę  was  fon&'d  without  a  spot"«« 
Kature  in  her  then  err'd  not,  but  foi-got. 
'*  With  every  pleasing,  every  prudent  part>   [160 
Say,  what  can  Chloe  want  ?''--^he  wants  a  beart 
She  speaks,  behaves,  and  acts  just  as  sh^  ought ; 
But  never,  never  reach'd  one  geoerous  thought, 
V'^irtue  she  finds  too  paioful  an  endeavour, 
Contćnt  to  dwell  in  decencies  for  ever. 
So  verj  reasonable,  so  unmoy^d, 
As  never  yet  to  love,  or  to  be  Iov'd. 
She,  while  her  lover  paots  upon  ber  breast, 
Can  mark  the  figures  on  an  Indian  chest ; 
And  when  she  sees  her  friend  in  deep  despair, 
Obserres  how  much  a  chiuiz  exceeds  mohair.   170 
Forbid  it  Hcaven,  a  favour  or  a  debt 
She  e'er  sbould  cancel — but  she  may  forget. 
Safe  is  your  secret  still  in  Chloe's  ear ; 
But  nonę  of  Chloe'8  shall  you  ever  hear. 
Of  all  her  dears  she  never  slanderM  one. 
But  cares  not  if  a  thousand  are  undeoe. 
Would  Chloe  know  if  you*re  alire  or  dead  ? 
She  bids  her  (boOiian  put  it  in  ber  head. 
Chloe  is  prudent — WouKi  you  too  be  wisje  ? 
Then  never  break  your  heart  when  Chloe  dips.  180 

One  certain  portrait  may  (I  grant)  !)e  seen, 
Whiplł  Heaven  has  YamishM  u\it,  and  madę  a  ąm-ca  i 
The  sanie  for  ever  !  and  dt'S<Tib'd  by  all 
With  truth  and  goodness,  as  with  crown  and  bali. 
Poets  heap  Tirtues,  painters  ircms  at  will. 
And  show  their  2eal,  and  hide  their  want  of  skill. 
*Ti8  well — but,  artiste  \  who  can  paint  or  wrile. 
To  draw  the  nakietl  is  yowr  tnie  dolight. 
That  robę  of  quałity  so  struts  and  sweils, 
Nonc  see  what  p.irts  of  Naturę  it  conceals :        I9f 
Th'  C3Lact<.«t  traits  of  body  or  of  mind, 
We  owe  to  models  of  an  humble  kind. 
If  Qaeensberry  to  strip  therc'b  Uo  coinpelling, 
'Tis  from  a  haiidmaid  we  must  takt^  a  HUeo. 
From  peer  or  bishop  'tis  no  easy  thing 
To  draw  the  man  who  loves  his  God,  or  king : 
Alas  !  I  oopy  (or  my  draught  would  fail) 
From  honest  Mah'met,  or  plain  parson  Hale. 

But  grant,  in  public  men  sometimes  are  słiown, 
A  woinaB*s  seen  m  private  life  alone :  209 

• 

•  VARIATI0!IS. 

After  vel-.  148,  in  tbe  MS. 
This  Death  decides ;  nor  lets  the  blessing  fkW 
.On  any  one  she  hates,  but  on  them  all. 
Curs'd  chance !  this  only  coiild  atflict  her  more» 
If  any  part  should  wander  to  the  poor. 

After  ver.  198,  in  the  MS. 

Fairi  rd  in  Fulvja  spy  the  tender  wlfe  ; 
I  cannot  provc  it  on  her  for  my  Hfe  : 
And,  for  a  n«>blt'  pridi',  T  blush  no  less, 
Instead  of  Bcri-ni."e  to  think  o«  Bess. 
Thus  whilc  immortal  C'ibb'r  only  sinis     flcings, 
(As  Clwka  aud  Hoadly  preat^b)   for  quren'?  aud 
The  n\inph  that.  ne'er  r*  ad  Milt<m's  mitrl-ty  linc, 
May,  if  she  love  and  mcńt  verac,*  hAve  minc 
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6iir  boMer  tiilentt  m  foli  life  dt8p1ay*d  $ 
Your  YirtucH  open  fairest  in  the  shade. 
Bred  to  disgaise,  in  pablic  *tis  you  hide  ; 
Tliere,  nonę  disUnguish  *twixt  your  stiaine  or  pride. 
WeakoeK  or  deli?«cy  ;  allso.nice, 
That  eacti  may  secm  a  virtue,  or  a  Tioe. 

Iq  men  we  Tarioua  raling  passions  find  ; 
In  women,  two  almoit  divide  tt|e  ktnd  : 
Those,  only  flsM,  they  flm  ór  iast  obey, 
The  lawą  gf  picasnrB,  anH  thf  li^ye  of  — ryy.       310 

That,  Naturę  gives;  and  wbere  the  icsson  taugbt 
Is  bat  to  please»  can  pleasure  seem  a  fault  ? 
Eacpciience,  tjbia ;  by  nian'8  oppressioa  curst, 
Thcv  seek  the  second  not  to  k>se  the  iirst. 

Men,  some  to  buianess,  some  to  pleasure  take  ; 
But  every  woman  is  at  heart  a  rake : 
Men,  sonse  to  ąiiiet,  some  to  pubłic  strife ; 
But  erery  lady  would  be  queen  for  life. 

Yet  mark  the  fatc  of  a  wholu  sex  of  ąueenfl  ! 
Pofwer  all  their  end,  butbcanty  ail  the  means:  930 
In  youth  thcy  oon^uer  with  so  wild  a  ragę, 
As  leares  them  acarce  a  subject  in  their  age : 
For  foreign  glory,  foreign  joy,  they  roam ; 
No  thouicht  of  peace  or  happincsft  at  bome. 
But  wisdooi^s  trtumph  is  well-timM  retreat, 
Am  hard  a  science  to  the  &ir  as  grc^it ! 
BeauUes,  liko  tyraoU,  oid  and  friendiess  grown, 
Yet  bate  repoae,  and  dread  to  be  alone, 
Wom-out  in  public,  veary  every  eyc^ 
Kor  leaye  one  sigh  behind  them  when  they  .die.  930 

Pleasnres  the  8ex,  as  chtldren  birds,  pursne,  - 
Stall  out-of  reacfa,  yet  ńever  out  of  view  ; 
Surę,  tf  they  catch,  to  spoil  the  toy  at  most. 
To  coTCt  flyiog,  and  regł-et  when  lośt : 
At  last,  to  folii  es  youth  could  scarce  defend, 
It  grovs  their  age*6  prudence  to  pretend  *, 
A8hain'd  to  own  they  gave  delight  before, . 
ReducM  to  fcign  it,  when  they  give  no  morę . 
As  hags  hoid  sabUatbs,  less.  for  joy  than  spite, 
So  tbese  their  merry,-  miserable  night ;  240 

StiJI  round  and  roimd  the  gh^tsts  of  U^aiity  glide, 
And  haunt  the  placcs  where  their  hoiiuur  dy'd. 

See  how  the  voriU  its  yeterans  rewards  ! 
A  youth  of  frolics,  an  old-age  of  canis ; 
Fair  to  no  purposc,  artful  to  no  end  ; 
Youni^  without  lovers,  otd  without  a  friend  ; 
A  fop  their  passion,  but  their  prize  a  sot ; 
AIive,  ridiculous.;  and  dead,  forgot ! 

Ah  !  friend !  to  dazzle  let  the  Tain  deitign ;  [250 
To  niae  th*e  thought,  and  tonch  the  heart,  be  thine ! 
That  cbarm  shall  grow,  whilewhatfatiguesthering, 
Flaunts  and  goes  down,  an  unregarded  thing : 
So  when  the  Sim'8  broad  bcam  lias  tir'd  the  sight, 
All  mild  asccnds  the  MoOn's  morę  sober  light, 
Sercne  in  virffin  modi^y  she  shines. 
And  unobserv'd  the  glaring  orb  declines. 

Oh  !  blcst  with  temper,  whose  unclouded  ray 
Can  make  to  morrow  chearful  as  to  day : 
She,  who  can  love  a  sister^s  charms,  or  hear 
Slghs  for  a  daugbter  with  nnwounded  ear ;       260 
She  who  ne^er  answers  ttll  a  husband  cools, 
Or,  if  she  rules  him,  ne^er  shows  she  ruies; 
Charms  by  accepting,  by  subihitting  sways, 
Yet  bat  ber  bnmonr  most,  when  she  obeys; 

TARIATION. 

Ver.  30rr,  m  the  first  edition  : 

Iii  Beveml  men  we  sereral  passions  find ; 
la  womea,  two  almost  diviJe  the  kintL 


Jjst  fbpt  or  Fortune  fly  which  iray  they  will, 
Disdahis  all  loss  of  tickets,  or  codille ; 
Spleen,  ^apours,  or  smałl-pos,  aV>ve  them  ally 
And  mistress  of  htineif,  thonch  china  fali. 
And  yety  believe  me,  good  aa  well  as  ill, 
Woroaa*8  al  besf  a  contradiction  stilL  970 

Heayen  when  it  strives  to  polinh  all  it  can 
Its  last  best  work,  but  forms  a  softer  man ; 
Picks  from  each  sex,  to  make  the  iavouritie  blest^ 
Vour  love  of  pleasure,  our  desire  of  rest : 
Blends,  in  exception  to  all  generał  ndes, 
Your  taste  of  foUies,  with  ouF-scom  of  fools  : 
Resei-Yc  with  firankness,  art  with  truth  ally^d,  . 
Courage  with  softness,  modesty  wiih  pride; 
Pix'd  principlcs,  with  fancy  OTcr  new ; 
Shakcs  all  togcther,  aod  pi-oduces — you.  280 

Ke  this  a  woman^s  famę !  with  this  unblest, 
Toasts  llve  a  scom,  and  quceus  may  die  a  jest 
This  Plicebus  promis*d  (I  furget  the  year) 
When  thosc  biue  eyes  first  open'd  on  the  sphere  j 
JLseendant  Pbocbus  watch^d  that  huur  with  care, 
Averted  half  your  parent^'  simplc  prayer ; 
And  ga\e  you  beauty,'  but  dcny'd  the  pelf 
That  buys  your  sex  a  ,tyrant  o'er  itself, 
The  generous  god,  who  wit  and  gold  refines. 
And  ripens  spirits  as  hc  ripens  mines»  290 

Kept  dross  for  dutchess^js,  the  world  shall  know  i^ 
To  you  gave  seose,  gcod-humour,  and  a  poet*^ 


SPISTŁB    tlL 

TO  ALLEN,  LORD  BATHURST. 


ARGUMENT. 


OM  THE   USB   os  aiCHBS. 


That  it  is  known  to  fcw,  most  falling  into  one  of 
tiie  OKtremes,  aVarice  or  profusion,  ver.  1,  &c. 
The  point  discussed,  whether  the  inTcntion  of 
money  has  been  morę  commódious  or  pemici* 
ous  to  mankind,  ver.  21   16  77.    That  ricbes, 
either  to  the  avarictous  or  the  prodigal,  eannot 
aflbrd   happiness,  scarcely  nećessaiies,  ver.  89 
to  160.     That  av-nrłce  is  an  absoiute  frenzy,, 
without  an  end  or  pui-pose/ ver.  Hl^',  kc  152.. 
Conjectures   about  the  motives  of   BVariciout 
men,  ver.  121  to  153.    That  theconduot  of 
men,  with  respect  to  ricbes,   can  only  be  ac- 
counted  for  by  the  order  of  Providence,  trhich 
works  the  generał  good  out  of  fextreme8,  an4 
bring$  all  to  its  great  end  by  perpetuail  revolu- 
tions,  ver.  161  to  178.     How  ai  miser  acts  upoR. 
principles  which  appear  to  him  reasonabic,  ver. 
179.    Jiowa  prodigal  does  the  same,  rcr.  19?.' 
The  due  medium,  and  true  usc  of  nch&},  ver. ' 
219.    The  man  of  Ross,  ver.  250.    The  fatc  of* 
the  profuse  and  the  covetous,  in  iuro  examples  ; 
both  miserable  in  life  and  in  death,  ver.  300,  &c. 
The  story  of  Sir  Balaam,  yer.  339  to  the  end. 


fPISTŁJ!   tlL 


This  Epistle  was  written  aftcr  a  .vio1ent  outcry 
against  our  auUior,  on  a  supposition  that  he- 
had  ridiculcd  a  uorthy  nobleman  merely  for  hia 
wrong  taste.  Uh  justifi<xl  himself  upon  that 
artide  in  a  lettcr  to  the  eas]  of  Burlington  ;  at 
tho  end  of  which  arc  thcite  woi-d»:  **  I  have 
learut  that  tUera  ara  some  wito  woiUd  tfaUter 
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be  wicked  tb«i  fidleiikmi;  aad  theiefbiie  H 
najr  be  safer  to  attack  vice8  tban  foUies.  I  will 
thereibre  leav«  my  betten  in  the  quiet  pcMies> 
■ion  of  their  idots,  their  gfo^ei,  and  their  high- 
places ;  and  change  my  aubjeot  firom  tbeir  piide 
to  their  meanneai,  from  their  Tanities  to  their 
miseries ;  and  as  the  only  oertain  way  to  a^id 
misconttructioiis,  to  letsen  o0?iioa»  and  oot  to 
snaltiply  ili-oatorad  applicatioos,  I  may  próba- 
Uy  in  my  nest  make  me  of  teal  names  iaatead 
offictitiouamief." 


^'  Who  shall  dedde  wheo  docton  disajgpree, 
And  soondeflt  casuists  doubt,  like  you  and  me  } 
You  hołd  the  word,  from  Jove  to  Momus  giTen, 
That  man  was  madę  the  standing  jest  of  Hea^eo ; 
And  gold  but  seot  to  keep  the  fbcds  tn  play, 
for  some  to  heap,  and  some  to  throw  away. 

But  I,  who  thinfc  morę  higbly  of  oar  kmd» 
(Aod,  aarely,  Heaven  and  fareofamind) 
ppinei  that  Kature,  as  in  doty  bound, 
i)eep  jiid  the  shining  mtschief  under  ground  i     10 
But  whco,  by  man's  audacious  laboor  won, 
FIam'd  forth  this  ńTal  too,  its  stre,  the  Son, 
Then  cardFul  Ueaven  supply^d  two  sorts  of  me&i 
To  sąnander  theae,  and  those  to  hide  mgaln. 

Tike  doctors  thus,  wheii  much  dispute  bas  p^st. 
We  find  OUT  teneta  jnstthe  same  at  iast, 
Both  &irly  owning,  riches,  in  efiect, 
No  graoe  of  Heaven,  or  tokeo  of  th*  elect ; 
GiV(A  to  the  fbol,  the  mad,  the  vain,  the  erll, 
To  Ward,  to  Watees,  Chartres,  and  the  DeviC  20 

B.  What  naturę  wantSjOommodioos  goldbestova; 
Tis  thus  we  eat  the  bread  another  sows* 

P.  But  how  unequal  it  bestows,  observe ; 
*Tis  thus  we  riot,  wbile,  who  sow  it,  stanre : 
What  naturę  wants  (a  phrase  I  must  distrust) 
Extends  to  luxuryi  esteods  to  lust : 
Csefiil,  I  grant,  it  senres  what  life  requires. 
But  dreadful  too,  the  dark  assassin  hires. 

B.  Trade  it  may  help,  society  extend :  30 

P.  But  lures  the  pirate,  and  oorrupts  the  firiend. 

B«  It  raises  armies  in  a  nation^s  aid : 

P.  But  bribeg  a  sendte,  and  the  laad'8  betray'd. 
In  irain  may  heroes  figbt,  and  patriots  raye, 
If  secrat  gold  sap  on  finom  knRve  to  knave. 
Onoe  we  coofcss,  beneath  the  patrioŁ^s  cloak, 
From  the  crackM  bag  the  dropping  Guinca  spoke, 
And  jingUng  down  the  back-stairs,  told  the  crew, 
**  ÓIA  Osto  is  88  great  a  rogoe  as  you.^' 
Blest  P^>er-credit  \  last  and  best  supply ! 
That  lends  Corruption  Hghter  wings  to  fly  ?        40 
Oold,  impM  by  thee,  can'compa88  hardest  thiągs, 
Can  pOcket  states,  can  fetch  or  carry  kings ; 
*A  single  leaf  shall  waft  an  army  o*er, 
Or  ship  ofTsenates  to  somc  distant  shore ; 
A  leaf,  like  SihyPs,  scaUer  to  and  fro 
óur  fates  and  (ortunes,  as  the  wind  shall  blow : 
Preenant  with  thoitsandfi  flits  the  scrap  unseen^ 
Andsilent  sells  a  kin<c,  or  buys  a  queen. 

Oh !  that  such  bulky  bribes  as  all  migfat  see, 
Bttll,  as  of  old,  encumber^d  vilIaiQy !  50 

Could  France  or  Komę  divert  our  brave  designs, 
^th  all  their  brandies,  or  with  al!  tbelr  wines  ? 
What  could  they  mdre  than  kmghts  and  *squires 
Or  waterall  the  ąuomm  ten  mUes  round  ?  [coafbund, 

▼AklATIOlf. 

After  ver.  50,  in  the  MS. 
To  break  a  trust  were  Peter  brib'd  with  winę, 
Peteri  ''twould  pose  as  wise  a  head  as  thine^ 


A  statesmaa^ssImiibenhowthis^ieflchwoddspDilf 

*'  ^r,  Spain  has  sent  a  thousand  jars  of  oil ; 
Huge  bales  of  British  dotb  blockade  the  door  ; 
A  hundred  oxen  at  your  levee  roar." 

Poor  Avarice  one  torment  morę  would  find  ; 
Nor  could  Profosion  squander  all  in  kind.  €X^ 

Astride  his  cheese  sir  Moigan  might  we  meet  z 
Aud  Wortdly  erying  ooals  irom  street  to  stfeet» 
Whom,  with  a  wig  so^wild,  and  mień  so  maz^d. 
Pity  raistakes  for  some  poor  tradesman  craz*d. 
Had  Golepepper'swholewealjth  been  hops  and  hogs, 
Could  he  himseif  hav)e  sent  it  to  the  dogs  ? 
His  grace  will  gamę :  to  White's  a  buli  be  led, 
With  spummg  heels  and  widi  a  butting  head. 
To  White^s  be  csiry^d,  as  to  ancient  games. 
Fair  coursers,  Tases,  and  alluring  dames.  10 

Shall  then  Uxorio,  if  the  stakes  he  swe^, 
Bear  home  ńx  whores,  and  make  his  lady  weqp  ł 
Or  soft  Admiis,  so  perfumM  and  fine, 
Drive  to  St  James's  a  wbole  hcrd  of  swose  ? 
Oh  aithy  check  on  all  industrious  skili. 
To  spoil  the  nation^s  last  great  trade,  quadrillef 
Since  then,  my  lord,  on  such  a  world  we  hll, 
WbatsayyouP  B»  Say>  Whytakeit,goidandaa 

P.  What  ricbes  give  us,  let  us  then  inquire  ? 
Meat,  fire,  and  clothes.  B.  What  moi«?  P.  Meat» 
dotbes,  and  fire.  80 

Is  this  too  little  ?  woi^d  yoo  morę  than  tire  ł 
Alas!  Tis  morę  than  Turner  finds  they  give. 
Alas !  *tis  morę  than  (all  his  Tisions  past) 
Unhiq[»py  Wharton,  waking,  foundatlast! 
What  can  they  give  ?  to  dy ing  Hopkms,  bess  | 
To  Chartres,  vigour ;  Japb^  pose  and  ears  > 
Can  they,  in  gems  bid  pallid  Hippia  glow, 
In  Fulvia*8  buckie  ease  the  throbs  below; 
Or  heal,  old  Narses,  thy  obscener  all, 
With  all  th'  embroidery  plaister^d  at  thy  taił  ?    90 
They  might  (were  Haiipax  not  too  wiae  to  ^pcnd) 
Give  Haipax  self  the  blessing  of  a  iricnd  ; 
Or  find  lome  doctor  that  wooM  save  the  life 
OfwretchedShylock,  spite  of  Shylock's  wife  ; 
But  thousands  die,  without  or  this  or  that, 
Die,  and  eadow  a  college,  er  a  caŁ 
To  some,  indeed,  HeaTcn  gnmts  the  happler  late, 
T  enrich  a  hastard,  or  a  son  they  hate. 

Perfaaps  ycu  think  the  poor  mig:ht  have  their  part ; 
Bond  damns  the  poor,  and  hates  them  from  his  faeart : 
The  grave  sir  Gilbert  holds  It  for  a  rale  [  1 00 

That  every  man  in  want  is  knare  or  fool : 
'*  God  cannot  love*'  (says  Blaot,  with  tearless  eyes) 
"  The  wretoh  he  staryes"— «nd  piously  denies : 
But  the  good  bishop,  with  a  meeker  air,  ^ 

Admits,  and  leave8  them,  Providencc's  care. 

Yet  to  be  just  to  these  poor  men  of  pelf, 
F.ach  does  but  hate  his  neighbour  as  himsolf : 
Damo'd  to  the  mines,  an  eqnal  fiito betides    [lid 
The  s)ave  that  dłg>  it,  and  the  slave  that  hide& 

B.  Who  sufibr  thus,  merc  charity  sbould  owa, 
Must  acton  motivf*s  powerful,  though  unknown. 

P.  Somewar,9omepbgue,Qrfaaiiae,theyforess6, 
Some  revelation  hid  from  you  and  me. 
Why  Shylock  wante  a  meal,  the  cause  is  {bund ; 
He  thinks  a  loaf  will  rise  to  fifiry  pound. 
What  roade  directors  cheat  in.  Śouth-Sea  yeor  ^ 
To  live  on  Teaison  when  it  sold  so  dear. 


▼ASIATIOK, 

Ver.  T7..  Smcethen,  Itc]  In  the Ibrmcr  edłt. 
Weil  then,  sińce  with  the  world  we  stand  or  ihl(^ 
Cometakeit,  a«  we  find  it,  ^^  aml  al). 


MORAŁ  ESSAY 


flS7 


^•k  yon  why  Phryoe  the  whole  soctkmlnijrs  ^ 
Thryne  foretecs  a  genefal  excue.  120 

Wby  tbe  and  Sappho  nmt  that  moDStroas  mm  ł 
Alas !  tliey  fear  ś.  man  wHI  cost  a  plum. 

Wiae  Peter  seei  the  world^t  reipect  for  gold, 
And  tlierpfDK  hopes  tliis  oatkm  inay  be  sold : 
OKnioiis  ambitioa  !  Peter,  BWell  thy  storę , 
ibid  be  what  Rome^s  great  Didiiis  was  befbre. 

The  cfowD  of  Poland,  ve3Dal  twice  an  age, 
Ib  jnst  thraa  millkms  ttinted  modest  Gage. 
But  DoUer  scenet,  Maria'8  dreaoos  onfold, 
Hereditary  realma,  aod  worlds  of  gold.  190 

GoDgenial  soals;  whoae  life  one  avarice.joiiif, 
Aad  one  firte  bories  m  tk'  Asturian  mines.. 

Mnch-injm^d   Bliintl    why  beart  he  Britain^s 
A  wisard  told  hńn  m  these  words  our  fate :  [bate  ? 
*  At  length  Gomiption,  like  a  generał  flood, 
(So  long  by  watchful  ininisters  withstood)     i 
Shall  delnge  all  $  and  Avarice,  creeping  on, 
S|ircad  like  a  low-born  tnist,  and  biot  tbe  Sun; 
Statesman  and  patriot  ply  alike  the  stocks, 
FecRti  and  bntłer  ahare  alike  the  bOK,  140 

And  judget  job,  and  Mshops  bite  the  town, 
And  Diighty  dnkes  pack  ciurds  for  half  a  crown. 
See  Britain  snnk  \n  lAicre'8  sordid  channa, 
AadFkance  iwengMof  Anne'8and  Kdw^^sanns!" 
Twftt  no  oourt-badge,  great  scriTener,  fir'd  thy 
Nor  kudły  losory,  nor  city  gain :  [brain. 

Ko,  twas  thy  righteous  end,  asham'd  to  see 
Senates  degoierate,  patrioCs  disagree, 
Aad  m^ly  wichmg  party-rage  to  ccase. 
To  bny  bótb  sides,  mA  gi¥e  thy  country  peace.  150 

**  AU  thń  is  madness,"  cries  a  sober  sagę  : 
'But  who,  my  friend  has  reason  in  his  ragę  ? 
"  The  mliag  passion,  be  it  what  it  will, 
Tbeniliog  paasion  oonquen  reasim  stilt" 
hm  mad  tbe  wildest  whims^^y  \*.'  oan  frame, 
Thaa  eren  that  parnkrn,  if  it  haa  no  aim;, 
For  tbongh  snch  motives  folly  yoo  may  ddi, 
Tbe  folly's  grcater  to  hare  nonę  at  all.        [tends, 

Hear  thcn  the  trath  /  '*  His  Heaven  each  pastion 
And  diflerent  men  direets  to  different  ends.      160 
Sbctremet  in  Naturę  equal  good  produce, 
Eitremet  inman  concur  to  generał  use.** 
Ask  we  what  makes  one  keep,  and  one  bestow  } 
That  Power  who  bids  the  ocean  ebb  and  flow, 
Bids  leed-tune,  harvest,  equal  courre  maintain, 
llirottgfc  recondrd  extretnes  of  drought  and  rain, 
Bnilda  life  on  dcath,  on  change  duration  founds, 
And  gi^es  th'  etemal  wheels  to  know  their  rounds. 

Biches,  like  imects,  when  conccal'd  thcy  Ue, 
Wait  bnt  igr  winąs»  and  in  their  seajoo  fly.       HO 
Who  sees  pi^  Mammon  pine  amidsŁ  his  storę, 
Sees  bot  a  hackward  steward  for  the  poor  ^ 
This  year  a  reaervDir,  to  keep  and  spare ; 
Hie  neaty  a  fountain,  spoating  through  his  heir, 
fal  latiih  streams  to  qnench  a  country's  thirst, 
Aad  men  and  dogs  shall  drink  htm  till  they  bunt. 

Old  Cotta  shamM  hb  fortunę  and  his  birth, 
Tet  was  not  Cotta  Toid  of  wit  or  worth : 
What  thoogh  (the  nse  of  baiharous  spits  forgot) 
Ifis  Vitehen  vted  in  ooolnest  wlth  his  grot?         180 
His  oouit  with  nettles ,  moats  wiŁh  cresses  storM, 
Wlth  soops  unbonght  and  salladti  biess'd  his  board  ? 
If  Ootta  liT'd  on  pulse,  it  was  no  morę 
Hmh  Bramins,  saints,  and  sages  did  before  ; 
To  cram  the  rich,  was  prodigal  expense, 
And  who  would  take  the  poor  from  ProTidence  } 
like  some  lane  Chartrenx  stands  the  good  old  Hall, 
Sknee  nitlMKk  *«i  &fts  within  the  waUj 
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No  raftef^d  rnofii  irith  danoe  ind  tabor  «mndf 
No  noontide  beli  tnvites  the  country  round :      X  90 
Tenanta  with  sighs  the  smoakless  towen  surrey^ 
And  tum  th'  unwilling  steeda  another  way : 
Benighted  wanderers,  the  forest  o*er, 
Cttn'd  the  saWd  caodle,  and  lidopening  door  i 
Wblle  the  gaunt  maStiif,  growling  at  tbe  gAti^ 
Affirights  the  beggar  whom  he  longs  to  eat. 

Not  80  his  son :  be  mark'd  this  oveitighty 
And  then  mtstook  rererie  of  wrong  for  right 
(For  what  to  shun,  will  no  great  knowle^pe  need ; 
But  what  to  follow,  is  a  task  uidced.)  800 

Yet  surę,  of  qualitiea  desenring  praise. 
Morę  go  to  min  fortnnes,  than  to  raise. 
Whatslanghter^d  hecatombe,  what  floods 
Fiu  the  capacious  'squire,  and  deep  dłviiie ! 
Yet  no  mean  motiwes  this  proftision  draws, 
Kis  ottn  perish  in  his  country'*  cause  j 
'Tia  George  and  Liberty  that  crowns  tbe  cup, 
And  aeal  for  that  great  house  which  eats  him  np^ 
The  woods  recede  aroood  the  naked  seat, 
The  Sylvaas  groan— no  matter— 'for  the  6eet :  810 
^ext  goes  his  wool — ^to  clothe  our  valiant  bands  i 
last,  for  his  country'a  love,    be  sells  his  lands. 
To  town  he  oomes,  completes  the  nation'i  hope. 
And  beads  the  bold  train-bands,  and  bums  a  pope* 
And  shall  not  Britain  now  rewaid  his  toils, 
Britam  that  pays  ber  patriots  with  ber  spoils  } 
In  Tain  at  court  the  bankmpt  pleads  his  cause. 
His  thanklcss  country  leaves  him  to  her  lawt. 

The  senae  to  value  riches,  wlth  the  art 
T*  enyoy  them,  and  the  virtue  to  impart» 
Not  meanly,  nor  ambitiously  punued. 
Not  sunk  by  slotb,  nor  rais^d  by  servitudo; 
To  balanoe  fortunę  by  a  j  ust  expettse, 
Join  with  economy,  magnificence; 
With  splendour,  cbarity;  with  ptenty,  bealth; 
Oh  teach  us,  Bathurst !  yet  onspoird  by  wealtii  i 
That  secret  rare,  b^tween  th*  eatremes  to  moiro 
Of  mad  Good-nature,  and  of  mean  Self-love. 

B.  To  worth  o^  want  well-weigh*d,  be  bonatf 
given. 
And  ease,  or  emnlate,  the  care  of  Heaten ;       830 
( Wfaose  measure  fuli  o*erBows  on  human  raca) 
Mend  Fortune^s  fouh,  and  justify  her  graoe. 
Wealth  hi  the  gross  is  death,  but  Ufo  di^us^d  ; 
As  pdison  heals,  in  just  proportion  us'd : 
In  heaps,  like  ambergns,  a  stink  it  lies, 
But  well  dispersM,  is  incense  to  tbe  skies. 

P.  Who  starres  by  nobics,  oą  with  nobka  eats  ^ 
The  wrttch  that  trusts  them,  and  the  rogne  thal 
Is  there  a  IoitI,  who  knows  a  chearfhl  iioon  [cheats. 
Withoutafiddler,  flatterer,  orbufibon?  840 

Whoee  table,  Wit,  or  modest  Merit  share, 
Un-elbow^dbyagamester,  pimp,  ur  player  ł 

* 

TASlATIONSk 

After  Ter.  818,  in  the  MS. 
Where  one  lean  herring  famisli'd  Cotta's  boar^ 
And  nettles  graw,  fit  porridge  for  their  lord ; 
Where  mad  Good-nature,  boanty  misapply^d, 
In  lavish/Ćario  blazM  awhile,  and  dyM  ; 
There  Proridence  once  moro  shall  shift  thesce&a^ 
And  showing  H*-y,  teach  the  goldea  meaa» 

After  m.  886,  in  the  MS. 
The  secret  rare,  which  Afflu«?nce  hardly  ]oWd, 
Which  W — n  lost,  yet  B — y  ne'er  cowW  find  : 
Stiil  missM  by  Vice,'  aod  scarce  by  Yiitiie  hłV 
By  G— 's  goodsfiss,  or  by  Sr-^s  wit. 
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POPFS  POEMS* 


WbobO|>i«syoiir*t,  or  Oxford'**  better  part,  I 

To  ease  tłi'  oppressM,  and  raite  tho  sinking  heatt  ? 
lVhere*er  he  shines,  oh  Fortune,  giW  the  sceoe, 
And  angels  c^nrA  him  in  the  goHen  menn ! 
There,  English  Bounty  yet  a  vhile  may  stand, 
And  Hononr  Ihiger  ere  it  leAves  thn  land. 

But  ail  our  pmiAcs  why  shonid  łoitls  ^ncrross  ? 
Rise,  honest  Muse !  and  sin«r  the  Man  of  Rost :  250 
PleasM  Yasra  echoes  throosh  her  windi ng  bounds. 
And  raptd  Sevem  hoarsc  applauir  reciounds. 
Who  hung  with  wood6  yon  mounta*m's  suitry  hrow  ? 
From  the  dry  rock  who  bade  tbe  watera  ilow  ? 
Kot  to  the  skiea  in  usoU>«s  colunrfns  tost, 
Or  in  proud  falls  magnilicently  lqpt, 
.  But  elear  ahd  artless  pooring  through  the  plain 
Health  to  the  sick,  and  ^olai^e  to  the  swain. 
Whcise  causteway  parts  the  va1e  witW  shady  row«  ? 
Whose  seatB  the  weary  traveller  repose  ?  260 

Who  taught  that  heareu-directed  spire  to  rlse? 
**  The  Man  of  Ross,'*  each  li^tng  balK»  n>plte8. 
Bchold  the  market-place  with  poor  oVrspread ! 
The  Man  of  Ross  (Uvide8  the  weekly  breaA : 
He  fceds  yon  a!ms-hoii w,  neat,  but  void  of  state, 
Wherc  Age  and  Want  sit  smlling  at  the  gate : 
Him  portion*d  maids,  apprentic*d  orphans  b(e$t, 
The  young  who  labour,  and  the  old  who  rtst. 
la  any  sick  ?  the  Man  of  Rom  relieyea,  [270 

Prescribes,  attends,  the  medlcine  niakes,  and  gives. 
U  thore  a  variance?  enter  but  hisdoor, 
BalkM  arc  the  court«,  and  contest  is  no  ntore. 
I>c8painng  qaacks  with  curses  fłtil  tbe  płaco. 
And  vile  attomejrs,  now  ah  useless  race. 

B.  Thrice  happy  man !  enabled  to  pursue 
What  all  90  wish,  but  want  the  power  to  do ! 
Oh.8ay,  ilhat  enms  that  generous  hand  Aipply  ? 
What  mines  to  swel]  that  bo^ndless  charity  ? 

P.  Of  deJ>t«  and  taxe«,  wife  and  children  elear, 
This  man  possest — five  hundred  pounds  a-ycar.  280 
Blush,  Óraiidciir,  blush !    proud  courts,  withdraw 

your  blaze  I 
Yc  liitle  «tars  !  hide  your  diminishM  rays. 

B.  And  what  ?  no  munumeut,  inscription,  stone  ? 
His  race,  his  fonn,  his  name  al  most  imknown  ? 

P.  Who  builds  a  Church  to  God,  and  not  to  Famę, 
Will  never  mark  the  marble  with  his  naińo  : 
Go,  searrh  it  there,  whcrc  to  be  boni  avĄ  djp, 
Of  rich  and  poor  makes  all  the  histor^  ; 
Enough,  that  Yirtue  fUrd  the  spacc  bctween ; 
Prov'd  by  the  ends  of  being,  to  huve  bf  en,         290 
Whcn  Hopkins  dies,  a  thousand  lights  attond 
The  wretch,  who  li^intr  8av'd  a  candfe^s  end  ; 
Shouldcring  God's  altar  a  vile  intagc  stands, 
Bclies  Iiis  features,  nay  extend<:  his  hands ; 
That  live-long  wig,  which  Corgon^s  telf  might  own, 
Eternal  buv-kle  takes  in  Parlan  stone. 
Behold  what  blessings  wealth  to  lite  can  lend  ! 
And  sec,  what  com^rt  it  affortU  our  f:nd. 
In  the  worst  inn'8  wjrst  roora,  with  mat  balf-hung, 
The  floors  of  phiiner,  and  the  walls  of  dung,      300 

▼ARiATioys. 

After  VCT.  250,  in  the  MS. 
lYacc  humble  worth  b-  yond  Sahrina's  shore, 
Who  fiings  not  him,  oh  may  he  sing  no  morę  ! 

Ver.  287.    Thns  in  the  MS. 
The  register  inrolls  him  with  his  poor, 
T^sUs  hc  was  bom,  and  dy'd,  and  trlls  no  morę. 
Just  a«  he  ooght.  he  filFd  the  &paco  bptwł-en  j 
Than  stoto  to  rcst,  uahe«ded  aod  uoMten. 


On  onoe  a  flock-bed,  but  ń^fd  ^ith'fti«#y 
With  tape>ty'd  curtains,  nevef  meant  to  draw, 
Tlie  George  and  Garter  dangling  from  that  bed 
Where  tawdry  yellow  strove  with  dirty  red, 
Great  Yitlers  lies-^alas  hnw  chang^d  from  him^ 
That  Iffe  of  plcasure.  and  that  soul  of  whim  ! 
Galiant  and  gay,  in  Cliveden's  proud  alcove, 
The  bower  of  wanton  Shrewsbury  and  Lorę ; 
Or  just  as  gay,  at  council,  in  a, ring 
Of  mimiokM  statesmen,  and  tbeir  roerry  king.  Sl# 
No  wit  to  flatter,  left  of  all  his  fttore ! 
No  fool  to  laugh  at,  whicb  he  Talued  morę. 
There,  vłctor  of  his  hcalth,  of  fortuno,  fnendi; 
And  famę,  this  lord  of  useleas  thou^ands  ends. 

His  gi-aoe>  bte  $age  CiUler  could  fomee, 
And  well  (he  thought)  advis*d  him, "  Łive  like  me  !** 
Aa  well  his  trrace  rcpiy^d,  "  Like  yon,  sir  John  ł 
That  I  can  do,  when  all  I  have  is  gone.** 
Re8olve  me,  Reason,  which  bf  these  are  worse, 
Want  with  a  (nil,  or  with  an  empty  purse  ?    '     330 
Thy  life  morę  wretchcd,  Cutler,  was  confessM, 
Arise,  and  tell  me,  was  thy  death  morę  ble8i'd  ? 
CuUcr  saw  tcnants  break,  and  hoiises  fali, 
For  ver}'  want  he  could  not  build  a  wali. 
His  only  daughter  in  a  stranger^s  power. 
Por  Tery  want ;  he  could  not  pay  a  dower. 
A  few  grey  hairs  his  revercnd  temples  crown*d, 
*Twas  very  want  that  sold  them  for  two  poond. 
M'^hat !  er^n  deny'd  a  cordial  at  his  end, 
Banish'd  the  doctor,  and  expeird  the  friend  ?     SSf 
What  but  a  want,  which  yon  pcrhaps  think  mad, 
Yet  numbers  feel,  tho  want  of  what  he  had  I 
Cutler  and  Brutus  dying,  both  excłaim, 
"  Yirtue  !  and  Wealth  I  whatare  ye  but  a  name!** 
Say,  for  siich  worth  are  other  worlds  prepar^d  ? 
Or  are  they  both.  in  this,  their  own  reward  ? 
A  knotty  point !  to  which  we  now  proceed. 
But  ypu  arc  tir'd — Iii  tell  a  tale — B.  Agreed. 

P.  Wb(Tc  London^s  oolumn,  pointing  atthe  skiet 
tJke  a  tali  bul  ty,  lifts  the  head,.  and  lies;  340 

There  dwcit  a  citizen  of  sober  fame^ 
A  plain  good  man,  and  Balaam  was  his  name  ; 
Religious,  punctual,  frugal,  and  so  ibrth ;  '  , 

Hi$  word  wonld  pass  for  morę  than  he  was  worth. 
Ode  solid  dish  his  week-day  meal  aflbrds, 
And  addcd  pudding  solemniz*d  the  Lord'8 : 
Omstant  at  chnrch,  and  Change ;  his  gains  were 
His  givinc8  rare,  sare  farthings  to  the  pootv    f  snre, 

The  dcvil  was  piqtt'd  snch  saintship  to  bchold. 
And  long*d  to  tempt  him,  liko  good  Job  of  old ; 
But  Satan  now  is  wiser  than  of  yore,  [350 

And  teinpts  by  making  rich,  not  making  poor. 

RousM  hy  the  prin(*e  of  wr,  the  whiriwinds  sweep 
The  surge,  and  plunge  his  father  in  the  deep  ; 
l'hen  fulj  ««8rainst  hi?;  Conńsh  lands  they  roar,  . 
And  tvio  rich  shipwrecks  bless  the  lucky  shore. 

Sirł^alaani  nnw,  he  ltveś  like  other  folka, 
He  takes  his'  chirping  piut,  and  cracks  his  jolsM : 
**  Iive  like  yourself,"  was  socm  my  lady*8  word  ; 
And  lo  !,  two  puddin?^  smoakM  upon  the  boenL39t 

Asiccp  and  naked  ns  an  Indian  lay, 
An  honest  factor  stoh*  a  gem  away  : 
Hc  pł(>(ig\]  it  to  the  knight,  the  knight  lied  wi^ 
So  kept  the  diamond,  and  the  rogae  was  bit. 

YARIATIOK. 

Vcr.  3r/7.     In  the  forrocr  editions, 
Tliat  kuotty  p<^int,  my  lord,  shall  I  dłscnJ»t 
Or  tell  a  Ule  ? — a  tale — ^it  foUows  thns. 


MORAŁ  ESSAYS: 
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SMne  aeruple  race,  bnt  Uhm  be  eai*d  his  thoayht, 
*'  rU  wm  give  siicpence  where  I  gave  a  ^roat} 
Wbere  oiice  I  went  to  cburcb,  1'11  now  go  twice— 
And  am  so  elear  too  of  all  other  vice.*' 
llie  tempur  taw  bis  time :  tbe  work  be  ply'd  ; 
Stocks  and  labscńptioiiB  pour  on  every  aide,     3*70 
'fili  all  the  demon  maket  bis  fuli  deicent 
In  one  abuodaot  thower  of  c€nt  per  cent, 
Siaka  deep  withtn  him,  and  paRi^esscs  whole» 
llłen  dubs  director,  .and  securoa  his  soul. 

Behoid  lir  Bnhiam,  now  a  man  of  spirit, 
Aacribes  bis  gettinga  to  his  parts  and  meiit ; 
What  łatę  he  caird  a  blosing,  now  was  włt» 
And  God's  good  piwidence,  a  iucky  hit. 
Things  ohange  thetr  titles,  aaour  manners  tura : 
IHs  compting-hoiue  employM  the  Suńday  morn : 
Seldom  at  chorch,  ('twa«  such  a  busy  life)      [380 
Bot  duły  sent  his  family  and  wife. 
Therc  (ao  tbe  deril  oidain*d)  one  Christmas-tide 
My  good  old  lady  Catcb^d  a  cold,  and  dy'd. 

A  nyniph  of  ąuality  admires  our  knight ; 
He  marries,  bows  at  court,  and  ^rows  po  lite  : 
l£aves  the  duli  cits,  and  joins  (to  please  the  fair) 
The  well->bred  cuckolds  in  St.  James^s  air  : 
Fint,  ibr  bis  son  a  gay  commission  biiys,        [390 
Who  drinks,  wborcs,  fights,  and  in  a  duol  dies : 
His  daughter  flaunti  a  viscottnt*s  tawdry  wife  ; 
She  bears  a  coronet  and  p— x  for  life. 
In  Britain's  senate  he  a  seat  obtains, 
And  one  mon  penstoner  8Ł  Stephen  gains. 
ify  lady  ialls  to  play :  so  bad  ber  ohance, 
He  most  repair  it ;  takes  a  biibe  froin  France ; 
The  bottse  impeach  him,  Cuningsby  harangues  ; 
The  oonrt  fonake  him,  and  sir  Baląam  hangs : 
^yife,  son,  and  danghter,  2)atan  I  are  tby  own. 
His  wealth,  yet  dearer,  Ibrfeit  to  the  crown :    400 
llie  devil  and  the  king  divide  the  prise* 
And  sad  sar  Balaam  curaes  God  and  diesw 
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hannony  of  tbe  whole,  Ter.  97,  and  the  second, 
either  in  joining  together  parts  incoherent,  or 
too  minntęly  resenabllng,  or  in  the  repetition  of 
the  same  too  frcqueDtly,  ver.  105,  &.c.  A  word 
or  two  of  fslse  taste  in  bouks,  in  masie,  in 
painting,  eyen  in  preachiug  and  prayęr,  and 
lastly  in  eotertaiomeuts,  vir.  133,  kc  Yet 
Providence  is  justified  in  giving  wealth  to  ba 
squandered  in  this  manner,  sińce  it  is  dispersed 
to  the  poor  and  laborious  part  of  mankind, 
▼er.  169,  [recorring  to  what  is  laid  down  in  tha 
flrst  book^  Ep.  i|.  and  in  the  Epistle  preceding  this^ 
ver.  159,  ^c]  What  are  the  proper  objects  of 
magnificence,  and  a  proper  field  for  the  expensa 
of  great  men,  ver.  177,  &c.  and  finally  the  trreai 
and  public  works  whicb  becomeaprince,  ver.  191« 
to  theend. 


EPISTLE  IV. 


Thb  extremes  of  avarice  and  profusion  bcing  treal» 
ed  of  in  the  foret^ing  epistle ;  this  takes  op  ona 
particular  'branch  of  the  latter,  the  vanrty  of 
expense  in  people  of  wealth  and  quality ;  and  is 
therefore  a  coroUary  to  the  preceding,  just  af 
the  <*pi8tle  on  the  characters  of  womcn  is  to  that 
of  the  knowicdge  and  charactert  of  men.  It  is 
eqiially  i^markable  for  exartnefiB  of  metbod  witb 
the  rest.'  But  the  naturę  of  the  subjeot,  whicb 
is  less  philosophifial,  makfs  it  capable  of  beinff 
anatyzed  in  a  much  narrower  compast. 


ARGUMENT. 

OF  TUE  USE  OF  BiCIilS. 

*T RK  Tanity  of  expense  in  people  of  weaHh  and 
ąuality.  The  abuse  of  the  word  taste,  ver.  1 3. 
Tbat  the  first  principle  and  fuundation  ki  this, 
as  in  erery  thing  else,  is  good  sense,  ver.  40. 
The  chief  proof  of  it  is  to  follow  Naturę,  even  in 
w«>rks  of  merę  luiniry  and  elegance.  Instanccd 
in  architecture  and  gardening,  where  all  must 
be  sedapted  to  the  genius  and  use  of  the  place, 
and  tbe  beauties  not  forced  into  tt,  but  resulting 
finom  it,  vcr.  50.  How  men  are  disappoiiited  ih 
fheir  most  expcn9ive  undertakings,  for  want  of 

,  this  true  łoundation,  wrtfaout  which  nothing  can 
phaae  long,  if  at  all;  and  the  bt^st  exam- 
ples  imd  rales  will  be  but  perverted  mto 
somHhiiig  burtbensome  nnd  ridicolous,  yer.  65, 
&,v,  to  92.  A  description  of  the  false  taste  of 
pmgnificence ;  the  first  grand  errOur  of  which  ts, 
to  iniagrue  tkat  grcatness  consists  in  the  size 
aad  dimaosioBf  iastaad  of  tbe  proportion  and  I 


1 18  strange,  the  miser  should  his  carcsemplof 
To  gain  those  riches  he  can  ne*er  enjoy  : 
Is  it  less  strange,  tbe  prodigał  should  waste 
His  wealth,  to  purchase  what  he  ne^er  can  taste? 
Not  for  himself  he  sees,  or  hears,  or.  eats ; 
Arti.staf  must  choose  his  pictarcs,  musie,  ments : 
He  buys  ibr  Tophajn  drawings  and  desigas  ; 
Por  Pembroke  statucs,  dirty  gods,  and  coins  ; 
Rare  inonkish  manoscripts  for  Heamc  alone. 
And  books  for.M^ad,and  butterilics  for  Sloaaei  10 
Think  we  all  tbese  are  for  himself?  no  morę   ' 
Than  his  fine  wife,  alas !  or  finęr  whore. 

Fur  what  bas  Virro  painted,  built,  and  plaoted  ? 
Only  to  show  how.  many  tistes  be  wanted. 
What  brought  sir  Visto*s  ill-got  wealth  to  waste  ? 
Some  demon  wbisper^d,  "  yisto?  haveataste«" 
Heaven  Yisits  witb  a  taste  thie  wealtby  fool, 
Afid  needs  no  rod  but  Ripley  with  a  rule> 
Sęe  !  sportive  Fate,  to  punish  awkward  pride, 
Bids  Bubo  build,  and  sends*him  such  a.guide :  ^ 
A  standing  sennon,  at  each  year^s  expense, 
lliat  never  coxcomb  reach*d  magnificence ! 

You  show  ns,  Komę  was  glorious,  not  proAise, 
And  pompona  buildings  once  were  tbinga  of  use. 
Yet  sball  (my  lord)  your  just,  your  noble  rolea 
riMbalf  the  land  with  imitating  fools; 
Who  random  dra^ioga  from  your  sheets  sball  take^ 
And  of  one  beanty.  many  blynders  malLe  ^ 

yakiatiom;  .. 

After  Ycr.  ««,  In  the  MS. 

Must  bishoi3S,  lawyere,  statesmen,  have  the  skill 
To  btiild,  to  plant,  jdlge  paintings,  what  you  will  ł 
Then  why  not  Kent  as  well  onr  treaties  draw, 
Bridgman  eaplaia  tbe  gospel^  Gibba  the.law  ł 
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load  Mme  rmin  churćh  with  old  theatric  Btate, 

Tum  arts  of  triumph  to  a  garden-gate ;  30 

Rev«ne  your  omaments,  and  hang  them  all 

On  8ome  patchM  dog-hole  ek'd  with  ends  of  wali  ^ 

Then  clap  four  feUces  of  pilaster  on  't, 

That,  lac'd  with  bits  of  rustic,  makes  a  front* 

Shall  cali  the  winds  throngh  long  arciules  to  rOor, 

Prond  to  catch  cold  at  a  Vimetian  doof ; 

Consdoos  they  act  a  troe  Palladian  pait^ 

And  if  they  stanre,  they  starv«  by  ruJes  of  aft* 

Oft  have  you  hinted  to  your  broiher  peer, 
A  certain  truth,  which  many  huy  too  dear :       40 
SomethJng  there  is  morę  needfnl  than  expen9e. 
And  Bomething  prerious  ev'n  to  taste-^^tU  sense : 
"Good  snue,  which  oaly  is  the  gift  of  HeaTen, 
And,  though  no  science,  fairly  wonh  the  seren : 
A  ligbt  which  in  yourself  you  must  peroeiTe  ; 
Jones  and  Le  Nótre  have  it  not  to  give. 

To  build,  to  plant,  whaterer  you  intend. 
To  rear  the  column,  or  the  artrh  to  bend. 
To  swell  the  terrai^-e,  or  to  ńnk  the  grot ; 
In  all,  let  Naturę  never  be  ibrgot  50 

But  treat  tlie  goddesB  like  a  modcst  fair, 
Nor  over-dre8$,  nor  leave  her  wholly  bare  ^ 
I^t  not  each  beauty  eyery  where  be  8py'd, 
Where  balf  the  8kiU  i«  decently  to  hide. 
He  gains  all  points,  who  pteasingly  confounda, 
Sutprises,  v{uies,  and  conceals  the  boundib 
Consult  the  genius  of  the  place  in  all ; 
That  telŁs  the  waters  or  to  rise,  or  &J1 ; 
Orlielpe  th'  ambitioos  bill  the  heavens  to  scale, 
Or  sooopB  in  circling  theatres  the  yale ;  60 

Calls  in  the  country,  catches  opening  glades, 
Joins  willing  woods,  and  rariea  shades  from  thadei; 
Now  breaks,  or  now  directs  th'  intending  lines ; 
Painta,at  you  plant,  and,  as  you  work,  designi. 

Still  fbllow  sense,  of  every  art  the  soul, 
Fftrts  antwering  paits  thall  slide  into  a  whole, 
Spontaneous  beauties  all  around  advanoe. 
Start  ev'n  from  difficulty,  strike  from  chanoe; 
Naturę  shall  join  you ;  Time  sball  make  i t  grow 
A  work  to  wonder  at— perhaps  a  Stów.  70 

Without  it,  proud  Yersailles !  thy  glory  fiilk ; 
And  Nero'8  termces  desert  their  walls : 
The  vast  parterres  a  thousand  hands  shall  make, 
Lo !  Cobham  comes,  and  floats  them  with  a  lakę : 
Or  cut  wide  Tiews  through  mountains  to  the  plain, 
You'll  wish  your  hill  or  8helter'd  seat  again* 
Ey^n  in  an  ornament  its  place  remArk, 
Nor  in  an  hermitage  set  Dr.  Ciarkę. 
Behold  Villario's  ten  yean  toil  complete ; 
His  quincnnx  darkens,  his  espaliera  meet;  80 

The  wood  supports  the  plain,  the  parts  unitę, 
And  strength  of  shade  contends  with  strength  of 
A  wavhig  glow  the  bloomy  beds  display,       [light ; 
Blttshing  in  bright  dfyersities  of  day, 
With  fiilTer-<|uivering  rills  meander'd  o^er?- 
Enjoy  them,  you !  Yillario  can  no  morę ; 
Tir>d  of  the  scenę  parterres  and  fbuntains  yield, 
He  find/i  at  last  hc  better  likes  a  field. 

Throurh  his  young  woods  how  płeasM  Sabinos 
Or  sate  delighted  in  the  thiekentng  shade,  [stray*d, 
With  annual  joy  the  r«ddening  shoots  to  greet,  [90 
Or  see  the  ttretching  branches  long  to  meet ! 
His  son^s  fine  taste  an  opener  Yista  layn, 
Foe  to  the  Dryads  of  his  fathcr*8  groyes ; 
One  houndleis  green,  or  fiourishM  carpet  yiews, 
With  all  the  rooum^l  lamily  of  yews : 
The  thriiring  plants,  ignoble  broomsticks  madę, 
liow  fweep  tłune  alleys  they  were  boro  to  ihade. 


At  Timon^ś  Yilla  let  us  pass  a  day, 
Where  atl  ery  out,  "  What  sums  are  tbrown  away  !* 
So  proud,  80  grand ;  of  that  stupendous  air,     [100 
Soft  and  agreeable  oolne  never  there. 
Greatness,  with  Timon,  dwetłs  in  soch-a.  draiight 
As  brings  all  BrobdigQvg  befbre  your  thoogłit* 
To  compąss  this,  his  building  is  a  towti. 
His  pond  an  ocelln,  his  parterre  a  down : 
Who  btit  must  laugh,  the  master  when  be  sees^ 
A  puny  insect,  shtfering  at  a  breeze ! 
Ijo,  what  huge  heaps  of  Itttleness  around !    ^^ 
The  whole  a  labour'd  qnarry  above  grotind.         110 
7'wo  Cu{4ds  8quirt  bcfore :  a  lakę  bebiod 
ImproYos  the  keenneSs  of  the  northem  wind* 
His  gardens  nesct  your  admiration  cali, 
On  cvery  side  you  look,  behold  the  walił 
No  pleasing  intiicacies  intervene. 
No  artful  wildness  to  perplex  the  scenę ; 
Grove  nods  at  grove,  each  alley  bas  a  brother^ 
And  half  the  platform  just  reflects  the  otlier* 
The  suflfering  eye  inverted  Naturę  sees, 
'rVees  cut  to  statucft,  statues  thick  as  trees  ;        190 
With  berę  a  fonntain,  never  to  be  play^d ; 
And  there  a  summer-hoase  that  know-s  no  shade; 
Herę  Amphitrite  sails  through  myrtle  bowers  ; 
There  gladiatora  dirht,  or  die  in  flowers ; 
UnwaterM  see  the  drooping  sea-horse  moom. 
And  swallows  roost  in  Nilijś'  dusty  nm« 

My  lord  advanoes  withmajestic  miea, 
Smit  with  the  mighty  pleasure  to  be  seen : 
But  soft^^y  rogular  approach— not  y«t—      \\$9 
First  through  the  length  of  yon  hot  terrace  sweat; 
And  when  up  ten  steep  slopes  you*ve  dragg^d  your 
Just  at  his  study-door  he*ll  bleas  yoor  eyes^  [thighs^ 

His  stody  !  with  what  authors,  is  it  stor^d  ? 
fn  books,  not  authors,  curious  is  my  lord ; 
To  all  tbeir  dated  kacks  he  tums  you  round ; 
These  AldYis  printed,  tbose  Du  Sudl  bas  boundL 
Lo,  some  are  Yellum,  and  the  rest  as  good 
For  all  his  lordship  knows,  but  they  are  wood. 
for  Locke  or  Milton,  'tis  in  vaiii  to  look,  140 

These  shelves  admit  not  any  modem  book. 

And  now  the  chapd's  siWer  beli  you  hcar, 
That  summons  you  to  all  the  pride  of  prayer  t 
Light  qalrks  of  musie,  broken  and  unereO) 
Make  the  soul  dance  upon  a  jig  to  Heaven. 
On  painted  cielings  you  devout]y  stare, 
Where  sprawi  the  saints  of  Yerrio  or  Lagaeme, 
Or  gilded  clouds  in  fair  espansion  lie, 
And  bring  all  Paradiie  before  yoor  eye. 
To  rest,  the  cushion  and  soft  dean  tAvite, 
Who  never  mentions  Heli  to  ears  polite.  150 

But  bark !  the  chiming  clocks  to  dinner  caU  i 
A  hundred  fbotsteps  scrape  the  marble  hall : 
The  rich  buffist  wdl  colour*d  serpents  grace. 
And  gapmg  Tritons  spew  to  wash  your  lace. 
U  this  a  dinner?  this  a  genial  room  ? 
No  'tis  a  tempie,  and  a  hecatomb. 
A  solemn  sacrifice  perfbrmM  in  state, 
Your  drink  by  measure,  and  to  minutes  eat 
So  quick  retircs  each  flying  course,  youM  swear 
Saacho'sdread  doctor  and  his  waad  were  there. 
Between  each  act  the  trembling  sal^ers  ring,   [  1 60 
From  soup  to  sweet-wme,  and  God  bless  the  Kii# 
In  plcnty  stanring,  tantaltE*d  in  state, 
And  complaisantly  help'd  to  all  I  hate, 
Treated,  caTCss'd,  aod  tir^d,  I  take  my  leaTC^ 
Sick  of  his  civil  pride  from  mom  to  ere  ; 
I  coise  soch  lavish  cost,  andlittleskiU, 
And  iwear  ooday  wat  e^er  pasa^d  sa  U^ 
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Yet  hettoe  the  poor  are  ck>th'd,  th«  bungry  fed; 
HeaJth  to  himielf,  and  to  his  iofiEints  birad, 
The  łaboarer  bean :  What  his  bard  heart  denies. 
His  chańtable  Tanity  supplies. 

Anoth<»'  age  shall  sec  the  goldcn  ear 
Imbrofwu  the  slope,  and  nod  on  the  parterre, 
I>cep  harvcflt  bury  all  his  pnde  bas  plnnn^dy 
And  laugbinc  Ceres  rc-assume  the  land. 

^Who  Łben  shaJl  grrace,  or  who  improve  the  soil  ? 
.  Who  plants  like  Bathurst,  or  who  buitds  likc  Boyle. 
*Tis  USC  alonc  that  sanctifius  expen8e. 
And  spleudonr  borrows  all  ber  rays  from  scnse. 

Hb  fiither^s  acres  who'enjoys  in  peace, 
Or  inakes  his  neighbours  glad,  if  he  increase : 
Whose  chęerful  teuants  bless  their  yearly  toil, 
Yvt  to  tbeir  ford  owe  morę  thao  to  the  soil ; 
Whose  ample  laims  are  not  asham*d  to  feed 
"The  miJky  heifer^nd  desemng  stced  i 
MTiost  rising  ftirt-sts,  not  for  pride  or  show, 
But  futurę  buildings,  futurę  navics,  grow : 
J^  his  plantations  stretcb  from  down  tu  down, 
First  shadc  a  country,  and  then  raise  a  town. 

You  too  prw^eed  !  mąko  falling  arts  your  care, 
Erect  new  wonders,  and  the  old  rcpair ; 
Jones  and  Palladio  to  tbemseWes  restore. 
And  be  wbate*cr  Vitruvius  was  befure : 
Till  kings  cali  fortb  the  ideas  of  your  mind, 
<Prottd  to  accomplisb  what  such  hands  design^d) 
Bid  harbour«  open,  public  ways  exlend, 
Bid  temples  worthier  oftbe  Ood  ascend ; 
Bid  the  broad  arch  the  dangerous  flood  contain, 
The  mole  projected  break  the  roaring  main ; 
Back  to  his  bounds  their  subjcct  sea  command. 
And  roli  ohedieat  rivere  throu;?h  the  land; 
These  honours,  Peace  to  happy  Britain  briugs  i 
Tiiese  are  imperial  works,  and  worthy  kings. 
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Tbis  was  ori^inally  written  in  the  year  1715,  when 
Mr.  Addison  intended  to  puWIish  his  boo\  of 
modals ;  it  was  some  time  brforc  he  was  seor«- 
taryof  State;  but  nOt  published  till  Mr.  Tickeirs 
cdition  of  his  wnrfcs ;  at  which  time  his  vcr8rsoo 
Mr.  Cra^rgs,  which  conclude  the  pocm,  were 
added.  tiz.  in  1*120. 

As  the  third  epistle  trrated  of  the  estremes  of 
mvarice  and  profusion ;  and  the  fourth  took  up 
one  particnlar  branch  uf  the  Intter,  namely,  the 
Tanity  of  pxpense  in  poople  of  wealth  and  qua- 
lity,  and  wasthprefore  a  corollary  tu  the  IJiird; 
■o  thi:>  trpat»  of  on^  circumstanco  of  that  yonity, 
as  it  appcar^  in  the  rommon  ćoIlcn^Aors  of  old 
coins;  and  is,  therefore,  a  corollary  to  the 
foiurth* 

Su  the  Wild  waste  of  all-deYonrtng-  yeats ; 
How  Komę  ber  own  sad  srpulchre  appears, 
'With  nodding  atćhcs,  broken  templ^^  spread ! 
The  very  tombt  n»w  Tanish'd  like  thehr  dttd; 

vojL  xa 


Imperial  wonders  rais'd  on  nations  spoiPd^ 
Where  mix'd  with  slaves  the  groaning    martyr 

toird : 
Huge  tbcatres,  that  now  unpeopled  woods. 
No  w  drain'd  a  distant  country  of  ber  floods : 
Fanes,  which  admiring  gods  with  pride  sunrey  ;  * 
Statues  of  men,  scirce  Icsc  alire  than  ihey! 
Some  fełt  the  sHent  stroke  of  niouldering  age^ 
Some  hostile  fury,  some  religious  ragę. 
Barbarian  blindness,  chri<;tian  zeai  conspire,       « 
And  papai  piety,  and  cothic  ftre. 
Perhaps,  bv  its  own  riiins  savM  from  flame, 
Some  bury*d  niarblc  haif  preservcs  a  name ; 
That  name  the  leamM  with  fiercc  disputes  pursae. 
And  give  to  Titus  old  Vespasian*8  due. 

Ambition  sichM  :  she  foanJ  it  vain  to  trust 
The  faithlcss  cohimn  and  the  orumblinc:  bust : 
Huge  mol  "s,  whosc  shadow  stretch'd  from  thora  t9 

shure,    ' 
Thi*ir  niins  pcrishM,  and  their  place  no  morę! 
Convinf;'d.  she  now  contraots  her  va«;t  design. 
And  ali  hrr  tritimphs  shrink  into  a  coin. 
A  narrow  orb  cach  crouded  conquo8t  keepi, 
Beneatb  her  palm  herc  sad  Judea  weeps 
Now  scantier  limits  the  proud  arch  confine. 
And  scarce  are  secn  the  prostratc  Nile  or  Rhine  ; 
A  smali  Enpbrates  thVough  the  piece  is  roU'd, 
And  little  eagles  wave  their  wings  in  gold. 

The  medal,  faithfiil  to  its  charge  of  faunę, 
Throttgh  climes  and  ages  bears  each  form  and  name  t 
In  one  short  view  suhjected  to  our  eye 
Gods,  emperors,  heroes,  sages,  beauties.  Ile. 
With.sharppn'd  sight  pale  antiąuaries  porę, 
Th'  inseription  Talue,  but  the  rust  adore. 
This  the  blue  vamish,  that  the  green  endears, 
The  sacred  rust  uf  twicc  ten  hundred  years ! 
To  gain  Pescenius  one  employs  his  schemes. 
One  grasps  a  Cocrops  in  ecstatic  dreams. 
Poor  Vadius,  long  with  learned  spleen  devour'<l, 
Can  taste  no  pleasurc  sińce  his  shield  was  scocir*d: 
And  Curio,  ri-stless  by  the  fair-Kme*s  side, 
Sighs  for  an  Otbo,  and  neglects  bis  bride. 

Theirs  is  the  vanity,  the  leaming  thtne  t 
Tonch'd  by  thy  band,  again  Rome's  glories  shine  : 
Her  gods  and  godlike  heroes  rise  to  Yiew, 
And  all  her  fadcd  garlands  bloom  anew. 
Nor  blush;  tbese  studies  thy  regard  engage : 
These  pleasM  the  fatbcrs  of  poetic  ragę : 
The  Terse  and  sculpture  borę  an  equal  part. 
And  art  reflcotod  images  to  art. 

Oh,  when  »hall  Britain,  conscious  of  her  claim^' 
Stand  cmulous  of  Greek  and  Roman  famę  ? 
In  liring  mcdais  Sce  her  wars  enrolIM, 
And  vanquishM  rcalms  supply  fecording  gold  ^ 
Hcre,  risiniT  bold,  the  patriot^s  honest  face  ; 
Thcre,  warriors  frOWLing  in  historie  brass: 
Then  futurę  ages  with  dclight  shall  see 
How  Plato'8,  Bacon*s,  Newton^slooksagrce; 
Or  in  fairśeries  laurePd  bards  be  sbown, 
A,  Yirgil  there,  and  here  an  Addison. 
Then  shall  thy  Craggs  (and  let  me  cali  himmine) 
On  the  cast  ore,  a^other  PoUio,  shine : 
With  aspect  open  shall  erect  his  head, 
And  rouad  the  orb  in  la^ing  notes  be  read, 
*'  Statesman,  best  friend  to  truth !  of  soal  sincer^ 
In  action  faithful,  and  in  bonour  cl<*ar ; 
Who  bruke  no  promise,  serv*d  no  prKate  end, 
Who  gain'd  no  title,  and  who  lost  no  fiiend ; 
Fnnobled  by  himself,  by  all  approrM, 
And  prais'd,  u&enYy^d,  by  tha  Muse  he.  lov'd«' 
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ADYERTISEMENT 

TO  THE  PlkST  rUBŁICATlON  OP  THIS  BPIITŁB. 

» 

This  paper  is  a  lort  of  bill  of  compliint,  begun 
tfiany  yeart  sińce,  and  drawn  up  by  snatdies,  as 
%he  several  occasions  offered.  I  had  no  thoughts 
of  publishing  it^  till  it  pleased  some  penons  of 
rank  and  fortunę  [the  autbon  of  Yeraes  to  the 
Imitator  of  Horace,  and  of  an  Ępistie  to  a  Doctor 
of  DiTioity  from  a  Nobleman  at  Hampton-Cóurt] 
Uy  attack,  in  a  rery  eztraordinary  manner,  not 
only  my  writingii  (of  which,  being  public,  tbe  pub- 
lic  is  judge)  but  my  person,  morals,  and  iamily, 
whereof,  to  those  wbo  know  me  not,  a  truer  in- 
fonnatton  may  be  reąuisite.  Being  divided  be- 
tween  tbe  necessity  to  say  sonn^tbing  of  myself, 
and  fny  own  laziness  to  undertake  so  awkward  a 
task,  I  tbought  it  the  iifaortest  way  to  put  tbe  last 
hand  to  this  epistle.  If  it  haTe  any  thin^  pleas- 
.  ing,  it  will  be  that  by  whicli  I  am  most  desirous  to 
j^lease,  tbe  truth  and  the  sentiment ;  and  if  any 
thbg  ofiensive,  it  will  be  only  to  those  I  am  leaśt 
sorry  to  offend,  the  vicioii8  or  the  ungenerous. 

Many  will  know  tbeir  own  pictures  in  it,  tbere 
being  not  a  circumstance  but  what  is  true :  but  1 
faave,  for  the  most  part,  spared  their  names ;  and 
tboy  may  escape  being  łaughed  at,  if  they  pleas<>. 

I  would  hare  soroe  of  them  to  knuw,  it  was  ow- 
ing  to  the  rc^jnest  of  the  leamed  and  candid  friend 
to  whom  it  is  inscribed,  that  I  make  not  as  free 
iise  of  theirs  as  they  have  donc  of  minę.  How- 
evet,  I  shall  hare  this  advantagc,  and  honour,  on 
my'  side,  that  wbereas,  by  their  prooecding,  any, 
abuse  may  be  directed  at  any  man,  no  injury  can 
posaibiy  be  done  by  minc,  sińce  a  nameless  cha- 
racter  can  never  lie  found  out,  but  by  its  truth 
and  likeness^ 


P.  Śrut,  shnt  the  door,  good  John  !  fotiguM  I  said, 
Tic  up  the  knocker,  say  I  *m  sick,  f  *m  dead.     ' 
The  Dog-star  rages !  nay,  'tis  post  a  doubt, 
AU  Bedlam,  or  Pamassus,  is  let  out: 
Fire  in  each  each  eye,  and  papers  jn  each  hand, 
Tbey  rave,  recite,  and  madden  round  the  land. 
What  walls  eon  guard  me,  or  what  shades  can 

hide  ?  [glide. 

'Tbey  piei-ce  my  thicketi,  through  my  grot  they 
By  land,  by  mater,  tbey  renew  the  charge ; 
They  stop  the  chariot,  and  they  board  the  barge. 
No  place  is  sacred,  not  the  church  is  free, 
Kv*n  Sunday  shines  no  sabbath-day  to  me ;   ■ 
Thcn  from  the  mint  walks  forth  the  man  of  rfayme. 
Happy  !  'to  catoh  me,  just  at  dinnor-time. 

Is  there  a  parson,  much  bf^niusM  in  beer, 
A  maudlin  poett^,  a  rhyming  peer, 
A  derk,  foitsdoom^d  his  father^s  soul  to  cross, 
Who  pens  a  stanza,  when  he  should  engross  ? 
b  therr,  who,  lockM  from  ink  and  paper,  scrawk 
;|Vlth  desperate  charooal  rouad  his  darken'4 

«ails2 


Ali  fly  to  Twifnam,  and  In  humble  itmin  ftl 

Apply  to  me,  to  keep  them  mad  or  Tain. 
Arthur,  i^bose  giddy  son  neglects  the  laws, 
Imputes  to  me  and  my  damnM  worka  the  cauie  s 
Poor  Comus  sees  his  firantic  wife  elope. 
And  cnrses  wii,  and  poetry,  and  Pope. 

Friend  to  my  Itfe !  (which  did  you  not  prolong^ 
The  world  had  wanted  many  an  icUe  song) 
What  drop  of  nostrum  can  this  plague  remore  ?  - 
Or  which  mnst  end  me,  a  fooPs  wnith  or  Iopc  ?    M 
A  dire  dilemma !  either  way  Pm  spęd ; 
If  foes,  they  write,  if  friencJs,  they  read  mc  dcad. 
SeizM  and  ty*d  down  to  judge,  how  wretched  I ! 
Who  can^t  be  silent,  and  wbo  wilł  not  lie : 
To  laugh,  were  want  of  guodness  and  of  gtaoe  j   * 
And  to  be  grave,  excceds  all  power  of  face. 
I  sit  with  sad  cirility ;  I  read 
With  honesit  anguish,  and  an  oching  head  ; 
And  drop  at  last,  but  in  onwilłmg  ean,  39 

This  saving  oounsel,  '*  Keep  your  piece  nine  yeais." 

"  Nine  year»  !"  crics  he,  wbo  high  in  Drocy-^ane, 
LuIPd  by  soft  zephyrs  through  the  brokeii  pane, 
Rhymes  eru  he  wakes,  and  prints  before  term  eiuis, 
OblJg'd  by  hunger  and  reąnest  of  friends : 
*^  The  piece,  you  think,  is  incorrect  >  why  take  it; 
Pm  all  submission ;  what  you'd  haye  it,  make  it." 

l*hree  tbiugs  anothcr>  modest  wishes  bonnd. 
My  friendship,  and  a  prologue,  and  ten  pound. 

Pitboleon  st^nds  to  me :  "  you  know  his  graoe : 
I  want  a  patron ;  ask  him  for  a  place."  50 

Pitholeon  fibellM  me—"  but  here'8  a  letter 
Tnformsyou,  sir,  *twas  when  he  kncw  no  betteTf 
Dare  you  refusc  him  ?  Curll  inritos  to  dine, 
He^ll  write  a  Journal,  or  bc^U  tum  divine.*' 
Biess  me  !  a  packet. — '*  ^tls  a  stranger  snet, 
A  Yirgin  lYngedy,  an  Orphan  Muk." 
If  I  dislikeit,  "  Fuńes,  death  and  ragę  !" 
If  I  appro^,  "  Coromend  it  to  the  stage.** 
Hiere  (thank  my  stars)  my  w  hole  oommission  ends, 
The  playera  and  I  are,  lui^kily,  no  fri<*nds.  60  [it, 
Fir>d  that  the  house  reiect  him,  "  'Sdcath !  Pil  print 
And  shame  the  fooLs — ^your  uiterest,  sir,  with  Lintot." 
Lintot,  duli  rogue !  will  think  jrour  price  toomucb : 
"  Not,  sir,  if  you  revise  it,  and  retoucb." 
AU  my  demurs  but  double  bis  attacks : 
At  last  he  whisporS,  "  Do;  and  we  go  snacksL" 
61ad  of  a  quanW,  straigbt  1  clap  the  door, 
"  Sir,  let  me  si-e  your  works  and  you  no  morę." 

Tis  sung,  when  MSdas'  ears  bcgan  to  spring, 
(Midas,  a  sacred  person  and  a  king)  70 

His  very  minister,  wbo  spy*d  them  iirst, 
(Some  SM}'  his  quccn)  was  fonr'd  to  spoak,  or  bnnit- 
And  is  not  niine,  my  friend,  a  sorer  case, 
When  evei7  coxooinb  pcrks  them  in  my  foce)  i 

YAKIATIOKS. 

After  Ter.  20,  in  thr  MS. 

Is  tłicre  a  bard  in  dii rance  ?  tum  them  free, 
.  With  all  their  brandish-d  reams  they  nm  to  me: 
Ts  then;  a  'prmtice,  hSiving  scen  two  plsys, 
Who  uoułd  do  something  in  his  sempstre*'  pcaiia. 

Vep.  99,  inthc  Ist  Fd. 

Dear  doctor,  tt  J1  me,  Is  not  this  a  cnrse  ?  j 

Say,  is  their  anger,  or  their  friendship  wont^ 

Ver.  5rJ,  in  the  MS. 

If  you  refuse,  he  gocs,  as  &tes  Incline, 
To  plague  sir  Robert,  or  to  tum  div]ne; 

Ver.  6C,  in  the  (brrncr  edition. 
Cibber  and  I  are  luckily  no  friend^ 
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A.    GooĄ  friend,  forbear!  you  deal  in  dangerouB 

Vd  nerer  namc  ąuems,  ministen,  or  kings ; 
Keep  close  to  ean,  and  those  l«t  asset  prick, 
Tb  nothin^ — P.     Nothing?  if  they  bite  and  icick^ 
Oat  with  it,  Duociad  !  Ict  tbe  secret  pan, 
That  secret  to  each  fool,  that  he^s  an  asa:  80 

ThoSmth  oncc  told  (and  whorefore  should  we  lie  ?) 
Tbr  qfieon  of  Mirias  sicpt,  and  so  may  I. 
Vou  think  tbis  cruel  ?  '1  nke  it  for  a  nUe, 

ocreatun'  smarts so  littlc  as  a fool. 

Tpeab  01  fa'Uv:Bli^r,  CuUr.^s ! 'round  tbee  break, 
Thon  onconccmM  Canst  hear  the  michty  crack : 
Pit,  box,  and  gallery,  in  conmlsions  hurPd, 
Tboa  8tand'st  nnshook  aniidst  a  burstiog  world«- 
Who  shanoes  a  scribbłer  ?  Break  one  cobweb  througrh, 
He  spins  the  slight,  sclf-plcasing  thread  anew :  90 
JDestroy  his  fib  w  sophistry,  in  rain, 
The  crrature*s  at  his  dirty  work  again, 
Thron*d  on  the  rentrc  of  hiii  thio  designs, 
Proud  of  a  vast  pxtent  of  Aiinny  lineft  1 
Whom  have  I  hurt  ?  han  poet  yet,  ór  pecr, 
Liist  the  archM  eyebrow,  or  Pamassian  soecr  ? 
And  has  not  Colly  still  bis  lord,  and  wbore  ?  ' 
Hi"!  batchers  Honley,  his  fre<'viniim>RS  Moor  ? 
T)nfS  not  ono  tahle  naviiw  still  aduiit  ?  99 

Still  to  ooG  bibhop  PhiiipK  soeins  a  wit  ?  [fend, 

Still  Sappho— A.     Hołd ;  fur  God'8  sake— you*ll  of- 
No  nanieś — be  calm-^loam  pnidence  of  a  friend : 
I  too  oould  write,  and  I  am  twice  aa  tali ; 
But  foes  like  these — P.  One  flatterer^s  worsc  than  all. 
Of  atl  mad  crcatiires,  if  the  Icam'd  are  right, 
It  is  the  <;1avpr  kUls,  and  not  the  bite. 
A  fool  quite  angry  is  ouite  innocent : 
Alas  '  *tis  ten  times  worso  whcn  they  repent 
Ow  dt*dicatcs  in  high  h^roio  prose. 
And  ridjculcs  beyond  a  hundrt*d  foes :  110 

One  from  all  Grub-sti-et^t  will  my  famedefend. 
And,  morę  abiisi^'e,  całls  himaelf  my  friend. 
Ttas  prints  my  letters,  that  expect8  a  bribe, 
Andothersroar  aloiKl,  '*  Stiłiscribe,  subscribe!" 

There  are,  who  to  my  person  pay  their  court : 
I  coogti  like  Honice,  nnd,  thongh  Ican,  am  short. 
Ammon*s(  great  son  one  shoulder  had  too  high, 
Surh  Ovid'8  noae,  and,  "  Sir !  you  have  an  eye !" 
Go  on,  obiłging  creature,  make  me  see 
All  that  disgracM  my  bettrrs,  met  in  me.  120 

Say  for  my  comlbrt,  languishing  in  bed, 
"  Jnst  M>  immortil  Maro  beM  hb  head ;" 
And  when  I  die,  be  snre  you  let  me  know 
Great  llomer  dyM  tbrec  thousaitd  yean  ago. 

FABIATIOKS. 

Ver.  111,  inthrMa 

•   For  song,  for  silence  some  expcct  a  bribe  r 
And  othrrs  roar  aloud,  **  SłnłK«rrihe,  subscriBe !" 
Time,  praisc,  or  nioncy,  is  the  least  they  oraVe ; 
Yi^t  each  dcclares  the  otlier  fool  or  knave. 

AftpTYcr.  1*24,  in  the  M^  ["»"** 

But,  friend,  thiti  sbape,  which  you  and  Curll'  ad- 
Canie  not  from  Ammon*8  son,  but  fn>m  my  sire  '; 
And  for  my  head,  if  you'll  the  truth  excuse, 
I  had  it  from  my  mo(her\  not  the  Muse. 
Happy,  if  be,  in  whom  th<*«e  frailties  join*d, 
Had  hcir^d  as  well  tho  virtnes  of  the  mind* 

'  Curll  set  up  his  head  for  a  sign. 

*  His  &ther  was  crooked. 

'  His  moth«r  was  much  afflict«d  with  headachs. 


Why  did  I  write?  what  sin  to  me  unknown 
DippM  me  in  ink,  my  parcnts%  or  my  own  ? 
As  yet  a  child,  nor  yet  a  fool  to  Famę, 
I  lisp^d  in  numbere,  for  the  numbers  came. 
I  left  no  calling  for  thls  idie  trade, 
Nodutybroke,  no  fother  dtsobey*d ;  130 

The  Muse  but  sery'd  to  ease  some  friend,  not  wife  ; 
To  help  me  through  this  long  diśeaae,  my  life  ; 
To  second,  Arbuthnot !  thf  art  and  care,  ^ 
And  teach,  tbe  being  you  preserrM,  to  b&r. 

But  yhy  thea.jŁąbiish  ?  Granville  the  polite, 
And/knowing  Walsb,  would  tell  me  I  could  write; 
Well-naturM  Garth  inflam'd  with  e^rly  praise, 
And  Corigrerc  IotM,  and  Swift  endurM  my  lays; 
The  courtly  l^lbot,  Somers,  Sheffield  r^ad, 
£v'n  mitred  Rochester  would  nod  the  head,       140 
And  St  John's  self  (great  Dryden's  friend  before) 
With  open  arms  receivM  one  poet  morę. 
Happy  my  stndies,  whcn  by  these  approv*d  ! 
Happier  their  author,  when  by  these  belov'd  ! 
Prom  these  the  world  will  judge  of  men  and  books. 
Not  from  the  Bumets,  Ołdmixons,  and  Cooks. 

Soft.  wezengr.  numbers j  who  could  take  uffence^ 
While  pure  dcscription  held  the  place  of  sense  ?    ^ 
Like  g^tie  Fahn^  was  my  flowery  thcme, 
A  paintedmistress,  or  a  purltng  stream.  150 

Yet  thcn  did  Gildon  draw  his  renal  qnill ; 
I  wish'd  the  mąn  a  dinner,  and  sate  still.      « 
Yet  then  did  Demiisraye  in  furiousfrct  j  . 
I  never  answer^d,  I  was  not-in  debt 
If  want  proYokM,  or  madness  niadc  them  print, 
I  wag*d  no  war  with  Bedlam  or  the  Mint 

Did  some  morę  sober  critic  come  abroad  $ 
Tf  wrong,  Ismird;  if  right,  I  kissM  the  rod, 
Pains,  n^ading,  study,  are  their  justpretence, 
Aufl  all  they  want  is  spirit,  taste,  and  sense.       1 60 
Commas  and  points  they  set  exactly  right, 
And  'twcre  a  sin  to  lob  Uiern  of  their  mite. 
Yet  ueVr  one  sprig  of  laurel  gracM  these  ribalds, 
From  slashing  Bentley  down  to  pidling  Tibalds  » 
Each  wight,  who  reads  nct,  and  bot  seans  and  spelli, 
Each  worJ-catchcr,  that  lives  on  syllabtes, 
Ev*n  such  smali  critics  some  regard  may  claim, 
PreservM  in  Milton*8  or  in  Shakespeare^s  nante. 
Pretty  1  in  ambor  lO  obserre  the  forms 
Of  hairs,  or  straws,  or  dirt,  or  grubs,  or  worma! 
The  things  we  know  are  neither  rich  nor  rare,    171 
But  wonder  how  tbe  de>'il  they  got  therei 

Werę  other8'angt7 :  I  excusM  them  too ; 
Well  might  they  ragę-,  I  gave  them  but  their  dua. 
A  man'8  true  merit  'tis  not  bard  to  find  ; 
Bot  each  man*s  secret  standard  in  his  ni  ind, 
That  casting-weight  pride  adds  to  emptinc>ss, 
This,  who  can  gratify  ?  for  who  can  g^ess  ? 
^he  bard  whom  pilferM  pastorals  renown, 
Who  tums  a  Persian  tale  for  half  a  crown,        180 
Just  writes  to  make  his  barrenness  appear,    [yeąr  { 
And  strains  from  hanl-bound  brains,  eiglit  lines  a 
He,  who,  still  wanting,  though  he  lives  on  thefl, 
Stcals  much,  spends  little,  yet  has  nothing  left : 
And  he,  who,  now  to  sense,  pow  nonsense  leańing, 
Means  not,  but  blunden  round  about  a  meaning : 
And  he,  whose  fustian^s  so  sublimely  bad, 
It  is  not  poetry,  but  prose  run  mad  !^ 
All  these,  my  modest  satire  bad  translate. 
And  owpM  that  nine  such  poeti  madę  a  Tatę.    190 
How  did  they  fome,  and  stamp,  and  roar,  and  chafo  1 
And  swear,  not  Aildison  himself  was  safo. 

Peace  to  all  siichl  butwere  thcsie  oue  whost  firas 
T^ue  guoius  kiudles,  and  foir  ia«ie  impires  j 
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Blest  with  etLCh  talent  and  each  art  to  pleaae, 
And  born  to  write,  converae,  and  live  with  ąaae ! 
Should  fuch  a  man,  too  fond  to  role  alone, 
Bear,  Ifke  the  Turk,  no  brotber  near  ttfe  throne, 
V1eir  him  with  scornfal,  yet  with  jealout  eyes, 
And  hate  for  arts  that  caus'd  himself  to  rise ;    200 
Bamn  with  faint  praise,  assent  with  civil  teer. 
And,  without  sneering,  teach  the  rest  to  meer; 
Willing  to  wouńd,  ai^  yet  afraid  to  strike, 
Just  hint  a  fault,  and  hesitate  didike ; 
Aiike  re8erv'd  to  blame,  or  to  commend* 
A  timorons  foe,  and  a  suspidoiu  friend ; 
I>reading  ev*n  fools  by  flattereri  besieg^d, 
xAnd  90  obliging,  that  be  ■e'er  oblig^d; 
like  dato,  gifre  his  Uttle  aenate  lawa, 
.And  sit  attenti^etahis  own  appłause;  $10 

I  While  wita  and  templars  e^ery  sentence  raise, 
I  And  wonder  with  a  foolish  face  of  praise — 
Who  bat  muit  laugh,  if  such  a  man  there  be  ? 
Who  would  not  weep,  if  Atticns  were  be ! 

What  thoagb  my  name  stood  rubric  on  the  walli, 
Or  plasterM  posts,  with  clapB,  in  capitals  ? 
Or  smoaking  forth,  a  hundred  hawken  load. 
On  wings  of  winds  came  flying  all  abroad  ? 
I  sougbt  no  homage  fcooi  the  race  that  write ; 
I  kept,  łlke  Asian  monarchs,  from  their  sight :  320 
Poems  I  heeded  (now  berhym*d  so  long) 
Ko  morę  than  thon,  great  George !  a  birth-4ay  song. 
I  ne*er  with  wits  or  witlings  pa8s*d  my  days, 
To  spread  about  the  itch  St  rerse  and  praise ; 
Nor  Iłke  a  pnppy,  daggied  through  the  town. 
To  fctch  anid  carry  sing-song  up  and  down ; 
Nor  at  rehearsals  sweat,  and  moath'd,  and  ciy'd, 
With  handk^rchief  and  orange  at  my  side ! 
But,  sick  of  fops,  and  poetry,  and  prate. 
To  Bul»  left  the  whoie  Castalian  state.  930 

Proud  as  Apollo  on  his  forked  hill, 
Sate  fuil-blown  Bufo,  puflTd  by  every  quill; 
Fed  witii  soft  dedication  all  day  long, 
Horace  and  ho  went  hand  in  hand  in  song. 
His  library  (where  busts  of  poets  dead 
And  a  tme  Pindar  stood  without  a  head) 
Ki>ccivM  of  wits  an  undistingnish^d  race, 
Who  flrst  bis  judgnient  ask'd,  and  then  a  place ;    . 
Much  they  extoll'd  his  pictures,  much  his  seat, 
Aiid  flatter^d  evcry  day,  and  some  days  eat ;    240 
Till,  grown  morę  frugal  in  his  rix)er  days, 
He  paid  some  bards  with  port,  and  some  wiUipiaise, 
To  some  a  dry  rchearsal  was  «ssign'd, 
And  others  (harder  still)  he  paid  in  kind. 
Dryden  alone  (what  wonder })  came  not  nigh, 
Dry  den  alone  e9cap*d  this  jodging  eye  : 
But sttll  the  great have  kindnessin  reserre, 
He  hclp'd  to  bury  whom  he  help^d  to  stanre. 

May  some  choice  patron  bless  each  grey  goose 
quiil  I 
?.Tay  evcry  Barius  b.ive  his  Bufo  still !  250 

8o  when  a  statesman  wants  a  dajr^s  defence, 
Or  enTy  holds  a  wbol6  week's  war  with  sense, 

TAaiATIONS. 

After  ver.  208,  in  the  MS» 

Who,  if  twQ  wits  on  rival  tbemes  contest, 
Approves  of  each,  but  likcs  the  worst  the  best 

Ąlludiog  to  Mr.  Pope's  and  Tickdrs  Translataon  of 

the  first  Book  of  the  Iliad. 

After  ver.  234,  in  the  MS. 
'  To  bards  r^citing  he  roochsaf  d  a  nod, 
Aad  siutffd  their  inoense  Uke-a  gta^os  godL 


Or  simple  pridefor  flattery  makes  demandf, 
May  dunce  by  dance  be  whistled  off  my  banda  I 
Blestbe  the  great !  for  thoie  they  uke  away. 
And  those  they  left  me ;  fmr  they  left  me  Oay  : 
Left  me  to  see  neglected  gehins  bloom, 
Neglected  die,  and  tell  it  on  his  tomb : 
Of  all  thy  blameless  life  the  sole  return 
My  Terse,  and  Queensberry  weeping  o'er  thy  om! 

Oh  let  melire  my  own,  and  dIe  so  too  1       _g6l 
(To  IłTe  and  die  is  all  1  have  to  do :) 
Maintain  a  poet's  dignity  and  ease, 
And  see  whatfriends,  and  read  what  books  I  please : 
Above  a  palzoii,  though  I  oondescend ' 
Sometimes  to  cali  a  minister  my  friend. 
I  was  not  bom  for  oourts  or  great  a^rs ; 
I  pay  my  debts,  believe,  and  say  my  prayen  ; 
Can  sleep  without  a  poem  in  my  head, 
Nor  know,  if  Dennis  be  aliTe  or  dead. 

Why  am  I  ask*d  what  next  shall  see  the  light } 
Heavens !  wśś  I  bom  for  nothing  but  to  write  ? 
Has  life  no  joys  for  me  ?  or  (to  be  grave) 
Have  I  no  friend  to  senre,  no  soul  to  Bave  ? 
*'  I  foond  him  close  with  Swift— Indeed?  no  doubt 
(Cries  pmtuig^Balbns)  something  will  come  oot*" 
*Tis  all  in  Tain,  deny  itas  I  will, 
"  No,  such  a  genius  never  can  lie  still ;" 
And  then  for  minę  obligingly  mistakes 
The  fint  łampoon  sir  Will  or  Bubo  makes. 
Poor,  guillless  I !  and  can  F  choose  but  smile, 
When  e^ery  coKOomb  knows  me  by  my  style  ł 

Curst  be  the  rerse,  how  well  8oe'er  it  flow^ 
That  tends  to  make  oneworthy  man  my  foe, 
Oive  virtue  scandai ,  innoccnce  a  fear, 
Or  from  the  Sf>ft-ey'd  virgin  steal  a  tear  I 
But  he  who  hurts  a  harmless  neighbour*s  peace, 
Insults  fairn  worth,  or  beauty  in  distreas, 
Who  loves  a  lie,  lamę  slander  heips  about, 
Who  writes  a  libel,  or  who  copies  out: 
That  fop,  whose  pride  afTects  a  patroa*s  name* 
Yet  absient,  wounds  an  author*s  honest  iame  : 
^Who  can  jrour  merit  selfishly  approre, 
"rAnd  show  the  sense  of  it  without  the  lorę  ; 
Who  has  the  ranity  to  cali  you  friend, 
Yet  wants  the  hono^r,  injur^d,  to  defend ; 
Whotells  whate^er  you  think,  whate*cr  yon  my, 
Andy  if  he  lie  not,  must  at  leatt  betray : 
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rons. 


After  Ter.  270,  m  the  M& 
Fricndsbips  from  youth  I  soaght,  and  seek  tiu 

still: 
Parne,  like  the  wind,  may  breathe  where'er  it 

will. 
The  world  I  knew,  but  madę  it  not  my  scbool. 
And  in  a  course  of  flattery  liT'd  no  fbol. 

After  rer.  289,  in  the  MS. 

P.  What  if  I  ting  Augustos,  great  and  good? 

A.  You  did  80  lately,  #as  it  understood  ?    • 
Be  nioe  no  morę,  but,  uith  a  mouth  profound^ 
As  rumbling  Dennis  or  a  Norfolk  hound ; 
With  Geoi-ge  and  Frederic  rougfaen  erery  TerM^ 
Then  smooth  up  all,  and  Caroline  rehearse. 

P.  No — the  high  task  to  lift  up  kiugs  to  gods, 
Leave  to  couil  sermons,  and  to  biith-day  odeii 
On  themes  like  these,  superior  far  to  tlune, 
liet  iaurePd  Cibber  and  great  Amal  shiac. 
Why  «Tite  at  all  ^ — A.  Ycs,  silence  if  you  keep, 
The  town^  the  court,  the  wita,  the  dąmces  we^. 


J 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  SATIRES. 
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Who  to  the  deaił  and  silver  beli  can  8wear» 
And  sees  at  Cannons  what  was  nerer  there  $       300 
Wbo  reada  but  with  a  lust  to  misapply, 
«^ake  satire  a  lampoon,  and  fiction  He. 
)  A  lash  likc  minę  no  honeat  man  shall  dread, 
*  But  all  such  babbling  blockheads  in  his  stead. 
f.     Łet ^p<yy tfemble— A.  What?  that  thinrof siik, 
Spoms,  tnai  merę  wbite  curd  of  assfs  iiiilk  ł 
Satire  of  seii82,  alas !  can  Sporna  feel  ? 
Who  brf>akB  a  butterfly  npon  a  wheel  ł 
P.  Yet  let  meflap  this  bug  with  gilded  winga, 
This  painted  chi  Id  of  dirt,  that  stinks  and  stinfs  j 
Wfaose  btun  the  witty  and  the  fair  annoys,        311 
Yet -wit  ne*er  tastes,  and  beauty  ne*er  cnjoys ; 
So  well-bred  spaniels  ciTilly  deljght 
In  mombling  of  the  game.they  dare  not  bite. 
Eteraal  smiles  his  empliness  betray, 
As  shallow  streams  run  dimpling  alf  the  way.. 
Whcther  in  itorid  impotence  be  speaks. 
And  as  the  promptrr  breathes,  the  puppetsąueaks; 
Or  at  tbc  ear  of  Kve,  famHiar  toad, 
Halffroth,  haIfvenom,  spits  himaeif  abroad,  380 
In  pans,  or  politini,  or  tales,  or  lies, 
Or  spite,  or  smnt,  or  rhjrmes,  or  bJaspbemie& 
His  wit  al!  see^aaw,  between  that  and  this, 
Kow  high,  now  Iow,  now  master  up,  now  miss, 
And  ho  hiniself  one  vile  Antithesis. 
Amphibious  thing !  that,  acting  either  part, 
The  trifling  ht>ad !  or  the  comipted  heart, 
Fop  at  the  toilct,  flatkerer  at  the  boatd, 
Now  tripa  a  lady,  and  now  struts  a  lord. 
Eve's  temptcr  thns  the  Rnbbins  have  exprest,    339 
A  chcrtib'sface,  a  reptile  all  the  rest 
Beauty  that  &hocks  you,   parts  that  nonę   will 

tnist, 
Wit  that  can  creep,  and  pride  that  Itcks  the  dnst. 

Not  Fortnne'R  worsł)ipper,  nor  Fashion*s  fbol. 
Kot  T.ucre*s  madman,  nor  Ambitłon's  tool. 
Kot  proiid,  nor  ser^ile ;  be  one  pocfs  praise, 
That,  if  ho  plrasM,  he  plcasM  by  roanly  ways : 
Tbat  fialtery,  ev'ii  to  kinps,  ho  hcld  a  shame, 
And  thought  a  liein  rerye  or  prose  the  same; 
That  not  in  foncyy  maże  he  wandcr'd  long,       340 
But  htiiop^d  to  Tnith,  and  uioraliz'd  his  song  : 
That  not  for  famę,  but  Virtue'8  bettcr  end, 
He  stood  the  furious  foc,  the  timid  friend, 
The  darnuing-critio,  half-approving  wit, 
The  coscomb  hit,  or  fearing  to  be  hit ; 
Łatigh'd  at  the  loss  of  fitiends  he  never  had, 
The  duli,  the  proud,  the  wicked,  and  the  mad ; 
The  dtstant  threats  of  Tengeance  on  his  head, 
The  hlow  uofelt,  the  tear  he  nerer  shed ; 
The  tale  reriv'd,  the  lie  so  ofl  o'erthn>wn,        350 
Th'  imputed  trash,  and  duloess  not  his  own ; 
Themorals  blackenM  wheathe  writings  *scape, 
The  libelM  person  and  the  pictur^d  shape ; 
Abuse,  on  ali  he  lov*d,  or  Iov'd  him,  spr^, 
A  fńend  in  exilc,  or  a  father  dcad  ; 
Tlie  whisper,  that,  to  greatness  still  too  near, 
Perhaps,  yet  ribrates  on  his  sor^reign^s  car— 
WeJcome  for  thee,  fair  Yirtue  !  all  the  past : 
Por  thec,  fair  Yirtue !  weJconie  er^n  the  last ! 

A.  But  why  insult  the  poor,  affit>nt  the  great? 
P.  A  koave'8  a  knave,  to  me,  in  every  state :  [360 
Alike  my  s<»om,  if  he  succeed  or  foil, 
Scoros^at  court,  or  Japhet  in  a  jail ; 
TCmn-ling  scribblfr,  or  a  hireling  peer, 
Kni;;M  of  the  pc«t  oormpt,  or  of  the  shire  j 
If  on  a  pi  (lory.  or  near  a  throne, 
Ue  gain  his  prince^s  ear,  or  lose  bis  own. 


Yet  soft  by  naturę,  morę  a  dupę  than  wit, 
Sim^  can  tell  you  how  this  man  was  bit : 
Tftis  dreaded  safrist  £aiiugjrill  confeas  370 

Foe  to  his  pride  but  ftiend  to  his  distress : 
So  humble,  he  bas  knock^d  at  Tibbald's  door, 
Has  drunk  with  Cibber,  nay  bas  rhymM  for  Moor. 
Fuli  ten  years  sla]ider'd,  did  he  once  repiy } 
Three  thousand  sona  went  down  on  Welsted's  lie. 
To  please  his  mistressone  aspers'd  his  life ; 
He  lash'd  him  not,  but  let  hcr  be  his  wife : 
Łet  Budgell  chaige  Iow  Grub-street  on  his  quill. 
And  write  v  hate*er  he  pleas*d,  aocept  his  will ; 
Łet  the  two  Curlls  of  town  and  court,  abuse     380 
His  fiłther,  mother,  body,  soul,  and  Muse. 
Yet  why  }  that  father  held  it  for  a  mle, 
It  was  a  Sm  to  cali  our  neighbour  fool : 
That  harmIesB  mother  thought  no  wife  a  whore: 
Hear  this  and  spare  his  fismiły,  James  Moore; 
UnffMytted  names,  and  memoniblelong; 
If  there  be  force  in  Tirtne,  or  in  song. 

Of  gentle  blood  (part  shed  in  Hononr's  causa, 
While  3ret  in  Britain  Hononr  had  applause) 
£ach  parent  sprung — ^A.  What  fortunę,  pray  ?— 
P.  Tbeiromn,  39t 

And  better  got,  than  Be8tia's  fhnn  the  throne. 
Bom  to  no  pride,  inheriting  no  strile. 
Kor  marrying  discord  in  a  noble  wife, 
Stranger  to  civil  and  religious  ragę, 
The  good  man  walk'd  innoxious  through  his  age. 
No  coorts  he  saw,  no  suits  would  ever  try. 
Nor  dar^d  an  oath,  nor  hazardcd  a  Ue. 
lTnleam'd,  he  knew  no  schoolman's  subtle  art. 
No  language,  but  the  language  of  the  heait. 
By  naturc  honest,  by  experience  wise ;  400 

Hcaltby  by  temperance,  and  by  exercise ; 
His  life,  though  long,  to  sickness  gast  tmknown^ 
His  d(Ath  was  instant,  and  without  a  groan* 
O  grant  me  thus  to  live,  and  thns  to  die  ! 
"^^iio  spnmg  firom  kings  shall  know  less  joy  than  Ł 

O  friend!  may  each  domestic  bliss  be  Uiine  1 
Be  no  unpleasing  melanchoły  minę : 
Me,  let  the  tender  oiBce  long  engage,  410 

To  rock  the  cradle  of  reposing  age, 
'^^'ith  lenient  arts  estend  a  mother's  breath. 
Make  languor  smilc,  ai*d  sinooth  the  bed  of  death^ 
Kxplorc  the  thought,  expiain  the  asking  eye. 
And  keep  a  while  one  parent  from  the  sky ! 
On  cares  like  these  if  length  of  days  attend, 
May  Heaven,  to  bless  thuse  days,  pn  sen'e  my  friend, 
Preserve  him  social,  chcerfiil,  and  sercne, 
And  just  as  rich  as  when  hc  servM  a  queen  ! 
A.  Whether  that  blessings  be  deny'd  or  głven, 
Thus  far  was  right,  the  rest  belongs  to  HcaTeo. 

▼ARIATIONS. 

Ver.  368,  in  the  MS. 

Once,  and  but  once,  his  heodless  youth  was  bit. 
And  lik*d  that  dangerous  thing,  a  femalc  wit ; 
Safe  as  he  thought,  though  all  the  pnidcnt  chid; 
He  writ  no  libels,  but  my  lady  did  : 
Great  odds  in  amoroas  or  poetic  gamę, 
Wherewoman'6  isthc  siu,  and  man^sthe  shame. 

After  ver.  405,  in  the  MS. 
And  of  myself,  too,  soniething  roust  I  say  ? 
Take  then  this  verse,  the  triilc;  of  a  day. 
And  if  it  lłve,  it  li^cs  liut  to  comini-nd 
The  man  whose  beart  bas  ue*er  fbrgot  a  friend, 
Or  head;  an  author ;  critic,  yet  i>olitc. 
And  friend  Łu  learuing,  yet  too  wise  to  wi'tte» 
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POPFS  POEMS. 


SATIRMS  AND  EPISTLES  OF  ffOBACE 

IMITAtED. 


Whoeter  expect8  a  paraphrase  of  Ilorace,  or  a 
laithful  oopy  of  his  genins,  .or  manner  of  wńling, 
in  these  iinitations,  'will  be  much  disapp^tinted. 
Our  author  uses  the  Roman  poet  for  little  morę 
than  his  canvas  :  and  if  the  old  design  or  ćolour- 
ing  rbance  to  suit  his  purpose,  it  is  well ;  if  not, 
he  employs  his  own,  mithout  scniplc  or  ceremony. 
Hence  it  is,  he  is  so  freąuently  serious  where  Ho- 
race  U  in  jest,  and  at  ease  M'here  Horace  is  dis-* 
turbed.  lu  a  word,  he  regulates  his  moyements 
no  further  on  his  original,  than  was  necessary  ftir 
his  concurrence  in  promoting  their  conunon  plan 
ot  reformatioD  of  manners. 

Had  it  been  his  pnrpose  merely  to  paraphrase 
an  ancient  satirist,  he  had  hardiy  madę  choice  of 
Horaoe ;  with  whom,  as  a  poet,  he  held  little  in 
common,  besides  a  comprehcnsive  knowledge  of 
life  and  manners,  and  a  certain  curious  felicity  of 
«xpre86ion,  which  coosists  in  using  the  simplest 
languag^  with  dignity,  and  the  most  omamented 
with  ease.  For  the  rest,  his  harmony  nnd  stren^h 
©f  numbers,  hb  forcc  and  splendour  of  colouring, 
his  gravity  and  sublimity  of  sentiment,  would  have 
rather  łed  him  tor  anothcr  model.  Nor  was  his 
temper  less  unlikc  that  of  Horace,  than  his  taleuts. 
What  Horace  would  only  sniile  at,  Mr.  Pope 
would  treat  with  the  grave  se.verity  of  Persius ; 
and  what  Mr.  Pope  would  strike  with  the  caustic 
Ijghtning  of  Juvenal,  Horace'  would  cootent  him- 
self  in  turning  into  ridicułe. 

If  it  be  askt^  then,  why  he  took  any  body  at 
ttll  to  imitatr,  he  bas  informed  us  in  his  advcr- 
tł  ement :  To  whioh  we  nuiy  add,  that  this  Mirt 
of  imitations,  which  are  of  the  naturę  of  parodii •«:, 
adUs  reflectcd  grace  aad  bpłcndour  on  original  viu 


Besides,  he  deemed  it  morę  modest  to  pre  tbe 
name  of  imitations  to  his  satire,  than,  like^  Des- 
prćauz,  to  gi¥e  the  name  of  sataies  to  imitap 
tions. 


ADVERTISEMRNT. 

Thb  occasion  of  publishing  tfaiese  imitations  was 
the  damour  raised  on  some  ,of  my  epistles.  An 
atiflwer  from  Horace  was  both  morę  fuli,  and  of 
morę  ^nity,  than  any  I  could  have  madę  in  my 
own  person ;  and  the  example  of  much  grcat«r 
freedom  in  so  eminent  a  divinc  as  Or.  Donnę, 
fleenned  a  proof  with  what  indignation  and  con- 
lempt  a  Christian  may  treat  vice  or  folly,  in 
erer  so  Iow,  or  ever  so  high  a  station-  Both  these 
autbon  were  acceptable  to  the  princes  and  mi- 
nistera  onder  whom  they  Iived.  The  »atircs  of 
Dr.  Oonne  I  versified,  at  the  desire  of  the  earl  of 
Oxford  while  he  was  lord  treasurer,  and  of  the 
duke  of  Shrcwsbury,  who  had  been  secretary  pf 
State :  neither  of  whom  looked  upon  a  satire  on 
ricious  courts  as  any  reflection  on  those  they 
sorved  in.  And  indeed  there  is  not  in  the  world 
l^  greater  errour,  than  that  which  fools  are  so  apt 
to^fall  into,  and  knaves  with  good  reaaon  to  en- 
tourage,  the  mistaking  a  satirist  for  a  libeller  ; 
whereas  to  a  tnie  satirist  nothing  is  so  odious  as  a 
libeller,  for  the  same  reason  as  to  a  man  truły 
viituous  nothing  is  so  hateful  as  a  hypocńte. 

Uni  aN|uus  Tirtutl  atąue  ejus  amiclA 


BOOK  IL    SATIRE  I. 

•     TO   MR.    rOKTESCDE. 

^'  Tbeks  are  (I  scarce  can  think  it,  but  am  told) 
>  lliere  are,  to  whom  my  satire  seenis  too  bold  : 
Scarce  to  wtse  Peter  oomplaisant  enougb^ 
And  somcthing  said  of  Chartres  much  too  roagh.  ^ 

*  The  lines  are  weak,  another's  pleaa*d  to  say. 
Lord  Fanny  sphis  a  thouftand  sach  a  day. 
Timorous  by  naturę,  of  tbe  rich  in  awe, 

^  1  come  to  oouncil  leamed  in  the  law : 

You>ll  giTe  me,  like  a  frieod  both  sagę  and  free,' 

Advice ;  aiid  (as  you  ose)  witbout  a  fee. 

F.  *  Pd  write  no  raore. 

P.  Not  aiitc  ?  but  then  I  think, 
^  And  fol-  my  soul  I  cannot  slcep  a  wink. 
I  nod  in  company,  I  wake  at  night, 
Fools  rush  into  my  head,  and  so  1  write. 

F.  You  could  not  do  a  worse  thing  for  yonr  life. 
Why,  if  the  nights  seem  tedious— take  a  wife :  • 

*  Or  rather  truły,  if  your  point  be  rest, 
Lettace  and  cowslip  winę ;  Probatum  est. 
But  talk  with  Celsus,  Celsns  will  ad^ise 
Hartshom,  or  something  that  shall  close  yonr  eyct. 
'  Or,  if  you  needs  must  write,  write  Csesar^s  praise, 

.*  YouMl  gain  at  least  a  knighthood,  or  tbe  baya. 
P.  What?  like  sir  ^Richard,  rumbling^  niugh, 

and  fieroe, 
With  arms  and  George  and  Brunswick  crbwd  tho 

rerse, 
Rend  with  trcmendous  sound  your  ears  asandcr, 
With  gun,  dram,  trumpet,  blunderfouss,  and  thuD«^ 

der  ? 
Or  nobly  wild,  with  BudgelPs  fire  and  force, 
Paint  arigels  trembling  round  his  fedltng  horse  ? 
F.  *^  Then  all  your  Mu8e*s  softer  art  display, 
Łet  Caroiina  smooth  the  tunefu^  lay, 

HORATIUS.  TREBATIUS. 

BORATIUS. 

*  SuNT  quibus  in  satira  yidear  niinis  aosr,  et  ultr* 
Legem  tendere  c^us :  '  sine  nenris  altera,  quidquirf 
Composui,  pars  esse  putat,  simileaąne  meonmi 
Mille  die  Tersus  deduci  posse.     *  TrebaU^ 

Qnłd  fadam  ł  prsoscribe. 

T.  ^Ouiescas. 

H.  Ne  laciain»  i]iqTus, 

Omnino  Yersus  ? 

T.  Aio. 

H.  Peream  malc,  si  noR 
Optimum  erat :  *  ^enim  ncqueo  donuire.' 

T.  *Tertoncti 
Transnanto  Tiberim,  somno  qnibus  est  opns  alto  | 
Irriguumve  mero  stib  noctcm  corpus  habento. 

'  Aut  si  tantus  amor  scribendi  te  rapit,  aude 
C«!«aris  invicti  res  diocre,  *  multa  laborum 
Pnemia  laturus. 

H.  Cupidum,  pattroptimc,  vi  res 
Defiriunt :  *  n<H)ue  cnim  quivis  hąirentia  pilis 
Aguiina,  necfiacta  p«Tiunte8  cuspide  gallos, 
Aut  labuntis  r!quo  di's(r*ibat  Yulncra  Parthi. 

T.  ^°  ACtanien  et  justum  poteras  et «cribere  fortem, 
Scipiadam  ut  sapiens  Lucilius. 

H.  ilaud  mibi  deero 
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Inn  with  Amelia'8  liquid  name  the  Ninę, 
Jkod  sweetly  flow  thrcmgh  ftll  -the  royal  linę. 

P.  '  Alas !  few  yerses  touch  their  nicer  ear  y 
Thejr  scarce  can  bear  thair  laureat  twice  a  ycar; 
And  jusUy  Csnar  scorns  the  poef  s  lays, 
Jt  ts  to  htftory  he  tnuta  fbr  proise. 

F.  *  Better  be  Obber,  Fil  maintain  it  still^ 
Than  ridicule  all  taste,  blaspheme  ąuadrille, 
Abuse  the  city*8  best  good  men  in  metre, 
And  Uiłgh  at  peen  that  put  their  trust  in  Peter. 

*  lE,v*n  thoae  yoa  touch  not,  bate  you.     . 

P.  What  8hQuld  aiPem  ? 
T.  A  hundred  smart  in  Tknen  and  in  Balaam  i 
The  fewer  still  you  name,  you  wound  the  mon:; 
Bond  18  but  one,  but  Harpax  is  a  score. 

P-  ^  Each  mortal  has  his  pleasure :  nonę  deny 
Scarsdale  his  bottle.  Darty  his  ham-pye ; 
Itłdotta  sips  and  dances,  till  &he  see 
The  douhling  lustres  dance  as  fast  as  she ; 

*  P-^  loves  the  senate,  Hockleyhole  his  brother^     ' 
Łike  in  all  eise,  as  one  egg  to  another. 

'  I  k>ve  to  pour  out  all  myself,  as  plain 
As  downright  Shtppen,  or  as  old  Montagne : 
In  them,  as  certain  to  be  Iov'd  as  seen, 
The  Boul  8(ood  forth,  nor  kept  a  thought  within ;   . 
In  me  what  spots  (for  spots  I  have)  appear, 
Will  prove  at  least  the  medium  must  be  elear. 
In  tbis  impartial  glass,  my  Muse  intends 
Fair  lo  expose  myself,  my  foes,  my  friends ; 
Pttblish  the  present  age ;  but  where  my  text 
Is  vioe  too  high,  resenre  it  for  the  next : 
Sdy  foes  shall  wish  my  life  a  longer  datę, 
And  erery  firiend  the  less  lament  my  fate. 
My  head  and  heart  thos  flowing  through  my  quill, 
'  Yerseroan  or  proseman,  term  me  what  you  will, 
,  Papist  or  Protestant,  or  both  bctwcen, 
like  good  Erasmus  in  an  bonest  mean, 
In  moderation  placing  all  my  glory, 
Whilc  Tories  cali  me  Whig,  and  Whigs  a  Tory.     ^ 

*  Sdtire's  my  weapon,  but  Pm  too  discreet 
To  ran  a-muck,  and  tilt  at  all  1  meet ; 

Cum  ret  ipsa  ferct :  *  nisi  dextro  tempore,  Flacci 
VeH^  per  attentam  non  ibnnt  Cassaris  aurem :  - 
Cui  małe  si  palpere,  recalcitrat  undłque  tutus. 
T«  *  Quanto  rectius  hoc,  quam  tristi  laedcre  versu 
Paotolabum  scuiram,  Nomentannm^e  nepotem  ? 
H^um  sibi  ąuisąue  tlmet,  quanquam  est  intactus,  et 

odit 
H.  *  Quid  faciam  ?  saltat  Milonius,  nt  semei  icto 
Acoesnt  fenror  capiti,  numerusque  lucernis. 
*  Castor  gaudet  equi8 ;  ovo  prognatus  eodem, 
Pugnis.  quot  capitum  vivunt,  tótidem  ^studionim 
Millia.  *  me  pedibus  delectat  claudere'verba, 
Łncili  ritu,  nostrum  mdioris  utroque. 
ilie  velut  fidis  arcana  sodalibus  oHm  * 

Credebat  libris ;  neque,  si  małe  gesser^t,  usquam 
Decurrens  aKo^  neque  si  bene ;  quo  fit,  ut  omnis 
YotiTa  pateat  velttti  desrripta  tabella      > 
Vita  senis.  9equor  hunc, '  Lucanus  an  i\ppu1us,  a»- 

ceps: 
[Kam  Veuu$inns  arat  finem  snb  ntnimque  colonus, 
Missu^  ad  hoc,  puU>is  (vetus  est  ut  faraa)  Sabellis; 
Quo  ne  per  vacuuin  Romano  incnrreret  bostis  ; 
Sve  quod  Appula  gens,  seu  quod  Lucania  helium 
Incuteret  nalrnta  j  '  sed  hic  s^ylus  haud  pctet  ultró 
Quemquam  animantein,    et  mc   veluti  custodiet 

ensłs 
Vagina  tectus,  queiii  cnr  destriogere  Ooner, 


'  I  only  wear  It  in  a  land  ci  Hoctors, 
Thieves,  supercargoes,  sharpen,  and  directort; 
'  Save  but  our  army  !  and  let  JoTe  incrust 
Swords,  pikes,  and  g^ns,  with  ererlasting  nut  \ 

*  Peace  is  my  dear  delight — not  Fleury's  morę : 
But  touch  me,  and  no  minister  so  sore. 

~Whoe'er  ofTends,  at  some  unlucky  time 

*  Slides  into  Yerse,  and  hitcbes-io  a  rhyme, 
Sacred  to  ridicule  his  whole  lifc  long, 
And  the  sad  burthen  oi  some  raerry  song. 

^  Słaoder  or  poison  dread  from  I)elia^s  sagę ; 
Hard  words  or  hanging,  if  your  judge  be  Page. 
From  forious  Sappbo  scarce  a  n&ilder  iate, 
P-x'd  by  her  love,  or  libeird  by  her  hate. 
^  Its  proper  power  to  hurt,  each  creature  feels  i 
Bulls  aim  their  homs,  and  asses  lift  their  heels  ; 
Tis  a  bear's  talent  not  to  kick,  but  hug ; 
And  no  man  wondeis  he*!!  not  stung  by  pug. 
'  So  dribk  with  Wakers,  or  with  Charti^s  eat, 
They'll  never  poison  you,  they'11  only  chcat. 

*  Then,  łeamod  sir !  (to  cut  the  matter  short) 
Whate^cr  my  fiste,  or  well  or  ill  at  court ; 
Whether  old-age,  with  feiut  but  cheerful  ray, 
Attcnds  to  gild  the  erening  of  my  day, 
Or  £)eath*sL  black  wing  already  be  display^d. 
To  wrap  me  iii  the  universal  diade ; 
Whether  the  darkenM  room  to  muse  inrite, 
Or  whiten'd  wali  provoke  the  skewer  to  write: 
In  durance,  exile,  Bedlam,  or  the  Mint, 
'  Łike  Lee  or  Budgell,  1  will  rhyme  and  print. 

F.  ^°  Alas,  young  man !  you  r  days  can  ne'er  be  Ipngy 
In  flower  of  age  you  perish  for  a  song  I 
Plums  and  directors,  Shylock  and  his  wife, 
Will  club  ^heir  te^ter8,  now,  to  take  your  life  ! 

P.  "  What  ?  arm'd  for  Virtue  when  I  point  the  pei|« 
Brand  the  bold  front  of  shameless  guilty  men ; 
Dash  the  proud  gamester  in  his  gilded^r ; 
Barę  the  mean  heart  that  lurks  beoeath  a  star  ; 
Can  there  be  wanting,  to  defend  her  cause^ 
I  jghts  of  tiic  church,  or  guardians  of  the  laws  } 
Could  |)en.sion'd  Doileau  Insh  in  hónest  strain 
Flatterevs  and  bigots  ev'n  in  Louis*  reign  ^ 
Could  laureate  Dryden  pimp  and  friar  engage, 
Yet  ncither  Charles  nor  James  be  in  a  ragę  } 


'  Tutos  ab  infestis  latronibns  ?  ^  O  pater  et  rex 
Jupiter,  ut  pereat  positnm  nibigine  telum, 
Ncc  quisquam  noceat  '  cupido  mihi^pocis !  at  illei 
Qui  me  coniroórit,  (meJius  non  i'aAg>:n%  clamo) 

*  Flebit,  et  iniii^iuin  tota  cantabitiir  nroc 

^  Ccrvius  imtus  \e^  minitatur  et  umam  ; 
Canidia  Albuti,  quibu8  est  inimica,  venenum  ; 
(trande  małum  1\inus,  si  quid  se  judice  certes : 

*  (^t,  quoqiusqu^va1et,  suspc'.'t08  terreat,  utque 
Impcritet  hoc  natura  potens,  &łc  colligi'  niecmn. 
Dente  lupus,  comu  taurus  petit ;  unde  nisi  intus 
Monstnitum  ?  '  Scajvaj  vivacem  crede  nepoti 
Matrcm  ;  nil  faciet  sceleris  pia  dextra  (niirum  ? 
l-t  n(>quc  calce  lupus  qitemquam,  ncguc  dcnte  petit 
Sed  mała tolletańuni vitiató melle, cicuta.      [bos) 

'  Ne  lonsnim  faetam :  seu  me  tTnnquilla  <ienectut 
F.xpectat,  seu  Mors  atńs  circumvo)at  alis ; 
Dires,  łnops ;  Roma^,  sou  for^i  ita  jusserit,  exsal ; 
"*  Quisquis  erit  vitse,  sc  ribam,  rolor. 

^  T.  *«*  O  puer,  nt  sis 
Yitalis  mctiK' ;  et  majorum  ue  quis  amicus 
Frigore  te  fcńat. 

H.  "  Qnid  ?  cum  est  Lucilius  aosus 
Primus  in  bvmp  operis  componere  can&ina  moceoi^ 


^ 
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And  I  not  >  strip  th«  gpldlng  off  a  knaTe, 
Unplac'd,  unpeDfiianM,  no  man'8  heir  or  slaye  f 
1  will,  or  perish  in  thc  generous  cmue : 
Hoar  thłs,  and  trernble !  you,  wbo  'scape  the  lawa. 
Yes,  while  I  Iitc,  no  rich  or  noble  knave 
Shall  walk  the  world  in  credit,  to  his  gnTe. 

•  To  Yirtuc  only  and  her  friends  a  friend, 
The  world  beside  may  murmur  or  commend. 
Know,  all  the  distant  din  that  world  can  keep, 
Kolls  o'er  my  grotto,  and  bnt  sooths  my  sleep.     » 

*  There,  my  retreat  the  bcst  companions  graoe, 
Chiefs  out  of  war,  and  itatesmen  out  of  place. 
There  St.  John  minglea  wtth  my  friendly  bowl 
The  feaKt  of  reaacm  and  the  flow  of  *soul : 
And  be,  whose  lightning  piereM  th'  Iberian  linet, 
Kow  (brms  my  quincunx,  and  now  ranks  my  Tines ; 
Or  tames  the  geniu«  of  the  stubbom.plain, 
Alroost  as  quickly  aa  he  ooiiquer'd  Spain. 

*  Estry  must  own,  I  live  amoog  the  great, 
Vo  pimp  of  pleasnre,  and  no  spy  of  state ; 
With  eyes  that  pry  not,  tongue  that  nc^er  repeats ; 
Fond  to  spread  fńendships,  but  to  conrer  heats  j 
To  hdp  who  want,  to  ibrward  who  excel ; 
This,  all  who  know  me,  know ;  who  loye  me,  tell ; 
And  who  unknown  defame  me,  let  them  be 
Scribblers  or  peers,  alike  are  mob  to  me. 
This  is  my  plea,  on  thii  I  rest  my  cause— 
*  What  Baith  my  eouncU,  learbed  in  the  laws  } 

F.  *  Your  plea  is  good  ;  but  still  I  say,  bewai« ! 
ŁawB  are  exp)ain'd  by  men — so  ha^e  a  cai«. 
It  stands  on  record,  that  in  Kichard'8  times 
A  mah  was  hang^d  for  Tery  honest  rhymes; 
'  Consuit  the  rtatnte,  "  qiiart.*»  I  think,  it  is, 

"  Edwardł  scxt"  or  "  prim.  et  qaint.  Eliz." 
See  lihels,  satirea— ^ere  you  have  it — ^read. 

P.  '  Ub<js  and  satires !  lawless  things  indeed  ! 
But  graTe  epistlet,  bringing  vice  to  light, 
Such  as  a  king  migbt  rrad,  a  biąhop  write, 
Sttch  as  sir  Robert  would  approve-« 

F.  Indeed! 
The  case  is  alter^d — ^you  may  then  proceed ; 
*  In  such  a  case  the  plaintifTwiJl  be  hissM, 
My  lorda  the  judges  langh,  and  you're  dismiss'd. 
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'  Detrahere  et  pellem,  nitidus  qua  quisque  per  ora 
Cederet,.  introrsum  turpis ;  nuro  lielius,  aut  qui 
Duidt  ab  oppressa  meritum  Carthagtne  nomen, 
Ihgenio  offensi  ?  aut  Iseso  doluere  Metello^ 
Famo6isque  lijipo  cooperto  veivibus  ?  atqni 
PriiTtores  populi  arripnit,  populumque  tributim ; 
Scilicet  ^  uni  aeąuus  nrtuti  atque  ejus  amicis. 
'  Quin  ubi  Re  a  vulgo  et  scena  in  secreta  remorant 
Virtu8  Scipiadae  et  mitjs  sapientia  LaeH, 
Kugari  cum  illo,  et  discincti  ludere,  donec 
Dccoqueretur  olus,  soliti. 

Quidquid  sum  ego,  quamTi8 
Infra  Lucilt  censum,  ingeniumque ;  tamen  me 
*  Cum  magnis  vixis8e  invita  fatebitur  U8que 
Invidia ;  et  iragili  qu8prens  illidere  dentem, 
Offendet  solido : 

^  nm  quid  tu,  docte  Trebati, 
Dissentis. 

T.  *  Equidem  nihil  hinc  diffingere  possum/ 
Sed  tamen  ut  monitus  careas,  ne  forte  negotS 
Incuttat  tibi  quid  sanctanim  inscitia  legam  : 

"  j  Si  malacondidcrit  in  quem  qui8  carmina,  jus 
Jttdicinmque."  [est 

H.  Esto  m  qui8  *  mała  :  sed  bona  si  qui8 
Jttdice  condiderit  laudatur  Cassare.  si  qui8 
Opprobriis  dignum  lacerarerit,  integer  ipse. 
T*  *  Solveatur  ńsa  tabulae :  tu  missus  abibi& 
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TO  HE.   aSTHKŁ. 

What,  and  how  great,  the  rirtue  and  the  art 
^«0  live  on  little  with  a  cheerful  heart ; 

(A  doctrine  sagę,  but  truły  nonę  of  minę) 
]^t'8  talk.  my  ftiends,  but  talk  *  before  we  dii 

Not  when  a  gilt  buffet'8  rellected  pridc 
Tums  you  firom  sound  philosophy  aside  ; 
Not  when  from  plate  to  plate  your  oye-balls  loll. 
And  the  brain  danccs  to  the  mantlingbowL 
^    H«ar  BcthePs  sermon,  one  not  rersM  in  schoo1a» 

But  strong  in  sense,  and  wi&e  without  the  rules. 

•  Go  work,  hunt,  exercise !  (he  thus  began) 
Then  scóm  a  horoely  dinoer,  if  you  can. 

Your  winę  lockM  up,  your  butl.?r  strolIM  abruad. 
Or  fish  deny'd  (the  rirer  yet  unthawM), 
If  then  plain  bread  and  milk  will  do  the  feat, 
The  pleasure  lies  in  you,  and  not  the  meat 

■  Preach  as  I  please,  I  doubt  our  curious  meo 
^  iIl  chuse  a  pheasant  still  before  a  hen ; 
Yet  hens  of  Cuinea  fuli  as  good  I  hołd, 
Ext?ept  you  cat  the  feathers  green  and  gold. 

•  Of  carps  and  miillets  why  prefer  the  great, 
(Though  cufc  in  pieces  eremy  lord  can  eat) 
Yet  for  smali  turbots  such  esteem  profess  ? 
Because  God  madę  these  large,  the  other  Itm, 

SATIRA  II. 

I  Ovs  virtns  et  qaanta,  boni,  sit  ▼ivere  parro, 

(Nec  men?  hic  sermo :  sed  qua  praecepit  Ofellus, 
Rusticus,  ■  abnormis  sapiens,  cnissaque  Mraerva) 
Discite,  *  non  inter  lances  mensasque  nitentes ; 
Cum  stupet  insanis  ac;es  ńilgoribus,  et  cum 
Aoclinis  falsis  aninius  meliora  rećusat : 

*  yenim  hic  impransi  mecum  disquinte.  Cur  hoc  ? 
Dicam,  si  potero,  małe  verum  examinat  omnis 
Corruptus  judex.  *  T/$porum  sectatus,  equove 
Fmus  ab  indomito ;  vel  (si  Romana  fatigat  " 
Militia  assuetum  graprari)^  aeu  piła  velox, 
Mollitek-  austerum  studio  iallente  laborem ; 

Seu  te  discus  agit,  pete  oedentem  aera  disco  t 
Cum  labor  eztulerit  fastidia ;  siocus,  inants,    • 
Spcrno  ctbum  vileiii :  nisi  Hymettia  mella  FalerM^ 
Ne  biberis,  diluta.  *  foris  est  pronras,  istatram 
Defendens  pisces  hiemat  marę :  cum  sale  panis 
Łatrantem  stomachum.bene  leniet,  unde  putas,  aut 
Qul  partom  ?  uon  in  caro  nidore  ydluptas 
Summa,  sed  in  teipso  est  tu  pulmenUria  qu8eTO 
Sttdanda  pinguem  yitiis  aibumque  neque  08ti«a 
Nec  scams,  aut  psterit  peregrina  jurare  lagow. ' 
'  Vjx  tamen  enpiam,  po«ito  pavone,  yelis  quia 
Hoc  potitis  qn:im  gallina  tergere  palatum  ?" 
Corrupuis  raiils  rerum  :  quia  ireneat  auro 
Rara  avi8,  .  .pieta  pandatspectaculacauda:  [ista, 
Tamquam  ad  rem  attineat  quidquam.  Nuro  Tesceris 
Quam  laudas,  pluma?  coctove  num  adest  honor 

idem? 
Came  tamen  quamvi8  distat  nihil  hac,  magb  iUa  ; 
Imparibus  formts  deceptum  te  patet,  esto. 
TJnde  datum  sentis,  hipus  hic,   ribf  rinus,  an  alto 
Captus  hiet  ?  pontesne  ii.ter  jactatus,  an  amnis 
Ostia  subTusci?  Maudas,  insane,  triłibrem 
Mullum;  insingulaquem  minuaspulmeutaneoesse 
Ducit  te  species,  video,  quo  pertinet  ergo        festi 
Proceros  oHisse  lupos  ?  quia  scilicet  illis 
Majorem  Natura  modumdedit,' his  bi«ve  poodiu. 
Jejuaos  ran>  stomachua  yułgaria  temnit 
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*  Oldfidd  with  ^nore  t!i«ii  fcarpy  throsŁ  endiied, 
Criei,  *'  Send  me  godi !  a  whole  hog  baibecued  !" 
Oli  blast  it,  '  flonth-wincU !  tiU  a  stench  ezfaale 
Rank  as  the  ripeness  of  a  rabUfi  taił. 

By  what  criterion  do  you'  eat,  d'ye  think, 

If  thb  is  priz*d  ibr  sweelnea,  that  for  stink  ? 

When  the  tii^d  gtutton  labours  through  a  treat, 

He  finda  no  relish  in  the  sweeteat  meat, 

He  caUs  for  something  bitter,  somethmg  sour, 

And  the  rich  feact  condudes  extremely  poor : 

'  Cheap  eggs,  and  berbs,  and  olives,  ttill  we  aee ; 

Thns  much  is  left  of  old  ńmplicity  I 

^  The  robin-red-breatt  till  of  late  had  rest. 

And  children  sacred  held  a  maitin^s  nest, 

TiU  beccaficoe  sold  so  dev*Ii8h  dear 

To  one  that  was,  or  would  have  been,  a  peer. 

*  Let  me  eactol  a  cat  od  oysters  fed, 
ril  have  a  party  at  the  Bedford-bead ; 

Or  c^^n  to  crack  Uve  crawfish  recommend ; 
IM  never  donbt  at  court  to  make  a  friend. 

*  'Tis  ]r«t  in  vain,  I  own,  to  keep  a  pother 
About  one  rice,  and  ihll  into  the  other : 
Between  tnccess  and  fomine  lies  a  mean  ,* 
Plain,  but  not  sordid  ^  though  not  iplendid,  ćlean. 

'  Avidien,  orbis  wife,  (no  matter  which, 
For  faim  youMl  cali  a  *  dog,  and  ber  a  bitch) 
Sell  their  prracnted  partridges  and  firuits, 
And  humbJy  live  on  rabbita,  and  op  roots : 

*  One  half-pint  bottle  senres  them  both  to  dme, 
And  is  at  onoe  their  vinegar  and  wine. 

^t  on  aome  '^  hicky  day  (as  when  they  fornid 
A  Joet  Bank  bill,  or  hear^d  their  son  was  drownM), 
At  auch  a  feast,  "  old  vinegar  to  spare, 
Is  what  two  souls  so  generous  cannot  bear : 
Oil,  though  it  stink,  they  drop  by  drop  impart. 
But  towse  the  cabbage  with  a  bounteous  beart 

*'  He  knows  to  Uve,  wbo  keeps  the  middle  state, 
And  neither  leans  on  tbis  side,  nor  on  that ; 
Nor  '^stops,  for  one  bad  cork,  bis  batler's  pay, 
Swears,  like  Albntius,  a  good  oook  away ; 

^  Ponrectom  magno  magnum  spoctare  eatino 
Tellem,  ait  Harpyns  gula  digna  rapacibus.  At  ytM, 
'  Pnesentes  Austri,  coąuite  borum  opaonia ;  quam- 

qaam 
Pntet  aper  rhombusque  recens,  mała  copia  qnando 
Agnira  sollicitat  stomachum ;  cum  rapula  plenus 
Atąue  aeidas  mavult  hiulas.  ^  necdum  omnisabacta 
Pauperies  epuliś  reguro ;  nam  ▼ilibus  ovis 
Nigrisąue  est  oleis  hodie  lociia.    fland  ita  pridem 
Galloni  prcconis  erat  accipensere  mensa 
Infamia.  quid?  tum  rhombus minus  8equoraalebBnt? 
^Tatus  erat  rbombus,  tutoque  ciconia  nido, 
Donec  to;;  anctor  docnit  praetorrus.  ergo 

*  Si  qttis  nunc  mei^os  sQave8  edixerit  asMW, 
parcbit  parvi  docilis  Romana  juventiiB. 

*  Sf>rdidu8  a  tenui  rictus  distabit,  Ofello 
Jndice :  nam  fhistra  vitium  ritaYcris  istud, 
Si  te  aiio  prarus  detonierid.     '  Avidienus, 

*  Cni  Canis  ex  vero  ductum  cogoomcn  adhsret, 
Quinqnenne8  oleas  est,  et  sylYestria  coma  ; 

*  Afi,  nisi  mntatara,  parcit  defundere  yinum  ;  et 
Clijns  odoran  oki  nequca8  perferre  (licebit 
nie  repotia,  nataies,  aliosque  dierura 

'^  Festos  albatus  celcbrct)  comuipse  bilibri 
Caulibus  instillat,  ''  veteris  non  parcus  acetj. 
Ouali  i^tur  vłctu  sapiens  utetnr,  et  horum 
tTtnim  imitabitur  ?  hac  urget  lupos,  hao  canis,  ainnt, 
**  Mundus  rrit,  qua  non  ofliendat  sordibus,  atquc 
|n  neutram  partem  cultus  miser.  "fiic  nequeservis 
4Ibuti  tania  exei^plo^  dun  muoia  didit^ 


Kor  leti,  like  >  Naevius,  every  erroar  pai», 
The  mnsty  wine,  foul  cloth,  or  greaay  glasti 

'  Now  hiearwhat  blassingsTemperance  can  biing  i 
(Thus  said  onr  friend,  and  what  he  said  I  sing) 
'  First  Health :  The  stomach  (cramm'd  from  every 
A  tomb  of  boil*d  and  roast,  and  flesh  and  fish,  [disb, 
Wherebile,  and  wind,  andphlegin,  andacidjaTa 
And  all  the  man  is  one  intestine  war) 
Remembers  oft  ^the  schoolboy's  simple  !are, 
The  temperate  sleeps,  and  spirits  ligbt  as  aif. 

*  How  pal^y  each  worafaipful  and  reverend  joait 
Rise  from  a  clergy,  or  a  city  feast ! 

What  life  in  all  that  ample  body,  say  ? 
What  heavenly  particie  inspires  the  clay  ? 
The  loul  subsides,  and  wickedly  inclinea 
To  seem  but  mortal,  ev*n  in  sound  divinea. 

*  On  moming  wings  how  actiTe  springs  the  otni 
That  leaves  the  load  of  yesterday  behtnd  ! 

How  easy  every  labonr  it  pursues  ! 

How  coming  to  the  poet  every  Mose ! 

'  Not  but  we  may  exceed,  some  holy  time, 

Or  tir^d  m  search  of  tnith,  or  seaich  of  rhyme  ^ 

III  health  some  just  indulgence  may  engage; 

And  morę  the  sickness  of  long  life,  dd  age  ; 

*  For  fsmting  age  what  coidjal  drop  remaim, 
If  our  intemperate  youth  the  Veastd  dntns  ? 

*  Our  fiftthers  praisM  rank  ven'son.  Yrm  nnppoąg^ 
Perfaaps,  young  men !  our  iathers  had  no  notę. 
Not  so ;  a  buck  was  then  a  weck's  repast, 

And  'twas  their  point,  I  ween,  to  make  it  last ; 
Morę  pleasMto  keep  it  till  their  friends  couldcooM^ 
Than  ieat  the  sweetesi  by  themsehres  at  borne. 
^°  Why  had  not  I  in  thoie  good  times  my  birth, 
Ere  coxcomb  pyes  or  coxcombs  were  on  Earth } 

Unworthy  he,  the  voioe  of  Famę  to  heai^> 
"  That  sw««te8t  musie  to  an  honest  ear ; 
(For  'feith  lord  Fanny !  3rou  are  in  the  wronia 
The  world's  good  word  is  better  than  a  song) 
Who  bas  not  l«amM,"frcidiBturgeon  and  ham-pyft 
Are  no  rewards  for  want  and  infaimy ! 

Ssvu8  erit :  nec  sic  ut  simplex  '  Naerins,  mirtam 
Convivis  prasbebit  aquam:    Titiiun  hoc  quoqn9 
magnum. 
'  Aecipenunc,  ▼ictustenuisqQa!qoantai|ne  secma 
Afferat     '  In  primis  valea5  bene ;  nam  varie  rea 
Ut  noceant  homini,  credas,  memor  ilffus  eacBs, 
Quae  8implex  olim/tibi  sederit.  at  simul  assis 
Miscneris  elixa,  simul  conchylia  turdis  ; 
Dulcia  se  in  bilem  Tertent,  stomachoqiie  tnmnltiiiri 
Lenta  feret  pituita.    *  Yides,  ut  pallidus  omnis 
Coena  desurgat  dubia  ?  quin  corpos  onustiim 
Hestemis  vitjis  animum  quoque  pra!gravat  una, 
Atque  affigit  humo  diWnie  perticulam  aorae. 

*  Alter,  uhl  dieto  citius  curata  sopori 
Membra  dedit,  Tegetus  prancripta  ad  munia  sufgit. 

*  Hic  tamen  ad  melius  potcrit  transcurrere quondam i 
Sive  di(«m  festum  rediens  adTexerit  annus, 

Seu  Mcreare  Tolet  tenuatum  corpus :  ubiqtte 
Acoedent  anni,^et  tractari  mollins  staś 
Imbecilla  volet   *  Tibi  quidnam  accedet  ad  istam» 
Qnam  puer  et  yalidus  pnesnmis,  mollitiem ;  sea 
Dura  vaIetudo  inciderit,  seu  tarda  scnectus  ?  f nasoi 

*  Raiicidum  aprum  antiqiii  laudabant:  non  qui« 
Illisnulłusentt;  sed,  credo,  hac  mente,  quod  hospet 
Tardius  adweniens  vitiatum  commodios,  quam 
Integram  edax  dominus  consumeret^  ^^  hos  utinam 
Heroas  natum  tellus  me  prima  tiUisset.  finter 

' '  Das  aliquid  famae,  qQie  carmine  gratior  aurea 
Occupet  humanam  ł  grandes  rhombi,  patin9que 
Giands  ferunt  uoa  '*  eiim  damno  dedecus.  adde 


2^0 


POPE^S  POEMS. 


When  Lusiury  bas  UckM  ap  all  thy  pdf, 
Cun^d  be  thy  *  neighboitn,  tby  trustees,  tbyiel^ 
To  fnendt,  to  fortunę,  to-mankind  a  shame, 
Think  how  poeterity  wili  treat  thy  oame ; 
And  *bay  a  ropę,  that  futurę  times  may  tell 
Thou  hast  at  leaat  bc8tow'd  one  penny  weiL 

*  "  Right,'*  cries  his  lordsbip,  "  fora  rogne  in 
To  harc  a  taste,  is  insolenoe  indeed :  [need 
In  me  'tis  noble,  suita  my  birth  and  state. 

My  wealth  nnwieldy  V  ńid  my  heap  too  greaf 

Then»  like  the  Sun,  let  bounty  spread  ber  ray. 

And  shine  that  superfluity  away. 

Oh  impudence  of  wealth !  with  all  thy  storę, 

How  dar^st  thou  let  one  worthy  man  be  poor  ? 

Shall  half  the  Hiew-bnih  churches  round  thee  foli  > 

Make  keys,  build  bridges,  or  repair  Whiteball : 

Or  to  thy  country  let  that  heap  be  lent, 

As  M**o^s  was,  but  not  at  fiye  per  cent    [mtnd, 

*Who  thinks  that  Fortune  cannot  change  ber 
Prepares  a  dreadfo]  jest  for  all  mankind. 
And  *who  stands  sa£nt ?  tell  me,  is  it  he 
That  spreads  and  swelb  in  puff*d  pro^Miity, 
Or  biesi  with  little,  whose  prerentingeare 
hk  peaoe  prorides  fit  anns  against  a  war  ?  [thonght, 

'nras  Bethd  spoke,  who  always  ąieaks  łw 
And  always  thinks  the  very  thmg  he  ought: 
His  eąuai  mmd  I  copy  what  I  can. 
And  as  I  love,  would  imitate  the  mad. 
In  Soutb-Sea  days  not  bappier,  when  surmb'd 
The  lord  of  thouSftnds,  than  if  now  *excis'di 
lit  forest  planted  by  a  fotber*s  band, 
Than  in  five  acres  now  of  rented  land. 
Content  tHth  little  I  can  piddle  here 
On  *brocoli  and  lilutton,  round  the  year; 
But  ^^'ancient  friends  (though  poor,  or  out  of  play) 
That  touch  my  beli,  I  cannot  tura  away. 
Tb  true,  no  *'  turbots  dignify  my  boards. 
But  gudgeons,  ikmndera,  what^my  Thames  afibrds: 
Tb  Houitt|ow-heath  I  point,  and  Bansted-down, 
Thence  comes  your  mutton,  and  these  chicks  my 

own: 
^  From  yon  old  walnut-tree  a  shower  sball  foU ; 
And  grapes,  long-Iingering  on  my  oniy  waLL 

*  Iratnm  patrumn,  Ticinos,  te  tibi  iniąuum, 
£t  frustra  mortb  cupidum,  cum  deerit  egenti 
*As^  laqna  pretium. 

'Jurę,  inquit,  lYausłus  btb 
)l^tur  Terbis ;  ego  tectigalia  magna, 
I)ivittasqoe  habeo  tribus  amplas  regibus.    *  F^rgo, 
Qnod  superat,  non  est  melius  quo  insumere  possis  ? 
Careg0tindignusquiiquam,  te  divite?  quare 

*  Templa  runnt  antiqui  DeAm  ?  cur  improbe,  cara 
Kon  aliqujd  patriae  tanto  eroetiris  acerro  ? 

Uid  niffltnim  ttbi  recti  semper  erunt  res  } 

*  O  magnus  posthac  inimicis  rbus  !  uturne 
'Ad  casus dubios  fidet  sibi  cerŁius  ?  hic,  qai 
PWribus  assućrit  mentem  corpusąue  superbum; 
An  qui  óontentus  parvo  metuensquę  futari, 

In  paoe,  ut  sapiens,  aptarit  idonea  bello  ? 

*  Ono  m4gb  his  credas :  puer  hunc  ego  parms 
Itttegrb  opibus  nori  non  latius  usum,        [Ofeilum 
Quam  nunc  *  accbis.     Yideas,  mutato  in  agello. 
Cum  peoore  et  gnatis,  fortem  meroede  colonum, 
Non  ego,  narrantem,  tenM^r?  edi  luce  profesta 
Quidquam,  pnBter*^olu«  fumosap  cumpede  penue. 
Ac  mibtteu  ^'  longom  post  tempus  venerat  hospes, 
Sive  oper  jm  Tacuo  gratus  oonnva  per  imbrem  ' 
Yidnos:  bcne  erat,  non  ^'piscibus  urbe  pctitis^ 


And  llgs  from  standard  and  espalierjoia;  --  ' 
Tliedenl  b  inyouifyou  cannot  dlne:  (plaoe). 
Then  '  chearful  healths,  (your  mistress  shall  bate 
And,  whafs  mofe  rare,  a  poet  shall  say  grace. 

Fortune  not  much  of  humbiing  me  can  boast: 
Though  double  tax'd,  how  little  have  I  lost  i 
My  lifo'8  amusements  have  been  jnst  the  same, 
Before,  apd  after  'standing  armies  came. 
My  lands  are  sold,  my  fother*s  house  b  gone; 
ril  btre  another^s  :   b  not  that  my  own,         fgnia 
Andyours,  myfriends?  thnmgh  whose  firee  openbiif 
Nonę  comes  too  cariy,  nonę  departs  too  late  j 
(For  I,  who  hol4  ^S^  Homer's  nile  the  best, 
Weloome  the  coming,  speed  the  going  guest) 
"PrayHeavenitla8t!>*(cries Swift)  "asyougoosir- 
I  wbh  to  God  thb  house  had  been  your  own : 
Pity !  to  build,  without  a  son  or  wife; 
Why,  you'll  enjoy  it  only  all  your  life.»» 
WeU,  if  thJTuse  be  nrine,  can  it  concera  one» 
Whether  the  name  belong  to  Pope  or  Ycnion  ? 
"  What  's  >  propcrty,"  dear  Swift,  "  you  see  it  altcr 
From  srou  to  me,  from  me  to  ^  Peter  Walter; 
Or,  in  a  mortgage,  pro^e  a  lawyer^s  shard  i 
Or,  in  a  jointure,  vanbh  from  the  heir} 
Or  in  pnre  *  equity  (the  case  not  dear) 
The  Chancery  takes  your  renis  for  twenty  year ; 
At  best,  it  foib  to  some  *  ungradons  son,     [own.** 
Who  cries,  **  My  fother>s  damn*d,  and  all  *s  mj 
'  Shades,  that  to  Baeon  could  retreat  affoid, 
Become  the  portion  of  a  booby  lord ; 
And  Hemsley,  once  proud  Buckingbam^s  deligfat, 
Slides  to  a  scriTcner,  or  a  city  knight. 
*  Let  lands  and  houses  ba^e  what  lords  thcy  will, 
I^  us  be  ^'d,  and  our  own  masters  stUl. 


BOOK  I.     EPISTLE  L 

TO  LORD  SOŁ INCBSOKZ. 


*St.  Jorn,  whose  love  indulgM  my  labours  past, 
Matures  my  present,  and  shall  boond  my  last  \ 
Why  *  will  you  break  the  sabbath  of  my  days? 
Now  sick  alike  of  enry  and  of  praise. 

Sed  pullo  atque  hoedo ;  tum  'pensilb  um  secnftte 
Et  nux  oniabat  mensas,  ciun  duplice  ficu. 
Pest  boc  Indus  emt  'cuppa  potare  magistrat 
Ac  venerata  Ceres,  ita  culmo  surgeret  alto, 
Esplicuit  vino  contracts  seria  frontis. 

Seviat  atque  novos  moreat  Fortuna  tnmultus  ! 
Quantum  hinc  imminuet  ?  ąuanto  aut  ego  parcins^ 

aut  vos, 
O  pueri,  nitnistts,  ut  buc  ^novns  incola  vrałt? 
Nam  *  propria;  telturis  hernm  natura  neque  iHum, 
Nec  me,  nec  quemquam  statuit.  nos  expulit  iUe  ; 
nium  aut  ^  nequities  aut  vwSń  inscitia  juris, 
Poetremum  expelUA  certę  •  vivacior  haercs. 
'Nunc  agcr  Umbreni  sub  nomine,  nuper  Ofelli 
Dictus  erat :  nul  li  proprius ;  sed  ccdit  in  usum 
Nunc  mihi,  nunc  alii.  'quocirca  vivite  fories,      « 
Fortiaque  adversiit  opponite  puctora  rebuSi 

EPISTOŁA  1. 

*PaiMA  dicte  mihi,  summa  dicende  camcna, 

'  Spoctatum  satb,  et  donatum  jam  rude,  qucń^ 

M«ct'iuis,  iterum  antiquo  me  tncludćre  ludo. 


IMITATIONS  OF  HORACE. 
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Tnbtie  too  Ton;,  Ąh,  Jtt ine  hide  my  al^! 
See  modest  *  Cibber  now has  left  the  itage: 
Onr  generab  now,  'retir*dtotheirestataiy 
Hang  thebr  M  trophies  o'er  the  garden  gatety 
In  life'a  oool  evening  satiate  of  applause. 
Kor  ^  fond  of  bleeding,  eY'n  in  Brunswicdi^s  caoBe. 

•*  A  ▼oioe  there  is,  that  whiapere  in  my  ear, 
(*T1s  Rea9oa*8  tioioe,  whicb  sometimetf  one  can 

hear) 
*'  FHend  Vopt !  be  prndent,  let  your  *  Muse  take 
And  never  gallop  Pegasos  to  death ;  [breath, 

IjBt^  stiff,  and  itately,  Toid  of  fire  or  foice, 
You  limplike  Blackmore,  on  a  lord  mayor*s  hone." 

Fareweil  then  *  vene,  and  loire,  and  erery  toy, 
Tbe  rfaymei  and  rattles  of  the  man  or  boy ; 
What  «  right,  what  tnie,  wbat  fit  we  jiutly  cali, 
Let  thii  be  all  my  care-nfor  th»  is  all : 
To  lny  thts  '  banreM  np,  and  hoard  with  hastę, 
Whatevery  day  will  want ;  and  most,  the  last 

But  ask  not,  to  what "  doctors  1  apply  ? 
Swom  to  no  master,  of  no  sect  am  I : 
As  drive8  the  *  stonn,  at  any  door  I  knock. 
And  house  with  Montagne  now,  or  now  włth  Łocke : 
Sometimes  a  ^^-  patriot,  active  in  debatę, 
Mjjc  with  the  world,  and  batde  for  the  state, 
Fknee  as  yoang  Lyttletoo,  her  cause  cnnue, 
Still  true  to  Yirtue,  "  and  as  warm  as  tnie : 
Sonę  times  with  Aristippus,  or  St.  Paul, 
Indulge  my  candour,  and  grow  all  to  all  j 
Bnc^  to  my  >'  natiTe  modmtion  slide, 
And  win  my  way  by  yielding  to  thi^  tide. 

*'Long,  aa  to  him  who  works  for  debt,  the  day, 
liong  as  the  nigbt  to  her  whose  love*8  away, 
long  as  the  year*s  duli  drcleseems  to  nm, 
When  the  brisk  minor  pants  for  twenty-one  $ 
So  slow  th'  *^  nnprofitable  moments  roli, 
Tliat  lock  up  all  the  funcŁioos  of  niy'8oal ; 
That  keep  me  firom  myaclf ;  and  still  delay 
Iife*s  instant  bnsincis  to  a  futurę  day; 
That  *^  task,  which  as  we  follow,  or  despise^ 
The  eldest  is  a  fool,  the  yonngest  wise : 
Which  doae,  the  poorest  can  no  wants  endure; 
And  which  not  done,  the  ricbest  most  be  poor. 

Kon  eadem  «st  atas,  non  mens.    *  Yeianius,  armia 
'  Herculis  ad  postem  fixis,  latet  abditus  agro  j 
Ke  populum  'extrema  toties  exoret  arena* 

*  EA  mihi  purgatam  crebro  qui  persoiiet  auram; 
Solre  *  aenescentem  maturę  sanus  equum,  ne 
IVccct  ad  extremum  ridendus,  et  ilia  ducaL 
Nunc  itaque  et  *versns,  et  castera  ludicra  pono: 
Qmd  '  verum  atąue  decens,  euro  dt  rogo,  et  omnis 

in  hoc  sum : 
*  Condo,  et  oonipono,  ąus  mox  depromere  posdm. 
Ac  ne  forte  roges,  *  qoo  me  duce,  quo  Laie  tuter ; 
Kttllius  addictus  jurare  In  verba  magistri, 
*^  QttO  me  cunquc  rapit  temp<«tas,  (left*ror  hospcs. 
Nunc  agtiis  fio,  et  mersor  '*  cińlibos  undts, 
Yirtutis  Tene  custos,  >^  rigidusqoe  satelles : 
Nonc  in  Aristippi  *^furtim  pnecepta  relabor, 
£t  mihi  res,  non  me  rebus,  subjungcre  conor. 

^*  Vt  nox  longa,  quibus  mentitur  amica ;  diesque 
Lenta  ^idetur  opus  debcntilsus :  ut  piger  annus 
Pupillis,  quo8  dura  premii  custodia  matrum : 
Sie  mihi  tania  ^^  duunt  ingrataque  tempora,  qoe 

spem 
Consiliumquo  morantur  agendi  gnaritcr  *  id,  qiiod 
JEque  paupcribus  prodest,  locnpletibtis  aBque, 
iEque  ne^ectura  pueris  s^nibiu^ue  nocebit. 


• 

'Lateasitis,  I  put  mywlf  to  sehool. 

And  feel  some  *  comfort,  not  to  be  a  fool. 
'  Weak  though  I  am  of  limb,  and  shortof  ńght^ 
Far  from  a  l3mx  and  not  a  giant  quite  i 
rU  do  what  Mead  and  Cheselden  adyise. 
To  keep  these  limbs,  and  to  preserre  these.  eyeik 
Not  to  ^  go  back,  U  somewhatto  advance. 
And  men  must  walk  at  least  bcfore  they  dance. 
Say,  does  thy  ^  blood  rebel,  thy  boBom  movo 
With  wretched  ararice,  or  as  wretched  lorę } 
Know,  there  are  worlds,  and  spells,  whlćh  caa 

*  Between  the  fits  this  fever  of  the  soul :  [control 
Know  tliere  ate  rhymes,  which  '  fresh  and  itcnh 
Will  cure  the  arrant'st  puppy  of  his  pride.  [apply 'd 
Be  '  fiirious,  enrious,  slothfol,  mad,  or  dnink, 

*  Słave  to  a  wife,  or  Tassal  to  a  punk, 

A  Switz,  a  High-dutch,  or  a  Low-dutch  ^°  bear; 

All  that  we  ask  is  but  a  patient  car. 

"  Tis  the  first  Ytrtue,  vices  to  abhor ; 

And  the  first  wisdom,  to  l|e  fool  no  morę. 

fiut  to  the  world  no  ^'  bugbear  is  so  great, 

As  want  of  figurę,  and  a  smali  estate. 

To  either  India  see  the  merchant  fly, 

Scar'd  atthe  spectre  of  pale  Poverty ! 

See  him,  with  pains  of  body,  panga  of  lonl^ 

Bum  through  the  tropie,  freeze  beneath  the  pole  ! 

Wilt  thott  do  nothing  for  a  nobler  end, 

Nothing  to  make  philosophy  thy  fnend  ? 

To  stop  thy  foolish  views,  tiiy  loogdesires. 

And  V'  ease  thy  beart  of  all  that  it  admires  ? 

>^  Hero  Wisdom  calls:  ^^<*Seckvirtue  first,  be  b^d> 

As  gold  to  sil^er,  virtne  is  to  gold." 

There,  Łondon*8  voice,  ^  "  Get  rooney,  mooey  ttUl  i 

And  then  let  YirtnefoUow,  if  she  will." 

This,  this  the  saving  doctrine,  prcach*d  to  all, 

From  1'  Iow  St  James's  up  to  high  St  Paul ! 

Fnwn  him  whosc  *'quills  stand  quiver'd  at  his 

To  him  who  notches  sticks  at  Westminster. 


'  Restat,  ut  bis  ego  me  ipse  regam  'solerąot 
elementis  :- 
'Non  poesis  oculo quautum  contendere  Lynceus; 
Non  tamen  idcirco  contemnas  lippos  inungt: 
Nec,  qnia  desperes  invicti  m*mbra  Glyoonis^ 
Nodosa  corpus  nolis  prohibere  cbiragra, 
Est  quadam  prodire  *  tenus,  si  non  datur  ultra. 

^  Fenret  avaritia,  miseroque  cupidine  pectus  f 
Sunt  Tcrba  et  voces,  quibu8  hunc  lenire  dolocca 
Possis,  et  *  magnam  morbi  deponere  partem. 
Łaudis  amore  tomes  ?  snnt '  certa  piacula,  ąaat  te 
Ter  pure  lecto  poterunt  recreare  tibello. 

'  loYidos,  iracundus,  iners,  yinosus,  *  amator; 
Kemo  *°  adeo  ferus  est,  ut  non  mitesccre  poasit^ 
Si  modo  cultune  pati*entem  commodet  aurrai. 

"  Yirtns  est,  vitium  fugere ;  et  saptentia  prima, 
Stultitia  caruisse.   vides,  qu«  >'  maxima  credis 
^Issemala,  exiguum  censom,  tnrpcBique  repulmm, 
Quantodevite8  animi  capiti8que  labore. 
Impiger  estmnos  curris  mercalorad  Indos, 
Per  > '  marę  panperiem  fugiens,  per  saxa,  per  igncs; 
Ne  cures  **  ea,  ąiiss  stulte  miraris  et  optas, 
Discere,  etaudire,  et  meliori  credere  non  vis  ł 
Quis  circum  pagos  et  drcum  oomptta  pu(niax 
Maji^ia  coronari  oontemnat  Olympia,  cui  spcs, 
(hii  sit  conditio  dulcis  sine  puWefe  palms? 
"  "  Yiłius  ar^ntum  est  auro,  virtutibus  anrum. 
"Ocive»,  civfs!  cjusprcnda  pecuniaprlmtunrst; 
Ytrtus  post  nummas  :'*  hosc  *' Janufi  summus  ab  imo 
I*K)docet :  hasc  rocinnnt  juvcno«  dictata  sen<'sque, 
*'  Łffiiro  suspensi  loculos  tabulamque  laccrto. 
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Bernarcl  IB  *  spirit^  tense,  and  truth  abounds; 
^  Pray  thea,  what  irants  be?"  IbuTscore  thourand 
A  peniakm,  or  flach  barness  far  a  Bla^e      [pounds  ? 
Ab  Bug  DOW  hafl,  and  Dorimant  would  hav<e. 
Barnard,  thou  art  a  ^  cit  with  all  thy  worth; 
But  Bug  and  D*l,  thdr  Honours,  and  ao  forth. 

Yet  e^ery  *  child  another  song  ^ill  «ng, 
**  YiTtue,  bra¥e  boys !  'tis  virtue  makes  a  kiog." 
Tme,  oooflcioas  honour,  it  to  feef  no  fin, 
He'fl  anB'd  wHbootthaft  mnocent  within ; 
Be  this  tfay  ^icreen,  and  this  tfay  wali of  brMs; 
Com|Mr*d  to  this,  a  miniflier*!  an  aas. 

*  And  tty,  to  which  ihall  our  applause  belong, 

119  new  oourtjaigon,  or  the  good  old  song? 
The  modem  language  of  corrapted  peen, 
Orwhat  was  spoke  at  *  Cresiy  or  Poitiers  ? 
*Wfao  ooonselfl  best  ?  who  whispers,  '*  Be  but  great, 
Witb  pniee  or  infamy  lea^e  that  to  Fate ; 
Cet place  and  wealth,  if  possible  with  grace; 
Knot,  by  any  means^  get  wealth  and  place." 
For  what  ?  to  haTe  a  *  box  where  eunuchs  ńng. 
And  fbremost  in  the  circle  eye  a  king. 
Or  '  be,  who  Uds  thee  hce  with  sieady  view 
Prond  Fortune,  and  lookshallow  Greatnessthrongh : 
And,  '^  while  he  bids  thee,  sets  th'  esample  too  ł 
V  such  a  doctrine,  in  St  James^s  air, 
Should  chance  to  make  the  well-drest  rahble stare; 
In  honest  S*z  take  scandal  at  a  spark, 
That  less  admires  the  ^*  palące  than  the  park : 
Wth  I sball  give  the  answer  *'  Reynard  ga^e: 
**  I  camiot  like,  dread  sire,  your  royal  cave ; 
Becaose  1  see,  by  all  the  tracks  about, 
Fnll  many  a  beaist  goes  in,  but  nonę  oome  out." 
Adieu  to  Yirtue,  if  yoa're  once  a  siave : 
Send  bfT  to  court,  yon  seiid  ber  to  her  gia^e. 

Wdl,  if  a  king^s  a  lion,  at  the  least 
The  '*  p^ple  are  a  many-hcaded  beast : 
Can  they  direct  what  measures  to  punme, 
Who  know  thcoiselye^so  little  what  to  do  ? 
Alike  in  nothing  but  one  lust  of  gold; 
Just  half  the  land  would  buy,  and  batf  be  sold  : 
Their  '^country^s  wealth  our  mightier  misers  drain, 
Or  cross,  to  plundcr  provinces,  the  main ; 
The  rest,  some  farm  the  poor-box,  some  the  pews; 
8ome  keep  assemblies,  and  would  keep  the  stews ; 

£st>  animos  tibi,  sunt  mores,  est  lingua,  fides- 
quc5 
Sed  ąuadringentis  8ex  septem  millia  desint. 
'  Plebs  eris.  *at  pueri  ludentes,  rex  eris,  aiunt, 
Si  recte  fiicies.  Hic  ^muras  aheneus  esto. 
Kil  consćire  sibi,  nuUa  palleacere  culpa. 

^KoBcia,'  dic  sodea,  mcHor  lex,  au  puerorum  est 
Ksenia,  quae  regnum  rectc  facientibus  ofFert, 
Et  maribus  *  Curiis  et  decantata  Camillis  ? 

'  Isne  tibł  melius  suadet,  qui  **  Rem  iaoias ;  rem, 
Si  possis,  rectc;  si  non,  quocuiique  modo  rem." 
Vt  *proprius  spectes  lacbrymosa  poemata  Pupil 
An,  '  qni  fortunas  te  respoofiare  superbie 
librtum  et  erectum,  '^praisens  hortator  et  aptat  ? 

11  Quod  &i  me  populus  Komaniis  forte  ruget,  cur 
Kon  «t  *' porticibus,  sic  jurt icns,fruarls<!em: 
Kec  8equar  ant  fugiam,  quiFdiligrit  ipsf  vel  odit ; 
Olim  quod  "rulpcs  apgroto  cauta  looni 
Bespondit,  refpram  :  quia  mc  Ycstigia  terrent 
Cmnia  ie  adv"rsuip  spectaniia,  nnlla  retromim.    • 

■^  Bellua  multorum  est  capitum.    nam  quid  se- 
quar  aut  quem  ? 
Parsbominum  gcstit  *^  conducere  publica:  s\mtqui 
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Some '  with  ht  bucks  on  childless  dotards  ihwii ; 
Some  win  lich  widows  by  their  ehine  a&d  hrawn; 
While  with  the  silent  growth  of  ten  per  cent, 
In  dirt  and  darkness,  *  hundreds  stink  content. 
Of  all  these  ways,  if  each  '  punues  his  owa, 
Satire,  be  kind,  and  let  the  wretch  akme : 
But  show  me  one  who  bas  it  in  his  power 
To  act  oonsistent  with  himaelf  an  hour. 
Sir  Job  *  sail*d  forth,  the  e^ening  bright  and  still, 
'*  No  place  on  Earth  (he  cry'd)  like  Greenwicfa 

*  Vp  starts  a  palące,  lo,  th*  obedient  base    [hill  I"* 
Slopes  at  its  fbot,  the  woods  its  sides  embraoe,    > 
The  siWer  Thames  reflect  its  marble  lace 

Kow  let  some  whimsey,  ortbat  *  Deril  withm 
Which  guides  all  those  who  know  not  what  thej 

mean. 
But  give  the  knight  (or  giTe  his  lady)  spleen  ; 
"  Away,  away !  take  all  your  scaflblds  down. 
For  snug^s  the  word  :  my  dear  we'll  live  in  town, 
At  amorous  Flavio  is  the  '  stocking  thrown  ? 
That  Tery  night  he  longs  to  lie  alone. 

*  The  fool  whose  wife  clopes  Some  thrice  a 
For  matrimonial  solące  dies  a  martyr. 
Did  cTer  •  Proteus,  Merlin,  any  witch, 
Transibnn  themseU-es  so  strangely  as  the  rich  ? 
Weil,  but  the  *®poor— The  poor  have  the  sameitcb  ; 
Thev  change  their  "  weekly  barber,  weekly  newt, 
Prefer  a  new  japanner,  fo  their  shoes ; 
Discharge  their  garrets,  movp  their  beds,  and  mu 
(They  know  not  whither)  in  a  chaise  and  one; 
i*hey  ''  hire  their  scuUer,  and  when  once  aboard, 
Grow  sick,  and  damn  the  ciimate — like  a  lord. 

'*  You  laugh,  half-bcan,  half.8loven  if  I  stand. 
My  wig  all  powder,  and  all  suuff  my  band  ; 
You  langb,  if  coatand  breecbes  strangely  rary. 
Wbite  gIoves,  and  liuen  worthy  lady  Mary  ! 
But  when  *^  no  prelate*s  lawn,  with  hair-sbirt  im*d, 
Is  half  so  incobercnt  as  my  mind, 
When  (each  opinion  with  the  next  at  strifc,    * 
One  **  ebb  and  flow  of  foUics  all  my  life) 
I  '*  plant,  root  up ;  I  build  and  tben  confound  ; 
Tum  round  to  square,  and  square  agatn  to  rousd  $ 
"  You  never  change  ohe  muscle  of  your  fac'e, 
You  thlnk  tbis  macbess  but  a  common  case, 

*  Crustłs  et  pomis  viduas  Tencntur  aTaras, 
?!xcipiantque  senes,  quo8  in  vłvaria  roittant : 

*  Multis  occulto  crescit  res  fenore.    *  Teruiti 
Esto,  aliis  alios  rebus  studiisque  teneri : 
lidem  eadem  possunt  boram  durare  probantes  ? 

*  Nullus  inorbe  sinus  Baiis  praelucet  amcaiia^ 
Si  diidt  diyes ;  ^  lacus  et  marę  aentit  amorem 
Ffstinantis  beri :  cui  si  *  Yitiosa  libido 
Fecerit  auspicium ;  cras  ferraroenta  Teanum 
ToHetis,  fabri.     '  lectus  genialis  in  aula  est? 
Nil  alt  esse  prius,  melius  nil  coelibe  Tita : 

'  Si  non  est,  jurat  bene  s^^Iis  esse  maritis. 

*  Quo  teneam  vultus  mutantem  Protea  nodo? 
Qnid  *°  pauper?  ride:  mutat^*  ccmacula,  lectos, 
Balnca,   *^  tx)nsoros ;  conducto  narigio  a'que 
Nauseat,  ac  locoplesqucm  ducit  priva  triremis. 

"  Sicuratus  insMjuali  tonsore  capillos 
0<\:urro;  rides.     sifoftesubucula  pexsB 
Trita  suIk  st  tunicae,  vel  si  toga  dissidet  impar ; 
Kides.  quid,  "*  mea  cum  pugnat  sent4*ntia  sccum; 
Q«od  petiit,  spemit;  repetit  quod  nuper  omiMt; 
**  ^stuat,  et  Yitae  disconvenit  ordine  toto; 
'*  Diruit,  a^liBcat,  mutat  quadmta  rotiindis  ? 
1'  Insanire  putas  solennia  me,  ncqae  rides^ 
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Nor '  ooce  to  Chancery,  nor  to  Hale  apply  J 
Yei  hang  your  lip,  to  we  a  team  awry  ! 
Cateleas  bow  Ul  I  with  myself  agree, 
Kind  to  my  drew,  my  figme,  ^^  **>  2?*  , . 
Is  this  my  '  guide,  philoaopher,  and  friend  ? 
Thia  he,  who  lo^es  me,  and  who  ought  to  mend ; 
"Wiiooi^t  to  make  me  (what  he  can.  or  nonę) 
That  man  divine,  whom  Wisdom  calls  her  own ; 
Great  without  title,  without  fortunę  bless^d  ; 
Rich  'cF^n  whcn  plander^d,  ♦  honour'd  while  op- 

pressM ; 
Łov*d  *  withont  youth,  and  followM  without  power ; 
At  home,  though  enilM' ;  •  free  though  in  the  Tower ; 
In  short,  that  r<*asoning,  hięh,  immortal  tbmg, 
Jurt '  less  than  Jo^e,  and  ■  much  above  a  king, 
Kay,  half  in  Hoaven— '  except  (whafs  mighty  odd) 
A  fit  of  Tapours  clouds  this  demi-god ! 


BOOK  I.     EPISTLE  VL 


-  TO  MR.  MURKAT. 

Tms  piece  k  the  most  finishcd  of  all  his  imitations, 
and  executcd  in  the  high  manner  the  Italian 
painters  cali  eon  amorę.  By  which  they  mean, 
the  eicertion  of  that  pnnciple,  which  puts  the 
faculties  on  the  stretch,  and  produces  the  su- 
premę degree  of  eitcellence.  For  the  poct  had 
all  the  warmth  of  afiection  for  the  great  lawyer 
to  whom  it  is  addreased ;  and,  indeed,  no  man 
evermore  deserred  to  hBve  a  poet  for  his  friend. 
In  the  obtaining  of'  which,  as  neither  ranity, 
party,  nor  fear,  had  any  sbare,  so  he  uup- 
ported  his  tiUe  to  it  by  all  the  offlces  of  true 
friendslup. 

**  Not  to  admire,  U  all  the  art  I  know, 
To  make  men  happy,  and  to  keep  them  so.»» 
(Plain  truth,  dear  Murray,  needs  no  ilowers »"  of 

So  take  it  in  the  very  words  of  Crcech.^ 

"  ThisTault  of  air,  this  congregated  hall, 
Self-centerM  Sun,  and  stare  that  rise  and  fali, 
There  are,  my  friend!  whose  philosophic  eycs 
Look  through  ani  trust  the  Knler  with  his  skies, 
łohimcommitthehour,  theday,  theyear, 
And  Tiew  »^  this  dreadful  all  without  a  fear. 

Admirc  we  then  what  •'  Earth's  Iow  entrails  hołd, 
Arabian  shores,  or  Indian  seas  infold; 
AU  the  mad  trade  of  »*  fools  and  slayei  for  gold  ? 

Nec  *  medici  crcdis,  nec  curatoris  egere 

A  pnetore  dati;  rerum  *  tutela  mearum 

Cum  sis,  et  pravc  sectum  stomacheris  ob  unguem. 

De  te  pendentis,  te  respicicntis  amici.         [*  dives, 

Ad  summam,  sapiens  uno  '  minor  est  Jove, 
•Liber,  *  honoratus,  '  pulcher,  *Tex  dcnique  regum  j 
Praecipue  sanus,   •  nisi  cum  pitułu  molesta  est 
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NiŁ  admirari,  prope  res  est  una,  Numici, 
SoIaque  qu8P  possit  fiiccre  et  servaro  beatum,*'' 

"  Hnnc  solem,  et  stellas,  et  decedcntia  certis 
Tempora  moraentis,  sunt  qui  "  formidine  nulla, 
Imbuti  spectent.     "  quid  censes,  muncra  terrap  ? 
Qmó^  nwii eKti«ao8  Arabas  *'  ditantb it  Iiidgfi? 


Or  *  populftrity  ?  or  stars  anA  strings? 
The  mob'8  applauses,  or  the  gifU  of  kingt  ? 
Say  with  what  *  eyes  we  ought  at  courts  to  ga2«. 
And  pay  the  great  our  homage  of  amaze  ? 

If  weak  the '  pleasure  that  from  these  can  spring, 
The  fear  to  want  them  is  as  weak  a  thing : 
Whether  we  dread,  or  whether  we  desire, 
In  either  case,  beliere  me,  we  admire ; 
Whether  we  ^  joy  or  grieve  the  same  the  curse, 
Surpris*d  athetter,  or  surprisM  at  worse. 
Thus  good  or  bad,  to  one  estreme  betray 
Th'  unbalancM  mind,  and  snatch  the  man  away; 
Por  ^  Virtue>8  self  may  too  much  zeal  be  bad  ; 
The  worst  of  madmen  i;5  a  saint  run  mad. 
*  Go  then,  and  if  you  can^  admire  thestate 
Of  beaming  diamonds,  and  reflected  plate  ^ 
Procure  a  taste  to  double  the  surprise. 
And  gazę  on  '  Parian  charms  with  leamed  eyes  s 
Be  struck  with  bright '  brocade,  or  Tyrian  dye, 
Our  birth-day  nobles*  splendid  Uvery. 
If  not  so  pleas^d,  at  *  cooncil-board  rejoice 
To  see  their  judgments  hang  upon  thy  voice ; 
From  '°  mom  to  night,  atsenate,  rolls,  and  hall* 
Plead  much,  read  morę,  dine  łatę,  or  not  at  alL 
But  wherefore  alt  this  labour,  all  this  strife?  ^ 
For ."  iame,  for  riches,  for  a  noble  wife  ? 
Shall  *'one  whom  Naturę,  leaming,  birth  conspii^d 
To  form,  not  to  admire,  but  be  admirM, 
Sigh,  while  his  Chloe,  blind  to  wit  and  worth, 
Weds  the  rich  dulness  of  some  son  of  rtirth  ? 
Yet-*'  time  ennobles,  or  degrades  each  linę; 
Tt  brighten'd  Craggs^s,  and  may  darken  tlune: 
And  whatis  fome?  the  meanest  have  their day, 
The  greateat  can  but  blaze,  and  pass  away. 
GraCd  as  thou  art,  ^*  with  all  the  power  of  wordi^ 
So  known,  so  honour^d,  at  the  house  of  lorda : 
Cunspicuous  sccne  1  another  yet  is  nigh, 
(Morc  sildnt  far)  where  kings  and  pdets  lie  ; 
"Where  Murray  (long  enough  his  ćountry'8  pride> 
Shall  be  no  morę  than  Tully,  or  than  Hyde ! 

"  RackM  with  sciatirs,  martyrM  with  the  stoot> 
Will  any  mortal  let  himself  alone } 
See  Ward  by  batter»d  beanx  invited  orer. 
And  desperate  mlsery  lays  hołd  on  Daverv 
The  case  is  easicr  in  the  mind's  disease; 
There  all  men  may  be  cur^d,  whene'er  they  pleaae. 

Ludicra,  qułd,  *  plausus,  et  amici  dona  Quiritia  f 
Quo  spectanda  modo,  ^  quo  sensu  credis  et  ore  ? 

'Quitimet  his  adversa,  fere  nyratur  eodem 
Quo  cupiens  pacto :  pavor  est  utrobique  molestust 
Iniprovisa  simul  speciea  extcrret  utnimąne:  [rem, 
^Gaudeat,  andolcat;  cupiat,  metuatne;  ąuidad 
Si,  quidquid  vidit  melius  pejusve  sua  spe, 
Defixis  oculis  animoque  et  corpore  torpet  ł 

*  Insani  sapiens  nomen  ferat,  8equus  iniąui ; 
intra  quam  satts  est,  virtotem  si  petat  ipsam. 
*  I  nunc,  argcntum  et  marmor  *  vetus,  tenąfie  ot 

artes 
Suspice :  cum  gemmis  *  Tyrioa  mirare  oolores  s 
Gaudę,  ouod  spectant  ocult  te  *  mille  loqucntem : 
Gnayus  ^  raane  forum,  et  respertinus  pete  tectum; 
*^  Ne  plus  frumenti  dotalibns  emetat  ayrifi 
Mutus  et  (indignum ;  quod  sit  pcjortbus  ortus) 
"Hic  tibi  sit  potius,  quam  tu  mirabilis  illi.        , 
"  Quicquid  sub  terra  est,  in  apricttm'profGret  setas  ; 
Defodiet  condetque  nitentia.     **  cum  bcne  nutum 
Porticns  A^ippse,  et  via  te  conspexerit  Appf; 
Ire  tameu  resUt,  Numa  **  quo  devenit  et  Ancus» 

**  Si  Łatas  aut  renes  morbo  tentantur  wputo^ 
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Would  yc  be  '  biesi  ?  despise  Iow  joys,  Iow  gains ; 

Btsciain  whatever  Corabury  disdains^ 

Be  virtuous,  and  be  happy  for  your  pains. 

'  But  art  thou  one,  wbom  new  opinions  svi'Uy, 
One  who  be1ieves  as  Tindal  leads  the  way, 
Who  Tirtuc  and  a  church  alike  disowns, 
Thinks  tliat  but  words,  and  tbis  but  briok  and  stoncs  ? 
Fly  ^  then  on  all  the  wings  of  wild  desire, 
Adniire  whate'er  the  maddcst  can  admire : 
Is  weałth  thy  passion  ?  Hence !  from  pole  to  pole, 
Where  winda  can  carry,  or  where  wave8  can  roli. 
For  Indian  spices,  for  Perurian  gold, 
Prevent  the  g^reedy,  or  outbid  the  faóld : 

*  Advancc  thy  goldcn  mountain  to  the  skies  ; 
On  the  broad  basc  of  fifty  thousand  rise, 

Add  one  round  buudred,  and  (if  that^s  not  fair) 

Add  fifty  morę,  and  biing  it  to  a  square. 

'For,  mark  th*  adyantage-;  jnst  so  many  score. 

Will  gain  a  *  wife  with  half  as  many  morę, 

"Prooire  ber  beauty,  make  tbat  beauty  chaste, 

And  then  such  ^  firiends — ^as  cannot  fail  to  last. 

A  '  man  of  wcalth  is  dubbM  a  man  of  worth, 

Yenns  shall  give  him  form,  and  Anstis  birth. 

(BeU^ve  mc,  many  a  ■  GtTOian  prince  is  worse, 

\Vh«>  proud  of  p<xligtee  is  poor  ot  purse) 

His  wealth  brave^  Timon  gloriously  confounds; 

Ask  for  a  groat,  he  giyc«  a  hundred  pounds; 

Or  if  three  ladies  like  a  luckless  ]play, 

Takes  the  wbole  house  upon  the  poefs  day. 

'^  Now,  in  snob  exigencie8  not  to  need, 

Vpon  my  word,  you  must  be  rich  indeed ; 

A  noble  superfluity  it  crares. 

Kot  for  yourself,  but  for  your  fools  and  knaves; 

Something,  which  for  your  hoiiour  tlu  y  may  cheat, 

And  which  it  much  becomes  you  to  forgcŁ 

'^  If  wealth  alone  then  make  and  kci*p  us  blest, 

Still,  still  be  geiting,  nerer,  neveT  rest. 

^  But  if  to  power  and  place  your  passion  lie, 
If  in  the  pomp  of  life  consist  the  joy; 
Then  "  bire  a  slare,  or  (if  you  will)  a  lord, 
'to  do  the  honours,  and  to  givo  the  word ; 
Tell  at  your  levce,  as  the  crouds  approach. 
To  wbom  **  to  nod,  whom  take  into  your  c^ch 

Ouare  fugam  morbi.    *  Vi8  recie  \ivere  ?  quisnon? 
Si  virtu8  boc  ima  potest  dare,  ■  fortis  omissis 
Hoc  ągte  deliciis. 

*  yiftatem  verbą  pntes,  et 
Lucnm  ligna  ?  '  cave  ne  portus  occupet  alier ; 
Ne  Cibyraiica,  ne  Bithyna  negoiia  perdas  : 

*  Mille  talenta  rotuodentur,  totidcm  altera,  porro  et 
Tertia  succedani,  et  ąn-js  pars  quadret  acenruih. 
Scilicet  ^  nxoreni  cum  dote,  iidenK{uc,  et  *  amicos, 
£t  genus,  et  fbrmam,  regina  '  Pecnnia  donat ; 
Ac  bene  nummatum  decorat  Suadela,  Venusque. 
Mancipiis  locuples,  cget  aeris  *  Oapadocum  rex : 
Ke  fueris  bic  tu.    *  chlamydes  Lucułlus,  ut  aiuni, 
.81  posset  centum  scensD  prebere  rogatus,    [habebo 

QuS  poesum  tot  ?  aii :  iamc  n  et  ąuaeram,  et  quot 
Mittam  :  post  paulo  scribit,  sibi  millia  quinque 
F.B8e  domi  chlamydum :  partem,  vel  tollcret  omnes. 
^^  FxiHs  domus  cst,  nb!  non  et  multa  supenunt, 
£t  dominum  fallunt,  et  prosunt  furibus.    "  ergo, 
Si  n*0  sola  potest  facere  et  8en'are  beatum, 
Hoc  primus  repetas  opus,  hoc  postremus  omittas. 

^*  Si  foitunatum  species  et  gratia  prsestat, 
^  Merćemnr  sernim,  qui  dictet  nomina,  la!vura 
Qm  fodicet  lattts,  et  *^  cogat  traw  pondera  dex- 


\^niom  honour  witb  yom  hand :  tA  make  lemaTlef, 
Who  *  rules  in  Gomwall,  or  who  rules  iu  Berka : 
'*  This  may  be  troublesome,  is  near  tbe  chair: 
That  makes  three  members,this  can  chuse  a  mayor.^ 
Instructed  thus,  you  bow,  embrace,  protest, 
Adopt  him  *  son,  or  cousin  at  the  least, 
Then  tum  about,  and  *  laugh  at  your  owd  je^ 

Or  if  your  Itfe  be  one  continued  treat, 
If  ^  to  live  well  means  notning  but  to  eat; 
Up,  up !  cries  Gluttony,  ^tis  break  of  day. 
Go  driv«  tbe  deer,  and  drag  the  fuiny  prey ; 
With  hounds  and  boms  go  bunt  an  appetke— * 
So  ^  Russel  did,  but  could  not  eat  atnight; 
CalPd  happy  dog !  the  beggar  at  bis  door^ 
And  envy*d  tbirst  and  hnnger  to  the  poor. 

Or  shall  wę  ^  every  deoency  confaund ; 
Tfarougb  tavems,  stews,  and  bagnło'8  take  ourromid  ; 
Go  dine  witb  Chartres,  in  eacb  vłce  outdo 
^  K — ^l*s  lewd  cargo,  or  ly— y*screw; 
From  Latian  syrens,  French  Circasan  feasts. 
Return  well  tnive]l'd,  ab(l  transformM  to  bestfts^ 
Or  for  a  titled  punk,  or  foreign  flamc, 
Renounce  ouc  '  country  and  dagrade  oiir  name  ? 
If,  afler  all,  we  must  with  '  Wilmot  own, 
The  cordial  drop  of  life  is  love  alone, 
And  SM'ift  ery  wisciy,  "  Vive  la  b^itdle!" 
The  man  that  loves  and'fauglisrniust'8ura^o  well.. 
*^  Adieu — ^if  this  advice  appear  the  worsi, 
E'en  take  the  counsel  which  I  gave  you  fiist : 
Or  betier  precepis  if  you  can  impart, 
Why  do,  ru  foUow  them  with  all  my  heait. 


EPISTLE  r. 

TO  AUGUSTUS. 
ADTUKTISBMENT. 


The  reflections  of  Horace,  and  the  judgments  post 
/  in  his  cpistle  to  Augustus,  seemed  so  seasonable  to 
the  preseni  irmes,  that  I  could  not  help  applying: 
them  bo  the  uśe  of  my  own  country.  Tbe  autbor 
thought  them  considerable  enough  to  address  them 
to  bis  prince ;  whom  he  paints  with  all  the  great 
and  good  qualitics  of  a  monarch,  upon  whom  the 
Romans  depended  for  the  increase  ef  an  absoiute 
empire.  •  But  to  make  tbe  poem  entirely  English, 
I  was  willing  te  add  one  or  two  of  those  which  ooo- 

Porrigere : '  Hic  multum  in  Fabia  valct  ille  Yelina : 
Cui  libet,  is  facos  dabit ;  eripie^ue  cumie, 
Cui  Tołet,  imporiunus  ebur :  '  Frater,  Pater,  adde: 
Ut  cu1que  est  letfis,  ita  qucmque  '  fiioetuB  adopta. 
Si  *  bene  qui  ooenat,  bene  vivit ;  lucet :  eamns 
Quo  ducit  gula :  piscemur,  venemur,  ut  ^  olim 
Gargitius :  qui  mane  plagas,  v^nabula,  serros, 
Ditfertum  transire  forum  populumque  jubcbat, 
Unus  ut  e  mnltis  populo  spectante  ref^cret 
Emptnm  mulus  aprum. '  crudi,  tnmidiqae  laTeonr« 
Quid  deceat,  quid  non,  obliti ;  Cserite  cera 
Dig^ni ;  '  rcmigium  vitt08um  Ithacensis  Ulyssei; 
Cui  potior  '  patria  fuit  interdicta  Yoiuptsis. 

*  Si,  Mimnermus  iiti  censet,  sine  amore  jocisqae 
Nil  est  jncundum ;  Tivas  in  amore  jocisque. 

'°  V^ive,  vale.     si  quid  QMVłSli  rectius  istis, 
Caodidus  imperti;  tt.nony  his  utvnt  meciiw^ 
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triWute  to  tlie  hcppiness  of  a  free  people,  and  ara 
OBore  consistent  with  the  welfare  of  our<  deigh* 


This  epittle  will  ahow  the  learned  world  to  have 

fallen  into  two  nustakcs :  one,  that  Aagustui  vaft 

tbe  patron  of  poeU  in  generał ;  whereas  he  not 

oniy  prohibited  all  bat  tbe  best  writeni  to  name 

him,  but  recommended  that  care  eY*n  to  the  civil 

magistrate :    Admonebat  pretores,    na    pateren- 

tur    Domen   loum  obsoleftenri,    &c.     The  other, 

that    this  piece  was    only  a   gderał    discouree 

of  poetry;    whereas  it  was  an  apology  for  the 

poetSy  in  order  to  render  Angustus  morę   their 

patron.     Horace  hero  pleada  the  canse  of  his  con- 

temporaries,  first  against  the  taste  of  the  town, 

whoae  hinnour  it  was  to  magnify  the  authors  of  the 

preceding  age ;  seoondly  against  the  conrt  and  no- 

bility,  who  enoouraged  only  the  writers  for  the 

theatre ;  and  lastly  against  the  emperor  himaelf, 

who  had  conceiTed  them  of  little  use  to  the  govern- 

.meoL     He  shows  (by  a  Tiew  of  the  progress  of 

leaming,  and  the  cbange  of  taste  ąmong  the  Ro- 

naans)  Uiat  the  introduction  ofthe  politeartsof 

Greece  had  given  the  writers  of  his  time  great  ad- 

▼antages  over  their  predecesson ;  that  their  morals 

were  much  impfoved,  and  the  licence  of  those  an- 

ci«nt  poeta  restramed;   that  satire  and  comedy 

were  become  morę  just  and  nseful;  thatVhatever 

estraTanuices  were  left  on  the  stage,  were  owing  • 

to  the  iu  taste  of  the  nobiiity ;  th:it  poets,  under 

due  reguhttioDS,  were  in  many  respects  useiiil  to 

Che  State ;  and  ooncludes,  tbal  it  was  upon  them 

the  emperor  himsetf  most  depend,  for  his  famę 

with  posterity. 

We  may  farther  leamfrom  this  cpistle,  tbat 

Horace  madę  his  court  to  this  great  prince,  by  writ- 

ing  with  a  decent  freedom  towards  him,  with  a 

jast  contompt  of  his  Iow  6attererB,  and  with  a  manly 

TCfard  to  hit  own  character. 


EPISTLE  I. 


TO  AUCCSTUS. 


\Vhiłk  yon,  great  patron  of  manktnd !  *  sustain 
The  baiancM* world,  and  open  all  the  main ; 
Your  country,  chief,  in  arms  abroad  defend ; 
At  home,  with  morals,  arts,  and  laws  amend  ; 
*  How  shall  the  muse,  .from  snch  a  mOnarch,  steal 
An  hoor  and  not  defhiiid  the  puhiic  weal  ? 

'  R<Iward  and  Henry,  now  the  boast  of  ftime. 
And  Ytrtuous  Alfred,  a  morę  *  sacrcd  aame, 
After  a  Ufo  of  ^nerous  toils  endur'd, 
Thu  Oaul  subdued,  or  pioperty  securM, 
Ambition  hnmbled,  migbty  citie»  storm^d, 
Or  laws  establishM,  and  the  world  reform'd ; 

EPISTOŁA  L 

AD  AVGUSTUM. 

Cum  tot '  flustineat  et  tanta  negotia  solus, 
Fes  fiilas  armis  tuteris,  moribus  omen, 
l^gibu9  c  mendę* ;  iu  '.  piibltca  commoda  peccem, 
Si  loiijgro  Armcme  morer  tua  tempora,  Capsar. 

'Roinulus,  et  Liber  pater,  et  cum  Castore  PoI1iix, 
Post  ingentia  faota,  "*  l)eonłm  in  tenipia  recoptf, 
Ihim  teri-as  hoininumque  coiunt  genas,  asitpera  ł>clla 
Conpommt,  agros  adsignaat,  oppida  condiui^ 


^  aos'd  their  long  gMea  with  a  dgh,  to  find 
Th'  unwiUing  grątitude  of  base  mankind ! 
All  haman  virtiie  to  its  latest  breath 
'  Finds  Enyy  nerer  conąuer^d  but  by  Deatb* 
The  great  Alcides,  erery  labonr  past, 
Had  still  this  monster  to  subdue  at  last 
'  Surę  fote  of  all  beneath  whose  rising  ray 
Kacłv  star  of  meaner  merit  fades  away ! 
OppresB^d  wefeel  the  beam  directly  beat, 
Those  suns  of  glory  please  pot  till  they  set. 

To  thee  the  world  its  present  homage  paya^ 
The  har^est  early ,  *  but  maturę  the  praise : 
Great  inend  of  liberty  !  in  kings  a  name 
AbOve  all  Greek,  above  all  Roman  fome  * : 
Whose  word  is  truth,  as  sacred  and  rerer^d, 

*  As  Hea^ens  own  oractesfrom  altan  h^ird. 
Wonder  of  kings !  like  whom,  to  mortal  eyet 

*  Nonę  e'er  has  risen,  and  nonę  e^er  shall  risft 

Just  in  one  instauce,  be  it  yet  confest 
Your  people,  sir,  are  partial  in  the  rest : 
Foes  tp  all  living  worth  except  your  own. 
And  advocate8  for  folly  dead  aiid  gone. 
Authors,  lihe  coins,  grow  dear  as  they  grow  old| 
It  is  the  rust  we  value,  not  the  gold. 
'  Chaucer^s  worst  ribaldry  is  leam'd  by  rotę. 
And  bcastly  Skdton  heads  of  houses  quote : 
One  likes  no  ianguage  but  the  Faery  Oueen; 
A  Soot  will  Aght  for  Chrisfs  Khrk  o'  the  Green; 
And  each  tnie  Briton  is  to  Bea  so  civil, 

*  He  swean  the  Muses  meet  him  at  the  Deril. 

Though  justly  '  Greece  her  eldest  sons  admires, 
Why  shoiild  not  we  bewiser  than  our  sires  ? 
In  every  public  virtae  we  excel ; 
We  butld,  we  paint,  *°  we  sing,  we  dance  as  well ; 
And  "  learned  Athens  to  our  art  must  stoop, 
Could  she  behold  us  tumbling  through  a  hoop. 

If ''  time  improve  our  wits  as  well  as  winę, , 
Say  at  what  age  a  poet  grows  diTine  ? 
Sba]|I  we,  dr  shall  we  not,  aocount  him  so, 
Who  dy*d  perfaaps  an  hundred  years  ago  } 
End  all  dispute ;  and  flx  the  yS^r  precise 
When  British  bards  begtn  t'  immortaljze  ? 

^  Ploravcre  suis  non  respondere  iii^orem 
Spcraturo  meritis.  dinun  qui  contudit  Hydram^ 
Notaque  fotali  portenta  labore  subegit, 
Comperit '  invidiam  supremo  fine  domari, 
^  Urit  cnim  fulgore  suo,  qui  pnegravat  artea 
Infra  se  positas:  extinctus  ainabitur  idem. 
^  PrseBenti  tibi  maturos  largimur  bonores, 
^  Juramlasque  tuum  per  nunien  ponimuś  aras, 
*NiI  oriturum  alias,  nil  ortum  tale  iatentcs. 
Sed  tuuB  hoc  populus  sapiens  et  justus  in  uno, 

*  Te  nostris  ducibus,  te  Graiis  anteferendo 
Cntera  nequaqnam  simili  ratione  modoqne 
^timat;  et,  nisi  qnfa  terrisjiemota  suł8que 
Temporibus  licfuncta  vidct,  fostidit  et  odit : 

'  Sic  fautor  yeterum,  nt  tabnlas  peccare  yetantet 
Quas  bis  quinqtie  vłri  sanaerunt,  fccdera  regum, 
Vel  Oabiis  vel.  cum  rigidis  apąaata  Sabinis, 
Pontificum  libros  annosa  volumtna  Vatum, 
'  Dictitet  AJbano  Musns  in  monte  locutas.  ^ 

Si,  quia  *  (iiaiorum  snnt  autiquis8ima  qu9eque 
Scripta  vel  optima,  Romani  pensantur  eadem 
Scriptores  trutiaa ;  non  est  quod  multa  loquamur : 
Nil  intra  cst  oleam,  nil  extra  est  in  nucę  duri« 
Yenimus  ad  sunimiimfortuns:  pingimus,  atque 
'°  Psallimus,  et"  luctamur  Acbiris doctius  unctia. 
Si  '^  meliora  dies,  ut  vina,  poemata  reddit; 
Scire  relira,  chartis  pretium  quotus  arcog^  anaaa. 
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"  Wbo  laits  a '  eentarjr  ean  haYe  no  iatw; 
I  hołd  that  wit  a  claasic,  good  in  Uw." 

Snppose  he  wtfnU  a  year»  will  you  compound  ł 
And  sbałl  we  deem  him'  ancient  riyht  aad  soond, 
Or  damn  to  all  eternity  at  once, 
At  ninety-nine,  a  modem  aud  a  dunoe  ? 

**  We  shali  not  ąuarrel  for  a  ycaror  two; 
By  '  courtesy  of  England,  he  dh^  do.*' 

Then,  by  the  nile  that  madę  the^  horM-tail  bai«, 
I  pluck  out  year  by  year  as  hair  by  liair, 
And  melt  ^  down  ancients  like  a  heap  of  snów : 
While  you,  to  measitrc  merits,  look  in  *  Stowe, 
And,  estimating  autbors  by  the  year, 
Bcstow  a  garland  oniy  on  a '  bier.  [bill 

*  Sbakespeare  (whom  you  and  every  playhouse 
Style  the  di^tne,  the  matchless,  what  you  will) 
For  gain,  not  glory,  wing'd  his  roring  flighty 
And  grew  immortal  in  his  own  despite. 
Ben,  old  and  poor,  as  little  seem^d  to  heed 
*  The  life  to  oome  in  eveiy  poet*8  crecd. 
Who  now  reads  *°  Cowley  ?  if  he  pleases  yet. 
His  morał  pleases,  not  bis  pointed  wit ; 
Forgot  his  epic,  nay  pindaric  art. 
But  still "  I  Iove  the  language  of  his  heart. 

"  Yet  surely, "  sureiy,  these  were  iamous  mon  f 
What  boy  but  hean  the  say  ing  of  old  Ben  ? 
In  all  *'  debates  wbere  critics  bear  a  part, 
Not  one  but  ngds,  and  talks  of  Jonton^s  art, 
Of  Shakespeare^s  naturę,  and  of  Gowlcy>s  wit; 
How  Beaumonfs  judgment  check^d  what  Fleicher 

writ; 
How  Shadwell  hasty,  Wycherlcy  waaslow ; 
But,  for  the  passions,  Soutbeme,  surę,  and  Rowe. 
These,  ^*  enly  these,  supportthe  crowded  stage, 
From  etdest  Heywood  down  to  Cibber's  age.^' 

Ali  thłs  may  be;  *^  the  peoples  vołoe  is  odd, 
It  is,  and  it  is  not,  the  Toice  of  Ood. 
To  '*  Gammer  Gurtonif  it  give  the  bays. 
And  yet  deny  the  Careless  Husband  praise, 

Scriptor  ab  hinc  annos  centum  qui  decidit,  inter 
Perfectos  Yeteresooe  referri  debet,  an  inter 
Yiles  atc|ue  novos?  excludat  jurgia  finis. 
Est  Tetus  atqueprpbus, '  centum  qai  perficit  annos. 
Quid }  qui  deperiit  minor  uno  mensę  vel  anno, 
Inter  qU08  referendus  erit  ?  *  reteresne  poetas, 
An  quos  et  priesens  et  postera  respnat  etas  ? 
Iste  quidem  Teteres  inter  ponetar '  honette, 
Qui  vel  mensę  brevi,  vel  toto  est  junior  anno. 

Utor  permisso,  caudseque  pikw  ut  ^  eqninss 
Paulatim  vello :'  et  demo  unum,  demo  et  item 
Dum  cadat  elosus  ratione  ^  ruentis  acenri,  f  unum ;. 
Qui  redit  in  *  fastos,  et  virtutem  aestimat  annis, 
Miraturque  nihil,  nisi  quod  '  libitina  sarravit 

*  £nnius  et  sapiens,  et  fortis,  et  alter  Homerus, 
Vt  critiei  dicunt,  leviter  curare  videtur 
Quo  ^  promissa  cadant,  et  somoia  Pythagorea. 
*^  Nsevius  in  manibus  non  est ;  at  "  mentibus  h«ret 
Pcne  recens:  "adeo  sanctum  est  vet«8  oiqne 

poema. 
Ambi^tur  ''  oaoties,  utcr  utro  sit  prior ;  aufert 
Pacuvius  docn  famam  senis,  Accius  alti : 
t)icitur  Afranl  toga  conTenisse  Menandro : 
Plautus  ad  cxemplar  Siculi  properere  Epichanni 
Yinccre  OccilluR  gravitate,  Terentius  arte : 
Hos  edis<ńt,  et  hos  arcto  itipata  theatro      [poetas 
Speetat  Roma  potcns ;  ^*  habet  hos  numeratque 
Ad  nostnim  tempos,  LivS  scriptoris  ab  aevo. 
^*  Interdum  yulgus  rectum  videt :  est  ubi  peccat. 
8ą  '*  vet««i  iu  mimtur  Undatque  poetas. 


Or  say  our  fothers  nerer  broke  a  mle  i 

Why  then,  I  say,  the  public  is  a  fooL 

But  let  them  own,  that  grcater  faults  tfaan  vi 

They  had,  and  greater  virUie8,  FU  agree. 

Spenwr  hiroself  afiet^ts  the  *  obsolete. 

And  Sydney*s  vcT8e  halts  ill  on  *  Roman  feet: 

Mil(on*s  strong  pinion  now  not  Heaven  can  bnund, 

Now  serpent-like,  in '  prose  he  sweepa  the  groand, 

In  qmhbles,  angel  and  archangel  join. 

And  6od  the  fathertums  a  schoolHJiTine. 

*  Not  that  TM  lop  the  beauties  from  his  book, 

Like  ^  slashing  Bently  with  his  despeiate  hoo^ 

Or  damn  all  Shakespeaie,  like  th*  affected  fool 

At  coort,  who  hates  whate'er  he  *read  atscfaooL 

But  for  the  wits  of  either  Charles's  days, 
The  łtiob  of  gentlemcn  who  wrote  with  ease; 
Sprat,  Carew,  Sedley,  and  a  hundred  morę, 
(Like  twinkling  stars  the  misccUanies  o'er) 
One  simile,  that  '  solitary  shines 
In  the  dry  desert  of  a  thousand  lines, 
Or  *  Iengthen*d  thought  that  glcams  thrtragh  many 
Has  8anctify'd  whole  poems  fyr  an  age.      [a  page, 
'  I  lose  my  patience,  and  I  own  it  too, 
When  works  are  censorM,  not  as  bad,  but  new  ^ 
While,  if  onr  elders  break  all  reason^s  lawa, 
These  fools  demand  not  pardon,  but  applatise. 

*^  On  Avon*s  bank,  where  flowers  etenial  blow^ 
If  I  but  ask  if  any  weed  can  grow ; 
One  tragic  sentence  if  I  dare  deride, 
Which  "  BetŁorton's  grave  actkm  digntfy^d, 
Or  well-mouthM  Booth  with  emphasis  proclaimSi 
(Though  but,  perhaps,  a  muster-roll  of  names) 
How  will  our  fathers  riae  up  in  a  ragc. 
And  swear,  all  shame  is  lost  in  George^s  age! 
YouM  think  "  no  fools  disgracM  ^e  former  reign, 
Did  not  some  grave  examples  yet  reraain, 
Who  scom  a  lad  should  teach  his  father  skill. 
And  having  once  been  wronę,  will  be  so  stitL 
He,  who  to  seem  morę  dcH*p  than  you  or  I, 
Extols  old  bards,  *'  or  Merlin's  prophccy, 
Młstake  him  not;  heenvies,  not  admires. 
And  to  debase  thć  sons,  exałts  the  sires. 

Ut  nihil  antcferat,  nihil  illis  coroparet ;  errat : 
Si  quaedam  nimis  *  antique,  si  pleraque  'dure 
Dicere  credit  eos,  '  ignave  multa  fatetur ; 
Et  sapit,  et  mecum  &cit,  et  Jove  judicat  aBqa0b 
*  Non  equidem  iosector,  delendaque  carmina  Łivt 
Esse  reor,  memini  quse  *  plagosum  *  miht  parvia 
Orbilfum  dictare ; 

sed  emendata  videri 
Pulchraque,  et  eaactis  minimum  distantaa,  miror  s 
Inter  qułB  'verbum  cmicuit  si  forte  decorum, 
Si '  ver8us  pauio  coocinnior  uous  et  alter  ; 
Injuste  totum  ducit  venditqne  poema. 
<  ^  ludignor  qui(iquam  reprehcndi,  non  quiacrane 
Compositum,  illepideve  putetur,  sed  quia  nuper ; 
Nec  Yeliiam  antiquis,  sed  honorem  et  praemia  pości. 
*^Recte  necno  crocum  floresque  perambulet  Att« 
Fabuła,  si  dubitem ;  damant  periisse  pu^lorem 
Cuncti  pene  patres:  ea  cum  reprehendere  coner, 
Que  "  gravis  JFaacnA,  qu8e  doctus  Boscius  egit 
Vei  quia  nil** rectum,  nisi  quod  płacuit  sibi, 

diicunt ; 
Vel  quia  turpe  putant  parere  minoribus,  et  qiue 
Imbcrbi  didicore,  senes  penlenda  iateri. 
Jam  ^'Saliare  Numse  carmen  qui  laudat,  et  illod, 
Quod  mecum  ignorat,  solus  vu^t  scire  videri ; 
Ingeniis  non  ille  iavet  plauditque  scpultis, 
Nostra  sed  impugnat,  n9s  noitraque  lividtts  odit> 


IMITATIONS  OF  HORACE. 
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*  Rad  ancmit  times  conspir^d  to  di&allow 
WhaŁ  then  was  new,  what  had  been  ancient  now  ? 
Or  what  remain'd,  go  worthy  to  betead 
By  leamed  critics,  of  the  Biighty  dead  } 

'  la  days  of  ease,  when  oow  the  weary  tword 
Was  »hcaŁh'd,  and  luxory  witb  Charies  rettor'd ; 
In  erery  tast<i  of  forńgn  courts  iłnprov'd/ 
''  Ali,  by  the  kiiig^s  ejcample,  UvM  and  lorU" 
Tbeo  peers  grew  proud  '  in  horsemaiiship  t'  excel, 
Newmarkefi  glory  rosę,  as  Britain'8  fell ; 
The  soldier  breathM  the  gallantrics  of  France, 
And  every  flowery  courtier  writ  roroanoe. 
Then  *  niarble,  8ofŁen*d  into  life,  grew  wann. 
And  yielding  metal  flow'd  to  human  fbnn : 
Lrly  on  ^  animated  cannu  stole 
The  sleepy  eye,  that  spoke  the  melting  soul. 
No  wonder  then,  wheo  al  i  was  \ove  and  sport, 
The  wiliing  Moscs  wcre  drbauch'd  at  court : 
On  *  each  enervate  string  tbey  taught  the  not« 
To  pant  or  tremble  tbrougłi  an  eunuch'8  throat. 

But  '  Britoin,  changeful  as  a  child  at  play, 
Kow  calU  in  prmces,  and  now  tums  away. 
Ifow  "HTiig,  now  Tory,  what  we  loT*d  we  hate  j 
Kaw  all  for  pleasure,  now  for  church  or  state ; 
Kow  for  pren)gative,  ęaul  now  for  laws; 
E£fects  unhappy !  from  a  noble  cause. 

*  Time  was,  a  sober  Englishman  would  knock 
His  senranta  up,  and  rise  by  five  o^dock, 
Instrnct  his  fiunily  in  evcry  nile. 

And  send  his  wiie  to  church,  his  son  to  school. 
To  *  worship  tike  his  fiithera,  was  his  care  ^ 
To  tcach  their  frugal  virtues  to  his  heir ; 
To  prove  thatluxury  could  never  hołd; 
And  place,  on  good  *°  security,  his  gotd. 
Now  times  arc  chang^d,  and  one  "  poetic  itch 
HosseizM  the  court  and  city,  poor  and  rich  :        i 
Sous,  sires,  and  grandsires,  ali  will  wear  the 

bays, 
Our  wires  read  Milton,  and  our  daughters  plajrs. 
To  theatres  and  to  rehearsals  throng. 
And  all  our  grace  at  tables  is  a  song. 
I,  whjo  so  uft  renounce  the  Mnses,  *^  lie. 
Noc 's  self  e'er  tellt  morę  fibba  than  1 1 

*  Quod  81  tam  Gnecis  nóvitas  invisa  Aiisset, 
Ouani  nobis;  quid  nunc  esset  vetu8?   ant  quid 

haberet, 
Qnod  legeret  tererctque  viritim  publicus  usus  ? 

*  Ut  prinium  positis  nngari  Grincia  bellis 
Coepit,  et  in  ▼itium  fortuna  labier  iequa ; 
Nunc  athletantm  studits,  nunc  arsit '  equorum : 

*  Marmoris  aut  eboris  fabros  aut  sris  amavit  j 
Sospendit  ^  pieta  Yultum  mentemque  tabelia ; 
Nunc  *  tibicinibua,  nunc  est  gavisa  tragcodis : 

'  Sdb  nutrice  puella  vcUit  si  luderet.  infiuif, 
Quod  cupidc  petiit,  maturę  plena  reliąuit. 
Ouid  placet,  aut  odio  est,  quod  non  mutabile  cre- 

das? 
Hoc  pac«s  babuere  bonsp,  ventique  secundi. 

'  Roms  duJce  diu  fuit  et  solemn^,  reclusa 
Mane  domo  vigtlare,  clienti  promere  jura ; 
Scriptoa  *  nomtnibus  rectts  expendere  nnmmot ; 
*°  Majores  audire,  minori  dicere,  per  qne 
Crescere  res  posset  minui  dmnnusa  libido. 
Muta^it  mentem  populus  levi8,  "  et  calet  uno 
j^rihendi  studio ;  puerique  patresque  severi 
Frondę  comas  vincti  ccenant,  et  cannioa  dictant. 
Ipse  ego,  qui  duIIos  me  affirmo  scribere  versus, 
Inrenior  "  Parthis  mendacior ;  et  prius  ort(^ 
^c  vfgil,  calamiutt  et  chartas  et  scrioia  pOsco. 


When  sick  of  Mnse,  our  fblliet  we  deplore, 
And  promise  our  best  friends  to  rhyme  no  morę; 
We  wake  tiext  moming  in  a  raging  fit. 
And  cali  for  pen  and  ink  to  show  our  wit. 

'  He  senr^d  a  'prenticeship,  who  sets  up  shop ; 
Wand  tryM  on  puppies,  and  the  poor,  his  drop  ; 
Ev*n  *  Radcliffe's  doctors  trayel  fint  to  Fraoce,* 
Nor  dare  to  practise  till  they've  leam'd  to  dance. 
Who  builds  a  bridge  that  ncTer  droTe  a  pile  ? 
(Should  Ripley  venture,  all  the  world  woułd  smile) 
But '  those  who  cannot  write,  and  those  who  can^ 
All  rhyme,  and  scrawl,  and  scribble,  to  a  man. 

Yet,  sir,  ^  refiect,  the  mischief  is  not  great ; 
These  madmen  never  hurt  the  church  or  state : 
Sometimcs  the  folly  Itenefits  mankind ; 
And  rarely  *  avaricetaints  the  tuneful  mind, 
Allow  him  but  his  *  piaything  of  a  pen, 
Hene'er  robels,  or  plots,  like  other  men: 
'  Flight  of  cashiers,  or  mobs,  he'll  never  mind. 
And  knows  no  losses  while  the  Muse  is  kind. 
To  *  chcat  a  friend,  or  ward,  be  leaves  to  Peter; 
The  good  man  heaps  up  nothing  but  merę  i^etre, 
Knjoys  b»  garden  and  his  book  in  quict ; 
And  then — a  perfcct  hermit  in  his  *  diet. 

Of  litde  use  the  man  you  may  suppose, 
Who  says  in  verse  what  otbers  say  tn  prose  t 
Yet  let  me  show,  a  poet  's  of  some  weight, 
And  (*°  though  no  soldier)  useful  to  the  state. 
"  'Wh^t  will  a  child  leam  sooner  than  a  song  ? 
What  better  teach  a  foreigner  the  tongue  ? 
What^s  long  or  short,  each  accent  whcre  to  płace- 
And  speak  in  public  witb  some  sort  of  grace. 
I  scarce  can  think  him  isuch  a  wortbłess  tbing, 
Unless  be  praise  some  monster  of  a  king: 
Or  virtue,  or  rciigion  tum  to  sport,    . 
To  please  a  jewd  or  unbelieving  irourt 
Unhappy  Dryden  ! — In  all  Charles'8  days, 
Rosoommon  only  boasts  unspotted  bays ; 
And  in  our  own  (excuse  some  courtly  stains) 
No  whitcr  puge  than  Addison  remains; 
He  "  from  the  ta«te  obscene  reclaims  our  youth. 
And  scts  the  passionson  the  side  of  Truth, 
Forms  the  soft  bosom  with  the  gentlest  ait. 
And  pours  each  human  virtae  in  the  h(*art. 
Let  Ireland  tell,  how  wit  upheld  ber  cause, 
Her  trade  supported,  and  supplied  ber  laws; 
And  leave  on  Swift  tbis  grateful  vene  engraYM, 
"  Therights  a  court  attack'd,  a  poet  sav'd." 
Bebold  the  hand  that  wrought  a  nation*s  cure, 
Stretch'd  to  "  relieve  the  idiot  add  the  poor, 

'  Navem  agere  ignama  navis  timA:  abrotoouiB 

segro 
Non  andet,  nisi  qui  didicit,  darc :  quod  medicorum 
Promittunt  *  nuidicł :  tractant  fabriUa  fabri :    [est, 
'  Scribimus  indocti  doctiquc  poemata  passim. 

*  Hic  errortamenet  levis  luec  insanin,  quanta8 
Yirtutes  habeat,  sic  coliige  :  vatis  ^  a^'arus 
Non  teroera  est  animus :  *  rersus  amat,  hoc  studet 

unum; 
Detrimenta,  '  fugas  servomm,  incendia  ridet; 
Non  *  fraudem  sodo,  pncrore  incogicit  ullam 
Pupillo?  Tiyit  8iliqm8,  *  tt  pane  secundo ; 
*°Militi{e  quanquam  piger  et  malus,  utiiis  urbi; 
Si  das  hoc,  parvis  qnoque  rebus  magiui  juvari  j 
"  Os  tenerum  pueri  bałbumque  poeta  figuraf: 
Torqupt  ''ab  obacoenis  jam  nunc  sermonilmsaurem; 
Mox  etiam  pectus  prteceptis  format  amicis, 
Asperitatis,  et  invidłae  corrector,  et  irse; 
Rpcte  (acta  refert ;  "  orientia  tempoim  notia 


isi 
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Proud  Vi%  io  brand,  or  injtit^d  Wofth  adom. 
And  *  stTctch  thc  ray  ^  agp5  yet  unbonij 
Not  but  thcre  are,  whomcntotherpalms; 
Hopkins  and  Stemhold  glad  the  hcart  witb  psaliss: 
Thc  '  boj^s  and  girls  whom  charity  maintains 
Implorc  yonr  hc\p  !n  these  pathetic  strains : 
now  couldf  Dcvotion  '  touch  tbe  country  pews, 
Ihiless  the  gods  bestowM  a  proper  Mtise  ? 
Verse  cheers  thdr  leisare,  Vcnie  a<^Bists  their  work, 
Versepraysforpcace,  orsingsdown  *popeandTurk. 
The  silencM  prcacher  yielda  to  patent  strain, 
And  fceU  that  graco  his  prayer  besought  in  valn  ; 
Tiic  blessing  thrillsthrough  all  tbelabouringthrong, 
Aud^  Heaven  is  won  by  violcnce  of  8ong. 

Our  *rural  anccstors,  vith  little  blest, 
Patient  of  tabour  whcn  the  cnd  was  rest, 
InduIgM  the  day  that  housM  tbcir  ann\ia]  graiHi 
With  feasts,  and  oflTcrings,  and  a  thankful  strain : 
The  joy  thrir  wires,  their  soą^,  and  serrants  share, 
Ease  of  their  toil,  and  partners  of  their  care : 
Tlic  laugh,  the  jest,  attendants  on  the  bowl, 
Sihooth'd  every  brow,  and  optoM  ercry  sou] :   ^ 
With  growing  years  the  pleańng  licence  grew, 
And  '  taunts  altemate  innocently  ilew. 
But  times  corrupt,  and  *  Naturę  ill-inc1in'd, 
Produc'd  the  point  that  left  a  stiiig  behind ; 
Till,  friend  with  friend,  and  familicjr  at  strife, 
Trłumphant  Malice  rag*d  througb  ptirate  life. 
Who  felt  the  wrong,  or  fearM  it,  took  th'  alarm, 
Appeal'd  to  laWj  and  Justice  lent  ber  arm. 
At  length  by  wbolesome  '  dread  of  statutes  boahd, 
Tłie  poets  Ieam*d  to  please,  and  not  to  wound  : 
Mo8twarp'd  to*"  flattery*sside;  butsome,  Riorenice, 
PreseTv'd  the  fipcedoin,  and  forbore  the  vice. 
Henee  satire  rosę,  that  jnst  the  medium  hit. 
And  heals  with  morale  what  it  hnrts  with  wit 

"  We  conquer*d  France,  but  fclt  our  captive*8 
charms; 
Her  arte  victorions  triumpbM  o'er,oar  arms ; 
Britain  to  soft  refinements  less  a  foe, 
Wit  grew  polite,  and  ^*  numbers  leamM  to  flow. 

Instruit  ex«inpli8 ;  '  inopem  solatur  et  a^gmrn. 
€4łsti8  cum  '  pueris  ignarft  puella  mariti 
IMsceret  unde  *  preccs,  vatem  ni  Musa  dedii^sc^  ? 
Poscit  opem  chorus;  et  pra»$6ntia  numina  sentit; 
Coełestes  implorat  aqua8,  doota  prece  blandue ; 
Avertit  morhos,  *metuenda  pcricula  pellit ; 
Impetrat  et  paccm,  et  locupletem  frugibus  annum. 
^  C^rmine  DI  superi  placantur,  carmine  Mane». 

*  Agricolią  prisci,  fort  es  parvoque  beati, 
Condita  pibst  ćrumtmta,  levantc8  tempore  fepto 
Corpiis  et  ipsum  animum  spe  finis  dura  ferentem. 
Cum  8ociis  opcrum  pueris  et  conjuge  fida, 
Tellurem  i>orco,  Sil\'anum  lacte  piabant, 
Floribus,  et  vi  no  Genium  meinon-m  hrevis  «vi, 
Fcscenniiia  per  hunc  inventa  licentia  morem. 

'  ycreibus  alt<?mis  opprobria  rusiica  fuditj 
libcrtasąue  recurrentes  ac(vpta  pł;r  annw 
IjUSit  amabiliter :  '  doncc  jam  sa;vus  apertam 
In  mbiem  ccrpit  verti  jocus,  ot  perhom^Mas 
Iredonios  impune  minaic    doluerc  crutiito 
Dente  Irtcessiti :  fuit  intac^ii^  quoque  cura 
Cooditione  super  eommoni :  ^  quin  etiam  lcx 
P<cnaque  łata,  maloqua"  noHet carmine  ijucinquam 
Bescrit^     vertere  modUm,  (brmidiiic  fustis 
Ad  *"  bene  dicendum,  delectandumqne  redactL 

'^  Grtrcia  ćaptaferum  rictort-m  cepit,  et  artcs 
Intalit  agrcsti  t^atio.     sic  horridus  ilie 
JDtfluiit^^itfdiicrttiiSatmrnitt^  etgrarerints 


Waller  wrfs  smooth ;  but  Drydeii  fsught  tó  joni 
Tho  Tarying  vor8e,  the  fuli  resounding  Jine, 
The  long  majcstic  march,  and  energy  divine. 
Though  stiii  some  traces  of  our  *  rustic  vetn 
And  spłaj^fbot  verse  remain'd,  atid  will  remain. 
Latc,  very  late,  correctneśs  grew  our  care, 
When  the  tir'd  nation  '  breathM  from  dtil  war. 
Exac€  *  Racine,  and  CoTneil!e*8  noble  fire, 
Show'd  ns  that  France  had  sometbhig  to  iu!mire« 
Not  but  the  *  tragic  spirit  was  Our  own. 
And  fuli  in  Shakespearc,  fair  in  Otway  sbone ; 
But  Otway  faiPd  to  polisb  or  refine. 
And  ^  flucnt  Shakcspeare  scarce  effiic'd  a  tine. 
£v'n  cf^imus  Dryden  wanted,  or  fbrgot, 
The  last  and  greatest  art,  the  art  to  biot. 
Borne  doubt,  if  equal  pains,  or  eqoal  fire, 
llie  *  hvmtb\er  Muse  oiF  comedy  requiTe. 
But  in  known  images  of  life,  I  gness 
The  labour  greater,  as  th'  indulgence  less.' 
Obserre  how  seldom  cv*n  the  b«rt  succecd : 
Tell  me  if  *CoingTeve*8  fbols  are  fbols  indecdł 
What  pcM  Iow  dialogue  haa  Farqubar  writ ! 
Holr  Van  wants  grace,  who  never  wanted  wit ! 
The  stage  how  looseły  '  does  Astrea  trcad, 
Who  fatriy  puta  all  characters  to  b6d ! 
And  idle  Cibber,  how  be  breaks  the  laws. 
To  make  poor  Pinkey  *"  eat  with  va8t  applanse  t 
But  fili  their  "  purse,  ottr  pdets'  Work  is  don^e, 
Alikę  to  them,  by  pathos  or  by  pun.      ^ 

O  you  !  whom  "  Yahity^s  light  bark  ćonvvyi 
On  Fame'8  mad  toyage  by  the  wind  of  prais^, 
With  what  a  sbtfting  gale  your  courie  you  ply. 
For  ever  sunk  too  Iow,  or  borne  too  high ; 
Who  pants  for  glory  finds  but  short  repose, 
A  breath  reviv^  him,  or  a  breath  o^erthrows. 
''  Farewell  the  stage !  if,  just  as  thrives  the  play, 
The  silly  bard  grows  fat,  or  fiills  away. 

^*  There  still  remains,  to  mortiiy  a  wit, 
The  Aiany-headed  monster  of  the  pit; 
A  senseless,  worthless,  and  unhonour'd  tnw^ó : 
Who,  *^  to  distnrb  their  betters  nijghty  proud, 

Munditib  pepKilere/?  sed  m  longum  tatnen  serum 
Manserunt,  hodi^ue  manent,  '*  vestigia  ruris. 
Serus  enim  Gratis  admovit  aeumifia  chaitis; 
Et  post  *  I^mica  bełla  quiettts  quiBrere  coepit, 
Quid  ^  Sophocles  et  Tbespis  et  iEschyltas  utile  fer- 

rent: 
Tcntavrt  quoqiie  rem,  si  digne  rett»c  posdfct : 
Et  placuit  sibi,  natura  aublimis  et  acer: 
Nam  *  spirflt  tragicum  satis,  et  feliciter  atnfet : 
Sed  ^  turpem  putat  Inscite  metuifqne  litnratn. 

Creditor,  ex  *  medio  quia  res  arcessit,  habere 
Sudoris  minimum ;  sed  habet  comcedta  tanto 
Plus  oneris,  quanto  venia!  minus.'  aspice.  Raatoi 
Quo  pacto  ■  partes  tutetur  amantis  ephebi, 
Vt  patris  attenti,  lenoilis  nt  insidiosi : 
Quantus  sit  Dossennus  '  edacibus  in  parasitis  ; 
Qnam  non  *"  ai<tricto  percorrat  pulpita  socca 
Gcstrt  enim  "  numraum  in  loculos  demittere :  post 
Securus,  cadat  an  recto  stet  fabnla  tala  fhoc 

Quem  tulit  ad  soenam  '*  Tentoso  gloria  cnmi, 
F.xanimat  lontus  spectator,  sedulus  inflat: 
Sic  leve,  sic  pannim  est,  animum  ąiiod  laodis  avm- 

rum 
Subruit,  ac  rcficit :  **valeat  res  Indjcra,  si  me 
pHima  negata  macrum,  donata  reducit  opimum. 
^*  Sa;pe  rtiam  audacem  fugat  boc  terretque  poetaOi 
Quod  numero  plures,  virtute  et  honore  niinons 
Indocti,  stotkiktue,  et  **  depugnare  puati 
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Clattering  thcir  iticlu  befoife  len  Imet  aVp  spoke, 
Cali  for  the  faroe,  ^  the  bear,  or  the  B^ack-joke. 
Wbat  dear  delight  to  Britons  feace  af^ćA  \ 
Brer  the  taite  of  mobi,  but  uow  ^  of  lords; 
(Taste,  tbat  eternal  wanderer,  which  flies 
FroDi  beads  to  ears,  and  now  from  ean  to  eyeSk) 
The  play  stands  still ;  damn  ac^on  and  dilKX)ursey 
Back  fly  the  acenes,  and  enter  foot,  *  and  horse ; 
Pageants  oo  i>age-int8,  in  long  order  drawn, 
Peen,  horalds,  bishops,  ermin,  gold  and  lawn ; 
The  cbampioa  too  !  And,  to  complete  the  jest, 
Old  Edward^s  śrniourbeains  on  Cibber^s  breast 
WHh  *  laugbter  sikre  Democritus  Kad  dy'd,   . 
Had  be  behctd  ad  audience  gapę  so  wide. 
Lei  bear  or  ^  el^phant  be  e'er  sd  white, 
The  people  sore,  the  people  are  the  sight ! 
Ah  hicklcss  *  poet !  strctch  thy  lungs  and  roar, 
That  bear  or  eiephant  shall  heed  thee  morę ; 
While  ^1  its '  tbroats  the  gallery  extcnd8. 
And  all  the  tbunder  of  the  pit  asćends  ! 
loud  as  the  uolyes,  on  '  Orca'8  stonny  fteep, 
Howl  to  the  nnrings  of  the  northem  deep : 
Snch  is  the  shout,  the  long-applauding  notę, 
At  Qtun's  high  plume,  or  OIdfield*s  '  pettiooat ; 
Or  vhen  from  coart  a  birth-day  suit  bestow^d, 
6inks  the  *°  lost  actor  in  the  tawdrey  load. 
Booth  entcri    bark !  the  uniyersal  peai ! 
**  But  bas  be  spoken  ?"  Not  a  syllable. 
What  shook  the  stage,  and  madę  the  people  stare? 
"Cato's  long  wig,  0ower'd  gown,  and  lacqaer'd  chair. 

Yet,  lest  you  think  I  rally  morę  tban  teach, 
Or  praise  aoaiignly  arts  I  cannot  reach, 
Let  meibr  once  presume  t'  inatruct  thb  times. 
To  kiKW  the  poet  from  the  man  of  rhymes : 
*Tis  he.*'  who  gires  my  breast  a  tbousand  pams, 
Can  make  me  roel  each  passion  that  he  feigns ; 
Earage,  compose,  with  morę  tban  magie  art ; 
With  pity,  wd  with  terroar,  tear  my  beart ; 
And  ftiatch  me,  o'er  the  earth,  or  throngh  the  air, 
To  Thdtes,  to  Atbens,  when  he  will,  and  where. 

Si  disowdet  «qaes,  media  intar  carmioa  poscunt 
Ant-*  nnum.  a«t  pugiks :   his  nam  plebecula  gau- 

det  [luptas 

Temm  '  eąnitis  qaoqae  jam  migravit  ab  aore  td- 
Omnis,  ad  ineertos  ocukis,  et  gaudia  yana. 
Qaataor  ant  plures  aultsa  premuntnr  in  boras ; 
Dom  fugiont  'equitam  tnrme,  peditumque  ca- 

tennr: 
Mox  traditur  manibiis  regom  fortuna  retortis  ; 
Esteda  festinaat,  pilenta,  petorrita,  navcfl ; 
CaptiYom  portatmr  ebur,  captiTa  Corinthus. 
^Si  foret  in  terris,  lideret  Democritus;  sea 
Jlirenum  conlusa  genns  pantbera  camelo, 
8ive  *e]ephas  albus  viilgi  converteret  ora. 
Cpectaret  popolum  ludis  attentios  ipsis, 
V%  sibi  pnebentem  mimo  spectacula  plura : 
Scripliores  autem  ^narrare  putaret  asello 
Pabellam  sarda  nam  quae  'pervincere  Toces 
E^aluere  sonum,  refemnt  quem  nostra  theatra  ? 
'GaigaDnpi  mngire  pntes  nemus,  aut  mąre  Tuscum. 
Tanto  cnm  strepttu  ludi  spectantur,  et  artes, 
*  DivitisBqae  peregrinas:  quibus  ^°  obiitus  acttor 
Cum  stetit  in  scena,  concurrit  dettent  \«vm. 
Bint  adhuc  alk)uid  ?  nil  sanę.     Oakl  placet  ergo  ? 
*'  laaa  Tarentino  viohi8  imitata  veneno. 
Ac  ne  forte  putes  me,  que  faoere  ipse  recmem, 
Cum  rectetiactent  alii,  laudare  malignę : 
Ule  per  eztentam  funem  mihi  posse  Tidetnr 
•4re  poeta- \'opn&qui  pectus  inaniter  angit, 


'  But  n^t  this  part  c£  the  po«tic  atate 
Alone,  desen'es  the  iavour  of  the  great : 
Think  of  those  authors,  sir,  who  would  rely 
Morę  on  a  readcr*s  sen&e,  tban  gazer's  eye. 
Or  who  shall  wnnder  where  tlie  Muses  sing? 
Who  climb  their  inountain,  or  who  .tatite   theJf 
How  shall  we  flll  a  '  Ubrary  with  wit,         [spHng^ 
When  Merlin*9  Cave  is  half  unfumish'd  yctr 

My  liege!  why  writers  littleclaimyourtbought^ 
I  guoss;  and,  uitb  their  leave,  will. tell  the  iauit : 
.We  'ppets  are  (upon  apoefs  irord) 
Of  all  mankind,  the  creaturcs  most  absurd : 
The  *  season,  when  to  come,  and  when  to  go. 
To  sing,  or  cease  to  sing,  we  never  know  ; 
And  if  we  will  recibe  nine  hours  in  ten, 
Vou  lose  your  pati'  nce  just  like  otber  men. 
Tben  too  we  hurt  ourselves,  when,  to  d'  fend 
A  ^  single  Ycrse,  we  qaarrel  with  a  frieiid; 
Repeat  *  unaskM ;  '  lament,  the  wit^s  too  One 
For  Tulgar  eyes,  and  point  out  erery  linę; 
But  most,  when,  straining  with  too  weak  a  wing. 
We  needs  wiii  write  epistles  to  the  king; 
And  '  from  the  moment  we  oblige  the  town, 
Expect  a  place,  or  penslon  fix>m  the  crown  j 
Or,  dubbM  historians  by  express  command, 
T*  enroU  your  triumphs  o'er  the  scas  and  land. 
Be  caird  to  court  to  p)an  soroe  work  divine. 
As  once  ibr  Louis,  Boiieau  and  Racioe. 

Yet* think,  .great  sir!  (so  many  vhtues  shown)- 
Ah  think,  what  poet  best  noay  make  them  kuown  ł 
Or  chuse  at  least  soroe  minister  of  grace. 
Fit  to  bestow  the  ^°  laureafs  weighty  place. 

'I  Charles,  to  late  times  to  be  transmitted  iair> 
AssignM  his  iigure  to  Bemini's  care ; 
And  1'  great  Nassau  to  Kneller's  hand^decreed 
To  ńx  him  graceful  on  the  bounding  steed ; 
So  well  in  paint  and  stone  they  judg'd  of  roerit :    ' 
Butkings  in  wit  may  want  disceming  spirit 

frritat,  mulcet,  fiilslś  terroribus  hnplet, 

Ut  magus ;  et  modo  meThebis,  modoponit  Athenis* 

-  Verum  age,  et  his,  qui  se  lectori  credere  maluat, 

Quam  spectatoris  fastidia  ferre  superbi, 

Curam  impende  breTcm :  si  ^  munus Apolline  dignnin 

Vis  oomplcre  libris ;  et  vatibu8  addere  calcar, 

Ut  studio  majore  petant  Helicona  rirentem. 

'  Multa  quidem  uobis  facimus  mała  sepe  poets, 
(Ut  vineta  egomet  ca^Iam  mea)  cnm  tibi  librum 
^Solicito  damus,  aut  fesso :  cum  laniimnr,  ^  unum 
Si  quis  amicorum  est  ausus  reprendere  versnm  t 
Cum  loca  jam  ^  recitata  revolvimus  irrevocati : 
Cum  '  lamentamur  non  apparere  laborea 
^ostros,  et  tenni  deducta  poemata  flio : 
Cum  'speramus  eo  rem  renturam,  ut,  aimul  atque 
Carmina  rescieris  not  flngere,  commoclus  ultro 
Arcessas,  et  cgere  retes,  et  scribere  cogas. 
Sed  tamen  est  ^  opera  firetium  cognoscere,  qualet 
.Sdituoa  habeat  bel  i  i  spectata  domique 
Yirtus,  *°  indi:!:no  non  committenda  poetse, 

"•Oratus  Alexandro  regi  magno  fuit  ille 
Chcerilus,  incultis  qui  Yersibus  et  małe  natis 
Rettulit  acceptos,  regale  nomisma,  Philippos. 
Sed  veluti  tractata  notam  labemque  remittunt 
Atramenta,  fere  scriptores  carmine  fcedo 
Splendida  fiictalinunt  idem  rex  ille,  poema 
Qui  tam  ridiculum  tam  care  proiiigus  emit, 
Edicto  vetuit,  ne  quis  se  prseter  Apellem 
Pingeret,  ant  alius  Lysippo  duceret  «ra 
Fortis  "  Alexandri  vu1tum  simulantiau  quod  ai 
Judicium  subtiie  Tidendis  artibus  Uiud 
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The  hero  William,  and  the  martyr  Charlei, 
Ooe  knJghted'BlackTnore,  andone  pensłon'dQuarles; 
Which  madd  old  Ben  aad  turły  Deimis  swear, 
"  No  lord's  anointed,  but  a  ^  Russian  bear." 
Not  wtth  BUch  *  majestjr,  lach  boM  telicf, 
The  fonns  august,  of  king,  or  conquering  chfef,  i 
£'er  swelPd  on  marble ;  as  in  vene  have  8hiil*d 
(In  poUshM  Tene)  the  mannere  and  the  mind. 
Oh !  coiild  I  mount  on  the  Msonian  wing, 
Your '  arma,  your  actiona,  your  repose  to  aing ; 
What^   seat  you  traTen'd,  and  what  llelda  you 

ibaght ! 
Your  country'B  peaoe,  how  oft,  how  dearly  bought ! 
Hov  *  barbarous  ragę  subsided  at  your  word. 
And  nations  wonder*d  whiie  they  dropp'd  the 

sword! 
How,  whep  you  nodded,  o»er  the  land  and  deep, 
•  Pcace  stole  her  wing,  and  wrapp*d  the  world  in 

slepp; 
Till  Earth'8  eitiemes  your  mcdiation  own,  • 
And '  A8ia's  tyrante  tremble  at  your  throne — 
But  •  verse,  alaa !  your  majcsty  disdaina; 
And  Pm  not  usM  to  paneijyric  strains : 
Thctzeal  of  •  fools  offends  at  any  time,       / 
But  most  of  ail,  tne  zeal  of  fools  in  rhyme. 
Besides  a  &tc  attends  on  ali  I  write, 
That  wbcn  I  aim  at  praise,  they  say  *®  1  bite. 
A  Til^  "  encomiam  doubly  ridicules: 
Thcre's  nothing  blarkens  like  the  ink  of  fools. 
If  true,  a  **  w5ul  likencss;  and  if  lies, 
"  Praise  andc8ervM  is  «candal  in  disgmse:" 
Weil  ntiay  he  **blush,  who  prives  it,  orreceircs; 
And  whcn  I  flatter,  let  my  dirty  leavos 
(LikcjournaU,  odes,  and  snob  forgotten  things 
As  Eusden,  Philips,  Settle,  writ  of  kings) 
^*  Clothe  spice,  linę  trunks,  or,  flottering  in  a  row, 
Befringe  the  rails  of  Bedlam  and  Soho. 

Ad  libros  et  ad  haec  Musanim  dona  vocarcs; 
^6a»tum  in  cramo  jurares  aerc  natuni. 

[At  neque  dedecorant  tua  de  se  jtKlicia,  atqae 
Munern  ąuse  multa  dantis  cum  laude  tulerunt, 
Pilofti  tibi  Yirgilhis  Yariusque  poetsp  ;  ] 

N('x;  magts  eścpressi  *  \u\txu  per  ahenea  signa, 
Qnain  per  vati8  opus  mores  animiąue  vironim 
Clarorum  apparent.   nec  sennones  ego  mailem 
Repentes  per  humum,  '  quam  res  componere 

gestas, 
Terrarumque  *  situs  et  flumina  dicere,  et  arces 
Montibus  impositas,  et '  barbara  regna,  tuisque 
Auspiciis  tolum  ^  confecta  duella  per  orbem, 
CIaustraque  '  custodem  pacis  c-ohibentia  Janum, 
Et  •  formidatuni  Parthis,  te  primipe,  Roinam  : 
Si  quantttm  cuperem,  possem  quoque.  aed  neque 

parvum 
*  Carmen  majestas  recipit  tua ;  nec  meui  audet 
Reiii  tentare  pudor,  quam  vires  fe-rre  recusent 
SeduUtas  autem  ^°stultc,  quem  diłigit,  urget ; 
Prseciputf  cum  se  numeris  commendat  et  arte. 
Discit  fniim  citius,  meminitquc'  libcntius  ił  lud 
Quod  quis  dvTidet,   quam  quod  probat  et  vene- 

ratur. 
Nil  moror  olficium,  "  quod  me  gravat :  ac  nequo 
In  '^pejus  vultu  proponi  ccruus  usrjuam,         [ficto 
Nec  praTe  factis  decorari  yenibus  opto : 
I'  Ne  rubeain  pingui  donatus  innncre,  et  una 
Cnro  scriptore  meo  capsa  porrectus  aperta, 
**  Ik^ferar  in  vicum  ▼endentem  thus  et  Oilores. 
,£t  pipcr,  et  qaicquid  ohartJs  ««uatur  iucptis* 
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Ludentis  speriem  dabit,  et  Łorąuebitur.    .Hor* 

JjŁAtL  coPnel,  Cobhnm^  and  your  coantry's  fricnd ! 

You  love  a  verse,  take  such  as  I  can  seud. 

*  A  Frencbtnan  comes,  prescnts  you  wit:  i  his  boy, 

Bows,  and  bcgins^-*'  liiis  lad,  sir,  is  of  Blots  : 

Observe  his  sbape  how  clean !  his  locks  how  curPd  I 

My  only  son  ;  Pd  ba\'e  hini  see  the  world : 

His  Freuch  is  pure;    his  voice  too — you  shall 

hcar, 
Sir,  hc*s  your  slare,  for  twenty  pound  a  year. 
Merę  wax  as  yct,  you  fashion  him  witb  ease, 
Your  barbcr,  cook,  upholsterer,  what  you  pleaae  s 
A  perf(xŁ  gcnius  at  an  opera  song-^ 
To  say  too  much  might  do  my  hononrwrong. 
Take  him  with  ail  his  rirtues,  on  my  word; 
His  whole  ambition'waK  to  serve  a  lord  : 
But,  sir,  to  you,  with  what  would  I  not  part  ? 
Though  faith,  I  fear,  'twill  break  his  mother*s  bcart. 
Once  (and  but  once)  I  cangbt  him  in  a  lie, 
And  thcn,  tinwhipp'd,  łie  had  the  grace  to  ery : 
The  fault  he  has  I  fairly  shalL  reveal, 
(Could  you  o'crlook  but  that)  it  is,  tu  steal.*' 

*  If,  aftcr  this.  you  took  the  graccful  lad, 
Could  you  complain,  my  friend,  he  prov'd  bo  bad  ? 
Faith,  in  such  case,  if  you  should  prosecute, 

I  think  sir  Godfrey  should  decide  the  suit ; 
Who  sent  the  thief  that  stole  the  ca.<h  9f«ray» 
And  punishM  him  that  put  it  in  his  way. 

'  Cuusifler  then,  and  jtidge  me  in  this  llght ; 
I  told  y<»u  w  hen  I  wrnt,  I  could  not  write ; 
You  said  the  same ;  and  arc  yuu  discontent 
With  law'8  to  v^hi<'h  you  gare  your  own  asscnt? 
Nay  worse,  to  ask  for  verse  at  such  a  time  !  • 
D'yc  think  me  pood  for  nothing  but  to  rhyme  ł 

*  In  Anna's  wars,  a  suldier  puor  and  old 
Had  dearly  eani'd  a  little  purse  of  gold :      , 
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FtORK,  bono  alaroqne  fidelis  arnice  Neroni, 
*  Si  qułs  forte  velit  pnerum  tibi  rendere  natunu 
Tibure  vel  Gabiis,  et  tecum  sic  agat :  **  Hic  et 
Candłdus,  et  talos  a  rertice  pulchcr  ad  imos, 
Fiet  eritquc  tuus  nummorum  milKbns  octo  ; 
Vema  ministeriis  ad  nutus  aptus  heriles  j 
I.itterulis  Graris  imbntus,  idoneus  arti 
Cuilibet :  argilla  quidvis  imitaberis  uda : 
Qujn  etiam  canet  nidoctum,  sed  duloe  bibentL 
Multa  fidem  proniissa  lcvani,  ubi  plenius  aeqiio 
lAudat  venales,  qui  vnlt  extmdera,  mcrces. 
Kes  urget  me  nulla  :  meo  sum  pauper  in  ere. 
Nemo  hoc  mangonum  faceret  tibi :  non  temere  s 

me 
Quivis/crret  idem  :  aemd  hic  cessavłt,  et  (ot  fit} 
Tu  scałis  latuit  metuens  pendentis  habcnas : 
Des  nutnmos,  excepta  nihil  te  si  fuga  Isedit." 

^  Iłie  ferat  pretium,  iMenas  securus,  opiuM** 
Pnidens  emisti  vitioBum :  dicta  tibi  est  lex. 
Tnfiequeris  tamen  hunc,  et  liti*  rooraris  iniqua* 

'  Dixi  me  pi^um  proficisccnti  tibi,  dixi 
Talthus  olTiciiy  prope  mancum ;  ae  mea  saerus 
Jurgares  ad  te  quocl  r:pist<da  nulla  veniret. 
Oiiid  tum  profeci,  mecum  fucieptia  jura 
Si  tamen  attentas  ?  qucTeris  super  hoc  etiam,  quo4 
Esosectata  tit.i  non  mittam  cannina  mcsidas. 

*  Lucuiii  miles  coKecta  vistica  multis 
^.rumniff,  lassira  dum  noctu  stertit,  ad  asaem 
Ptrdidorat :  post  Ło&veliuaeBS  lupua^  et  nbt  et  boHi 
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TSr*d  with  a  tedkrns  mamh,  one  luckl<*8s  night, 
He  siepfc,  )aoor  dof^  !  and  lost  ii  to  a  doit. 
Thtfi  put  the  man  in  luch  a  despcrate  miód, 
Between  revenge  and  grief,  and  hunsrer  ioin^d, 
Againat  tbe  foe,  himself,  and  al!  mankind,. 
He  leapM  the  trenches,  scalM  a  castle-wall, 
Torę  down  a  utandard,  took  the  fort  and,  all. 
*'  Prodigious  well  !'*  his  great  comonander  cry'd, 
Oare  him  nnuch  praise,  and  some  reward  beside. 
Nert,  pleasM  his  excellence  a  town  to  batter, 
(Its  name  I  know  not,  and  His  no  great  matter)  ; 
•*Goon  my  ftiend/*  (he  cry'd)  "  soeyonder  walls ! 
Adnaice  and  oonqtier  \  go  where  Glory  calls ! 
Morę  hononn,  morę  rewanż,  attend  the  brare." 
I>on't  yon  remember  wbat  reply  he  gave  ?. 
*'  lyye  tbink  me,  noble  generał,  such  a  not  ? 
Lei  bim  take  castles  wbo  has  ne'er  a  groat" 

'  Bred  up  at  home,  fuli  carly  I  begun  ' 

To  read  in  Greek  the  wrath  of  Peleua'  son. 
Besides,  my  fiither  taught  me  from  a  lad, 
The  better  art,  to  know  the  good  from  bad : 
(And  little  stire  iatportcd  to  rcmore. 
To  bunt  for  truth  in  Maudlin^B  leamed  groye.) 
But  knottier  points,  we  knew  not  half  so  well, 
DepriT^d  os  soon  of  oor  patemal  celi ; 
And  certain  laws,  by  snflTerers  thought  nnjust, 
Denyd  all  posts  of  profit  or  of  trust : 
Hopes  after  hopes  cf  pious  papists  fail'd, ' 
While  nigbty  Willjam^s  thundering  arm  preTail'd. 
For  right  hereditary  tax'd  and  fi:iM, 
He  stuck  to  poverty  with  pf^ce  of  mind ; 
And  me,  the  Muses  help^d  to  undergo  it ; 
Convict  a  papist  he,  and  I  a  poet 
But  (thanks  to  Homer)  sińce  I  liTe  and  thrive, 
Indebted  to  no  prince  or  peer  alive. 
Surę  I  ahoold  want  the  eare  of  ten  Monróes, 
If  I  wouid  scribble,  rather  than  repóse. 

'  Yeanfbllowingyearsstealsomething  cYoryday, 
At  last  they  steal  na  from  ourselves  away  ; 
In  one  our  froltrs,  one  amusements  end, 
In  one' a  mistress  drops,  iu  one  a  friend : 

Iratua  pariŁer,  jejonis  dentibus.acer, 
Pnesidtum  regale  loco  dojecit,  ut  aiunt, 
Snmroe  muuito,  el  mułtarum  dłvitc  rerum. 
Clanu  ob  id  factum,  donis  omatur  honcstis, 
Accipit  et  bis  dena  super  scstertia  iiummum. 
Forte  snb  hoc  tcmpus  castcllum  evertcre  pnctor 
Ncscio  quod  cupicos,  hortari  cocpit  eundem 
Verbis,  qus  timido  quoquc  posst^nt  addcre  mentem : 
I,  bonę,  quo  virtus  tua  te  vocaŁ:  i  pedefaufto, 
Grandia  latunis  meritorum  prxtnia :  qu!d  staś  ? 
Post  hasc  ille  catus,  quanŁui»vis  rnsticus,  "  Tbit, 
Ibit  eo,  quo  vis,  qui  zuuam  perdidit,"  inquit. 

'  Ronis?  nutriri  iniht  contigit,  atque  doccri, 
Iratus  Graiis  qoantum  nocuisset  Achilles. 
Adjerere  bonae  paulo  plus  artis  Atbenas : 
Scilicet  nt  possem  curvo  dignoscerc  rectum, 
Atque  inter  8ylvas  AcademJ  quaerere  yerum. 
Dura  sed  emovere  loco  me  tempora  grato ; 
Civilłsque  rudem  belli  tulit  a»tus  in  arma, 
Csetaris  Augusti  non  responsura  Ucertis. 
Unde  simut  primum  me  demisere  Philippi, 
Decisis  bum  iłem  pennis,  inopiniique  paterni 
Et  iaris,  et  fundi,  paupertas  impulit  andax 
Ut  rersus  facerem :  sed,  quod  non  deśit  habentcm, 
'  Qa»  poterunt  unquam  satis  i>xpurgare  cicuUe, 
Ki  melius  dormii-e  putem,  quam  scribcre  versus  ? 

'  Singula  de  nobis  ai:ui  pncd^ntur  cuntcs; 
Bripóere  jocot,  Yeocrem,  conviviay  ludum ; 


Thia  subtle  thief  of  life,  this  paltry  Ume, 
What  wili  it  leare  me,  if  it  snatch  my  rhjrme  ? 
If  erery  wheelof  that  unweary^d  mili, 
lliat  tumM  ten  thousand  ytrses,  now  stands  still? 

'  But  after  all,  what  woul  I  you  bave  me  do  ? 
)^lien  out  of  twenty  I  can  please  not  two ; 
When  this  hcroioi  oniy  deigns  to  praise, 
Sharp  satire  that,  and  that  Piudaric  lays  ? 
One  likes  the  pheasant's  wing,  and  one  the  leg^ 
niie  rulgar  buil,  the  leamed  mast,  an  egg. 
Hard  task !  to  hit  the  palate  of  such  guats, 
When  Oldfleld  loves  what  Dartineuf  detests. 

*  But  grant  I  mayrelapse,  for  want  of  grace, 
Agfiin  to  rhyme :  can  London  be  the  place  ł 
Who  there  his  Muse,  or  self,  or  soul  attenda, 

In  crouds,  and  courts,  law,  business,  feasts,  and 

My  oounsel  sends  to  ewcute  a  deed :      •  [friands  ? 

A  poct  bcgs  me  I  will  hear  him  read : 

In  Palacc<yard  at  nine  you'll  find  me  tbcre — 

At  ten,  for  certain,  sir,  in  Dloonisbury-8quare — 

Before  Uie  lonls  at  twelve  my  cause  c(mies  on'* 

Tl)ere's  a  rehcarsal,  sir,  ncact  at  one- 

**  Oh  but  a  wit  <'an  study  in  the  streets. 

And  raise  his  mind  abo\'e  the  mob  he  meets." 

Not  quite  so  weil  however  as  one  ought ; 

A  hackney  coach  may  chance  to  spoil  a  thought; 

And  then  a  nodding  beam,  or  pig  of  lead, 

God  knows,  may  hurt  the  very  ablcst  head. 

Have  you  not  seen,  at  Gnildiiairs  narrow  pa«^ 

Two  aldermen  dispute  it  with  an  ass  ł 

And  peers  give  way,  exalted  as  they  are, 

Ev*n  to  tlieir  own  s-r-v — nce  in  a  car? 

^  Go,   lofty  poet !  and  in  snch  a  croud, 
Sing  thy  sonorous  vers« — but  not  aloud. 
Alas  !  to  grottoes  and  to  groires  we  run, 
To  easc  and  si  lence,  cvery  Bfuse's  son : 
Blackmore  himsełf,  for  any  grand  efibrt, 
Would  drink  and  dozę  at  Tooting  or  EarFa-Gourt 
How  shail  I  rhyme  in  this  etemal  Toar }        ffore  } 
How  match  the  bards  whom  nonę  e'er  mateh*d  be« 

*  The  man,  who,  8tretrh'd  in'Isis'  calm  retreat. 
To  books  and  study  gires  seTen  yean  complete, 

Tendunt  extorqiiere  poemata.   quid  faciam  vit? 

'  Drnłque  non  omnes  eadem  mirantur  amantqttesi 
Carmine  tu  gaudes:  hic  delectatur  iambls; 
Ille  Bioncis  sermonibus,  et  sale  nigrp. 
Tres  mi  hi  con\iva;  prope  dissentire  yjdentur, 
Poscentes  vnrio  multum  diversa  palato.        [alter: 
Qnid  dcm  ?  quid  non  dem  ?  renuis  quod  tu,  jubet 
Quod  petis,  id  sanę  est  invisum  acidumque  duobus. 

*  Pra>ter  c:rtera  me  Bomse  ne  poemata  censes 
scribcre  posse,  inter  tut  curas  totque  laborcs  ? 
Hic  spon/Kiiru  vocat,  hic  auditum  scripta,  relictis 
OmniliuA  officiis :  cubat  hic  in  colle  Quirini, 

Hic  CKtrcnio  in  Aventino  ;  yisendus  utcrqu6. 
hiteryalla  vides  humane  commoda.     "  Yerum 
Pura;  sunt  platcae,  nihil  ut  meditantibus  obsteŁ" 
Festinat  calidus  mulis  gcruli9que  redenator:  [nums 
1*orquet  nunc  lapidcm,  nunc  ingens  machina  tig- 
Tristia  robustis  luctantur  funera  plaustrit: 
Hac  rabioSU  fugit  canis,  hac  lutulenta  mit  sus. 
^  I  nunc,  et  yersus  tecum  meditare  canoros.  [urbes, 
Scriptorum  ch6rus  omnis  amat  nemns,  et  fugit 
Rite  cliens  Baccbi,  somno  gaudentis  et  umbra. 
Tu  me  inter  strepitus  noctumof  atque  diurnos 
Vis  canere,  et  contracta  sequi  yestigia  yatum  ? 

*  In^cnlnm,  sibi  quod  yacuas  desumśit  Athenas, 
Kt  studlis  annot  septem  dedit,  inkennitque 
Ubris  et  curis,  statua  ta^jtuniius  mt 
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Se« !  strou*d  vi<h  l^med  dust,  hU  nightcap  on, 
He  walks,  an  object  oew  beneath  the  Sun ! 
The  boys  flook  round  him,  and  the  people  stare : 
So  stitf,  so  mute !  some  statuę  you  woold  swear, 
Stepp'd  from  its  pedestal  to  take  the  air  ! 
And  'here,  wbile  town,  and  conrt,  and  city  roars, 
Withniobs,  andduns,  andsotdiers,  attheirdoort; 
Shall  I,  in  London,  act  this  idle  part? 
Compo^ng  songs,  for  fools  to  ^t  by  heart  ? 

*  The  Tempie  late  two  broŁher  sergeants  aaw, 
lVho  deem'd  each  other  oracles  of  law ; 

With  equal  talćnts,  these  congenial  souls, 

One  JulPd  lh'£xchequer,  and  one  stunnM  the  RoUs; 

Each  had  a  gravity  would  make  you  spIit, 

And  shook  his  head  at  Murray,  as  a  wit. 

*Twas,  "Sir,  yonrlaw" — and  "  Sir,  your  eloąuence,'* 

"  Youcs,  Cowpert  manncr'*'^'^'*  and  yours,  Talbot*8 

*  Thiis  we  dispose  of  all  poctic  mcrit,       [wnse.** 
Yours  Miltoii'8  genius,  and  niioe  Homer^s  ipirit 
Cali  Tibbald  Shakefspeare,  and  heMI  swear  the  Ninę, 
Dear  Cibber !  never  match'd  one  ode  of  thine. 
Lord !  how  we  stnit  through  MerHn'8  Cave,  to  see 
Ko  poets  there,  but  Stephen,  you,  and  me. 
Walk  with  respect  behind,  while  we  at  eaae 
\Veave  lauret  crowns,  and  take  what  names  we 
«  My  dear  TibuHus  f*  "If  that  will  not  do,  [please. 
**  Let  me  be  Horace,  and  be  Ovid  you  ; 

Or,  I^m  cotitent,  allow  me  Dryden'9  strains. 
And  you  sball  ńse  up*  Otway  for  your  pains.'' 
Much  do  I  tuiier,  much,  to  keep  in  p^ace 
Thisjealous,  waspish,  wrong^^-head,  rliyming  raice; 
And  much  must  flatter,  if  the  whim  should  bite 
To  court  ilpplause  by  printing  what  I  write : 
But  let  the  fit  pass  oVr,  Tm  wise  enough 
To  stop  my  ears  to  their  conibundcd  stuff. 

'  In  Tain,  bad  rhymcrs  all  mankind  rrject, 
They  treat  tbemselTes  with  most  profound  respect ; 

Plerumąue,  et  risu  populum  quatlt ;  hic  ogo  rerum 
tloctibus  in  mcdiis,  et  tempestatibus  urbis, 
Verba  lyrse  motura  sonuni  conncctere  dipicr } 

'  Frater  erai  Koms  consulti  rhetor ;  ut  alter 
Alterius  sermone  meros  audiret  honores : 
Gracchus  ut  hic  illi  forct,  huic  at  Muctus  ille. 
'Qn\  minus  argiitos  vexat  fiiror  iste  poetas  ? 
'  Carmiha  compono,  hic  elegos ;  mirabilc  risu, 
Cselatumąue  novem  Musis  opus.    aspice  primum, 
QuanŁo  cum  fastu,  qnanto  molimine  circum- 
•pectemus  yacuam  Ronianis  vatibus  snlem. 
Mox  atiam  (si  forte  yacas)  9equere,  et  procul  audi, 
Quid  ferat,  et  quare  sibi  nectat  uterque  coronam. 
Cspdimur,  et  totidem  plagis  consumimus  hostem, 
Lento  Samnites  ad  lumina  prima  duello. 
Discedo  AIcsbus  puncto  illius ;  ille  meo  qnis  ? 
Qui8,  nisi  Caliimachus }  tA  plus  adposcere  risus : 
Fit  Mimnermns,  et  opti^o  cognomine  orescit. 
Multa  fero,  ut  placem  genus  irritabile  vatum. 
Cum  scribo,  et  8upplex  populi  suffragia  capto : 
Idem,  finitis  studiis^  et  mente  recepta, 
Obturem  patulas  impune  legentibus  aures. 

^  Ridentur  mała  qui  componunt  carmiua :   verum 
Gaudet  scribentes,  jet  ae  vencrantur,  et  ultro, 
Si  taccas,  laudant^  quidquid  scripM>rc,  bciłti. 
At  qui  legitimum  cupiet  fecisse  poema. 
Cum  tabulis  animum  censoris  sumet  bone^ti : 
Audebit  quaBCUDque  parum  splcndoris  habebunt, 
Et  sine  pondere  erunt,  et  honore  indigna  ferentur, 
Vert>a  movere  loco ;  qnamvi8  invi(a  recedant. 
Et  versenttt|-  adtmc  iatra  pca^tralia  yeśtm  1 


'T!s  to  smali  purpote  Chat  yoa  hM  jwn  tongo^ 
Each  prai8*d  within,  is  hap(>y  ali  day  long : 
But  how  8everely  with  themśel^ca  proceed 
The  men,  wbo  write  such  verse  as  we  can  read  ? 
Their  own  strict  judges,  not  a  woni  they  spare, 
That  wanta  or  force,-  or  ligbt,  or  weight,  or  caie« 
Howe*er  unwillingly  it  quit6  its  place, 
Nay  though  at  court  (perhaps)  H  may  find  graoe  } 
Śuch  they'll  degrade ;  and  sometimes,  m  its  ttCMl, 

*  In  downright  charity  revive  the  dead ; 
Mark  whereabold,  expressive  phrasa  appean, 
Bright  through  the  rabbish  of  some  handred  3rean} 
Command  old  worrls  that  long  have  slept  to  wake, 
Worda,  that  wise  Bacon,  or  braye  Rawleigh  tpakef 
Or  bid  the  new  be  Fjiglish,  ages  heooe, 

(For  rse  will  father  whafs  b^ot  by  Sense) 

Pour  the  fuli  tide  of  elooueooe  ąloog, 

Serencly  pure,  and  yet  divinely  strong, 

Rich  with  the  treasures  of  each  foreign  toi^uei 

Prune  the  Iuxuriant,  the  uncoutb  refine, 

But  show  no  mercy  to  an  empty  lioe: 

Then  polish  all,  with  so  much  life  and  ease, 

You  think  'tis  Naturę,  and  a  knack  to  pletM  ; 

"  But  ease  lo  wjiting  fkms  from  ait,  not  chanoe;    • 

A&  those  move  easiest  who  baiPf  learoM  to  dwace.^ 

^  If  such  the  plague  and  pains  to  write  by  rule^ 
Better  (say  I)  be  pleasM,  aąd  płay  the  fool  ; 
Cali,  if  you  will,  bad  rhyming  a  disease, 
It  gives  men  happiness,  or  leayes  them  ease. 
There  livM  in  primo  Georgii  (they  record) 
A  worthy  member,  do  smali  fool,  a  lord ; 
Who,  though  the  house  was  up,  delightedsate^ 
Heard,  noted,  answerM,  as  in  fuli  debatę : 
In  all  but  this,  a  man  of  sober  life, 
Fond  of  his  friend,  and  civil  to  bis  wife ; 
Kot  quite  a  madman,  though  a  pasty  fell; 
And  much  too  wise  to  walk  into  a  wełl. 
Him,  the  damn'd  doctors  and  his  friends  immm^d, 
'Iliey  bied,  they  cupp'd,  they  puig'dj  in  abbft» 

they  cur'd : 
Whcf eat  the  gentleman  began  to  itare— ^      [care  \ 
"  My  friends!"  he  cry'd,  "  p-%  take  you  for  your 

*  Ob8Curata  diu  populo  bonus  Hiiet,  atqne 
Proferet  in  lucern  speciosa  Tocabula  r^um, 
Qu8e  priscis  inemorata  Catonibos  aŁque  Cetfaegis, 
Nunc  8it\i8  informis  premit  et  desery  yetustas  ; 
Adsciscet  nova,  qux)  gcnitor  produserit  usus: 
Ychemens  et  liquidus,  pnroque  simillimus  amni, 
Fundet  opes,  Latiumquc  beabit  divite  lingua : 
Lu:<uriantia  compescet :  nimis  aspera  sano 
LevaWt  cultu,  ylrtute  carentia  toUet: 
Laudentis  speciem  dabit,  torquebitur,  ut  qui 
Nunc  ^tyrum,  nunc  agrestem  Cyclopa  moyetur, 
^  Prsrtulerim  scriptor  delinis  inpr8que  videri. 
Dum  mea  dclectent  mda  me,  rei  denique  (aliant, 
Quani  sai^ere,  et  ringi.     Puit  haud  iguobilis  Ai^ 
Qui  se  credebat  miros  audire  tragoedos, 

In  vacao  lo^tus  spśsor  plau.<K)lx)ue  theatro : 
CaeteFB  qui  yitac  ser^^aret  munia  recto 
Morę ;  bonus  sanę  yicinus,  amabilis  bospcs, 
Conits  in  uxorem  ?  posset  qui  ignoecere  senis, 
Kt  stgno  Isoso  i|on  insanire  lagene : 
Posset  qui  rupi*m,  et  puteum  yitafe  patentem. 
Hic  ubi  cognatorum  opibus  curi9qae  refectus, 
Kxpulit  elleboro  morbum  bilemque  meraco, 
Vx  redit  ad  sese :  Pol  me  occidistis,  amici, 
Non  8ervasti8,  ait ;  cui  sic  extorta  yoluptas, 
£t  demptDs  per  Tim  mentis  gratissimus  error. 
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Thmt  fran  a  pattiot  of  distinguisk^d  xiote» 
HBTe  bied  and  porg'd  me  to  a  utnple  vot&" 

'  Weil,  on  the  YMe,  piaio  prose  musi  be  my  iate : 
Wndom  (cune  on  it)  will  come  aoon  or  Iate. 
There  is  a  time  when  poeU  will  g^w  duli : 
rU  e'cq[i  leave  Terses  to  the  bojrs  at  school : 
To  rulea  of  poetry  no  morę  coDfin'd, 
rU  leam  to  smootb  ai|d  harmonize  my  mmd, 
Teach  every  tbou^ht  within  its  bounds  to  roli, 
And  keep  tfae  eqiial  meastre  of  the  soul. 

'  SooD.as  lenter  at  my  country  door. 
My  mind  remmes  the  thread  it  dropp'd  befcnre ; 
Thoughts  whi<^  at  Hyde-|^ltcomer  I  fbrgot, 
Mcet  and  njoin  me,  in  the  peiisive  gfoL 
There  all  alooe,  aD4  complimcnts  apart^ 
I  aak  tbese  sober  ątiestions  of  my  heart,       [crave, 

*  Ify  when-  the  morę  you  drink,  the  morę  you 
Yon  tell  the  doctor;  when  the  morę  you  have, 
Tbe  moreyoa  want,  why  ngt  with  equal  ea«^ 
ponfeaa  as  well  your  iblly,  aa  diaease  ? 

The  heart  reaQ|ve8  tbis  matter  in  a  trice, 

**  Men  only  fcęl  the  smart,  but  not  the  ▼ice." 

^  When  golden  angels  cease  to  cure  the  e^iJ, 
YoirgtTe  all  royal  wito^craft  to  the  DeriI: 
When  tennłę  cbap1ain«  ery,  (hat  birtb  and  place 
Indnc  a  peer  with  honour,  truth,  and  grace ; 
liook  in  that  breast,  jno6t  dirty  dean  !  be  fair, 
Say,  can  you  find  out  one  such  lodge^  there  i 
Yet  Btil),  not  heedii^g  what  your  heart  can  teach, 
You  co  to  charch  to  hear  these  flatterers  preach.*" 

Indeed,  conld  wealth  bestow  of  wit  or  merit, 
Ą  grain  of  courage,  or  a  spark  of  spirit, 
The  wisest  man  might  blush,  }  must  agree^ 
^  D***  IotM  sixpence,  morę  than  he. 

*  If  there  be  truth  In  law,  anduse  can  give 
Ą  property,  that's  yours  on  which  yoą  live, 
DeligfaŁful  Abs-court,  if  its  fields  afford 
Their  frutts  to  you,  confesses  you  its  lord : 

All  *  Worldly*s  hem,  nay,  partridge,  sold  to  town. 
His  Tenison  too,  a  guinea  ma^es  your  own : 
Be  bougbt  at  thonsands,  what  with  better  wit 
Yon  purchase  as  you  want,   and  bit  by  bit; 
Kow,  or  long  sińce,  what  diiFerenće  will  befoond  ? 
You  pay  a  penny,  aąd  he  paid  a  pound* 

'  Nimimm  sapere  est  abjeetis  ntile  nngis, 
Et  tcropestirum  pueńs  conoedere  ludum  | 
'  Ac  non  verba  seqni  fidibns  modulanda  Latinis, 
8ed  vene  numeroaąue  modoeąne  ediscere  vitse. 
finocirca  mcćum  loquor  haec^  tacitusąae  recordor : 

^  Si  tibi  nalla  sitim  flniret  copta  lympha;, 
KafTares  medlds :  quod  quanto  plura  parasti, 
Tanto  plura  cupis,  nulline  fhtcrier  aodes? 

^  Si  Yulnus  tibi  monstrata  radice  vel  herba 
Kon  (leret  levius,  fugeres  rad|ce  -ycl  herba 
Proficimte  nibil  curarier :  audieras,  cui 
Rem  Di  donarint,  ille  decedere  prayam 
9tnltitiam ;  et,  cum  sis  nihilo  sapientior,  ex  quo 
Pleoior  es,  tamen  utoris  monitoribus  isdem  ? 

At  si  dWitis  pnidei^tem  rcddere  possent, 
Si  cupidum  timidumque  minus  te :  nempe  ruheres, 
YiYeret  in  tenis,  te  si  quis  avarior  una  [est, 

*  Si  proprium  est,  quod  ąuis  libra  mercatus  et  ore 
Oosdan  (si  credis  ćonsultig)  mancipat  usus : 
Qui  te  pasoit  ager,  tnus  est;  et  Wllicus  Orbl, 
Cum  segetes  occat  tibi  moK  frąmenta  datumiy 
Te  dominuą  aentit. 

^dasnummos;  accipisnTamy 
?ullo8,  ora,  cadum,  temeti : '  nempe  modo  isto 
PaulaUm  meicaris  agrum»  fortane  tieoentisy 


*  Heathcoto  hiipself,  and  sncb  large-acred  men^ 
Lords  0^  fat  E'8ham,  or  of  Lincoln-fen, 

Buy  every  stick  of  wood  that  leucte  them  beat ; 
Buy  e^ery  pullet  they  atibrd  to  eat 
Yet  these  are  wights,  who  fondly  cali  their  own 
Half  that  the  Devil  o^eriooks  from  Lbicoln-town* 
The  lawf  of  God,  as  well  as  of  the  land, 
Abhor  a  perpetuity  should  stand : 
Estates  bave  wipgs,  and  hang  in  Fortone^s  power 
'  Loose  on  the  pdint  of  erery  wavering  hoiu:, 
Ready,  by  force,  or  of  your  own  accord,      ^ 
By  sale,  at  least  by  death,  to  change  their  lord. 
Man?  and  ibrerer?  wretcb !  what  wouldst  thou 
Heir  urges  heir,  like  wave  impelling  wave.  [have  ? 
AU  vast  possessions,  (just  the  same  the  case 
Whether  you  cali  them  villa,  park  or  chaae) 
Alas,  my  Bathurst !  what  will  they  avail  ? 
Join  Cotswood'6  hills  to  Saperton'a  fiiir  dalo^ 
Let  rising  granaries  and  temples  berę, 
There  mingled  iarms  and  pyramids  appear, 
Link  towns  to  towns  with  aTenues  of  oak, 
Enclose  whole  downs  in  walls,  'tii  all  a  joke  i 
I nexorable  Death  sball  level  all. 
And  trces,  and  stones,  and  iarms,  and  farmer  falL 

^Gold,  silver,  iTory,  Tases  sculptur^d  high, 
Palnt,  marble,  gems,  and  robes  of  Persian  dye, 
There  are  who  ha^e  not — and  tbank  Hcaven  thece 

are, 
Who  if  they  have  not,  think  not  worth  thdr  care. 

*  Talk  what  you  will  of  tasto,  my  fritaid,  you'U  iłnd 
Two  of  a  facę.  as  soon  as  of  a  mind. 

Why,  of  two  brotbers,  rich  and  restless  one 
Plougbs,  bums,  manures,  and  toilsfhmi  sunto  sun; 
The  other  slights,  for  women,  sports,  and  wlnes, 
All  Towpshend^s  tumips,  and  all  Gro8venor*8mines  s 
Why  one  like  Bu— r>  with  pay  and  scom  content, 
Bows  and  votcs  on,  in  court  and  parliament/ 
One,  driven  by  strong  benevolenoe  of  soul, 
Shall  fly  like  Oglethorpe,  from  pole  to  pole  : 
Is  known  alone  to  that  Directing  Power, 
Who  forniB  the  genins  in  the  natal  hour ; 
That  God  of  Naturę,  who,  within  us  still, 
Inclines  our  action,  not  constrains  our  will } 
Yarioos  of  temper,  as  of  fcice  or  frame, 
Each  indiTidual ;  his  great  end  the  same. 

Aut  etJam  supra,  nummonim  millibus  emtum* 
Onid  refeit,  vivas  numerato  nuper,  an  olim  ? 

'  Emptor  Aricini  quondam,  Yeientis  et  arvi, 
Kmtum  coen^t  olus,  quamvis  alitcr  putat ;  emtis 
Snb  noctem  gelidam  lignis  calefiictat  ahenum. 
Sed  vocat  U8que  suum,  qua  populus  adsita  certis 
Limitibus  Ticina  refigit  jurgia :  tanquiam  [r^, 

'  Sit  proprium  cuiquam,  puncto  quod  mobilis  ho- 
Nunc  prece,  nunc  pretio,  nunc  vi,  nunc  sorte  su« 

^       prema, 
Permntet  dominoe,  et  cedat  in  altera  jura. 

Sie,  quia  perpetuus  nulli  datur  usus,  et  haerei 
Haredem  aiterius,  velut  unda  supenrenit  imdam : 
Quid  v}ci  prosunt,  ant  horrea  ?  quidve  Calabris 
Saltibus  adjecti  Lucani ;  s)  metit  Orcus 
Grandia  cum  paryls.  noa  e^orabillii  auro  ? 

'  9emmas,  marmop,  ebu^>  Tsrrrheoa  sigilla,  ta- 
Argentum,  Testes  Gntńlo  mnrice  tińctis,  [^Uas^ 
Sunt  qui  non  habeant;  est  quinon  cufąt  hibere. 

^  Car  alter  fratrum  oeasare,  et  ludcr«,  et  uugi 
Pn^erat  Herodia  palmetis  pinguibus ;  alter 
Dive8  et  importnnus,  ad  umbram  lucis  d>  ortn  ' 
Silvestrem  flammis  et  ferro  mitiget  agrum : 
Scit  Genius,  aataie  comes  qMi  tcmpeiat  ąstrmn  t 
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'  Yes»  tir,  liow  mntM  toernr  be  my  heap, 
A  part  I  wili  enjoy^  ms  well  as  keep. 
My  heir  may  ^igh,  and  tbink  it  waot  of  ^ce 
A  man  so  poor  wcMild  11  ve  without «  place  : 
But  sarc  no  statute  in  bis  favour  says, 
How  łree,  or  fhii;a1,  I  Bhall  paw  my  days : 
I  who  at  some  times  spend,  at  othen  spare, 
Divided  between  careiesroess  and  care. 
Tis  one  thing  madly  to  disperse  my  ntorej 
Another,  not  to  heed  to  trcasure  morę: 
Glad,  Iłke  a  boy,  to  snatch  the  firet  good  day, 
And  pleas'd,  if  itordtd  want  be  far  away. 

'  Wbat  i8't  to  me  (a  passenger  God  wot) 
Whetber  my  vc8sel  be  nrst-rate  or  not  ? 
The  ship  itflclf  may  make  a  better  figurę ; 
But  I  that  sail,  am  neithcr  less  nor  bigger : 
I  neither  strut  with  ev«ny  fa^onring  breath, 
Nor  8trive  witb  all  the  tempest  in  my  teeth. 
In  power,  wit,  figurę,  virt.ue,  fortunę,  plac*d  ■ 
Behind  the  foremost,  and  befbre  the  iast.  * 

"  '  But  why  all  tbis  of  avarice  }  I  liaye  oone." 
1  wish  3roujoy,  sir,  of  a  tyrant  gone! 
But  does  no  other  lord  it  at  tbis  bour, 
Ab  wild  and  mad  ?  the  avarice  of  power  ? 
Does  neither  ragę  inflame,  nor  fear  appall  ? 
Not  the  black  fear  of  death  that  saddens  all  ? 
With  terrours  round,  can  Reaton  hołd  ber  throne> 
Despiae  the  known  nor  tremble  at  th'  unknown  ? 
Sunrey  botb  worlds,  intrepid  and  entire, 
In  spite  ofwitches,  devil8,  dreama,  and  fire? 
PleasM  to'Iook  forward,  pleas'd  to  look  bebind. 
And  coont  each  birth-day  witb  a  grateful  mind  ? 
Jf as  life  no  soumess,  drawn  so  near  its  end  ; 
Canst  thou  endure  a  foe,  forgivr  a  firiend  }' 
Has  age  but  mclted  the  rough  parts  away, 
As  winter-firuits  grow  mild  ere  they  decay  ? 
Or  will  yon  thtnk,  my  friend,  your  busine^i  done, 
When,  of  a  hundred  thoms,  you  puli  out  one  ? 

*  Ijsum  ta  live  welK  or  fairly  make  your  will ; 
You'Te  play'd,  and  lov'd,  aod  eat,  and  drank  yonr 

fiU: 

iNahirSB  Deus  bumanae,  mortalis  in  unum. — 
Quodque  capu(,  vultu  mutabilis,  albus,  et  ater. 

'  Utar,  et  ex  raodico,  quanŁum  res  poscct,  acewo 
Tollam :  nec  metuam,  quid  de  me  judicet  hseres, 
Quotl  non  plura  datis  invenerit.  et  tamen  idem 
Scire  yolam,  quantum  8implex  hilari8que  ndpoti 
Discrepet,  et  quantum  discordet  parcus  avaro. 
Distat  enim,  spargas  tua  prodigus,  an  neque  sum- 
Invitus  facias,  nc-c  plura  parare  laborcs ;        [tum. 
Ac  potius,  puer  ut  festis  Quinquatribu8  olim, 
£xiguo  gratoque  fruaris  tempore  raptim. 
^Paupericsimmundadomus  procul  absit:  ego,  utrum 
Kavc  ferar  magna  an  parva,  ferar  unus  et  idem. 
Kou  agimnr  tumidis  velis  Aquilone  secundo : 
Non  tamen  adrereis  oetiitem  diicimns  Austris. 
Yiribus,  ingenio^  spccie,  virLute,  loco,  re, 
£xtremi  primorum,  extr.  mis'  usque  priorcs. 

'  Kon  es  avani« :  abi.    quj<l  ?   esterą  jam  simul 
Cum  ritio  fiigere  ?  caret  tibi  pectus  inani         [isto 
Ambitionc?  caret  roortis  formidine  et  ira? 
Somnia,  terrores  magicos,  niiracula,  sagas,    ' 
Noctumofi  lemures,  portentaque  Tbessala  rides  ? 
Nataics  grate  nurorras  ?  ignuscis  aiiticis  ? 
I^nior  et  melior  fis  accedente  sent^ia  ? 
Quid  te  extrema  levat  spinis  de  pluribus  una  ? 

*  Vivere  si  recte  nescis,  decede  i)eritis. 
l4i6isŁi  satis,  edisti  satis,  atquc  bibis^: 


Walksoberoff;  befbre  «  spiightlier  sge 
Comes  tittering  on,  and  shores  you  iroin  tłie 
Łeave  snob  to  trifle  with  morę  grace  and 
W  bom  folly  pleases,  and  wbose  foUies  please. 
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Quid  retat  et  nosmet  L\icili  scripta  legentes 
Quaerere,  num  illius,  num  rerum  dura  negirit 
Yersiculos  natura  magis  £au;tos,  et  contcs 
MoUius  ?  Hor. 


SATIRE.    II. 

Ye8  ;  thank  my  stars !  as  early  as  I  knew 
Tbis  town,  i  bad  the  sense  to  bate  it  too  : 
Yet  here,  as  ev'n  in  Heli,  there  must  be  still 
One  giant-vice,  so  excellentty  ijl, 
That  all  beside,  one  pities,  not  abhon  : 
As  who  knowB  Sappbo,  smiles  at  otber  whores. 

I  grant  that  poetry^s  a  crying  sin ; 
It  brought  (no  doubt)  tb'  excise  and  army  in  s 
Catch'd  like  the  plague,  or  love,  the  Lord  knows 
But  that  the  cure  is  8tan'ing,  all  allow.         [bow, 
Yet  like  tbe  papist*s,  is  the  poet^s  state, 
Poor  and  disarm'd,  and  banJly  worth  your  hate ! 

Here  a  lean  bard,  wbose  wit  could  never  gire 
Himself  a  dinner,  makes  an  actor  live  : 
The  thief  condemn*d,  in  law  already  dead, 
So  prompts,  and  save8  a  rogue  «  bo  cannut  rcad. 
Thus  as  the  pipes  of  some  carvM  organ  diuvo, 
Tbe  gilded  pnppets  dance  and  monnt  abore. 
HeayM  by  the  breath  th*  inspirinic  bełlnws  blow : 
Tli'  inspiring  bellows  Ite  and  pant  below. 
'    One  siugs  the  fair  :  but  songii  no  longer  move; 
No  rat  is  rhym'd  to  death,  nor  maid  to  loTe  : 

Tempus  abire  tibi  est :  ne  potum  largins  aDquo 
Ktdeat,  et  pulset  laaciva  deoentius  etas. 

SATIRE  II. 

Sir  ;  though  (I  thank  God  for  it)  I  do  haie 
Perfectiy  all  tbis  town :  yet  there's  one  state 
In  all  iii  tbings,  so  exceUent]y  best,  [re^t 

lliat  hate  towanis  theni,  breeds  pity  towards  the 
Though  poetry,  indeed,  b«  such  a  sin, 
As  I  think,  that  brinfps  deaptli  and  S|»niards  in  : 
Though  like  the  pestilence  and  old-fi&shionM  love, 
Ridlingly  it  catcb  men,  and  doth  remove 
Ne\'er,  till  it  be  starv'd  out ;  yet  their  state 
Is  poor,  disamiM,  like  papists,  not  woith  hate. 

One  (likeawreteh,  wbiohatbarrejud<Masdcad, 
Yet  prompts  him  which  stands  next,  and  cannot  read 
And  saves  his  life)  giv&H  idcot  acters  means 
(Starving  himself)  to  li\e  by  's  lalMHir'd  scenes. 
As  in  some  organs  pnppiti  dance  above. 
And  liellows  pant  below,  which  them  do  nK>ve. 
One  would  move  love  by  rbymes ;  but  witcbcrafŁ*s 

charms 
Bring  not  now  their  old  fcars,  nor  their  old  hannsi 
Hams  and  slings  now  arc  nlly  battery, 
Pistelcts  are  the  best  artillery. 
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tm  1oi««'8,  in  BAtorel  spHe,  the  siege  tbejr  hołd, 
And  loom  tlie  flesh,  the  d6vil,  and  all  bat  gold. 

Tlieae  write  to  tords,  some  mean  reward  to  get, 
As  needy  beggara  aidg  at  doors  for  meat 
Thoae  vifee  becauae  all  write,  and  80  hav^  still 
£accnae  for  writiog,  and  for  writtng  ilL, 
Wreichad  indeed  !  but  far  morę  wretched  yet 
la  he  w)iD  makes  h«  meal  on  othen  wit : 
Tis  chaQg*d,  no  doubt,  from  what  it  was  before ; 
Hia  rank  digeition  makes  it  wit  no  morę : 
Smse,  past  throngh  him,  no  loiąger  is  the  same ; 
Forfood  difested  takes  another  name. 

I  pass  o'er  all  those  confessors  and  martyrs, 
Wbo  Yrre  like  S^^-U — ^n,  or  who  die  like  Chartres, 
Out-^aat  oki  Rsdras^  or  out-drink  his  heir, 
Ottt>ttsare  Jews,  or  Irishmen  out-swear ; 
Wicked  as  iMfes,  who  in  eariy  years 
Act  sina  wbich  Prisca*9  oonfessor  scarce  hears. 
£v*n  those  I  pardon,  for  whose  sinful  sake 
Schoolmen  new  tenements  in  Heli  must  make; 
€>f  włKMe  stfaage  crimes  no  canonist  cen  tell 
Ia  what  commandment*s  large  oontents  th«y  dwelL 

One,  one  man  only  bre^ds  my  just  oflence ; 
Whom  crimes  gave  wealth,  and  wealth  g^ve  impu- 
l^ime,  that  at  last  maturas  a  clap  to  pox,  [dence : 
Wliote  gentle  progress  makes  a  calf  an  ax. 
And  brings  all  natural  6vcnts  to  pass, 
Hath  madę  him  an  attomey  of  au  ass. 
Ko  young  divine,  new-beneficM,  can  be 
Morę  pert,  morę  proud,  morę  positive,  than  he. 
What  fnrthe^  could  I  wish  the  fop  to  do. 
Bat  tuni  a  wit,  and  scribble  yerses  too  ? 
Pieice  the  soft  labyrinth  o?  a  lady'8  ear 
With  rhymes  of  this  per  cent,  and  that  per  year  ? 
Or  court  a  wife,  spread  out  his  wiły  parta, 
like  nets  or  iimo-twigs,  for  rich  widows*  hearts ; 
Cali  himself  barrister  to  every  wench, 
And  woo  in  ianguage  of  the  Plcas  and  Bench  ? 

And  they  who  write  to  lords,  rewards  to  ^ret, 
Are  they  not  like  singers  at  doors  for  meat } 
And  they  who  writi*,  iK^ause  all  write,  have  stifi 
That  *scnse  for  writing, ,  and  for  writing  ilL 

But  he  is  worst,  who  be«r?ariy  doth  chaw 
OtbcT  witalruits,  and  in  his  ravenou8  maw 
Rankly  digested,  doth  those  things  out-spue, 
Aą  his  own  things;  and  they're  his  own,  'tis  tme, 
Poc  if  one  eat  my  meat,  though  it  be  known 
The  meat  was  minę,  the  excrement's  his  own. 

But  these  do  me  no  harm,  nor  they  which  use, 

* to  out-usure  Jews, 

To  out^drink  the  sea,  t'  out-«wear  the  letanie, 
Who  with  sins  all  kłnds  as  familiar  be 
A»  confottiorB,  and  for  whose  sinfol  sake 
Schoolmen  new  tenements  in  Heli  must  make  $ 
Whose  strange  sins  eanon«sts  could  hardly  tell 
In  wbieh  commandmenfs  large  receit  they  dwell. 

Bnt  these  punish  themselves.    The  insolence  . 
Of  Coscus,  only,  breeds  my  jast  ofience, 
Whom  time  (which  rots all,  and  makes botchespor. 
And  ploddinir  on,  must  make  a  calf  an  ok) 
Hath  madę  a  lawyer ;  Vhich  (alas)  of  late ; 
Bnt  scarce  a  poet :  jollier  of  this  s^ate, 
Than  are  new-beneiicM  ministers,  he  throws 
Ijke  netsor  Ume  twigs  whereBoe*er  he  goc*8 
Hi»  tfttle  of  barrister  on  every  wt- nch, 
And  wooes  in  Ianguage  of  the  Plean  and  Benrh.  *  * 

Words,  wonlfl  wbich  «ould  tear 
Ttui  tender  labyrinth  o^a  maid*s  suit  ear : 
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Language,  which  Boreas  might  to  Anster  hołd 
Móre  rough  than  forty  Germans  when  they  scold. 

Curs'd  be  the  wretch,  so  venal  and  so  Tain : 
Paltry  and  proud,  as  drabs  in  Drury-Iane. 
'Tis  such  a  bonnty  as  was  never  known, 
If  Peter  deigns  to  help  you  te  your  own: 
What  thanks,  what  praise,  if  Peter  biit  snppUes  I 
And  what  a  solenm  face,  if  he  denies  1 
Giaye,  as  when  prisoners  shake  the  head  and  swear 
'Twas  only  suretyship  that  brought  Łhem  then. 
His  oBce  keeps  your  parchment  fotes  entire, 
He  starres  with  ćold  to  save  them  from  the  fire ; 
For  you  he  walks  the  streets  through  rain  or  dnst, 
For  not  in  chariots  Peter  puts  his  trust; 
For  you  he  sweats  and  labours  at  the  laws, 
Takes  God  to  witness  he  aifectii  your  cause. 
And  lies  to  every  lord  in  every  thing, 
Uke  a  king^s  favourite — or  like  a  king. 
These  are  the  talents  that  adom  them  all, 
From  wicked  Waters  ev*n  to  godly  *  * 
Not  morę  of  simony  beneath  black  gowns. 
Not  morę  of  bastaidy  in  heirs  to  crowns.  ' 
In  shillings  and  in  pence  at  first  they  deal ; 
And  steal  so  little,  few  perceire  they  steal ; 
Till,  like  the  sea,  they  oompass  all  the  laiid, 

From  Scots  to  Wight,  finom  Mount  to  Do^er  stMiid  t 
And  when  rank  widows  purcbase  lusefous  nigktL 
Or  when  a  duke  to  Jansen  punts  at  Whit^, 
Or  city  heir  in  mortgage  melts  away ; 
Satan  himself  foels  for  less  joy  than  they.    ' 
Piecemeal  they  win  this  acre  first,  then  ł>fr|^ 
Glean  on,  and  gather  up  the  whole  eatate. 
Then  strongly  fencing  ill-got  wealth  by  law, 
Indentures,  covenants,  articles  they  diaw 
Large  as  the  fields  themselves,  and  laiger  for 
Than  civil  codes,  with  all  their  glosses,  ara; 

Morę,  morc  than  ten  ^lavonians  sooldrag,  morę 
Than  when  winds  in  our  ruin'd  abbeys  roar. 
Then  sick  with  poetry,  and  possest  with  Muse 
Thou  wast,   and  mad  I  hop»d ;    but  men  whkh 

chuse 
Uw  practice  for  mcre  gain :  bold  soid  repute 
Worse  than  imbrothelM  strumpets  prostitute. 
Now  like  an  owl-like  watchman  he  must  walk. 
His  hand  still  at  a  bill ;  now  he  must  talk 
Idly,  Hke  prisoners,  which  whole  months  wiU  swear, 
That  only  suretiship  had  brought  them  there. 
And  to  every  suitor  \y^  in  every  thing 
Like  a  king's  fovourite— or  like  a  king! 
Uke  a  wedge  in  a  błock,  wring  to  the  barrc, 
Bearing  like  asses,  an^  morę  shamcloss  farre 
Than  oarted  whorss,  lyc  to  the^grare  jądge :  for 
Bastardy  abonnds  not  in  kings  titles,  nor 
Simony  and  sodomy  in  churchmen^s  livcs, 
As  these  things  do  in  him ;  by  these  he  t»^rive8. 
Shortly  (as  th»  sea)  he'II  compass  all  tht  *^ind, 
From  Scots  to  Wight,  from  Mount  to  Dover  stiand. 
And  spytng  heirs  molting  with  luxury, 
Satan  will  not  joy  at  their  siiis  as  he  ;* 
For  (as  a  thrifty  wcnch  scrapes  kitchen-stufle, 
And  barrelliupr  the  dropings  and  the  snufie 
Of  wasting  candlcs,  which  in  tliirty  year, 
Reliquely  kept,  perobance  buys  wcdding  chear) 
Piecemeal  he  gets  lands,    ańd  spends  as   much 

time 
Wringing  each  acre,  as  maids  pulling  prime. 
In  parchment  then,  largr  as  thn  fields  he  draw 
Assuranoci^  big  as  gloss'd  civjl  laws, 


y 


^ 
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»6o  rui»  mat  new  diTinet,  ne  nrast  Mnfeai, 

Aq&  fatliert  of  tbe  cburch  for  writiog  less. 

But  lei  them  write  for  yoa,  eack  rofpie  impairf 

The  deeds,  and  desiterouflly  omiU,  Mf  httrt ; 

No  commentator  can  morę  sliiy  peat 

Over  a  leani'd,  uiiiq(elUgible  phŃpe  ; 

Or,  ia  quot||tioii,  shrewd  diviQe«  leaYe  out 

Those  words  tlTat  woukl  agahui  tkem  ckar  tlie  donbt 

So  Luth«r  thpught  the  pater-aofler  long, 
When  doomM  to  saf  his  bcads  and  even-0oiig ; 
But  havin9  cast  his  oowi,  and  lelt  those  laws, 
Adds  to  Christ**  prayer,  the  pover  and  glo^y  olause. 

Tko  lands  are  booght ;  but  where  are  to  be  found 
Those  ancient  woods,  that  shiuled  all  tlie  groundr) 
We  see  na  iiev-built  palaces  aspife. 
Ko  kitcbiens  emulata  the  vestal  flre| 
Where  are  thoae  troops  of  poor,  that  th|rf»]g'd  of  yore 
The  good  oid  laiidlovd'8  hospitable  door  > 
Weil,  I  could  wish,  that  «tiU  in  lordly  domes 
8ome  beaste  were  kiUed,  though  not  whole  heta- 

tQmbs{ 
That  both  SKtreoiea  wefe  b«nish'd  fkom  their  walls, 
Carthusian  fiuta,  and'  fiilsoroe  bacchanals ; 
And  all  mwikind  might  that  ju9t  mean  obsenre, 
In  whicb  nooe  e^sr  cpuld  surfeit,  nonę  opuld  «tańre. 
Tfaaie  as  geod  works,  tis  tnie,  we  all  ąlloir, 
Bul  oh  !  the^e  works  are  not  in  fiishion  now : 
Łike  rioh  old  yardrobes,  things  expremcly  rare, 
£xtremely  fine,  but  what  no  man  will  wear, 

Thu8  much  IVe  saM,  I  trust,  witfaoot  offcnoe  | 
Łet  n<|  oourt  syoophant  penrert  my  seosc, 
Nor  sly  Infonner  watch  these  words  to  dra^ 
Withi^  th^  raach  of  treason,  or  the  law* 


POPFS  WJEMS. 

I  dio  in  obftńty  wUH  fool  and  knawa* 


SATIRE  IV, 

1V  BŁŁ,  if  it  be  my  time  to  quit  the 
Adieu  to  all  the  foUlci  of  the  »ge ! 


80  huge  fbat  men  (in  our  times  forwardnesi) 
Are  iathers  of  the  chuKb  for  writing  less 
Thesc  he  writes  not ;  nor  for  tbese  written  payes, 
Therefore  spares  no  lengtb  (as  in  those  first  dayes 
When  Luther  was  profest,  he  did  desire 
Short  pater-nosters,  saying  a5  a  fryer 
Each  day  his  beads  :  but  having  left  those  laws, 
Adds  tQ  Chri8t*8  prayer,  the  powf  r  and  glory  clause) 
But  when  he  sells  or  chaoges  land,  h'  impaires 
The  writings,  and  (unwatchM)  leares  out  tet  heires, 
As  slily  as  any  comroentator  goes  by 
Htuid  words,  or  sense ;  or,  in  divinity 
Ab  contit>verters  in  Touch^d  texts,  leave  out  [doubt 
Shrewd  words^Nrhioh  might  a^aiost  tbem  elear  the 
Where  are  thcse   spread  woods  which  cloth'd 
hcretofore 
Those  booght  lands?  notbuilt,  nor  bumtwiUiin  door 
Where  '1^  e  old  landlords  troops  and  almes  ?  In  balls 
Carthujiian  fosts,  and  fulsome  bachanals 
Equalły  I  hate.  Means  blest  In  rich  men*s  homes 
I  bid  kill  some  beasts,  but  no  hroatombs ; 
Kone  8tar\'e,  nonę  surfcit  so.     But  (oh)  we  allow 
Good  works  as  good,  but  out  of  fashion  now, 
IJke  old  rich  wardrobes.  But  my  words  nonę  dn^ws 
Witbin  the  Tast  reach  of  th'  huge  statutes  jawes. 


SATIRE  IV. 

"^^EŁŁ ;  I  may  now  receiTe,  and  die.  My  sin 
Indeed  is  great  i  but  yct  j^tMTe  be«tt  in. 


Secure  of  peac<^  at  least  beyood  the  9vmf «,   • 
pTe  had  my  purgalory  here  betimcf , 
And  paid  for  all  my  satircs,  «ll  my  r1iymcfl.w 
Tho  poet*s  Heli,  its  tortures,  Oends,  and  flanwl^ 
To  this  w<^re  trifles,  toys,  and  empty  namest 

Wiih  fooliah  pnde  my  heaft  was  i|ever  ir*d. 
Nor  the  F»|n  itch  t'  w^Mce,  or  be  ądmir'd  ; 
I  hopM  for.no  commission  fnnp  his  graca  ; 
I  bougl)t  no  beoefire.  I  bej^d  no  płace : 
Hąd  no  new  venn,  nor  pew  suit  to  show  $ 
Yct  went  to  couct  !«>rthe  Devil  would  bsre  it  s^ 
But,  as  tbe  foql  thatin  reforming  days 
Would  go  to  mass  in  jest  (as  story  says) 
Could  not  but  think,  to  pąj  bis  fine  was  odd, 
Since  'twas  no  fonp^d  design  of  «erving  God  ^ 
So  W9S  J  punWd,  ęs  if  fiul  as  proud, 
As  prone  to  iii,  as  negUgent  of  good, 
As  deep  in  debt,  witbout  a  thought  to  pay« 
As  Tain,  as  idle,  pad  as  folse,  as  they 
W  ho  Uve  at  oourt,  for  going  once  that  way ! 
Scąroe  was  I  epter^d,  when,  befapUl  I  there  caiM 
A  thing  which  Adam  had  bćen  pos*d  to  naiiie ; 
Noąh  had  refus^d  it  lodging  in  his  ark, 
Where  all  tbe  tace  of  reptiles  mig^t  ef&bail^ : 
A  verier  mooAter,  than  oa  Afric^s  shofe 
The  Sun  e*er  got,  or  «limy  Nilus  boro, 
Of  Sloane  or  WocŃlward^s  wondrons  tbclTea  contiia^ 
Kay,  all  that  lyjng  travdiers  can  foign. 
The  watch  would  hardly  let  him  pass  at  noon, 
At  night  wguld  ^wear  b|m  dropp'd  out  of  tbe  Moo«i 
One,  whom  tbe  mob,  when  nest  we  find  or  make 
A  popish  plot,  shall  for  a  Je«uit  take. 
And  tbe  w|se  justice  starting  foom  his  ohnif 
Cry,  **  By  yonr  priesthood  tell  me  what  yon  aieł** 

Such  was  tbe  wight :  th*  apparcl  on  his  back, 
Though  coame,  was  fCTemid,  apd  thoygj^  bafe,  wa| 
blacie: 

A  pui;gatoi7,  soch  as  feai^d  Heli  is 
A  recreatioB,  and  scant  map  of  this, 

My  mnad,  netther  with  pridc*s  itch,  nor  h«tkbesą 
Poyson^d  with  love  to  see  or  to  be  seen, 
I  had  no  snit  there,  nor  new  eułt  to  show, 
Yet  Wifnt  to  court ;  but  as  Olase  which  did  go 
To  m9S8  in  jest,  ca4ch'd,  was  foin  to  disbunie 
Two  hundred  markes  whaclw  is  the  statutes  cuise^ 
Befons  he  scap'd  ;  so  it  p1eas'd  my  destiny 
^OuiUy  of  my  sin  of  going)  to  tbink  me 
As  prone  to  all  ill,  and  of  good  as  focget- 
ful,  os  proud,  luśtfuU,  and  as  much  in  delii, 
As  v^o,  aswitless,  and  as  faise,  as  they 
Which  dwell  in  oourt,  for  once  gtMog  that  way. 

l'herefore  X  suffer'd  this ;  toteards  me  did  ran 
A  thiag  morę  stiange,  than  on  Nile^s  slime  the  Saa 
£>er  br^,  or  all  which  into  Koah'8  aik  o«me : 
A  thing  which  woald  have  pos*d  Adam  to  name : 
Stranger  tban  ęewea  antiqaaries  stndies, 
Than  Africk  mousters,  Guianaes  rarities, 
Stranger  than  strangers :  one  who,  for  a  Dane, 
In  the  Danes  massacre  had  surę  boen  slain, 
If  he  bad  liv>d  tfaen  ;  and  /itbout  help  dies, 
When  next  the  prentices  'gainst  strangen  rise ; 
One,  whom  the  watch  at  aoon  lets  scarce  go  by ; 
One,  to  whom  th'  esamining  justice  surę  would 

ery, 
"  8ir,  by  your  priesthood,  tell  me  what  yon  are  ?** 

Ui9  dotbes  wera  strange^teugh  co^rse/  a^^ 
blftck,  thcoghb^rf, 
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The  fuity  if  by  the  &shkm  «De  might  gucas,    * 

Was  iselTet  in  the  youth  of  good  queen  Beqs» 

But  merę  tuff-taffety  what  noir  reuuiiuM ; 

80  Time,  that  changes  all  tbingst,  bad  ordainM  ; 

Our  fooa  shall  see  it  lenurely  decay, 

Pirst  tufn  plain  rash,  tben  ranish  quite  away. 

Tbis  tbing  has  tra«eUM,  and  speakt  lauguage  tQO» 
And  knoars  wtiat*s  fit  for  every  state  to  do  ; 
Of  wbose  beat  pbrue  and  courtly  acceut  jom'dy 
He  forms  onę  tongue,  eifotic  and  r«^'d. 
Talkeis  rve  leam'd  to  bear ;  Morteux  I  kncw, 
Henley  bimaelf  I*ve  heard,  and  Budgel  toa 
Tbe  doGtor*8  woraawood  style,  tbe  hasb  of  tungues 
A  pedant  mak<9it  ^^  storm  of  Gonson^a  lung«^ 
Tbe  whole  artillery  of  the  tenoa  uf  war. 
And  (all  tbose  plagues  io  one)  tbe  bawlinsf  bar ; 
Tbeae  I  could  bear  ;  but  no(  a  rogue  ao  oivit, 
Vtltg»t  tongue  will  con^pliment  yuu  to  tłic  DwilL 
A  tongue,  that  can  cheat  widow»,  oanccl  scores. 
Make  Scots  speak  treason,  cozen  Kubtleist  wbores, 
With  rovał  fiłvouritea  in  Aattery  vie, 
And  01iunixoq  sad  Bumet  both  ontlie. 

He  tpiea  me  out ;  I  wbUpcr,  gracious  God  I 
Wbat  ara  qf  minę  oonld  merit  such  a  rod ) 
Tb«t  all  the  sbot  of  dnłness  now  raiut  be 
Froaa  thia  thy  blunderbuss  discbarg^c^on  mc ! 
**  Permit*'  (be  cries)  "  no  stranger  to  your  £ime 

To  cravQ  your  scntiment,  if 's  yaur  namc. 

Whatspeetrh  esteem  youmostł"   *'  The  king's/' 

laidl. 
^  But  the  beat  words  ?"-^*<  O  sir,  th6  dictionary." 
^  Yoa  roias  my  aim  !  I  mean  the  most  acute 
And  perfiect  speaker  ?" — "  Onsloir,  past  dispute.'* 
f'But,  sąr,  of  writers^"   H  Swift  for  closer  style. 
Bot  HoncUy  fibr  a  period  of  a  mile.*' 
^  Wby  yes,  'tis  granted,  tbcse  indeed  may  paas ; 
fiood  cnmiww  Imguists,  and  so  Paourge  was  ; 

8leevelcsB  his  jcrkin  was,  and  it  bad  been 
Vehret,  bat  'twas  now,  (so  much  gronnd  was  seen) 
Become  tuff-taffiity ;  and  our  chtldren  shall 
gee  it  plain  resh  a  while,  then  nooght  at  all. 
The  thing  hatii  tnY^'d,  and  lalth,  speaks  all 
'    tongnea. 
And  only  knoweth  what  to  all  states  belongs. 
Madę  of  th*  accents,  aml  best  phrase  of  all  these, 
He  speaks  one  langni^.  If  strange  meats  displeasc, 
Art  cau  deoeire,  or  hunger  force  my  tast ; 
Bat  pc^ants  mc^y  tongue,  soldiers  bombast, 
Moantebanks  dbmg-tongue,  nor  the  terms  of  law, 
Are  strong  enotigh  preparatifes  to  draw 
Me  to  hear  this ;  jret  I  mnst  be  oontent 
With  bistongpe,  hfi  his  tongue  oalVd  oomplement : 
]n  which  b#^an  win  widpws,  and  pay  scores, 
Make  men  speak  treason,  ooo^en  subtlest  whores, 
Ontttntter  fatoorites,  or  outlie  either 
JorhlS,  OT  Surius,  or  both  together. 

Hg  Tiames  mc,  and  comcs  to  me  $  I  %hi8per,  God, 
How  have  I  sinn*d,  that  thy  wrath's  farious  rod, 
This  feUow,  choseth  me !  he  saith,  **  Sir, 
I  loTe  your  jtidgment,  whom  do  yoo  prefer 
For  the  best  lingnist?"  and  I  seellly 
liaid  that  1  thougfat  Calepines  dirtionaiy. 
**  Nay,  bot  of  men,  mo«t  sweet  sir  }'*  Beza  then, 
8ome  Jesaits,  and  two  reverend  men 
Of  our  two  academies  I  uam^d.     Herę 
Ife  stopt  n^e,  and  said,  **  Nay  yoar  apoatles  were 
6ood  pratty  Kngnists ;  io  Pannrgas  was. 
Tol  a  poor  gentlemana  aU  these  may  ptfi 


Nay  troth  th'  apostles  (thoogh  perhapa  to^  K9¥8b) 
Had  once  ą  pretty  gift  of  tongues  enough  : 
Yet  these  were  all  poor  gentlemen !  I  dare 
Afl^rro,  'twa9  travel  madę  them  what  they  were." 

Tbus,  others*  talents  lusying  nicely  shową, 
He  came  by  surę  transition  to^  his  own  : 
Till  I  cryM  out,  "  You  prove'yourse!f  so  ablo^ 
Pity  !  you  was  not  Druggerman  at  Babci ; 
For  hdkd  they  foui^l  a  linguist  half  so  gpod, 
I  make  no  ąuestion  l^ut  the  tower  had  stoodt" 

'*  Obliging  sir !  for  courts  you  surę  wcre  madę  ą 
Wby  then  for  evcr  bury'd  in  the  shade  ? 
Spirits  like  you,  should  see  and  sbould  be  seen, 
The  l^ing  would  smile  on  you^-^t  least  tbe  ąucenA** 
'*  Ah,  gentle  Mir !  you  courtiers  so  cąjole  a»— 
But  TuUy  has  it,  Nuiiquam  minus  sotus : 
And  as  for  oourts,  iorg.ve  mc  if  I  say 
No  lessoMDS  i^ow  are  taught  the  Spartan  way ; 
Though  in  bis  pictures  lust  be  fuU  display 'd, 
Pcw  are  the  cQnvcrts  Aretine  has  madę ; 
And  tbougb  the  court  show  vice  exceeding  cleait 
Nonę  should,  by  my  ad\'ic*c,  leam  vlrtu6  ther&" 

At  this  entrancM,  he  lifts  his  hands  and  eyes, 
Squcaks like  a bigh-stretchM  lutestring,  and  repliesą 
'*  Oh,  'tis  the  sweeteśt  of  all  earthly  thiogs 
Tojfaze  on  princes,  and  to  talk  of  kings !" 
**  Tlien,  happy  man  who  shows  the  tomUs  !*'  sald  ^ 
"  He  dwells  amidst  the  royal  faniily  ; 
He  evcry  day  from  king  ta  king  can  walk, 
Of  all  our  Harries,  ail  our  Edwards  talk  ; 
And  gct,  by  speaking  truth  of  monarcbs  deąĄ, 
What  few  oan  of  the  liv)ng,  ease  and  bread.** 
'*  Lord,  sir,  a  merę  mechanic  !  strangely  Iow, 
And  coarye  of  phrase, — your  Englisb  all  are  so. 
How  elegant  your  Frenchmen  !**    **  Minę,    d'y* 
I  hare  but  one;  I  hope  the  fellow's  clean.''  [mięiml 
'*  Oh  I  sir,  politely  so  !  nay,  let  me  die, 
Your  only  wearing  is  your  paduasoy."   ' 
"  Not,  sir,  By  only,  I  hare  better  still. 
And  this  you  see  is  but  my  dishabUle**^^ 

By  trarail.    Then,  as  ąf  he  would  have  sold 
His  tongue,  be  prais'd  it,  and  such  wonders  toTi, 
That  I  was  &in  to  say,  "  If  you  had  lir^d,  sir, 
Time  enough  to  have  been  interpreter 
To  BabePs  bricklayers,  siire  the  tower  bad  stood.'^ 

He  adds,  "  If  of  court  life  you  knew  the  good^ 
You  would  leaye  lonelcss.'*     1  said,  "  Not  alono 
My  loneless  is ;  but  Spartanes  fashion 
To  teach  by  paintiag.dnmkards  doth  not  last 
Now,  Aretine's  pictures  have  madc  feW  chaste ; 
No  morę  can  princes  eourts  (though  there  be  few 
Better  pictures  of  vice)  teach  me  vtrtuc."        [sir. 

He  like  to  a  high-strccht  lutestring  sąueaks,  *'  Ca 
Tis  sweet  fo  talk  of  kings.'*     "  At  Westmiw»ter,»^ 
Said  I,  "  tbe  nwn  that  kceps  the  abbey-tombs. 
And  for  his  price,  doth  with  whoever  come& 
Of  all  our  Harrsrs  and  our  Edwards  talk, 
From  king  to  king,  and  all  their  kin  oan  walk : 
Your  ears  shall  hear  nought  but  kings;   your  eyeą 
Kings  only  :  the  way  to  it  is  KIng-strecL"    [mcet 
He  sroack'd,  and  cry'd.  "  He*s  base,  mechaniqae^ 

coarae, 
So  are  all  your  Knglishmen  in  their  discourse. 
Are  not  your  Frenchmen  ncat  ?"  "  Minc,  as  you  see, 
I  have  but  oue,  sir,  look,  he  foUows  me." 
"  Certes  they  are  neatly  cloathM.  lof  this  mind  am» 
Your  only  wearing  Js  yoar  grogram." 
"  Not  so,  sir,  I  baye  morę.*'    tender  this  pttcb 
He  would  iiotfly;  Ichafifdhim:  butasitch 


s«s 


POPFS  POEMS. 


Wild  to  get  loose,  his  patieace  I  prevoVfif 
MisUke,  coDfbund,  object  at  all  he  spoke. 
But  as  coane  inm,  sharpenM,  mangles  morę. 
And  itcH  most  burts  wheiksan^er'd  to  a  sore ; 
So  when  you  plague  a  fool,  'tis  stUl  the  cune, 
You  only  make  the  matter  woise  and  worse. 

He  pasi  it  o*er ;  affccts  an  easy  smile 
At  all  my  peerishness,  and  taras  bis  style. 
He  asks,  **  Wbat  news }"  I  tell  him  of  new  pltys, 
Vew  eunuchs,  harlequias,  and  operas. 
He  hears,  and  as  a  still  with  simples  in  it, 
Bet««en  each  drop  it  gi^es,  stays  half  a  minutę, 
Łotb  to  enrich  me  with  too  quick  replies. 
By  little,  and  by  little,  drops  his  lies.        [sbows, 
Merę  hooshold  trash!   of  birthnigbts,  balis,  and 
Morę  than  ten  Hollinsheds,  or  Halls,  or  Stowes, 
miien  the  qneen  frownM,  or  smilM,  he  knows;  and 
A  sttbtle  minister  may  make  of  chat :  [whal 

Who  sins  with  whom :  who  got  his  pension  rug, 
Or  qaicken'd  a  reyersion  by  a  drug : 
"Wbose  place  is  ąuarter^d  out,  three  parts  in  four, 
And  whiether  to  a  bishop,  or  a  whore : 
Who,  haTing  iost  his  credit,  pawn*d  his  rent, 
Is  theirefbre  fit  to  have  a  goremment : 
Who,  in  the  secret,  deals  in  stocks  secure. 
And  cheats  th*  unknowing  widów  and  the  poor : 
Who  makes  a  trust  of  cbarity  a  job. 
And  gets  an  act  of  parltament  to  rob : 
Why  tumpikes  rise,  and  now  no  cit  nor  clown 
Can  gratis  see  the  country,  ot  the  town : 
Shoitly  no  lad  shall  chuck,  or  lady  vole. 
But  some  excising  courtier  will  ha^e  toll. 
He^.tells  what  strumpet  places  sells  for  life, 
What  'sąuire  his  lands,  what  citizen  his  wife : 
At  last  (which  proves  him  wiser  still  than  all) 
What  lady*s  face  is  not  a  wbited  wali. 

As  one  of  Woodward^s  paticnts,  sick,  and  sore, 
I  puke,  I  nauseate,  yet  he  thrusts  in  morę  : 
Trims  Europe'8  balancc,  tops  the  stateman'8  part, 
And  talks  'gazettes  and  postboys  o^r  by  beart. 

Scratch*d  into  smart,  and  as  blunt  iron  groand 

Into  an  edge,  burts  worse :  So,  I  (fool)  ibond, 

Crossing  burt  me.     To  fit  my  sullenness, 

He  to  another  key  his  style  doth  dress ; 

And  asks  what  news  j  I  tell  him  of  nc^w  playes, 

He  takes  my  band,  and  as  a  still,  which  stayes 

A  sembrief  'twixt  each  drop,  he  niccgardly, 

Ab  loth  to  enrich  me,  so  tdU  many  a  ly. 

Morę  than  ten  Hollensheds,  or  Hajls,  or  Stows, 

Of  trivial  honsho^d  trash,  he  kno^-s :  he  knows 

When  the  queen  frown'd  or  smird ;  and  he  knows 

A  subtle  statesman  may  gather  of  that :         [what 

He  knows  who  loves  wbom  ;  and  who  by  poison 

Hasts  to  an  ofiicer*s  reverston  $ 

Who  wastes  in  meat,  in  clotbes,  in  horse,  he  notes; 

Who  loveth  whores 

He  knows,  who  hath  sold  bis  land,  and  now  doth  bog 
A  licence,  old  iron,  boots,  shoes,  and  cgge- 
Shells  to  transport ; 

shortly  boys  shall  not  play 
At  span-counter,  orbłow -point,  but  shall  pay 
Toll  to  some  courtier ;  and  wiser  than  all  us. 
He  knows  what  lady  is  not  puintr*d.     Thu . 
He  with  home  meats  cloys  me.   I  be  Ich,  «>puc,  spit, 
T-ook  pale  and  siekły,  likc  a  pati<nit,  yd 
He  thrusts  on  morę,  and  as  he  had  uudeitook. 
To  say  Galio  Belgiciis  wtthouŁ  book, 
BpealcBof  all  statcj;  and  d^eds  that  havc  h*'t\\  siuce 
TbO  Sjpaniards  caBic  to  th'  Iow  of  Amyens. 


like  a  big  wife  at  sfght  of  lottt&some  meaft 
Ready  to  cast,  I  yawn,  I  sigb,  and  sweat. 
Then  .as  8  licółsM  spy,  whom  nothing  can 
Silence  or  hurt,  he  libels  erery  man  ; 
Swears  every  place  entail^dfor  yean  to  oome, 
In  surę  succession  to  the  day  of  doom : 
He  names  tbe  price  for  erery  ofltee  piaid. 
And  says  our  wars  thrire  ill,  becanse  delay*d  ; 
Nay  hints,  'tis  by  contriyance  of  the  court, 
That  Spain  robs  on,  and  Dunkirk's  still  a  port. 
Not  morę  amazement  seis^d  on  Ciroe's  gneits, 
To  see  themselvet  iall  headlong  into  basta, 
Than  minę  to  find  a  subject  stayM  and 
Already  half  tum'd  traitor  by  surprise. 
I  felt  th'  infection  slide  from  htm  to  me  ; 
As  in  the  pox,  some  gire  it  to  get  firee'; 
And  quick  to  swallow  me,  methought  I 
One  of  our  g^ant  statnes  ope  its  jaw. 

In  that  nice  moment,  as  another  lie  ' 

Stood  just  a-tilt,  the  minister  came  by. 
To  him  he  flies,  and  bows,  and  bows  again» 
'I1ien,  close  as  Umbra,  joins  the  dirty  train. 
Not  Fannius'  self  morę  impndently  near, 
When  half  his  nose  is  in  his  prince's  ear. 
I  quak*d  at  beart ;  and,  still  afraid  to  see 
All  the  court  fiird  with  stranger  things  than  fa«. 
Ran  out  as  fast  as  one  that  pays  his  bail. 
And  dreads  morę  actions,  hunries  fiom  a  jaR. 

I jke  a  big  wife,  at  stght  of  loathed  mcat, 
Ready  to  traVaiI :  so  I  sigh,  and  sweat 
To  bear  thts  makaro\i  talk  :  in  rain,  for  yet, 
Either  my  humour,  or  his-  owb  to  fit, 
He  like  a  priviledg'd  spie,  wbom  nothing  can 
Discredit,  libels  now  'gainst  each  great  uisui. 
He  names  the  price  of  erery  ofiice  paid ; 
He  saith  our  wars  thrire  ill,  becanse  ddaid  ; 
1liat  otfices  are  intaird,  and  tliat  there  aie 
Perpetuities  of  tbem,  lasŁing  as  far 
As  the  last  day ;  and  that  great  officers 
Do  with  the  Spaniards  share,  and  Dunkirken. 
I  morę  amaz'd  than  Circe's  prisoners,  when 
They  ftdt  tliemselres  tUIn  beasts,  felt  myseif  Uma 
Becoming  traytor,  and  metMought  I  saw 
One  of  our  giant  statnes  ope  its  jaw 
To  suck  me  in  for  hearing  him  :  I  found 
That  as  bumt  renemous  leachers  do  grow  sound 
By  givłng  others  their  sores,  I  might  grow 
Gttilty,  and  be  free :  TbereĆbre  I  did  show 
All  signs  of  loathing }  but  sińce  I  am  in, 
I  must  pay  minę,  and  my  forefatbers  sin 
To  the  Ust  fartbing.     Therefore  to  my  powcr 
Toughly  and  stubbomly  I  bear ;  but  th*  hower 
Of  mercy  was  now  come :  be  tries  to  bring 
Me  to  pay  a  fine  to  *scape  a  torturing. 
And  says,  "  Sir,  can  you  spare  ue-»?"    I  said, 

"  Willingly;" 
"  Nay,  sir,  can  you  spare  me  a  CTOvn  ?"  Thapk- 

fully  I 
Oaye  it,  as  ransom ;  but  as  fidlers,  still, 
Tboogh  they  be  paid  to  be  gone,  yet  needs  will 
Thrust  one  morę  jigg  upon  you  :  so  did  he 
With  his  long  complimental  thanks  vex  me. 
But  he  is  gone,  thanks  to  bis  needy  want, 
.\nd  the  prerogative  of  my  crown  ;  scant 
His  thanks  were  endcd,  when  1  (which  did  see 
All  the  court  fiird  with  morę  strange  j^hingstban  be) 
Ran  from  thcnce  witli  such,  oi*  morę  hastę  than 

Op»e 
Wh*  fears  morę  actions,  do£h  hast  from  pri^a. 
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Bear  me^  tome  god !  oh  ^uickly  bemr  me  henoe 
Tc^wbolesome  SoUtude,  the  nune  ot  Sense ; 
Wbere  Cdntemplation  pranes  her  rufflfid  wingt> 
And  the  free  foul  looks  down  to  pity  kings  I 
There  sober  tbought  pcunsuod  th'  amusing  theme, 
HU  FftDcy  colour*d  it;,  and  fonn*d  a  dream. 
A  visioa  hermits  can  to  Heli  transport, 
And  forc'd  ev'n  me  to  see  the  damn'd  at  oonrt. 
Not  Dante,  dreaming  all  Łh*  iofemai  state, 
Beheld  such  tcenes  <^enyy,  sin,  and  hate. 
Base  fear  becomes  the  goilty,  not  the  free ; 
Saits  tyrants,  plunderers,  but  suits  not  me : 
Shali  I,  the  terror  oC  this  siufiil  town, 
Care,  iif  a  Uvery'd  lord  or  amile  or  frown } 
Who  cannot  flatter,  and  detcst  who  can, 
lYcmUe  before  a  noble  serving-man  f 
O  my  fair  mistress,  lYuth  !  shall  I  quiŁ  thee  - 
For  huffing,  braggart,  puft  nobility  ? 
Thoa,  who  sińce  yesterday  hast  roli^d  o^ct  all 
The  busy,  idie  blockheads  of  the  bail. 
Hast  thouy  oh  Sun !  beheld  an  emptier  sort, 
Than  such  as  swell  this  bladder  of  a  court  ? 
Now  pox  on  tboae  who  show  a  court  in  wax  \ 
Ił  ought  to  bring  all  conrtiers  on  their  backs : 
Such  paintcd  puppets  !  such  a  vamish'd  race 
Of  boUow  gewgaws,  only  dress  and  face ! 
Sach  wasea  noses,  statrly  staring  thingt-* 
No  wonder  some  folks  bow,  and  thtnk  them  kin{;;s. 
See  !  where  the  British  yotitb,  entfag'd  no  morę, 
At  Pig*s,  at  Wbite's,  with  felons,  or  a  whore, 
Pay  their  łast  daty  to  tlie  court,  and  oome 
AU  fresh  and  fragrant,  to  the  drawing  room ; 
In  hues  as  gay,  and  odours  as  divine, 
As  the  fair  ficlds  they  sold  to  look  so  fine. 
"  Thafs  VŁ4rct  for  a  king !"  the  flatterer  swears  ; 
Tis  true,  for  ten  days  hence  ^will  be  king  Tjear^s. 
Dur  court  may  justly  to  our  stage  give  mtes, 
That  heips  it  both  to  fooPscoats  aud  to  fbolś. 

At  home  in  wholesome  solttarineas 
My  piteous  soul  began  tbe  wretchedness 
Of  snitors  at  court  to  mourn,  and  a  trance 
likc  his,  who  dreamt  he  saw  Heli,  did  advanoe 
Itself  o^er  me ;  such  men  a*  he  saw  there 
I  saw  at  court,  and  wone  and  morę.     Ll>w  fear 
Becomes  the  guilty,  not  the  accuser :  Then 
Shall  I,  none's  slave,  of  highbom  nr  rais^d  men 
Fear  fiówos :  and  my  mistress  Tnith,  betray  thee 
For  the  huffing,  bragart,  puft  nobility  ? 
No,  no,  tłtou  which  sińce  yesUnrday  hast  been 
Almost  aliout  the  wbole  world,  hast  thou  seen, 
O  Sun,  in  all  tby  journey,  vanity, 
Such  as  swells  tlie  bludder  .of  our  court }  I 
Thłok  he  which  madę  yuur  waxen  garden,  and 
Transported  it  from  Italy,  to  stand 
With  us,  at  London,  flouts,our  courtien ;  for 
Just  such  gay  painted  things,  which  no  sap,  nor 
Taste  harc  in  thcm,  oun  are ;  and  naturai 
Some  of  the  stocks  are  ;  their  fhiits  basŁard  all. 
*Tu  ten  a  clock  and  past ;  all  whom  the  Mues, 
Baloun,  or  tcnnis,  diet,  or  the  stews 
Had  all  the  mumiug  hcld,  now  the  second 
Time  iiiade  ready,  that  day,  in  flocks  are  fbund 
In  the  presence,  and  1  (God  pardon  me) 
As  frcsh  and  sweet  tlu-ir  apparcls  be,  as  be 
Their  ficlds  they  sold  to  buy.tbem.     For  a  king 
Tłiuse  hosc  are,  ery  the  flatterers  :  and  bring 
Them  next  week  to  tiic  theatre  to  sell. 
Waiits  reach  ali  ataies:   aa  swwn  they  do  ai 
weU 


And  why  not  playeit  strat  in  conrtien  elothes  ? 
For  these  are  actors  too,  as  well  as  those : 
Wants  reach  all  states :  they  beg  but  betier  drest. 
And  all  is  splendid  poverty  at  bot 

Painted  for  sigbt,  and  eisenc'd  for  the  smell^ 
Like  frigates  fraught  with  spice  and  cochinell, 
Sailin  the  ladies :  how  each  prrate  eyes 
So  weak  a  vessel,  and  so  rich  a  prize  ! 
Top-gallant  he,  and  she  in  al]  her  trim, 
He  boerding  her,  she  striking  sail  to  him  c    [hit !" 
'' Dear  countesa !  you  ha^e  channs  all  heartst* 
And  "  Sweet  sir  FopUng  1  you  haTe  so  much  wit !" 
Such  wits  and  beauties  ai^  not  pnusM  for  nonght^ 
For  both  the  beauty  and  the  wit  are  bought. 
'Twouid  burst  eren  Heraclitus  with  the  ^ileen^ 
To  see  thóse  anticks,  Fopłing  and  Courtin : 
I1ie  presence  seems,  with  things  so  riehly  odd, 
The  mo8que  of  Mahound,  or  some  queer  pa*gódU 
See  them  survey  their  iimbś  by  Durer^s  niles, 
Of  all  beau-kind  the  best  proportion*d  fools ! 
Adjust  th^ir  elothes,  and  to  confession  draw 
']'hose  venial  sins,  an  atom,  or  a  straw  : 
But  oh  !  what  terrors  must  distract  the  soul 
Convioted  of  that  mortal  crime,  a  hole ; 
Or  should  one  pound  of  powder  less  bespread 
Those  monkey-tails  that  wag  bebind  their  head ! 
Thus  finish^d,  and  corrected  to  a  hair, 
They  march,  to  prate  their  bour  before  the  fair. 
So  tirst  to  preach  a  white-glov*d  chaplain  goes, 
With  band  of  lily,  and  with  cheek  of  rosę, 
Sweeter  than  Sharon,  in  immacMate  trim, 
^natness  itself  impeninent  in  him. 
\jiit  but  the  ladies  smile,  and  they  are  blest : 
Prodigious !  how  the  things  protest,  protest ! 
Peace,  fools,  or  Gonson  will  for  papists  seize  you, 
If  once  he  catch  you  at  your  Jesu !  Jesu  1 

At  stage,  as.courts :  all  are  players.  Whoc^er  looks 
(For  themselves  dare  not  go)  o*er  Cheapside  books, 
Shall  find  their  wardrobes  inventory.    Now 
The  ladies  come.    As  piratem  (which  do  know 
That  there  came  weak  ships  fraught  with  cutchanel) 
The  men  board  them:  and  prabe  (as  they  tbink) 

well, 
Their  beauti<« ;  they  thetnens  wits ;  both  are  bought» 
I  Why  good  wits  ne^erwearscarletgowns,  Ithought  , 
This  cause,  these  men,  mens  wits  for  specchea  buy. 
And  women  buy  all  red  which  scarlets  dye. 
He  calPd  her  beauty  lime-twig^,  her  hair  net : 
She  fears  her  drugs  ill  layM,  her  hair  looae  set. 
Wouldn*t  Heraclitus  laugh  to  see  Macrine 
From  bat  to  sboe,  himself  atdoor  refine, 
As  if  the  presence  were  a  mosque  $  and  lift 
His  skirts  and  bose,  and  cali  his  elothes  to  ahrift*^. 
Making  them  confess  not  only  mortal 
Great  %ta'ms  and  holes  in  them,  but  venial 
Featłiers  and  dust,  wherewith  they  fomicale: 
And  then  by  Dttrer's  rules  8urvey  the  state 
Of  his  each  limb,  and  with  strings  the  odds  trief 
Of  his  neck  to  his  leg,  and  waste  to  thighs. 
So  in  immaculate  clothes^and  symmetry 
Pcrfect  as  circles,  with  such  nicety 
As  a  y^ng  preacher  at  his  lirst  time  goes 
To  preach,  be  enters,  aud  a  lady  which  owet 
Him  not  so  much  as  good-will,  >he  arretts. 
And  unto  her  protests,  protests,  protests, 
So  much  as  at  Romę  would  serve  to  harc  throwa 
Ten  cardinals  into  the  Inquisition ; 
And  whispers  by  Jesu  so  oft,  that  a 
^  PuraueTaot  would  hate  laTith^d  him  away 


affo 
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Nntiife  tti^e  every  fop  to  pins;iie  h»  brother, 
Jiist  as  one  beauty  ttiortiites  anotber. 
!But  here'8  ihe  coptain  that  will  (tłaffue  them  both, 
Whose  ait*  cries  arm  !  wkbse  v<fr^  Taok*s  an  oath : 
The  captani*8  boncst,  lin,  aiid  that^s  enoiłgh, 
Though  hic  soul^  b«rtłet,  and  bis  body  bolŁ 
He  spits  foKc-right ;  hi«  haughty  cbest  bufbre, 
like  battering  rams,  beatu  opeń  eVeir|r  door : 
And  with  a  face  as  red,  and  aS  awry, 
As  Herod's  hangdogs  in  ołd  tapostry, 
Scarecrow  to  boys,  thc  breedinj?  woman's  cutnw, 
Has  yet  a  itTange  ambition  to  look  wotae : 
Cpnfomida  the  dvii,  kei^ps  tbe  rade  in  tkwę^ 
'Jests  like  a  licen8'd  fool,  commands  like  lawi 

ftighted,  I  quit  the  room,  but  lcave  it  so 
As  men  firoin  jaib  to  ex<>cution  go ; 
For  hnng  with  deadly  sihs  I  see  the  wali. 
And  łin'd  wiUi  gtants  deadlief  than  them  all : 
^ach  man  an  Askapart,  of  strength  to  toss 
^or  quotts,  both  Tjemple^bar  aad  Charing-crdsi. 
Scar'd  at  the  grizly  forms,  I  sweat,  1  fly, 
And  shake:  all  o^er,  like  a  43lscover*d  spy. 

Coufts  are  fcoo  much  lor  wits  %9  weak  as  mhse : 
Charge  them  with  Hear(!n's  artillery,  bold  diTine ! 
From  soch  aione  the  great  rebukes  endnre, 
Whose  flatiie^s  sacred,  and  wbose  ragę  secure : 
'Tis  minę  to  wash  a  A^  light  siajns ;  but  theirs 
To  deluge  sin,  and  drown  a  court  in  teara. 
Howe^er,  what'8  now  Apocrypha,  my  wit, 
In  time  to  came,  may  pass  for  holy  writ. 
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BPIIOGUE  TO  THE  SATTRFA 

'^  IN  TWO  OULO00C8. 

franTBH  ix  if  occizzrfrt. 

DIAŁOCUR   X. 

Tr.  Not  twice  « tvelvemonth  ymi  appear  hi  ^ot. 
And  when  it  oomes,  the  court  see  nothirtg  in't. 

For  sayiftg  our  1ady's  Pniiecf    But  'tis  fit 
That  they  each  other  plague,  they  merit  iŁ 
Hufhere  comes  Oloriwn  that  ińll  plague  *em  both, 
Who  in  the  other  extrene  oniy  doth 
CftU  a  rough  caretesnte  good  fiuhion : 
Whose  ckMk  his  spurs  tear,  or  whom  he  spits  on^ 
He  caresnot,  be.     His  HI  words  do  no  harm 
Tobira %  he  rushes  in,  as  if  arm,  arm, 
He  meant  to  ciy ;  and  though  his  ftice  be  as  ill 
As  theirs  whieh  hi  old  hangings  whip  Christ,  stil! 
He  8trives  to  look  worse  \  he  keeps  all  in  awe ; 
Jests  like  a  licen8'd  fooi,  commands  like  law. 

Tir^d,  now,  I  łeeve  this  place,  and  but  pleas*d  so 
As  men  from  gaols  to  execution  go, 
Go,  through  the  great  chamber  (why  is  it  hung, 
With  thtae  seren  deadly  sins  ?)  betng  among 
Tkose  Askttparts,  men  big  enongh  to  throw 
Charing-<m>68,  for  a  bar,  men  that  do  know 
No  token  of  worth,  bot  queens  man,  and  fine 
Uving;  barrels  of  beef,  flaggons  of  winę. 
I  shodK  like  a  spied  spie — Preachers  which  are 
Sea^of  wit  and  arts,  you  ean,  theu  dare, 
Drown  the  sins  of  this  place,  but  as  for  me 
Which  am  bot  a  scant  brook,  enoiigh  shall  be 
To  wash  the  stains  away :  AIthough  I  yet 
(With  Maccabees  modesty)  the  known  merit 
Of  my  work  lessen,  yet  some  wise  men  shall, 
I  hope,-  esfeeem  my  writs  canonicaL 


Yon  grow  correct,  thftt  ollce  v(th  nptoe  w«lf| 
And  ate,  besidcs,  too  morał  fgr  a  wit. 
0pcay  of  partB,  alaS !  we^ail  miwt  feel^-i- 
Why  now,  this  moment,  doo^t  I  see  yoa  ateal  ? 
'Tis  aJi  from  Horace ;  Horaoe  long  before  ye 
Sald,  "  ToriflB  oalPd  tiim  Whig,  aad  Whigs  aTory f * 
And  taught  his  fiomans,  in  much  betier  mętne, 
"  To  laugh  at  ibols  who  pot  their  triist  hi  F^ter*'* 

But  Ijoiace,  sir,  was  deliCate,  was  nioe  | 
Bubo  obaenres,  he  lask'd  no  iort  of  v|oe : 
Horace  woul^  say,  sir  Billr  sertM  the  criwb, 
Bliintcottlddobustness,  Higginf  knew  tfa^  towtt  ; 
In  Sappho  touch  the  failingS  of  the  aex, 
In  revereiid  bishops  notę  some  smali  negleets, 
Add  own  the  Spaniard  did  ą  waggish  Uung, 
Who  cropt  oor  eąrs,  and  sent  them  to  the  kiqgk 
His  sly,  poHte,  insinuating  style 
Couid  please  at  court,  and  make  Attgustus  Maila  s 
An  aBtfiil  manager,  that  orept  between 
His  friend  and  shame,  and  was  a  kiod  of  acreco. 
But  'feith  your  ^ery  friends  will  soon  be  sore.; 
Patriota  there  are,  who  wish  you'd  jest  no  moie^ 
And  where^s  the  glory  ?  'twill  be  only  thought 
The  great  man  never  oflfefd  yoa  a  gioaL 

Go  see  sir  Robert 

P.  See  sir  Robert  l—hont— 
And  mntef  ]AUgh--4br  all  my  Hfe  to  oome  ? 
Seen  Urn  I  hare,  but  in  his  happler  hoar 
Of  sodal  pleasore,  iU-citcbang>d  lor  power  i 
SeMi  him,  tmcumbcr^d  with  a  Tenal  tribe, 
Smile  withont  art,  aad  wfai  withoat  a  bribe. 
Woułd  he  oblige  me !  let  me  only  find, 
He  does  not  thtnk  me  what  he  thinks  manklnd. 
Come,  come,  at  all  1  laugh  he  langbs,  w>  doabt| 
The  only  diffistenoe  ii,  I  dare  łaugh  out. 

F.  Whyyes:  with  scriptare  tttll  yoa  may  be 
free; 
A  hoae4aiigh,  if>  yoa  please,  -athenesty; 
A  joke  on  Jekyll,  or  some  odd  old  whig, 
Who  nefer  ch!aig*d  his  principle,  er  wig) 
A  patriot  is  a  Ibol  In  sireiy  aga, 
Whom  ali  lord  ehamberlains  aUow  tbe  stagw  s 
Tltesenothing.hurts;  theykeeptheir  bshknstill, 
An^  wear  theirstsange  old  ińrtoe  as  they  will. 

If  any  ask  you,  "  Who^s  the  Hian,  so  oear 
His  prinoe,  that  wrttes  in  ▼erse,  and  bas  his  eso*  \^ 
Why  aaswer  Łyttelten  \  and  PU  engage 
The  wotfay  yooth  shałl  ne*er  be  hi  a  ragę : 
But  were  his  vene8  Tile,  liis  whisper  base, 
YouM  ąuiokly  find  him  hi  lord  Faony^s  caae. 
S^anus^  Woisey,  hurt  not  honest  Fleury, 
Blit  well  may  pat  some  statasman  in  a  fory. 

I^ugfa  theA  at  any,  but  kt  fooU  or  foes ; 
These  yoa  but  anger,  and  you  mend  not  tbose. 
Laugh  at  your  friends,  and,  if  your  frienda  are  sor^ 
So  much  the  better,  yoa  may  laugh  the  moiei 
To  vice  and  foliy  to  confine  the  jest, 
Sets  h«lf  the  world,  Ood  knows,  against  the  rest ; 

▼AaiATIDlfS. 

Afkcr  ver»  %  hi  the  MS. 
You  don*t,  I  hope,  pretend  to  qutt  the  tiade, 
Because  you  tliink  your  reputatton  madę : 
Uke  good  sir  Paul,  of  whom  so  much  was  said, 
That  when  his  name  «'as  up,  hc  lay  a-bed. 
Come,  come,  refresh  us  with  a  Iivelier  soog^ 
Or,  like  sir  Paul,  you'll  lie  a-bed  too  long. 
P.  Sir,  what  I  write,  fhould  be  oorrectly  writt 
F.  CoTKct !  'lis  what  no  genius  can  achnit« 
Besides,  you  grow  too  morał  for  a  wit 
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EPILOGUE  TO  THE  SATIREd. 
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Did  not  the  m&et  oT  norę  Impttrti*!  oien 
At  aeise  aod  Tiituc  telancs  all  agaln. 
Jndicłous  wits  SjptcśA  wide  the  ridicnle, 
And  chftritably  comibrt  knave  and  foo|. 

P.  Oear  sir,  forgire  the  prejndicc  of  yoiitH  ł 
Adieu  distinction,  satire,  warmth,  and  truth ! 
Come,  harmleM  characters  that  no  one  hit ; 
Come,  Henley^s  oratory,  Osbora^s  wit ! 
The  honey  droppin;  from  Favonio*s  tongne, 
The  flowers  of  Bubo,  and  the  flow  of  Young ! 
The  gracions  dew  of  pulpit  eloquence, 
And  all  the  well-whipp'd  ćrcam  of  courtly  teose^ 
That  fint  waa  H — ^vy's,  F — *8  next,  and  thcn, 
The  S— tc^,  and  then  H— vy'«  once  agen. 
O  oome,  tliat  easy  Cicerontan  style, 
So  Latin,  yet  so  Żnglisb  all  the  while, 
As,  thongh  the  pńde  of  Middleton  and  Bland, 
AU  boys  may  read,  and  giris  may  understand  \ 
Then  mtght  I  ńng,  without  the  kast  offence. 
And  all  1  sung  should  be  the  łiation'8  aense ; 
Or  teach  the  melancholy  Muse  to  mourn, 
Bang  the  sad  vene  on  CaroIłna's  um» 
And  hail  ber  p^^ssage  to  the  realms  of  rett, 
All  parts  perfonn'd,  and  all  ber  children  blest ! 
So---SatireNis  no  Btore — I  fceł  it  die— 
Ko  gazette^r  roore  innocent  than  I^ 
Aod  lety  a  Qod*s  kiame,  evcry  fool  and  knare 
Be  grac*d  through  life,  and  flatter^d  in  his  grapę. 

F.  Why  80  ?  if  Satite  knows  its  titne  and  place, 
Yoa  still  may  lasb  the  greatest^-^in  dlsj^ace : 
Tor  mertt  will  by  tums  forsak^  thcm  all ; 
Would  you  know  when  ?  exacŁly  when  ^ey  fali. 
But  fet  all  satire  in  all  changes  spare 
Inniortal  S— k,  and  gravc  De — — re. 
Sileut  and  soft,  as  saints  remov>d  to  H(Aven, 
Ali  ties  diasoWd,  and  eveiry  sin  forgiven, 
Tbese  may  &ome  gentle  ministcrial  wing 
RcceiTe,  and  plaoe  for  ever  near  a  king ; 
There,  vherc  no  paasian,  pride,  or  shame  transport, 
Lull'd  irith  the  sireet  nepenthe  of  a  rourt ; 
There,  wliere  noiather*!,  brother^s,  friend^sdisgrace 
Once  break  tbeir  rest,  or  stir  them  from  their  pUce : 
Bot  past  the  seuse  of  human  miserios, 
All  lears  are  wipM  (br  ever  frum  ftll  c^^es ; 
Vo  cheek  is  kiiown  to  blush,  no  heart  to  throb, 
Save  wfeen  thcy  lo9e  a  ąuesfion,  or  a  job.    [glory, 

P.  Good  Heavcn  Ibibid,  that  I  should  blast  their 
WhO  know  how  fikc  Whig  minlsters  to  Tory, 
And  when  three  sotereigns  dy*d  could  scarce  be  vext, 
Considering  what  a  gracious  prince  was  next. 
HaTe  I,  in  sileot  wonder,  seen  such  things 
As  pride  in  filaves,  and  avarice  in  kings  j 
And  at  a  peer^  or  peeress,  shall  I  fret, 
Who  starve8  a  sister,  or  forswears  a  debt  ?        112 
Yirtae,  I  grant  you,  is  an  empty  boast ; 
<  But  shall.  the  dignity  of  vice  be  lost  ? 
Ye  gods  !  shall  Cibber's  son,  without  rebuke, 
Svc»r  Iike  a  lord,  or  Rich  outwhorc  a  duke  ? 
A  faTOnrite^s  porter  with  his  master  vie. 
Be  brib'd  as  often,  and  as  often  lie  ? 
Shall  Ward  draw  contracts  with  astatcsman^s  skill  ? 
Or  Japhet  pocfcet,  Iike  his  grace,  a  will  ? 
Is  it  for  Bond,  or  Peter,  (paltry  things) 
To  pay  their  debts,  or  keep  their  faith,  Iike  kings  ? 
If  Blont  dispatchM  himself,  be  playM  the  man ; 
Aad  so  mayit  thou,  iUustrious  Passeran ! 

TAftMTtOK. 

Yer.  1 12,  In  some  editions ; 
Whó  starres  a  motłier— 


But  shall  a  printer,  weary  óf  his  Itfe, 
Leam,  from  their  binoks,  to  hang  himself  and  wifeł 
Thts,  this,  my  friend,  I  cannot,  must  not  bear  ; 
Vice  thns  abus^d,  demands  a  nation's  care : 
This  calls  the  church  to  deprecate  our  sin, 
And  hurls  the  thmider  of  tłie  laws  on  gin* 

Let  modest  Poster,  if  he  will,   excell 
Ten  Metropolitans  in  preaching  wcU  ; 
A  simple  quaker,  or  a  qnaker's  wife, 
Outdo  Landaffe  in  doctrine, — ^yea  tn  Hfe  t 
Lot  humble  Allen,  with  an  nukwaitl  shame. 
Do  good  by  stealth,  and  blush  to  fin^l  it  famę  i 
Yirtue  may  choose  the  high  or  Iow  degree, 
'Tis  just  ałikft  to  Yirtue,  and  to  me ; 
Dwell  in  a  monk,  or  light  opon  a  king, 
She's  still  the  same  belov'd,  contented  thing. 
Yice  is  andonc,  if  shc  furgets  her  birth, 
And  stoops  from  angels  to  the  dfegis  of  eavth  : 
But  tis  the  h\\  degradcs  ber  to  a  whore ; 
Let  greatness  own  her,  and  she*s  mean  no  morę, 
Her  birth,'  her  beauty,  crowds  ftnd  courts  confess^ 
Chastc  matrons  praise  her,  and  grave  bishops  bles^ 
In  golden  chains  the  willing  world  she  draws, 
Aod  hen  the  gospel  is  and  bers  the  laws ; 
Moiints  the  tribunal,  lifts  her  scarlet  bead. 
And  sees  pale  Ytrtttc  carted  in  her  stŁtuL 
Lo !  at  the  whecis  of  her  triumphal  car, 
Old  Engtaud's  genius,  rough  with  many  a  sear, 
Dragg*d  in  the  dust !  his  arms  hang  idly  romid. 
His  flag  inverted  trails  along  the  ground  ! 
Our  youth,  all  livery'd  oVr  with  foreign  gold, 
Befbre  her  dance :  behind  her,  crawl  the  old  I 
See  thronging  millions  to  the  pagod  run. 
And  offer  country,  parent,  wife,  or  son  I 
Hcar  her  black  trumpet  through  the  land  prodahny 
That  not  to  be  corrupted  is  the  shame. 
In  soldier,  churchman,  patriot,  hian  in  power, 
*Th  avarice  all,  ambition  is  no  morę  f 
See,  ali  our  nobles  begging  to  be  slaYes  ! 
See,  all  our  fbols  aspiring  to  be  knares ! 
The  wit  of  cheats,  the  courage  of  a  whore, 
Arc  what  ten  thousand  enry  and  adore : 
All,  ali  look  up,  with  reverential  liwe, 
At  crimes  that  'scape,  or  triumph  o'er  the  law  s 
Wbile  truth,  worth,  wisdom,  daily  they  dećry-* 
"  Nothing  is  sacred  now  hut  ylllamy." 

Yet  may  this  rerse  (if  such  a  renę  remain) 
Show  there  was  one  who  held  it  in  disdain. 


nuŁoeuB  lu 


Fr.  Tts  all  a  libel— Paxton  (sir)  will  say, 
P.  Not  yet,  my  friend !  tomorrow  'faith  it  may  j 
And  for  that  ▼ery  cause  I  print  to-day. 
How  should  I  tret  to  mangle  €*very  linę, 
In  re^erenoe  to  the  sins  of  thirty-nine  1 
Yioe  with  such  giant-strides  comes  on  amain^ 
Inventi9n  strłves  to  be  before  in  vain ; 
Feign  what  I  will,  and  paint  it  e'er  so  strong, 
Some  tising  genius  sins  np  to  my  song. 

F.  Yet  uone  but  you  by  name  the  guilty  lasfa  { 
Kven  Gothry  saros  half  Newgate  by  a  dash. 
Spare  then  the  penon,  and  expofle  the  rioe. 

P.  How,  sir !  not  damn  the  sharper,  but  the  dice  I 
Come  on  then,  Satire !  generał,  unconfin'd, 
Spread  thy  broad  wing,  and  souse  on  all  the  kind* 
Ye  statetmen,  priests,  of  one  religioo  all ! 
Ye  tradeanen,  Yiie,  in  army,  ooprt,  or  bali ! 
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Ye  revemid  ttheifts.    F.  Scandal !  name'  th«m, 
who? 
P.  Why  tbat*s  the  thing  you  bid  me  not  to  dó. 
Who  8tarvM  a  sister,  who  forswore  a  debt, 
I  never  nam'd  ;  the  to«n'8  enquiring  yet 
The  poisoDing  damę — F.  You  mean — P.  I  doii'fr*- 
F.  You  da 
P.  See,  DOW  I  keep  the  secret,  and  not  you  ! 
The  biibing  statesman — F.  Hold>  too  high  you  go. 
P.  The  brib'd  elector — F.  There  you  stoop  too 

Iow. 
P.  I  fain  would  please  you,  if  I  knew  with  what; 
Tell  me,  which  knave  is  Uwftil  ganie,  which  not } 
Must  great  oifendera,  oncc  cscap^d  the  crown, 
Like  royal  harts,  be  nevpr  morę  run  down  ? 
Admit  your  law  to  spare  the  knight  requires, 
As  beasts  of  naturę  may  we  hunt  the  s^uires  ? 
Suppose  I  censure — ^you  know  what  I  mean — 
To  8avc  a  bishop,  lYiay  I  name  a  dean  ? 

F.  A  dean,  sir  ?  no  ;  his  fortunę  is  not  madę, 
You  hurt  a  man  tbafs  rising  i  a  the  tradc. 

P.  If  not  the  tradesmau  who  set  up  to  day, 
Much  less  the  prenticc  who  tomorrow  may. 
,Down,  down,   proud  Satire!  though  a  realm  be 

ipoird, 
Arraign  no  mightier  thief  than  wretchcd  Wjld ; 
Or,  if  a  court  or  country^s  madę  a  job, 
Go  drench  a  ptckpocket,  and  join  the  mob/ 

But,  sir,  I  beg  you,  (for  the  lovc  of  Vice  !) 
The  matter*8  weighty,  pray  consider  twice  j 
Have  you  less  pity  for  the  needy  cheat, 
The  poor  and  friendless  villain,  than  the  great  ? 
Alas  !  the  amail  discredit  of  a  bribe 
Scaroe  hurts  the  lawyer,  but  undoes  the  scribe. 
Then  better  surę  it  Charity  bccomes 
To  tax  directors,  who  (thank  God)  haveplttms; 
Still  bettcr,  ministers ;  or,  if  the  thing 
May  pinch  ev'n  therc — why  lay  it  on  a  king. 
F.  Stop!  stop! 

P.  Mu«t  Satire,  then,  nor  rise  nor  fali  ? 
Speak  out,  an<l  bid  me  blamc  no  rogues  at  all. 
F.  Yes,  strikethat  Wild,  Tlljusiify  the  blow^ 
P.  Strike?  why  the  man  was  hang'd  ten  years 
ago  : 
Who  now  that  obsolete  example  fears  ? 
Et^d  Peter  trembles  only  for  his  ears. 
F.  What,  aluaya  Peter?  Peter  thinks  you  mad, 
"  You  make  men  desperate,  if  th€>y  once  are  bad  . 
EIse  might  he  take  to  rirtue  some  years  hence — 
p,  As  S— k,  if  he  lives,  will  lorę  the  prince. 
F.  Strange  spleen  to  S—k ! 

P.  Do  I  wroDg  the  man  ? 
God  knows,  I  praiso  a  courtier  whore  I  can. 
When  I  confess,  there  is  whp  feels  for  &me. 
And  melU  to  goodness,  need  I  Scarborow  name  ? 
PleasM  let  me  0!»n,  iu  Fjiher's  peaceful  grore 
(Where  Kent  and  Naturę  vie  for  Pelham*s  love) 
The  scenę,  the  master,  opcning  to  my  view, 
I  sit  and  dream  I  sec  my  Craggs  anew ! 

Ev*n  in  a  bishop  I  can  spy  desert . 
Secker  is  decent ;  Kundel  has  a  hcart  ^ 
M4'mners  « it)i  candour  are  to  Benson  given ; 
To  Perkley  every  vłrtuc  under  Heaven. 

But  dots  the  court  a  worthy  man  i-cmore  ? 
That  instant,  I  dcclare,  he  bas  my  love : 
I  sbuu  his  zcnith,  court  his  miid  decline } 
Thus  yortinic-rs  once,  and  Halifax,  wcrc  niine. 
Oft,  in  the  elear,  still  inirrour  of  retreat, 
I  study^d  Slłre«bury,  the  *ise  and  great  j 
<?arletón'8  calm  sense,  and  Stanhope*8  noble  flame, 
Compar'd,  and  knew  their  geoeroiis  eod  the  same: 


How  pleasiilg  Atterbury'8  softer  honr  f 
How  shiuM  thesoul.  unconquer'd  in  tbe  Towerl 
How  can  I  Pulteney,  Chesterfield  forget, 
While  Humań  spicit  charma,  and  Attic  wit : 
Argyll,  the  state'8  wholc  thunder  bom  to  widd, 
And  shake  alikc  the  senate  and  tbe  field : 
Or  Wyndham,  just  to  freedom  and  the  throne, 
llie  mast«T  of  our  passions,  and  hit  own  ? 
Names,  wiiich  I  long  have  lovM,  nor  lov'd  in  Taun, 
RankM  with  their  fricnds,  not  numberM  with  their 
And  if  yet  higher  the  proud  list  should  eod,  [traiu ; 
Still  let  me  say.  No  follower,  but  a  friend. 

Vct  think  not,  fricndship  only  prompts  my  l&ja: 
I  fol  Iow  Yirtue';  where  she  shines,  I  praise ; 
Points  she  to  prieat  or  elder,  Whig  or  Tory, 
Or  round  a  Quaker's  beaver  cast  a  glory. 
I  never  (to  my  sorrow  I  dcclare) 
DinM  nith  tl>e  man  of  Ross,  or  my  lord  Mayor. 
Soihe,  in  their  choicc  of  friends  (nay,  look  notgrav«) 
Have  still  a  secret  bias  to  a  knave  : 
To  fiiid  an  honeat  man,  I  beat  about ; 
And  1ovc  him,  court  him,  praise  him,  in  ar  out. 

F.  Th«n  why  so  few  commended  ? 

P-  Not  so  ficrce  ; 
Find  you  the  virtue,  and  Pil  find  the  verie« 
But  random  praise— tbe  task  can  ne'er  be  done : 
Each  mother  asks  it  for  ber  booby  son, 
EAch  widów  asks  it  for  the  best  of  men. 
For  him  she  weeps,  for  him  she  weds  again. 
Praise  cannot  stoop,  like  Satire,  to  the  ground : 
The  number  may  L«  hangM,  but  not  he  cttiwn^d. 
Enough  for  half  the  gr^atest  of  tlicse  days. 
To  'scape  my  censure,  not  expect  my  praise. 
Are  they  not  rich  ?  what  morę  can  they  pretend  ? 
I)arc  they  to  hope  a  poct  for  thoir  friend  ? 
What  Kirhelieu  wanted,  Louis  scarre  could  gain, 
.And  what  young  Ammon  wishM,  but  wiahM  in  vaio. 
No  power  the  Muse^s  friendship  can  command ; 
No  puwer,  when  Yirtuc  claims  it,  can  withstaod: 
To  Cato,  Yirgil  paid  one  bonest  linę  $ 

0  let  my  countiy's  fricnds  illumine  minc  !  [no  dn, 
— M'\mt  are  you  thinking  ?  F.  Faith  tbe  tfioughfs 

1  think  your  friends  are  out,  and  would  be  in. 

P.  If  mereiy  to  ćome  in,  sir,  they  go  out, 
The  way  they  take  is  strangely  round  about. 

F.  They  too  may  be  corrupted,  you'U  allow? 

P.  1  only  cali  tbose  knarea  who  are  so  now. 
Is  that  too  little  ?   Come  then,  PU  compljr— ^ 
Spirit  of  Amall !  aid  me  while  I  lie. 
Cobham*8  a  coward,  Polwarth  is  a  alaye. 
And  lyttelton  a  dark,  designing  knave; 
St.  John  has  ever  been  a  mighty  fbol— 
Bot  let  me  add,  sir  Boberfs  mighty  duli, 
Has  never  madę  a  friend  in  private  life. 
And  was,  besides,  a  ty  rant  to  hia  wife, 

But  pray,  when  others  praiae  bim,  do  I  blame  ł 
Cali  Yerres,  Wolsey,  any  odious  name  ? 
Why  lail  they  then,  if  but  a  wreath  of  minę, 
O  all-aoconiplishM  St  John  *  deck  thy  abrine  ? 

\^'hat  ?  shall  each  spur-gallM  hackney  of  Uiedaf, 
When  Paxton  givea  him  double  pots  and  pay, 
Or  t  a'.h  ncw-pr«nsion'd  sycophant,  prctend 
To  break  my  windo\T8  if  I  trtat  a  frieiid  ; 
Then  wisely  plead,  to  me  they  meant  no  hurt, 
But  'twas  my  guest  at  whom  they  thrcw  the  diit  ł 
Surę,  if  I  :ipare  the  minister,  no  rules 
Of  hononr  bind  me,  not  to  maul  his  tools  ; 
Surę,  if  they  caonot  out,  it  may  be  said 
Hifl  saus  are  toothless,  and  his  hatcbets  lc«id» 

It  angcr'd  Turenne,  once  upon  a  day. 
To  see  a  footmtfa  kick'd,  that  took  his  pay  t 
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Bot  when  he  beard  th'  tfttmt  the  łcUcm  gave» 
Kaew  one  a  man  of  hofMHir,  one  a  kiiave ; 
The  imident  generał  tuiii'd  it  to  a  jert^ 
And  begg^d,  he'd  Uke  the  pains  to  kick  the  nA : 
Which  uot  at  preśent  hafing  time  to  do—    [you  ? 
P.  Hołd,  tir!  lor  God't sake,  where'|  th' affront  to 
AgaintI  your  worship  when  had  S — k  writ  ? 
Ot  P — ge  pour^d  forth  the  torrent  of  his  wit  ? 
Or  grtuit  thę  bard  whose  distjch  all  commend- 
[In  power  a  senrant,  out  of  power  a  iriend] 
To  W — ^le  gailty  of  some  venhil  sin ; 
What*8  tbat  to  yoo  wbo  iie'er  was  out  nor  in  ? 

Tlie  priest  whoae  iłattery  bedropt  the  crown, 
How  hurt  hc  you,  he  only  stainM  the  gown. 
And  how  did,  pray,  the  florid  youth  offend, 
Whose  speech  you  took,  and  gave  it  to  a  ftiend  ? 
P.  Faith,  it  imports  not  much  froni  wbom  it  came ; 
Whoerer  borrowM,  could  not  be  to  blame, 
Since  the  wh6le  house  did  afterwards  the  same. 
let  oonrt]y  wits  to  wits  afibrd  supply, 
As  hog  to  hog  in  huts  of  Westphaly  $ 
If  one,  throogh  Nature's  bounty  or  bis  lord's, 
Has  what  the  frugal,  dirty  soi  I  afibcds, 
From  him  the  next  recei^es  it,  thick  orthin, 
As  pure  a  mess  almost  as  it  came  in  ; 
The  bJessed  benefit,  not  there  conf)n'd, 
Drops  to  the  third,  who  nuzzles  dlose  behind ; 
Prom  taił  to  mouth,  they  feed  and  they  caruuse : 
The  last  fnll  fairiy  gires  it  to  the  housr.         ^ 

P.  This  fiithy  simile,  this  beastiy  linę 
Onite  tnma  my  stomach — ^ 

P.  So  does  flattery  minę  : 
^And  all  your  courtlT  civct-cat8  can  Tent, 
Perfum-  to  you,  to  me  is  excreroent« 
Bat  hear  m\e  further— Japhet,  'Łis  agreed,        185 
Writ  not,  and  Chartres  scarce  could  write  or  read, 
In  ali  the  courts  of  Pindus  guiltless  quite ; 
But  pens  can  forge,  my  friend,  that  cannot  write ; 
And  must  no  egg  in  Japhefs  face  be  thruwn, 
Because  the  decd  he  ibrg'd  was  not  my  own  ? 
Must  ncvcr  patrioŁ  then  declaim  at  gin, 
Unless,  good  mari !  he  bas  boen  fairiy  in  ? 
No  zealous  pastor  blame  a  fali  Ing  spousc, 
Without  a  staring  reason  on  hb  bruws  ? 
And  each  blasphem^er  quite  escape  the  rod, 
Because  the'insult*s  w»t  on  raati,  but  Hod  ? 

Ask  you  what  provocaŁion  I  havc  had  ? 
The  strong  antipathy  of  good  to  had. 
When  Truth  or  Virtue  aa  affi-out  rndurc>s, 
Th'  alliront  is  minę,  my  friend,  and  shoiUd  beyours. 
Minę,  as  a  foe  profe«t  to  faise  prKence, 
Whothinks  aooxcomb*6  honour  like  his  sense  ; 
Mlne,  aa  a  friend  to  every  worthy  mind  ; 
And  minę  as  man,  who  fcel  for  all  mankimf. 

P.  Yon're  stnmgely  proud. 

P.  Svt  proud,  I  am  no  &lavc  : 
So  impudent,  I  own  myself  no  knave : 
So  odd,  my  oountry^s  ruiu  makps  me  ^r:ive» 
Yes,  I  am  proud :  I  must  be'  proud  tu  see 
Men  not  afraid  of  Ood,  af rai  I  of  me  r 
Safe  iroin  the  bar,  the  pulpit,  and  the  throne, 
Yet  touch'd  and  sham^d  by  rtdicule  alooe. 
aaacredweapo^f  left for'Tnith*s  dcf*noe,  v 

Soledread  of  ibUy«  Tice,  and  insolence  I 

▼4BIATI0!f. 

Ver.  185,  in  the  MS. 

1  grant  it,  sir ;  and  further  *tis  a.i^ed, 
Japhet  writ  ngt,  and  Chartres  scarce  could  read. 

YOLm 


To  all  but  heaven-direeted  hand^  denyM, 
The  Muse  may  gire  thee,  but  the  gods  must  guide : 
ReverenŁ  I  touch  thee !  but  with  honert  zeal ; 
To  rouse  the  watchmen  of  tbe  publtc  weaJ, 
To  Yirtuc^s  work  provoke  the  tanJy  hall. 
And  goad  the  prelate  slumbering  in  his  stalL 
Ye  tinsel  insects  !  whom  a  courc  maintains, 
That  rounts  your  beauties  only  by  your  stains, 
Spin  all  your  cobwebs  o'er  theeye  of  day  i 
The  Mus)e'8  wing  shalł  brush  you  all  away : 
AU  his  grdce  preaches,  all  hiś  lordsbip  sings, 
All  that  niakes  saints  of  queens,  and  gods  of  kings. 
All,  all  but  truth,  drops  dead-bom  from  the  press, 
like  the  last  gazette,  or  the  last  address.  227 

Whenblack  ambition  stains  a  public  canse, 
A  monarch's-  sword  when  mad  vain-gIory  draws, 
Not  Waller's  wreath  can  hide  the  nation^s  scar. 
Not  Boileau  tum  the  feather  to  a  star. 

Not  so,  when,  diadem'd  with  rays  diTine, 
TouchM  with  the  flamethat  brcaks  from  Yirtue>s 
Her  priestess  Muse  forbids  the  good  to  die,  [sfarine^ 
And  opes  the  tempie  of  eternity. 
There,  other  trophies  deck  the  truły  brave, 
Than  such  as  Anstis  cast  into  the  grave ; 
Air  other  stars  than  *  and  *  *  wear. 
And  may  descend  to  Mordington  from  Stair  ; 
(Such  as  on  Hough*8  unsully'd  mitrę  sbine, 
Or  beam,  good  Digby,  firom  a  heart  Uke  thine) 
Łet  Envy  howl,  whiłe  Heaven's  whole  chorus  sings. 
And  bark  at  honour  not  conferr'd  by  kings ; 
lA:t  Flattery  sickening  see  the  incense  rise. 
Sweet  to  the  world,  and  grsteful  to  the  skies : 
Truth  guardsthe  poet,  sanctifies  the  linę, 
And  makes  immórtal,  Terse  aa  mean  as  minę. 

Yes,  the  last  pen  for  Freedom  let  me  draw, 
When  Truth  stands  trembling  on  the  edge  of  law ; 
Herę,  last  of  Britons  !  let  your  naines  be  read ; 
Are  nonę,  nonę  liring  ?  let  me  praise  the  dead, 
And  for  that  cause  whitrh  madę  your  fathers  sbine, 
Fali  by  the  votes  of  their  deg^ncrate  linę. 

F.  AIas«  alas !  pray  end  whpt  you  began, 
And  write  next  winter  morę  Essays  on  Man. 
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IMITATIONS  OF  IIORACE, 

SPISTŁC   VII. 
IUITaTBD   IN   THB    MANN  BR   OF  Da.    SWIPT. 

1  IS  tnie,  my  lord,  1  gare  my  word, 
I  woold  be  wirh  you  June  the  tbird^ 
ChangM  it  to  August,  and  (in  short) 
Have  kept  it— as  you  do  at  court. 

▼ARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  227,  in  the  M& 
Where's  now  the  star  tliat  Hghted  Charles  to  nse  ? 
— ^With  that  which  followM  Julius  to  the  kkies. 
Angels  tbat  watch'd  the  royal  oek  so  «ell, 
How  chanc'd  ye  nod,  when  luckleM  Sorel  fell  ? 
Hence,  lyiog  iniraclr^ !  r^ducM  so  Iow 
As  to  the  regal  touch  and  papai  toe  ; 
Hence  haughty  Edgar^s  title  to  the  main, 
BrłUins  to  France,  and  thine  to  India,  Spain ! 

QuiNQU£  dics  tibł  pollicifus  me  rurę  futurum, 
Sextilem  toium  men  ax  desiiirrnr.  atqui, 
Si  mv  vivcre  vis  sanum  rectw,uc  vaIont«'ni ; 
Qoam  mibi  das  iogro,  dabis  aep^otar^  tiuieutl,   ' 
T 
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POPE'S  POEMS. 


Yoit  bumour  me  vhea  I  am  sick, 
Why  not  when  I  am  spiraetic  ? 
In  to«  a,  what  objccU  oould  I  meet  ? 
The  ghops  ghut  up  in  every  street, 
And  funerals  blackening  alł  the  doon. 
And  yet  moic  melancholy  irbores  : 
And  w  bat  a  diut  in  every  piace ! 
And  a  thin  court  that  wanta  yoar  fiice. 
And  feven  ragin^  up  and  down. 
And  W*  and  H»»  both  in  townV 

'*  Tbe  dog-days  are  no  morę  the  case.** 
'Tis  trae,  but  Winter  oomes  apaoe ; 
Then  sotithward  lei  your  bard  retire, 
Hołd  out  somc  montlis  'twixt  sun  and  fire. 
And  you  sball  'see,  the  first  warm  weather, 
M(*  and  the  butterflies  tcigcther. 

Bdy  lord,  your  forours  welł  I  know  ) 
Tifl  witb  diatinction  you  bestow } 
And  not  to  erery  one  that  comes, 
Jutt  as  a  Scotsman  does  his  plums. 
"  Pray  take  them,  sii^— enough*s  afeast : 
£at  some,  and  pocket  up  tbe  rest"'" 
What,  rob  your  boys  ?  those  prctty  rogiies ! 
**  No,  sir,  you')!  Ieave  them  to  the  hogs." 
Thus  fools  witb  oompliments  besiege  ye,  * 

Contriring  never  to  oblige  ye. 
Scatter  your  fi&Toars  on  a  fop, 
lBgratitnde*s  tbe  certain  crop ; 
And  'tis  but  just,  PI)  tell  you  wherefore, 
You  giTe  tbe  things  you  never  care  for« 
A  wise  man  always  is  or  should 
Be  mighty  rpady  to  do  good ; 
But  makes  a  difference  in  his  thought 
Betv(ixt  a  guineg  and  a  groat 

Now  this  rU  say,  youni  find  in  lUtt 
A  safe  compasion  and  a  free  f 
But  if  you*d  have  me  always  near— > 
A  word,  pray,  in  your  bonour'i  ear.  . 
I  bope  it  is  3rour  resolution 
^To  girc  me  back  my  constitutioa ! 
The  sprightły  wit,  t^e  Iively  eye, 
Th*  cngaging  smile,  tbe  gałety^ 
That  laui^^d  down  many  a  summer  san. 
And  kept  you  up  so  oit  till  one  : 

Mfficenas,  Yeniara  :  dum  ficus  prima  ca]orque 
Desiguatorum  decorat  lictoribus  atris  : 
I>qm  pneris  omnis  pater,  et  matercula  pallet ; 
O^cio6aque  sedttUtas   et  opella  forensis 
Adducit  febres,  et  testamenta  resignat 
Quod  si  bruma  nives  Albanis  ilłmet  agris ; 
Ad  marę  descendet  vatcs  tuus.  et  sibi  parcet, 
Contractusque  leget ;  te,  dulcis  arnice,  revi»ct 
Cam  Zephyris,  si  concedes,  et  hinmdine  prima. 

Non,  qiio  morę  pyris  vtsci  Calaber  jubet  hospes, 
Tu  me  fecisti  locupletem.     Yescere  sodes. 
iam  satis  est     At  tu  quaotumiris  tolle.  Benigne. 
Kon  invłsa  feres  pueris  mnnuscula  parvis. 
Tam  teneor  dono,  quam  st  dimittar  onusŁus. 
Ut  libet :  bffic  porcis  liodie  comedcnda  reUnque8. 
Prodigus  et  stultus  donat  ąwto  spumit  et  odit : 
hwc  Kegcs  ingratos  tulit  et  ferct  omnibus  anui-s. 
Vir  bonus  ot  sapiens,  dignis  ait  csse  paratum  ! 
Nec  tamcn  ignurat,  qttid  distcnt  era  lupials } 
Dignum  praesta|xi  me,  etiam  pro  laude  merentis  ł 
Quod  Ki  me  n^^s  ufiquam  disccdere ;  reddes 
Porte  latus,  nigros  anglista  fruntc  capillos : 
Rcddci;  dulce  loqui :  reddes  ridere  decorum,  et 
Inter  v)na  fugani  Cynanc  mccrere  proterrai. 

Fwtc  per  BDgustam  tuiuii  Yulpecula  riuani> 


And  all  that  vo1uiitary  fcin, 

As  when  Belinda  rais'd  my  stmin. 

A  weazel  once  madę  shift  to  slink         » 
In  at  a  com«loft  through  a  cbink ; 
Bnt  having  amply  stulfd  his  skin, 
Could  not  get  out  as  be  got  in ; 
Which  one  belonging  to  the  hooae 
(*Twas  not  a  man,  It  was  a  mouse) 
Obserring,  cry'd,  "  You  'scape  not  tOę 
Lean  as  you  came,  sir,  you  must  ga" 

Sir,  you  may  span^  your  application* 
Pm  no  such  bńst,  nor  his  relation ; 
Nor  one  that  tempecaoce  advance, 
Cramm'd  to  the  throat  with  ortolans : 
Kxtremely  ready  to  resign 
All  that  may  make  me  nonę  of  mńie. 
South-sea  subscdptióos  take  who  pŁeaae^ 
Leare  me  but  liberty  and  ease. 
'Twas  what  I  said  to  Crurgs  and  Chi)d, 
Who  prais*d  my  modesty,  and  smil'd« 
"  Give  me,"  I  cry'd  (eiiough  for  nąe) 
''My  bread,  and  independency  !"' 
So  bought  an  annual-rent  or  two. 
And  liv*d— ~-ju8t  as  you  see  I  do  ; 
Near  fifty,  and  without  a  wife, 
I  trust  that  sinkmg  ftuid,  my  iife* 
Can  I  retrench  ?  yes,  mighty  well, 
Shrink  back  to  my  patemal  celi, 
A  little  hoose,  with  trees  a-row. 
And,  like  its  master,  Tery  lo«r. 
There  dy'd  my  iather,  no  man'i  debtor. 
And  thcfe  PU  die,  nor  worsc  nor  bettcr. 
To  set  this  matter  fuli  before  ye, 
Ouf  old  fnend  Swift  will  tell  his  story.^ 
"  Harley,  tho  nation*s  great  support— '^ 
But  yoii  may  read  it,  I  stop  sliort* 

TBK  ŁATTSa    PAaT  OF  SATWB  Tl/ 

o  charming  noons !  and  nights  divine ! 
Or  when  I  sop,  or  when  I  dine. 
My  friends  alwTe,  my  folks  below, 
Chatting  and  laughing  all-a-row, 
The  bmna  and  bacon  set  before  'em, 
The  grace-cup  8erv'd  with  all  decorum  s 
Each  willing  to  be  pleasM,  and  plea^e. 
And  cven  the  Tcry  dogs  at  easc ! 
Herę  no  man  prates  of  idie  things, 
How  tliis  or  that  Italian  sings, 

Rcpserat  in  cumcram  frumenti :  pattaąoe, 

Irk  foras  plen6  tcndebat  corpore  frustia, 

Oli  mustela  procul,  sl  tis,  wit,  effugere  istinc, 

Macra  ('avum  repetes  arctiim,  quem  m 

Hac  e^  Ai  compellar  imagme,  cuncta 

Nec  soinuuin  plebis  laudo  fatur  altilinm, 

Otia  diviiiitt  Arabum  lil)crrinia  mutOb 

S.i>pc>  wrccundum  landasti :  Rexque,  palerąuo 

Audistł  coram,  nec  vcrbo  parcius  al)8ens : 

In:spice,  si  po6t»uai  donatur  re(iouere  Istus. 

*♦***♦**♦ 

Parvom  pnrva  decent.  mJhi  jam  non  regia  Roids, 
Sed  Tacuum  Tibur  placet,  aut  imbelle  Tarcatmi 
Streuuuj  et  fortis,  causisque  PLiUppus  agendift 
Clarus,  &C. 

O  noctes  cmnaque  Dcikm  \  quibus  ipfle  meiąnt. 
Antę  larem  proprium  vescor,  vemasque  procacei 
Pasco  libalis  dapibus :  cum,  ut  cuique  libido  opi 
>  lNCC«t  inasquale8  calices  conviva.  soiutus 
t  Site  Uie  fireipait  in  Swiffs  ppemii 
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A  iieighboiir*s  madness,  or  his  spooso^s, 
Oi^  wliat'8  m  either  of  the  bouses ; 
But  aomethinj^  much  morę  our  coocern, 
iind  quite  a  srandal  not  to  learn  : 
^Tiich  iift  the  happłer,  of  the  wiser, 
A  man  of  merit,  or  a  miscr  ? . 
Whether  we  ooght  to  cbusc  our  friends. 
For  th^hr  own  wortli,  or  our  own  ends  \ 
What  gpod,  or  bettet,  we  mey  cali. 
And  what,  the  very  best  of  all  ? 

Our  frićnd  Dan  Prior  toM  (you  know) 
A  tale  extreme]y  *'  k  propos :" 
Kamę  a  town  lite,  and  in  a  tńce 
He  had  a  story  of  two  mice. 
Oncc  on  a  tune  (so  runs  the  fable) 
A  country  moiue,  ri^t  faospitable, 
Receiv*d  a  tewn  mouse  at  his  boara, 
Jbst  as  a  farmer  migbt  a  lord. 
A  frugal  mouse,  upon  the  whole, 
Vet  IotM  his  friendi  and  bad  a  sout, 
Knew  what  was  handsome,  and  would  do*t. 
On  jttst  occasion,  "  coQte  qiii  coiite.*' 
He  brooght  bim  bacon  (nothing  iean) ; 
PnddiAg,  that  might  have  pIcasM  a  dean  ; 
Cheese,  such  as  men  in  SuflTolk  malce, 
But  wish^d  it  Stilton  <br  his  sake ; 
Yet,  to  his  guest  though  no  way  8]taritSg, 
He  eat  hiipself  the  rind  and  paring. 
Our  coiirtier  strarce  conld  touch  a  bit. 
But  sho#'d  his  braeding  and  his  wit ; 
He  did  bis  best  to  seem  to  eat, 
And  cry'd,  "  I  Vow  you're  mighty  neat^ 
B«t'LoNrd,  my  friend,  this  savage  scenę ! 
For  God*B  sake,  come,  and  iive  with  tnen : 
Consider,  mice.  like  men,  must  die, 
Bpth  smali  ano  great,  both  you  and  I : 
Then  spetid  your  life  ift  joy  and  Hport; 
(Tbis  doctrine,  friend,  I  leamM  at  court.y 

The  Yeriest  hemiit  in  the  nation 
May  yield,  God  knows,.  to  strong  temptition. 

Łegibns  insants :  seu  quis  capit  acria  fortis 
Pocula ;  seu  modicis  UYescit  la>t!u8.  ergo 
Sermo  oritur,  non  de  rillis  domibusve  alicnis,  [nos 
^ec  małe  necne  Łepos  saltet :  sed  quod  ma^s  ad 
Pnlinct,  et  nescire  malum  est,  agitamus;  utrumne 
J)ivitii9  hominea,  an  sint  virtute  btati : 
Qnidve  ad  amicitias,  usus  rectumno,  trahat  nos : 
Et  qnae  nit  natura  boni,  8ummumque  quid  qu8. 
Cenrins  bsec  intcr  vicinus  garrit  anile s 
Bx  re  febellas.  si  quis  nam  taudat  Arelll 
Solicittis  ignarus  opes  i  sic  incipit :  Olim 
Rostieus  urbannm  murem  mus  paupere  fertur 
Aocepiase  caro,  Teterem  yetns  hospes  amicum ;  * 
Asper,  et  atteptns  quae8itis ;  ut  tamen  arctum 
Sofyeret  hospitiis  animum,  quid  multa?  neque  illi 
Sepoaiti  ciceris,  nec  longa:  invidit  avens : 
Aridum  et  ore  ferens  acinutu,  semcsaque  lardi    ^ 
Frusta  dedit,  cupiens  varia  ^stidia  coena 
Yincere  tangcntis  małe  singula  den  te  snperbo : 
Cum  pater  ipse  domus  palea  porrectus  in  homa 
Esset  ador  Miimiqoe,  dapis  meliora  re]ittquens. 
Tandem  nrbanus  ad  bunc;  qnid  te  jnvat,  inqnit, 
Praerapti  nemoris  patientem  vivere  donK>  ?  [arnice, 
Vin'  tu  bomines  urbemqne  feris  prseponere  syWis 
Carpe  Tiam  (mihi  credo)  comes :  terrestrta  quando 
Jffortales  animas  viTunt  sortita,  ncque  uUa  est. 
Aut  magno  aut  panro,  leti  fuga,  quo,  bonę,  circa, 
Dum  licet,  in  rebus  jucundis  vive  b^tus : 
Vive  memor  quain  sis  wi  breyis.    Hsec  abi  dicta 


Away  thoy  came,  (brough  thick  and  thit^ 
To  a  tali  bouse  near  IJncgłn'8-inii: 
('Twas  on  the  nigfat  of  a  debata, 
When  all  their  lórdships  bad  aate  latn.) 

Bchold  the  ^ace,  wbere  if  a  poet 
Shin'd  in  descriptiun,  he  might  show  it ; 
Tell  how  the  moon-bcam  trembiing  fallSy 
And  tips  with  silrcr  all  the  walls  i 
Palladian  walls,  Vqpietian  doon, 
Orótesco  roo&,  aud  stncco  floors : 
But  let  it  (In  a  word)  be  said, 
The  Moon  was  «p,  and  men  a-bed, 
The  napkins  «  bite,  the  carpet  rp<l : 
The  guests  wjthdrawn  had  lefl  the  treat. 
And  down  the  mice  sate,  "  t^te  k  t^te.*' 

Our  courtior  walka  fipom  dish  to  dish, 
Tastrs  ftn*  his  friend  of  fowl  and  fish  ; 
Tclls  all  their  names,  lays  down  the  law. 
"  Que  ^  est  bon !  Ah  gbi^tez  ca  ! 
"  That  jelly*B  rich,  this  malmsey  healing, 
Pray  dip  your  whiskers  aml  your  taił  in.'* 
Was  eicr  Kuch  a  happy  swain  ? 
He  sŁufls  and  swills,  and  stufTs  again. 
"  t'ni  quite  asham»d — 'tis  mighty  rud* 
1V>  eat  so  much—^but  alPsso  good. 
I  bave  a  thousand  thaak»  to  giro-*- 
My  lord  alone  knows  how  to  live." 
No  soon«^  Faid,  but  from  the  hall 
Rush  cbaplain,  butler,  dogs  and  all : 
•*  A  rat,  a  rat !  clap  to  the  door"— • 
The  eat  comes  bonncinr  on  the  floor. 
O  for  the  beart  of  Horacr*s  mice, 
Or  gods  to  savp  tbł»m  in  a  tritfc  1 
(It  was' by  Providence  thcy  think. 
For  your  damn'd  stncco  bas  no  chink.) 
"  An*t  please  your  hononr,*'  quoth  the  peasan^ 
"  This  same  deascrt  is  not  so  pleasant : 
Give  nic  again  my  boi  Iow  tr***'. 
A  crust  of  bread,  and  liberty  \** 


BOOK  IV.    ODE  L 

TO  VtNV9. 

AcAtN  ? '  new  tumults  in  my  brcast  ? 
Ah  spare  me,  Yenus,!  let  me,  let  me  rest ! 

Agrestem  pcpulere,  donio  leri?  cr»ilit :  indc 
Ambo  propositum  peragunt  iter,  urbis  aventef 
Mcenia  notrtumi  subrejjerc.  jainquc  tenebat 
Nox  medium  c<rU  spatium,  cum  ponit  uterqu« 
In  locuplete  domo  ve9ti<ria  t  nibro  ubi  cocco 
Tincta  super  Irctos  cand<*ret  vestis  cbunios  ; 
Mn]taque  de  ma^na  superement  fercula  ccena, 
Ouo!  procul  extriictU  inerant  bcstmia  canistris. 
Ergo  ubi  purpurea  iwrrertum  iu  vpste  ]ocavIt  * 
Agrestem  ;  velułi  sucnnrtus  cursitat  hospes, 
Continuatqup  dapes :  noc  non  veml!iter  ipsis 
Fnngitur  ofBciis.  pnelambe;:.-  omne.quod  aflert. 
Ule  aibans  gaudet  mutata  sorte,  boDisquc 
Pebns  a5cit  Isetuni  convivam :  ciint  subito  ineent 
YaWanim  strppitun  lecti?  excu8sit  uU*umque. 
Currere  per  totom  pavi(H  conclave  j  magif^ue 
Fjcanimes  trepidare,  s7mul  domus  alta  moIo<«is 
Pcrsonuit  canibus.  tum  rusticus,  Huid  mibt  vita 
F^t  opus  hac,  alt,  et  valeas :  me  sylra,  cąvasque 
Tutus  ab  insidiis  tenui  solabitur  er\'o. 


AD   ySNKRIM. 

InTSHMissA,  Yenus,  din 
Rumu  bella  moYet  ?  paice  pyecor,  preoor* 
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I  am  not  now,  alat !  the  maa 

Aa  in  the  gentle  reign  of  my  ąueen  Annę. 
Ah  sound  no  mora  thy  naft  alarms, 

Nor  circie  sober  fifty  with  thy  cbanns ! 
Motber  too  fierce  of  dear  deaires  t 

Tum,  tura  to  willing  hearts  yoarwanton  firea. 
T6  number  five  direct  your  dove8,  [Ioycs  ; 

Th  re  spread  round  Murray  alł  your  blooming 
Noble  and  young,  who  ftrikes  the  heart 

With  cvery  sprightl  v,  every  decent  part ; 
Equal,  the  injur^d  to  dcfeod, 

To  chartn  the  miHtrcsSy  or  to  fix  the  friend. 
He,  with  a  hundred  arts  refinM, 

Shall  stretcb  thy  coiąuests  over  half  the  kind : 
To  him  each  rival  shall  submit, 

Make  but  his  ńcbes  equal  to  his  wit. 
Then  shall  thy  form  the  marble  grace, 

(Thy  Grecian  form)  and  Chloe  lend  the  foce; 
His  house,  embosom^d  in  the  grove, 

Sacred  to  social  Ufo  and  social  love, 
Shall  glittcr  o^er  the  pendant  green, 

Where  Thames  reflects  the  risionary  soene : 
Thither  the  siWer-sounding  lyres 

Shall  cali  the  smiltng  Loves,  anJ  young  Desires ; 
'There,  every' Grace  and  Mnse  shall  throng, 

Exalt  the  dance,  or  animate  the  song ; 
There  youths  and  nymphs,  in  consort  gay, 

Shall  hail  the  rising,  close  the  parting  day. 
With  me,  alas  !  those  joysare  0'er ; 

For  me  the  yemal  garlands  bloom  no  morę. 
Adieu  !  fond  hopc  of  mutual  fire, 

Tho  still-believing,  still  renew'd  desire ; 
Adieu  !  the  heart-ncpanding  bowi, 

And  all  the  kind  deccłver»  of  the  soul ! 
But  wbv  ?  ah  tell  me,  ah  too  dear  ! 

Steals  doWn  my  cheek  tb'  involantary  tear  ? 
tVby  words  so  flowing,  tbonght^  so  free, 

Stop,  or  tum  nonsense,  at  ooe  glance  of  thee  ? 

Jbloo  sum  qualis  eram  bonsi 

Sub  regno  Cynarae.  desine^dulcium 
Mater  s«eva  Cupidinum, 

Circa  lustra  dfcem  flectere  moltibus 
Jam  dunun  imperiis :  abi 

Quo  blandsejurenum  te  revocant  preces. 
Tempestiviu8  in  domum 

Paulli,  purpureis  aleś  oloribus, 
X)()mmiS8ab«tre  Maximi ; 

Si  Łorrere  jccur  qasBris  idoneum, 
Nainque  et  nobilis,  et  decens, 

Kt  pro  solicitis  non  tacitus  reis. 
Et  centum  piier  artium, 

Late  sii^na  feret  militiae  tuc 
Et,  quaiiduqiR*  pr>tentior  ^ 

Largifi  tnaiiiM-rbiis  riserit  araiuli, 
Albanos  prope  te  lacus 

Ponęt  marmuream  sub  trąbę  citrea. 
Ulic  phirima  naribns 

Duces  thura^  lyraque  et  Berccynthi* 
Delectaberc  tibia 

Mixtis  canninibus,  non  sine  fistnla. 
Ulic  bis  pueri.die 

Numeo  cum  teneris  rirginibns  tuum 
JLaudantes,  pede  caadido 

(n  morem  Saliiim  t<T  quatient  bumum. 
Me  nec  f«'Uima,  noc  piicr 

Jam,  nv%:  sp»«  animi  credula  mutui, 
Ncc  c(»rtare  iuvat  mero, 

Nc^c  viiŁ(*ire  iiovi8  templa  floribus. 
^d  cur,  heu  !   Uj^iirin':,  rur 

Maoai  raia  mct^  lacryma  per  g«oas  ł 


Thee,  dreasM  in  Fancy^  airy  betain 

AlMcnt  I  foHow  through  th'  erteiided  dream  | 
Now,  now  I  cease,  I  clasp  thy  chaims, 

And  now  you  burst  (ah  crad !)  from  my  anoti 
And  swiftly  shoot  along  the  Mail, 

Or  soliły  glide  by  the  canaL 
ifow  shown  by  Cynthia*s  sil^er  ray. 

And  now  on  rolling  waters  snatch*d  away. 

Car  facunda  pamm  dccoro 

Inter  vepba  cadit  1in-.nia  silentio  ? 
Nocturais  te  ego  somniis 

Jam  captum  tenoo,  jam  Tolucrem  seqnof 
Te  per  gramina  Mart  ii 

Campi,  teperaqoas,  dure,  ▼olnbiles. 
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Lbst  you  should  think  that  ręxise  shall  die, 
Which  souiids  the  silver  Thames  along, 

Taught  on  the  wings  of  Trath  to  fl j 
Aboye  the  reach  of  Tulgar  song ; 

Though  daring  Milton  sits  sublime, 

In  Spenser  native  Muses  play  ; 
Nor  yet  sball  Waller  yidd  to  timr. 

Nor  pensire  Cowley'8  morał  lay-^ 

Sages  and  chids  kmg  sińce  had  birth 

Ere  Caesar  wfui,  or  Newton  nam'd  ; 
Then  rais*d  new  empircs  o*er  the  Earth, 

And  those,  new  hca^ens  and  systems  limm*£ 

Vain  was  the  chief  *s,  the  sage's  pride ! 

They  had  no  poet,  and  they  died : 
In  vain  they  8chem*d,  in  vaia  they  bied  I 

They  had  no  poet,  and  are  dead. 


MISCELLAx\IES. 


OM   aECBn'Ii(C    FROM   TRB   aiCHT  HOH. 

1 

FRANCES  SltlRLEY, 

A   STANDI8H   AKD  TWO   P8NS. 

\  BS,  I  beh  Id  th'  Athcnian  queen 
Di^sccnd  in  all  ber  sober  -charms ; 
.\nd  take**  (she  saic^  and  smird  serene) 
"  Take  at  tbts  band  cclestial  anns. 


<i 


"ł# 


iN  B  forte  cnpdas  interitura,  quaf( 
Longc  sonantem  natus  ad  Aufidum 

Non  nntc  Yulgatas  per  artcs 
Verba  ioquor  socianda  cbordis ; 

Non,  si  priorcs  Maranius  tenet 
Sedes  Homcrus,  Pindartrs  latei^t 
CcaM)ue,  et  Alcasi  minaces 
Stcsichorique  grave8  Camenaic 

Nec  si  quid  olim  liisit  Anacreon, 
Dclevit  artas :  spirat  adhuc  amor, 
Vivuntque  commisst  oalorcs 
^olisc  iidibus  pucllas. 
Vixcre  fortcs  antr  Agamemnona 
Multi ;  scd  ouincs  iilaerymabilea 
Urgentur  tgnotiqno  lunga 
Nocte,  G«KQt  quia  vate  sacra 
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"  Secnre  the  ndiant  weapons  wield ; 

This  goldfln  Imnce  ghall  guard  desert. 
And  if  a  rice  dares  keep  the  field, 

This  Steel  shall  sUb  it  to  the  heart'* 

Av*d,  on  my  bendćd  knees  Ifell, 
ReccirM  the  weapons  of  the  sky  ; 

And  dipp'd  them  io  the  sęble  well, 
The  lount  of  fiune  or  infaoiy. 

'*  What  well  ?  whatweapon  }**  (Flaria  criet) 
*'  A  ttandisb,  steel  and  golden  pen  ! 

It  came  fhrni  Bertrand*s,  not  the  ikies ; 
I  gave  it  yoo  to  write  a^in. 

**  But,  friond,  take  heed  whom  yoti  attack  ; 

Yon^n  bring  a  Koose  (I  mean  of  peers) 
Red,  blue,  andgreen,  nay  wbite  and  black, 

Łr  and  all  abont  your  ean. 

'*  YonM  write  aa  smootb  again  on  glass, 

AmuH  run,  on  lYory,  so  glib, 
Al  not  to  stick  at  fiool  or  aas. 

Nor  stop  at  flattery  or  fib. 

**  Atbenian  qneen !  and  sober  charais ! 

I  tell  you,  fool,  thera*8  nothing  in*t : 
rrb  Venus,  Yenus  gi^es  these  anna  ; 

In  Dryden's  Yirgil  aee  the  print 

Come,  tf  3rouni  be  a  qniet  soul, 
That  dares  tell  neither  trath  nor  lies, 
ril  list  yoo  in  the  harmleas  roli 
Of  those  that  sing  of  theśie  pbor  eyes.** 


<« 


EPtSTŁB    TO 


ROBERT  EARL  OF  OXFORD  AND  EARL 

MORTJMEH. 

SlUT.TO  THE  EASL  OP  OXFOIIO  WITH  DR.  PAKyEŁL*S 
POEMS  PUSŁMHEp  BY  Om  AUTHOR,  AFTES  TffS 
BAID  KA11Ł'S  IMPaiSOKMKMT  15  THE  TOWER,  AND 
RSTREAT  IKTO  TUB  COUHTRY,    IN  THB  YKAR  l79l. 

SvcH  were  the  notes  thy  once-!ov'd  poct  sung,  ' 
Till  Beath  untimely  stoppM  his  tunefiil  tongue. 
Oh  just  beheld,  and  lost !  admir^d,  and  moum*d  ! 
With  softest  manners,  genttest  arts  adom'd  I 
Blest  in  eacb  science,  blest  in  every  stmin  ! 
Dear  to  tbe  Muse !  to  Harley  dcar — in  vain  ! 
For  him,  thou  oft  hast  bid  the  world  attend, 
Fond  to  forget  the  statesman  in  the  friend  ; 
For  Swift  and  him,  despfs^d  the  iarce  of  state, 
The  sober  follics  of  the  wise  and  great; 
Dextn>us,  the  craYing;  fawning  crowd  to  ąuit,  ' 
And  pleasM  to  'scape  ftmn  flattery  to  wiL 

Absent  or  dead,  stillTet  a  friend  be  dear, 
(A  sigh  th<  absent  claims,  the  dead  a  tear) 
Recall  those  nlgbts  that  dosM  thy  toilsoinc  days, 
Still  hear  thy  Pameli  in  his  livina:  lays, 
W  ho,  carcless  now  of  iutcrest,  famę,  or  fate; 
Perhap»  forgets  that  Oxford  e'iT  was  g^reat ; 
Or,  dł^emiug  mtanest  wbat  we  gi-eaU^st  cali, 
Beholds  thee  glorioiw  oniy  in  thy  fiill. 

And  surę,  if  aitjrtit  below  the  s<'atfl  dirine 
Can  touch  immortals,  Mis  a  soul  likc  thine  : 
A  fioul  supremę,  in  each  honł  insctance  tr^M, 
Abore  all  pnin,  and  pafsion,  and  all  pride. 
The  ragę  of  powcr,  the  bla^t  of  publir  hrt^ath, 
The  lust  of  lucre,  and  the  drcad  of  Death. 

In  vnin  to  dewrt;  thy  retroat  is  maile ; 
The  MMse  atWn'if<  th<»f)  to  thy  liilcnt  thadc': 
*Tw  hor's  the  brare  inan  s  latcst  st«ps  to  tracę, 
Re-juJgc  his  acts,  and  diguify  dihgrace. 


When  interest  ctklls  offcll  her  tneaking  train. 
And  all  th*  obligM  desert,  and  all  the  yain ; 
She  waits,  or  to  the  scaffoM,  or  the  celi, 
When  the  last  tingering  ftiend  bas  bid  iarewell. 
Ev'n  now  she  shades  thy  cYening-waik  with  bays 
(No  hireling  she,  no  prostitute  to  praise)  i 
Ev*n  now,  obscnrant  of  tbe  parting^ray, 
Eyes  the  calm  sun-set  of  thy  Tarious  day, 
Through  Fortune*8  cloud  one  truły  great  can  see 
Nor  £nis  to  tell,  that  Mortimer  is  he. 


ZPISTŁB  TO 


JAMES  CRAGGS,  ES2, 

SECRBTART  OP  ITATE  IN  THB  TEAR  11^0, 

A  Soul  as  fiill  of  worth,  as  Yoid  of  pride, 
Which  nothing  seeks  to  s^ow,  or  needs  to  hide ; 
Which  nor  to  guilt,  nor  fear,  its  caution  owes, 
And  boasts  a  warmth  that  from  no  passion  flow»: 
A  hce  nntaught  to  feign ;  a  judging  eye, 
That  darti  ierere  upon  a  rising  lie. 
And  strikes  a  blush  thnmgh  irontless  flattery : 
All  this  thou  wcrt ;  and  being  this  before, 
Know,  kings  and  fortunę  cannot  make  thee  morsb 
Then  soom  to  gain  a  friend  by  serrile  ways, 
Nor  wish  to  lose  a  foe  these  rirtues  raise  ; 
But  candid,  free,  sincere,  as  you  began. 
Proceed — a  minister,  but  sŁill  a  man. 
Be  not  (esalted  to  whate*er  degree) 
Asham'd  of  any  friend,  not  ev*n  of  me : 
The  patriofs  plain,  but  untrod,  path  puisue ; 
If  not,  'tis  I  must  be  asham'd  of  you. 


BPISTŁB   TO 

MR.  JERFAS, 

WnU  MR.  SRTDEN*S  TRANSI.ATION'    OP    FRESMOt^S  ART 

OF   PAINTING. 

This  Kpistlc,  and  the  two  fbllowing,  were  writtea 
some  years  before  the  rest,  and  originally  printed 
in  1717. 

This  rerse  be  tbioe,  my  friend,  nor  thou  refusa 
This,  from  no  vena1  or  ungrateiPul  Muse. 
Wliether  thy  band  stnke  out  some  free  design, 
Where  life  awakes,  and  dawns  at  every  linę  ; 
Or  blend  in  beauteous  tints  the  coloitr^d  maM. 
And  from  the  canvas8  cali  the  mimie  face : 
Kead  thise  iiistru(*tivc  lcav(>8,  hi  which  conspirt 
Fr.-snoy^s  ciocie  art,  and  Dryden^s  native  tire : 
And  rt^ding  wish,  likc  theini,  our  fate  and  ftimsy 
So  mtx'd  onr  studies,  and  so  join'd  our  name ; 
Like  thcm  to  shine  through  long  siioceeding  age, 
So  just  tby  skill,  m  reinilnr  my  rapre. 

Smit  « ith  the  1ove  of  sister-arrs  we  ramę. 
And  met  congcniał,  mingling  flame  with  flamc  ; 
Jjke  friend  ly  colours  found  th^m  both  miite, 
And  each  fri»m  cach  coiitract  newbtjpiMigth  andlight^ 
How  oft  in  pleasing  tasks  we  wear  the  day, 
While  snmmer-Kuns  roli  tinpercelv*d  away  ! 
How  oft  our  8lowlygroi»ing  works  inipart,* 
Wi'ile  iniacfs  reriect  from  art  to  art ! 
How  oft  review  j  each  limlincr  like  a  friend 
Somothuig  to  blame,  and  sonKithinę  tn  (X>xBmeiid  1 
What  fl:ttt<  ring   scmes   onr  wandering  faocf 
I  nroujcht, 

1tomc*s  pompotts  glprics  rising  to  our  thongbil 
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Together  Cer  thc  Alps  methinkt  we  fly, 

Fir'd  with  idcas  of  fair  Italy, 

Wth  thee  on  R4'iphAcl*8  monument  I  moum, 

Or  wfiit  inspiring  dreams  at  Maro^s  urn : 

With  thee  repose,  where  Tully  once  was  laid, 

Or  aeek  some  ruin*s  fbrmidable  shade  : 

While  Pancy  brings  the  rani^hM  piies  to  Vłeiir, 

And  bnilds  imaginary  Romę  anew. 

Herc  thy  vetl-8tudJed  marbUs  fix  our  eyc ; 

A  fading  firesco  here  demands  a  sigh  : 

Kach  heavenly  piece  unwearied  we  compare, 

Matth  Paphaers  jcracc  with  thy  lov'd  Guido*s  air, 

Carracci*s  strengtb,  Correcrgio^s  eofter  linę, 

Paulo  s  frce  stroke,  and  Titiaa'8  warmth  divine. 

How  linish'd  with  illustrlous  toil  appears 
This  smal],  well-polishM  ^reoi,  the  work  of  yeara ! 
Yet  still  how  faint  by  preccpt  is  €xpres.s'd 
The  living  image  in  the  painttór*s  breast ! 
Thence  endiess  streams  of  fair  ideas  flov, 
Strilie  in  the  akctub,  or  in  the  picture  g)ov ; 
Thence  Beauty,  wakJng  all  her  forms,  supplies 
Ali  angePs  sweetntsg,  or  Bridgewatjer^s  cyes. 

iMuse  !  at  that  naine  thy  sacred  aorrows  shed, 
Those  tears  ctemal  that  embaim  the  dead  ; 
Cali  loimd  her  tomb  each  oh^ect  of  d^sire, 
Kach  purer  frame  inform'd  with  purer  fire  t 
Bid  her  be  aU  that  cheera  or  softcns  life, 
The  tender  sister,  daurhter,  fricnd,  and  wife : 
Bid  her  be  all  that  raakes  mankind  adore ; 
Thcn  Tiew  this  marbley  and  be  vain  no  morę  \ 

Yet  still  her  charms  in  breathing  paint  cngage ; 
Her  modest  cheek  shall  wami  a  futur*'  ag(% 
Beauty,  fraił  Aoirer  thatevery  season  fears, 
Bloogw  ia  thy  colours  ior  a  thou5and  years. 
Thus  Cburchiirs  race  shall  other  hearts  surprise, 
And  other  beauties  envy  Worsley's  cyes ; 
Kach  pleasing  Blount  sball  endless  suiilcs  bestow. 
And  soft  Beltnda's  hlush  fur'ever  glow. 

Oh,  lasting  as  those  colours  may  they  shine, 
Free  as  thy  stroke,  yet  faultłess  as  thy  linę  j 
Kfw  graces  yearly  like  thy  works  display, 
floft  without  weakneas,  withont  irlaring  gay ; 
J^l  by  some  nile,  that  guidcs,  but  not  constrains  j 
And  finish^d  morę  thrbugh  bappiness  than  paiiis  ! 
The  kindrcd  arts  shali  i  o  thcir  praise  coiisptre, 
Onf»  dip  thr.  pencii,  and  one  sŁriiig  the  lyrc. 
Yetshould  the  Graces  all  thy  iigures  place. 
And  breathe  an  air  divine  on  ev<'ry  face  ; 
Yet  should  the  Muses  bid  my  numl)frs  rolt 
f>trong  as  thoir  charuis,  and  gentle  as  thoir  soul  ^ 
With  Zcuxis*  Hfl(-n  thy  Bri'lpewater  vit', 
And  thesc  be  sun^r  till  6ranvHle's  Myra  dic.: 
Alas  !  how  little  from  tho  grave  we  claim  ! 
TJiiou  but  prescpr^st  a  face,  and  I  a  piune 


SPISTŁI  TO 

MISS  BLOUNT. 

WITB  THE  WOEKS   OP  YOITUIlE. 

Jv  these  gay  thou;?hts  the  IjOtos  and  Graces  sbine, 

And  all  the  writer  lives  in  every.Hne : 

His  casy  art  may  happy  naturę  seem, 

Triffis  themselve«  are  elegant  in  him, 

Surc  to  charm  all  was  his  pecu^^r  fate, 

Who  without  flattery  pleas^d  the  fair  and  great ; 

Ktill  with  estcem  no  less  conver8*d  tban  r»ad; 

>V)fU  i\it  well-natur^d,  ai^d  with  books  irel|-br^  s 


His  heart,  his  mistren  and  hu  fHend  did  shaie  } 
His  time,  the  Muse,  the  witty  and  the  fieur. 
llius  wisely  careless,  innocently  gay, 
Checrful  he  płayM  the  triflc,  life,  away; 
Till  Fate,  scarce  felt,  his  gentle  breath  snppreA^ 
As  sn^iiing  infanta  sport  tbemselfes  to  leat. 
Er^n  rival  wits  did  Voitare's  death  depUsre, 
And  the  gay  mourn'd  who  nerer  moam'd  before  { 
The  trucst  heatts  for  Yoiture  hea^M  with  ńghs, 
Yoiture  was  wrpt  by  all  the  bri^hiest  eye*: 
The  Smilcsand  Loves  haddied  in  YcńtureSs  deatk. 
But  that  for  ever  in  his  Unes  they  breatbe. 

Let  the  strict  life  of  graTcr  morta)  be 
A  long,  esact,  and  serious  cowedy  ; 
In  every  sceno  some  morał  let  it  tlmch. 
And,  if  it  can,  at  once  both  plcase  and  preach, 
Let  mhio,  au  innooent  g<%y  farce  appear. 
And  inore  diverting  still  than  regular,    ' 
Hare  humour,  wit,  a  nattve  ease  and  grace, 
Though  not  too  strictly  bound  to  time  and  pląoe  i 
Critics  in  wit,  or  life,  are  faard  to  please  ; 
Few  wnte  to  those,  and  nonę  can  tit^  to  theie. 

Too  mucbyour  sex  are  by  thcir  ibmis  ooafia'd, 
ScYere  to  all,  but  most  to  womanlnad  ; 
Custx)m,  growv  bllnd  with  age,  muat  be  your  guide} 
Your  pleasure  is  a  vice,  but  not  yonr  piide ; 
By  naturę  yielding,  stubborn  but  for  iame ; 
Madę  slares  by  honour,  and  madefools  by  shaiMk 
Marria^e  may  all  those  petŁy  tyrants  chase. 
But  sets  np  one,  a  greater,  in  thcir  place ; 
Weil  mic^ht  y«>u  wish  for  change  by  those  accurst, 
But  the  last  tyran t  ever  proves  the  worst. 
Still  in  constraint  >'Our  sufiepng  sexTeińains, 
Or  bound  in  formal,  or  in  reai  chains : 
Wfaolc  years  neglected,  for  some  tnonths  ador^dy 
The  fawning  servant  tums  a  haughty  lord- 
'Ah»  quit  not  the  free  innocence  of  life, 
For  the  duU  glorv  of  a  rirtuons  wife ; 
Nor  let  false  vhows,  nor  empty  titJes  plewę ;     ' 
Aim  not  at  joy,  but  rest  oontent  with  ease. 

1'he  gods,  tocur.se  Pamela  with  her  prayers, 
Gą\'(i  the  gilt  coach  and  dappled  Flandiers  marc\ 
l'he  shining  robes,  richjewels,  bedsofstate. 
And,  to  compictc  her  biiss,  a  fool  for  matę. 
She  glaros  in  balls,  firont  boxes,  and  the  ring, 
A  yain,  unquiet,  glittering,  wretched  thinc  ! 
Pride,  pomp,  and  state,  but  reach  hor outward  part | 
Shc  siifhci,  at)d  is  no  dutchess  at  her  heart. 

But,  madam,  if  the  Fat(^  withstand,  and  yoa 
Are  dcstin*d  Hymcn*s  willing  vłctiin  too; 
Tnist  not  too  much  your  now  re»i$tless  charms, 
llioso,  age  or  sirkni*^;,  soon  or  late  disarms : 
Good-humour  only  toaohes  charms  to  last, 
Still  roakos  new  conquests, 'ttnd  ni»ntains  tbc  pasł; 
Lovp,  raisM  on  beauty,  will  Tike  that  decay, 
Onr  hearts  may  bear  its  slender  chiun  a  day ; 
As  flowi-rr  bands  in  wantonness  are  wom-, 
A  niorniug\s  plt-asure,  and  at  evening  tom ; 
Thłs  binds  in  ties  pnore  easy,  yet  morę  stroog, 
11ie  wiJling  hrart.  and  only  bolds  it  long. 

Thus  Yoltur^^s  *  ^rly  care  still  shone  ttesaine, 
And  Montbausicr  was  only  chang'd  in  name ; 
By  thi?,  ev'n  now  they  lłve,  cv'n  now  they  cham, 
Their  wit  still  sparkting,  and  Uieir  ilames  still  warm, 

Now  crownM  with  niyrtle,  on  th*  Elyńan  coist, 
Amid  those  lovers,  jojT?  his  gentle  ghost : 
Pleas*d,  while  with  smiles  his  happy  Unes  yoo  TieTi 
And  iiDds  a  fairer  Ramboilillet  in  you, 

\  MądeoaoiseUe  Pąal«lv 
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The  brightait  eyw  in  Fnnoe  loąiirM  his  Mum  ; 
The  bri^htest  eyes  in  Britain  now  peruse ; 
And  dead,  as  li^ing,  'Łis  our  author's  pride 
MU  to  cbarm  thoie  who  chana  the  world  beside. 


EPrSTŁB  TO 

THE  SAME. 


•K  UtM  ŁBATIKO  TBB  TOWK  AFTUl  THE  COBONATIOM, 

1715. 

At  some  fbnd  Tiiigin,  whom  Her  mother^s  care 
Biags  firom  the  town  to  wholesome  country  air, 
Jast  when  she  learns  to  roli  a  meltinfr  eye, 
And  hear  a  spark,  yet  think  no  danger  nigh ; 
From  the  dear  man  unwilling  she  must  8ever, 
Yet  takes  one  kiss  befbre  she  parts  for  ever  i 
Tbus  from  the  worid  fair  Zephalinda  flew, 
Saw  others  happy,  and  with  sighs  withdrew ; 
Kot  that  theirpleasures  cąusM  her  discontent, 
She  iifh*d,  not  that  they  sUy'd,    but  that  she 

went* 
She  vent  to  plain-work,  and  to  pnrling  brooks, 
Cld*fiuh]on*d   halls,  duU  aunts,    and  croaktng 

iix>ks: 
She  went  from  opera,  park,  assembly,  play. 
To  moming^walks,  and  prayeis  three  hours  a<day ; 
To  part  her  time  'twixt  reading  and  bohea. 
To  muse,  and  spili  her  solitary  tea ; 
Or  o'er  coM  ooffee  trifle  with  the  tpotm, 
Coont  the  slow  clock,  and  dine  exact  at  noon ; 
Divert  her  eyes  with  pictures  in  the  fire, 
Hnoi  half  a  tnne,  tell  stories  to  the  *squire  ; 
Vp  to  her  godly  garret  aft/er  se^en, 
Tbere  stanre  anid  pray,  fnr  that*8  the  way  to  HeaTen. 
Some  '8qufre,    perhaps,    yoM  take  delight  to 

raclt; 
'Whose  gamc  is  whist,  whose  treat  a  toast  in  sack : 
Who  ytsits  with  a  gnn,  prtsents  you  Wrds,  [words  !*» 
Thrn  gives  a  smadLing  biiss,    and  cries,-*-*'  No 
Or  with  his  hoiinds  comes  halloołng  fióm  the 

stable, 
Makes  lorę  with  nods,  and  knees  beneath  a  table  ; 
Whose  laughs  are  hearty,  though  his  jests  are 

ooarse, 
jUid  lores  you  best  of  al]  thing»-*bnt  his  horse. 

In  some  fair  erenlng,  on  yont  elbow  laid, 
You  dreain  of  triumpbs  in  the  rural  shade  j 
In  penslye  thought  recafl  the  l^ncyd  scenę, 
See  oorona^tts  rise  on  every  green ; 
Before  yon  pass  th'  imaginary  sights 
Of  lords,  andearls,  anddnkes,  andgarter^dknights, 
While  the  spread  fen  o^ershades  your  closing  ejres  j 
ThengiTe  one  flirt,  and  all  the  yision  fUes. 
Thns  tanish  soeptres,  coronets,  and  balls, 
jMmI  leń^e  yoa  in  lone  woods,  or  empty  walls ! 
So  when  your  slave,  at  some  dear  idle  time, 
Not  pbguM  with  head-achs,  ot  the  want  of  rhjrme 
Stands  in  the  streets,  abstracted  from  the  crew, 
And  while  he  seems  to  stiUdy,  thinksofyou: 
Jnst  when  his  lancy  points  yonr  sprightly  eyet, 
Or  sees  the  blush  of  soft  Parthenia  rise, 
Gay  pats  my  shonlder,  and  yon  ^anish  quite, 
fltreets,  chairs,  rad  ooioombfl,  rnsh    npon  my 

ńghti 
V«Vd  to  be  still  in  town«  I  knit  my  brow, 
lookwur,  aad  biua  a  tuae^  aayoumay,iMNr. 


THE  BASSET-TABLE^ 

AN   BCŁOGUE. 
CAEnEŁIA.      6MII.IK0A. 


CARDEŁIA. 


The  basset- table  spread,  the  tallier  come ; 
Why  stkys  SmiUnda  in  the  dressing-room  ? 
Rise,  pensiYe  nymph ;  the  taliier  waits  for  you« 

SMIŁIKIM. 

Ah,  madam,  sińce  my  Sharper  is  untrue, 
I  joyle^  make  my  once  adorM  alphiew. 
I  saw  him  stand  bchind  Ombrelia*s  chair, 
And  whisper  with  that  soft,  deluding  air,        T^ir. 
And  those  feign'd  sighs  which  cheat  the  listening 

CAinEŁIA. 

Is  this  the  cauae  of  your  romantic  strains  ? 
A  mightier  grief  my  heaTy  heart  sustains. 
As  you  by  Love,  so  I  by  Fortune  cross'd ; 
One,  one  bad  deal,  three  septleva8  haye  losL 

SMIŁIMDA. 

Is  that  the  grief,  which  you  compare  lAih  mine^ 
With  ease,  the  smiles  of  Fortune  I  resign : 
Would  aJl  my  gold  in  one  bad  deal  wen;  gone, 
Werę  lovely  Sharper  minę,  and  minę  alone. 

CAEDELIA. 

A  lo^er  lost,  is  but  a  coinmon  care ; 
And  prudent  nymphs  against  that  change  prepare-e 
Tlie  knaire  of  clubs  thrice  lost :  Oh  !    who  could 


Tbit  £stal  stioke,  this  unfbreseta  distress  ? 

SMIŁtNDA. 

See  Betty  Lo¥«t !  Tery  a  propos, 
She  all  the  cares  of  love  and  play  does  know : 
Dear  Betty  shall  th'  important  point  decide  | 
Betty,  who  oft  the  paia  of  each  bas  try'd : 
Impartial,  she  shall  say  whtfsoflfers  most. 
By  cards,  ill-usage,  or  by  lorers  lost. 

ŁOVET. 

Tell,  tell  your  griefs ;  attentive  will  I  stay^ 
Though  time  is  precious,  and  I  want  some  tea. 

CAKOttlA. 

Behold  this  eqmpage,  by  Mathers  wrought, 
With  fifb^  guioea^  (a  great  pen*worth)  bought. 
See,  on  the  tooth-pick,  Mors  and  Cupid  strive  ; 
And  both  the  struggKng  figures  seem  alire. 
Upon  the  bottom  shines  the  qneen*s  bright  fece : 
A  myrtle  foilage  round  the  thimble-case ; 
Jove,  Jove  himself  doei  on  the  scissars  shine ;      * 
The  metal,  and  the  workmanship,  dłvine ! 

SMILINDA. 

This  smiif-box,— onoe  the  pledge  of  Sharper'$ 
love, 
When  riral  beanties  for  the  prcsent  itrore ; 
At  CorticeUi^s  he  the  raflle  won ; 
Then  flrst  his  passion  was  in  publio  shown : 
Hasardia  blush'd,  and  tum'd  her  head  aside, 
A  rival's  envy  (all  in  rain)  to  hide. 
Thia  snuff-boK,— on  the  hingc  see  brilliants  shlne ! 
Thit  snuff-bos  wiU  I  staks  j  the  prir.e  is  jsikie. 
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CAKDET  M. 

Alas  !  far  Iisscr  lossk*  chan  I  bcar,      ^ 
Ravc  tnade  a  sohłier  sigh,  a  lover  swear. 
And  oh  !  vhat  nnakes  the  di«appninŁnitnt  hard, 
*Twas  my  own  lord  that  drew  the  fatal  cand.      . 
In  coyipiaisaDce  I  took  the  ąiucn  he  Rave  j 
Though  my  own  secret  wish  was  for  thc  kuavo. 
The  knave  won  sonica,  wbich  I  bad  chooe; 
And  theiicxt  pul!,  nty  ."ii-ptleYa  I  lose. 

SDIIŁINDA. 

But  ah  !  what  aggrasHw  s  the  killingimfiart, 
The-  cniel  thoujcht,  tbat  stabs  mc  to  the  heart ; 
This  cursM  Ombrt- Ha,  this  umK>ing  fair, 
By  whose  vile  arts  this  bea^y  grief  I  bear  j 
Shc,  at  viho9e  name  I  sbed  Łhesc  spiŁeful  tears, 
She  owiis  to  me  Ihe  vcry  cbarms  she  wcatb. 
An  Bukward  thini;  when  fir&t  she  came  to  towo ; 
Hrr  sbape  unfashion'd,  and  ber  face  unknown  : 
She  was  my  niend ;  I  Łau^ht  ber  first  to  epread 
Vpon  ber  salłow  chceks  enlivening  red  : 
I  intraducM  hor  to  the  park  and  play« ; 
And  by  my  intcreat,  Cozens  madę  ber  stayB. 
Ungrateful  wn  tch.  with  mimie  airs  grown  pert, 
bhe  dares  to  steal  my  favourjte  lover's  heart ! 

CARPEŁIA. 

"W^reti^h  that  I  was  !  how  oflen  have  I  swore, 
Whoił  Winnall  tallyM,  I  wonid  punt  no  morę ! 
I  know  the  bite,  yet  to  my  ruin  nin  ; 
And  see  the  folly,  which  I  cannot  shun. 

SMIUNIU. 

How  many  mai^fs  have  Sharprr'8  vows  decciv'd  ! 
How  many  cure'd  the  moment  they  )>eliev'd  ! 
Y«'t  his  known  fala«ihoods  couM  no  wamiog  prore : 
Ah  !  what  is  wanii  ^  to  a  niaid  in-  love  ? 

CARDEŁIA. 

But  of  what  marble  must  that  breast  be  fbnh'd, 
To  gazę  on  Basset,  and  remain  unwarmM  ł 
When  kings,  ąueens,  knayes,  are  set  in  deccnt  rank; 
£xpoBM  in  glorions  beaps  the  tempting  bank, 
Guinoas,  half-guineas,  all  the  shining  train ; 
The  winnęr's  pleasure,  and  the  loser^s  pain  : 
In  bright  confusion  open  rouieaus  lie, 
They  strike  the  8«j1,  and  glitter  in  the*  eye. 
Fir'd  by  the  sight,  ail  reason  I  diadain  ; 
My  passions  rise,  and  will  not  b(*ar  the  rcin. 
I.ook  Tipon  Basset,  you  wbo  reason  boafit ; 
And  sce  if  reason  must  not  there.ba  loat. 

SM  I  LINDA. 

Whatmore  than  marble  must  that  heart  compose, 
Can.bearken  ooldly  to  my  Sharp(T's  tows  ł 
Thcn,  when  hetrembles  !  when  łua  blosbes  rise ! 
When  awful  Iove  seems  melting  in  bis  eyes  ! 
With  eager  beats  bis  Mechlin  cravat  mores : 
He  lores,*— I  wbisper  to  m>iielf,  he  loves  ! 
Snch  unfeign'd  passion  in  his  looks  appears, 
I  loee  my  memory  of  my  former  fears ; 
My  panting  heart  confesses  all  his  charms, 
I  yield  at  onee,  and  sink  iuto  his  arms. 
Tbink  of  that  moment ;  you  wbo  prudonce  boast. 
For  8uch  a  mouieuti  prudence  W4:ll  wei'e  lo^L 

CAHDBLIA. 

At  the  Grooin-porter'B,  batterM  biiliics  play, 
Some  dukr-s  at  Marybone  bowi  time  away. 
B'»t  wbo  the  bowI,  or  rattlintr  dice  compares 
To  Basseta  heavenly  joys,  and  pleasjng  oares } 

SMItINDA. 

Soft  SinłpHcc  tta  doats  upon  a  bcan  j 
Prudina  likcs  a  man,  and  laujbs  at  show. 


Their  sereral  graces  in  my  Sharper  mćet ; 
Strong  as  the  ibotman,  as  the  master  sweet 

LOTET. 

Coasc  your  contention,  which  has  been  too  loog ; 
I  grow  iiDpatient,  and  tłie  tea^s  too  strong. 
AtV'nd,  and  yjeld  to  what  I  now  decide ; 
The  r<)uipage  shall  graco  Smilinda'i  side; 
The  8nu4f-box  to  Cardelia  I  decree ; 
Now  leave  oomplainiag,  and  begin  your  tea. 


VKRBATTM  FROM  BOlLEAUi 
w  J0I7B,  nrr  vn  auteue,  Blc 

OycB  (says  an  author,  where  I  need  not  say) 
Two  travolIers  found  an  oyster  in  their  way , 
Both  fierce,  both  hungry ;  the  dispate  gieif  itrong, 
>^n)ile  scalę  in  band  damę  JustiCe  pasaM  along. 
Befbre  her  each  with  clamour  pleads  the  laws, 
Explain'd  the  matter,  and  would  win  the  cause. 
Daihe  Justice  weighing  longtbe  doubtful  right, 
Takes,  opens,  swallows  it,  before  their  sight 
The  cause  of  strife  remov'd  bo  rarely  well, 
"  There  take,  (says  Justice)  take  ypu  each  a  shell. 
We  thrivp  at  Westminster  on  foohj  like  you : 
Twas  a  fat  oyster-— Live  in  peace — Adieu." 


ANSWER 


TO  TBB   FOŁŁOWING  QUBSTION  OF  ICKS.  HOWŁ 

What  is  Prudery  ? 

'Tis  a  beldam, 
Seen  with  wit  and  beauty  scldom. 
'Tis  a  tcar  that  starts  at  shadows. 
Tis  (no,  'tis  n't}  like  miss  Meadowa. 
'Tis  a  virgin  haid  of  feature, 
Otd,  and  void  of  all  good-nature ; 
Lean  and  fretful ;  would  seeni  wise  ; 
Yet  plays  the  iool  b<^ore  she  dies. 
*Ti^  an  ugly,  eńvious  sbrew, 
That  rails  at  dear  Lepell  and  you. 


OCCASIOMSn  BT   SOMB  TER8SS   0V 

mS  GRACE  THE  DUKE  OP BUCKTKGBAU, 

MusE,  *tis  enough :  at  length  thy  labour  ends, 
And  thou  shalt  lirę,  for  Buckingham  commeads, 
I«t  crowds  of  critics  now  my  veTse  assail, 
Ijtt  Dcnnis  write,  an<i  nameless  numbers  raił : 
lliis  morc  tban  pays  whole  years  of  thankleas  pain, 
Time,  health,  and  fortunę,  are  not  lost  in  vaiii. 
Sheffield  approres,  consenting  Phoebus  bends, 
And  I  and  Malioe  firom  this  bour  are  friends. 


PROLOGUE 

BY    MR.    POPR, 

TO  A  PLAY  POR  Mn.  PBNNIS*S  BEKEriT,  IH  1733, 
WII£N  HE  %rA.S  OLD,  BLI)4D,  AKD  IN  GRE-IT  DimBM^ 
A  LITTLE  BCFOilC  HIS  DEATH. 

A«  when  that  horo,  who  in  each  ranipaign 
Hąd  brav'd  the  Goth,  and  many  A  Vanda]  siain, 
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tiy  fortane-rtmck,  t  ipeetafile  of  woe ! 
W&^  by  each  friend,  forgiv^n  by  e^ery  foe : 
Was  there  a  g^eneroiąs,  a  reflecting  mind. 
But  pttied  Belnarius  old  and  blind } 
Was  tfaere  a  cbief  but  meltcd  at  the  sight  ? 
Acogunon  aoldier,  but  «ho  clubb^d  bU  mite  ? 
Suchf  such  emotioiH  tboold  in  Bńtons  liK, 
Wien  pres*d  by  want  aad  weaknesB  Dennis  lies ; 
Betnu,  who  long  bad  warr^d  with  modem  Hans, 
Thdr  ąuibbles  ronted,  and  defyM  their  punt ; 
A  desperata  bulwark,  stnrdy,  firm,  andfieroe, 
Agańst  the  Gotbic  sons  of  frozen  Terse : 
Uow  diaiig'd  from  him  who   madę  the  boset 

groma. 
And  shook  the  stage  with  thunder  all  his  own  ! 
Stood  up  to  dash  each  vain  pretendcr*s  hope, 
Maul  the  French  tynnt,  or  pall  down  the  ^pope  ! 
If  tbeie^s  a  Briton  then,  troe  bred  and  bom, 
Who  hoids  dngootts  and  wooden  shoes  in  scora  ; 
If  there'8  a  cńtic  of  distinguish^d  ragę ; 
If  tbere^s  a  senior,  who  contemns  this  age ; 
Let  him  to-night  his  just  assistance  lend, 
And  be  the  critic*s,  Bnton'8,  old  man's  friend. 


PROLOGUE  TO  SOPBONISBA. 

■V  POrS  AMD  małłet'. 

WnM  leaming,  afker  the  long  Gotbic  night, 
Fsir,  o'er  the  western  world,  rtmewM  its  light, 
Wtth  arts  arising,  Sophonisba  rosę : 
The  tragic  Muse,  retuming,  wcpt  her  woes. 
With  her  th'  Italian  scenę  first  lcam*d  to  glow  ; 
And  th::  firs£  tears  for  her  were  taught  to  flow. 
Hercharms  the  Gallic  Mases  next  łn8pir'd : 
ComeiUe  himself  saw,  wonder*d,  and  was  fu^d. 

What  foicign  theatres  with  pride  ha^e  shown, 
Britain,  by  justor  title,  makes  her  own. 
When  freodom  is  the  cause,  *tig  hers  to  fight ; 
Aad  hen,  when  fri-«-lom  is  the  thcme,  to  write; 
For  this  a  Britisb  autbor  bids  again 
The  heroinę  rise,  to  grace  the  British  scenę. 
Herę,  as  in  lifc,  she  brcathes  her  genuine  flame : 
She  asks,  what  bosom  has  not  felt  the  same } 
ilsks  of  the  British  yonih — Is  silent^e  thcre } 
She  dares  to  ask  it  of  the  British  iair. 

To-night  our  home-spun  author  woald  be  trae, 
At  once,  to  naturę,  bi^tory,  and  yuu. 
Well-pleas'd  to  gi?e   our  neighbours  due  ap- 

plause, 
He  owns  thcir  leaming,  but  disdains  their  laws. 
Kot  to  his  patient  toti.h,  or  happy  ilame, 
'Tis  to  his  British  hcart  hv  tnuts  for  famę, 
V  France  exccl  him  in  one  fret'-boin  thought, 
Tlie  man,  a^  wctl  as  poet,  is  in  fanlt 

Naturę  !  infornier  of  thr  port's  art. 
^^Tjose  fbrjf  aloiie  can  rais«  or  iiielt  the  hcart, 
Tliou  art  hist  gijide ;  each  pafssion,  c^cry  liiie, 
T.*bate*er  hc  draws  to  please,  must  all  be  thioe. 
B«  tbou  his  judge  :  in  evcry  candid  brcast, 
Thy  liknt  whisper  is  tłie  s:icreU  test. 

*  I  have  b*»fn  lolcl  by  Sarag^,  that  of  the  Pro- 
loarue  to  Sophtmisba,  ihe  fii^t  part  was  writtcn  by 
Popc,  who  could  not  be  pfr-nade^l  to  finwh  it ; 
snd  that  the  concluding  Wiuis  were  mritten  by 
Malkt,  Dr.  Juinison. 


U  ACER: 


A  CRAtACTEK. 


Whzn  simple  Macer,  now  of  high  renown, 
First  sought  a  poet's  fbrtune  in  the  town, 
'Twas  all  th'  ambition  his  high  soul  could  feel, 
To  wear  red  stockings,  and  to  dine  with  SteeL 
Some  ends  of  yerse  his  betters  might  aflbrd ; 
And  gave  the  harmless  fellow  a  good  word. 
Set  up  with  these,  he  ▼entuT'd  on  the  town, 
And  with  a  borlow*d  play  out  did  poor  Crown. 
There  he  stopp'd  short,  nor  ńnoe  bat  writ  a  tittle, 
But  has  the  wit  to  make  the  most  of  littJe : 
like  stunted  hidebound  treet,  that jiitt  ba^e gol 
Sufficient  sap  at  once  to  bear  and  rot 
Now  he  begs  verse,  and  what  he  gets  eommendf  , 
Not  of  the  wits  his  foes,  bat  fools  bis  irięnds. 

So  some  coarse  coimtry  wench,  almost  decay'd, 
lYudges  to  town,  and  first  tums  chambermaid  ; 
Awkward  and  supple,  each  devoir  to  pay, 
She  flatters  her  good  lady  twice  a-day ; 
Thougbt  wonderous  honót,  tbough  or  m«aa  d^pree. 
And  strangely  likM  Ibr  ber  simplicity  t 
In  a  transiated  suit,  tben  tries  the  toiwo, 
With  borrow>d  pins,  and  patcbes  not  her  «ni : 
Bat  just  endur^d  the  wmter  she  began, 
And  in  four  montbs  a  batter^d  harindsa. 
Now  nothmg  left,  bat  wither^d,  pale  and  sfanmk* 
To  bawd  fot  othen,  and  go  shaita  with  punk. 


TO  MR.  JOHN  MOORB, 

AUTBOa  OF  THS  CBŁUtATEP  WOmM-fOl 

How  much,  egregious  Moore,  are  we 

Deceiv'd  by  shows  and  ibnns  ! 
Whate*er  we  tbink,  whate*er  we  tee, 

All  human  kind  are  worms. 

Man  is  ę.  very  wOrm  by  birth, 

Vile,  reptile,  weak,  andrain ? 
A  while  he  crawis  upon  the  earth, 

Then  shrinks  to  earth  again. 

That  woman  is  a  worm,  we  find 

E'er  sińce  our  grandame's  erii ; 
^he  first  converB'd  with  her  own  kind, 

That  ancient  worm,  the  Devil. 

The  leam'd  tbemselirs  we  book-worms  naae, 

The  blockhead  is  a  slow-worm ; 
The  nymph^whose  taił  is  all  on  flame, 

Is  aptly  tenn'd  a  glow-worm : 

The  fbps  are  painted  butterflies, 

That  flutter  for  a  day  ; 
First  from  a  uorm  they  take  their  rise,  . 

And  in  a  worm  decay. 

The  flatUrer  an  carwig  prows ; 

Thns  «orms  t^uit  all  0(>n'litioas ) 
Miscrs  are  muck-wonns,  silk-worms  hcaiir, 

And  death-watchc-s  physicians. 

That  statesmen  ha^^  thf  worm,  is  soen 

By  all  th«ir  winding  phiy ; 
Their  conscience  is  a  v:ttnn  within, 

That  giiaws  them  nicht*  and  day. 

Ah  M(»ore !  thy  ^kill  w«»rc  well  employM,   . 

And  {rn'atvT  jcnin  ł.onld  rise, 
If  thou  cfłnliPst  make  tbt*  conrtier  wid 

The  worm  that  m'ver  dtcs ! 
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O  Icarncd  tnea^  of  Abcburch-Iane, 
Who  sett'Bt  ocur  eifireils  froe ; 

Vain  18  thy  art,  thy  powder  yain, 
Since  wonps  ffhall  eat  eY*D  thee. 

Onr  &te  tWi  only  caint  adjourn 
Sonie  few  sfaort  yean,  no  morę ! 

£v*i]  Btttton*8  włts  to  tfonns  siuUl  toru, 
Who  maggoŁs  were  before* 


POPE*S  POEMS. 


80NG, 

t 

Wr  A  PKRtOW  6P  WOAlTTt, 
WWTTBN  W  THE  YEAE   1733. 

FŁurmiUG  spread  thy  purpIc  pinioiiSy 
Oentle  Cupid,  o'er  my  heait  j 

I  n  8lave  in  thy  dominions ; 
Natiire  most  givę  way  tó  art. 

Mild  Arcadiaoiy  «v£r  blooming, 
Nightiy  lyodding  o'er  your  flockf  | 

8ee  my  wemy  days  comuming^ 
AU  beneath  yon  fluwery  rocks. 

Thus  the  Cyprian  goddese  weeptng, 
Moura^d  AdoDii,  darling  youth  s 

Hfan  the  boar,  m  silence  creepiog, 
Gor*d  with  npKlentiog  tooth. 

Cynthia,  tune  barmonious  numbers  | 
Fair  Di»cret|on,  itring  the  lyre ; 

0ooth  my  ever-waking  slumbers : 
Bright  Apollo,  l^nd  thy  choir* 

'     Gloomy  Fluto,  kingoftcntMin, 
ArmM  in  adamantine  chains, 
Łead  me  to  the  crystal  mirroun, 
Wateńng  aoft  Elysian  plaiiu. 

Moumful  cjrprcss, '  vcrdant  willow, 
Oilding  my  Aurelia'8  brows, 

Morpheus  hoveriBg  o*er  my  pillow, 
Hear  me  pay  my  dying  tows. 

Iilelancholy  smooth  Maeander, 

Swiftly  purling  in  a  round, 
On  thy  margin  to^ers  wander, 

With  thy  ftowcry  chaplcts  crqwD'd* 

Thus  vhen  Philomela  drooping, 
Softly  seeks  her  silent  matę, 

^  the  bird  of  Jimo  stooping^ 
^elody  rc&igns  to  Fate. 


saoa 


a 


ON  A  CERTĄIN  LADY  AT  COTTJtT. 

I  KNow  the  thing  t^at*8  most  imoommon  ; 

(Ełivy,  be  silent  and  attend  !) 
I  know  a  reasonable  womati, 

Handsome  and  witly,  yct  a  friend. 

Kot  varp'd  by  passion,  aw'd  by  nimoor : 

Not  grave  thfough  pride,  nor  jray  through  foUy ; 

An  eqiial  mixture  of  good-humour, 
And  sensible  soft  melancholy. 

«•  Has  she  no  fiiults  thcn,  (Envy  sayi)  sir  ?» 

yes,  shehasone,  Imiistaver: 
Whon  a)l  the  world  consptres  to  prajse  hcr, 
^  The  'womaa'9  deaf,  and  does  not  h^ar. 


ON  HIS  GROTW  AT  TWiCKENUAM. 

COMrOSBP   OF  MAKS  LX,  SPARf,  GSUS,    OaEB,    Aim 

MIKERAŁS. 

Tboo  vIio  shaH  stop,  where  TbameiP  tmnhioHl 

wave 
Shines  a  broad  mimrar  thtougfa  the  thadcwyea^e; 
Where  lingering  drops  from  minerał  roofs  diatO, 
And  pointed  crystak  break  the  sparkling  rill, 
UnpolithM  genis  im  ray  on  pHde  bertow^ 
And  latent  metals  innocently  g1ov  ; 
Approaoh.    Greal  Natnre  stadioMsIy  behold ! 
And  eye  the  minę  «ithout  a  wish  for  gold. 
Approach:  batawlul!  Lo  !  the  Agerian  grot, 
Where,  aoMy  peasi^e,  St.  John  sat  and  thoii^ti 
Wbfre  British  sighs  from  dying  Windhmp  stc^, 
And  the  bright  flatne  was  sfaot  tln^gh  Mare1imoDt't 
Let  sucfa,  Biichoniy,  tread  this  sacred  floor,  [souL 
Who  dare  t»  io^e  their  oouutry,  wid  be  poor. 


TO  MBS,  M,  B,  ON  HER  BIRTH^AY, 

Oh,  be  thou  blest  with  ałl  that  Hea^en  can  seod, 
I^mg  health,  long  youth,  long  pleasure,  and  a  friend  \ 
Not  with  those  toys  the  female  world  admiye, 
Kiches  that  vex,  and  vantties  that  tire. 
With  added  years,  if  life  brńig  nothing  new. 
But  like  a  ueve  let  erery  bleasing  through, 
Some  joy  still  lost,  os  eachVain  year  runs  Q*eri 
And  all  we  gain,  some  sad  reflection  morę  j 
Is  that  a  birth-day ;  'tis  aias  !  too  elear, 
'Tis  but  the  funeral  of  the  fbrmer  year. 

Let  joy  or  ease,  let  affluence  or  contcnt. 
And  the  gay  conscience  of  a  life  well  spent, 
Calm  every  thought,  inspirit  every  grace, 
Glow  in  thy  heart,  and  smile  upon  thy  fiice. 
Let  day  improve  on  day,  and  year  on  year«       11 
Włthout  a  pain,  a  trouble,  or  a  fcar  ; 
Till  Deaih  unfelt  that  tender  fnune  destroy, 
In  some  soft  dream,  or  ecstasy  of  joy, 
Peaccful  sleep  out  the  sabbath  of  the  tomb. 
And  wąke  to  raptures  in  a  life  to  eoine. 


■  '■  /' 


TO  MR,  THOMAS  SOUTHERN^ 

OK  HIS  tlRTR-DAT,   1742, 

Rbsick*d  to  live,  preparM  to  dic, 
With  not  one  sin,  but  poctr}% 
This  day*Tom'8  &ir  account  has  nm 
(Without  a  biot)  to  eighty-one. 
Kind  Boyle,  beforc  his  poet,  lajra 
A  table,  with  a  cloth  of  bays  | 
And  Ireland,  mother  of  sweet  singen, 
Prescnts  her  harp  sUll  to  his  fingers. 
The  fcast,  his  towering  genius  marks 
In  yonder  wild-goose  and  the  larks ! 
The  musbrooms  show  his  wit  was  sudden ! 
Aąd  ibr  his  judgment,  lo  a  pudden ! 

▼ARIATIOir. 

Ver.  15-  Originally  thus  in  the  MS. 
And  oh;  sinco  Deąth  must  that  fair  frame  destrOf  , 
Die,  by  &ome  sudden  ecsta<;y  of  joy  ; 
In  some  soft  dream  may  thy  mild  soul  renńf^ 
And  be  thy  latast  gasj^  a  ligb  of  Ioyo. 


MISCELLANIES, 
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Koast  beef,  tbougb  old,  prodaiuM  him  stout. 
And  grace,  altboujh  a  bard,  derout. 
Uay  Tom,  whom  Heaven  sent  down  to  raiae 
The  price  of  prolog^es  and  of  plays, 
,  Be  eTery  birth-day  more  a  winner, 
INgeet  hń  thirty-thousandth  dinner ; 
Walk  to  his  grave  without  reproach, 
And  Mom  a  lascal  and  a  ooacb* 


oe 


ID  LADY  MARY  WOJOtEY MOmĄGUEK 

In  beauty  or  wit. 

No  mortal  as  yet 
To  qii6Btkm  your  empine  bas  d<tr'd ; 

But  men  of  disceming 

Uave  Jiought  that  in  learpińgy 
To  yiald  to  a  lady  was  hardt 

Impertinent  aehooli, 

With  miuty  duli  ruiesy 
Ibcve  reading  to  females  de&y'd : 

So  papists  refiue 

Tbe  Bibie  to  use, 
ŁesŁ  flocks  should  be  wise  as  their  gDide» 

Twas  a  woman  at  fint, 

(Indeed  ehe  was  curst) 
Jn  1q(iovle4ge  tbat  ta^ed  ddjgb^ 

And  sagGS  agree 

The  lamTi  sbould  dacree 
To  tbe  fint  of  poNBeaors  tbe  ińght, 

Then  brayely,  fair  damę. 

Resume  tbe  old  claim, 
Whiph  to  your  wbole  sex  does  bełong  ) 

And  let  men  rcceire, 

From  a  second  brigbt  Eve, 
Ute  knowledge  of  right,  and  of  wrong, 

Batłftbefir8tEve 

Hard  doom  did  leeehre^ 
Wheii  only  one  apple  had  she, 

What  a  punishment  new 

Shall  be  fbund  etit  for  yon, 
lilio  tasting,  |iave  robb'd  tbe  wbole  tree  } 


BE 


TBE   FOURTH  EPISTLE  OF  THE  FIRST 
BOOK  OF  HORACE^S  EFISTLES^, 

Sat  \  SL  Jobn,  wbo  alone  penise 
WHh  candłd  eye,  tbe  mimie  Muse, 

'  Tbis  panegyric  on  lady  Mary  Wortley  Monta- 
gae  mig^t  bare  been  suppressed  by  Mr.  Pope,  ob 
acccunt  of  ber  having  satirized  bim  in  ber  verse8  to 
tbe  Imitatof  of  Horace ;  whicb  abuse  he  retumed 
in  tbe  fyrtt  Satire  of  tl<e  second  book  of  Horace. 

From  furioas  Sa]^ho,  scarce  a  miłder  ^te, 
P— 'd  by  ber  lQve,  or  libePd  by  ber  bate,    S. 

'  This  satire  on  I^rd  Bolingbroke,  and  tbe  pratse 
bfstowed  on  him  in  a  letter  to  Mr.  Richardson, 
wbere  Mr.  Pope  says, 

Tbe  looo  sball  bhnb  their  iathefi  vere  bis  ibes; 

being  80  contradictory,   probably  occasioned  tbe 
fonner  to  be  inppresBed.    5. 

Ad    AŁBIUM  TlBCTŁLUK. 

'  Albi,  nostrorum  sermonum  caodide  judex, 
Ouid  nuno  te  dicam  facere  m  regione  Pedana  ? 
ft^ribeie,  ąuodCasBiPanneiisisopiuculaTlncat? 


What  scbcmes  of  politics,  or  lawa, 

In  Gallic  lands  the  patriot  drawa  I 

Ib  tbcn  a  greatcr  work  in  band, 

Than  alt  the  tomes  of  Uaiaes'8  bMd  ł 

"  Or  shoots  he  folly  as  it  flies  ? 

"  Or  catches  manners  as  tbey  rise  ł^  * 

Or,  urg»d  by  unąuencbM  native  beat, 

*  Does  St  John  OreenVich  sports  repcąt } 

Where  (emulous  of  Chartres'  fkme) 

Ev'n  Chartres*  self  is  scarce  a  name. 

*  To  you  (th*  aU-envyM  gift  of  Hraven) 
ThMndułgent  goda,  |iiiask'd,  havegivei) 
A  form  complete  in  evcry  part. 
And,  to  enjoy  tSiat  gift,'  the  art 
'  What  conld  a  tender  mnthcT'8  care 
Wisb  better  to  ber  favoiiFite  beir, 
Than  wit,  and  faaie,  and  Jucky  bonn, 
A  stock  of  health,  ani  golden  showen^ 
And  gracefi)!  flueucy  of  speech, 
Precf  pts  bcfore  unknowti  to  teach  ? 

■  Amidst  thy  variou8  ebljs  of  fear, 
And  gleaming  hope,  and  black  despair  (  ' 
Yct  let  thy  friend  this  tnith  itnpart ; 
A  tnitb  I  tell  with  bleeding  heart, 
(In  justice  for  yoar  laboars  past) 
•Tbat  erery  dćy  sbaii  be  yo«ir  last | 
That  e\'ery  hour  you  Jifc  reiww 
Is  to  your  injur'd' country  due. 

In  spite  of  fears,  of  mercv  apite. 
My  genius  stilł  must  raił,  and  writc 
Hastę  to  thy  Twickenham's  safe  retreai. 
And  roingk>  with  the  grumbling  great  : 
Thcre,  half  devourM  bv  spleen,  you'U  IM 
Tbe  rhyitiing  bubbier  of  mankind  ; 
There  (objects  of  our  mutual  bate) 
We'll  ridicule  both  churoh  and  state. 


EPIGRAM  OJV  MRS,  TOFTS. 

A   BANDSOMB   WOMAK  Wm  A  FlHS  roiCl,   WJT  V««r 
C0VET008  AWD  fEOUa  ** 

So  brigbt  is  thy  beauty,  so  charming  thy  song, 
As  had  drawn  both  the  beasti  and  their  Orphcua 

along; 
But  such  is  thy  avarice,  and  such  is  thy  pride, 
That  the  beasts  must  faatre  8tanr'd,  and  the  poet 

have  died. 

*  Tbe  lines  bera  quotad  oooor  in  the  Essay  on 
Man. 

*  An  tacitam  silvas  inter  reptare  sahibres } 

*  '    JM  tiW  formani 

Di  tłbi  diyitias  dederant,  arteroqu«  fhicndi. 

^  Quid  \'oveat  dnici  nutricula  majus  alumna, 
Quam  sapcre,  et  fari  posset  quffi  sentiat,  e|  ciią 
Gratia,  ^ma,  valetudo  oontingat  abunde, 
"*     ■   non  deficicnte  cmmena  ? 

*  Inter  spem,  curamque,  timores  inter  et  irai, 

•  Omnem  crede  diem  tibi  dihiicisse  supremum. 
Mc  piugnem,  et  nitidum  bene  curau  cute  vises. 
Cum  ridere  Yoles  Epicuń  de  grege  porcuin. 

"  This  epigram,  fiist  printed  anooymonsly  in 
Stcele*s  Collcction,  and  copied  in  the  Misccllanieą 
ofSwift  and  Pope,  isascribed  to  Pope  by  sir  John 
Hawkins,  m  his  History  of  Musie— Mrs.  Toas, 
wbo  was  the  daughter  of  a  person  in  the  family  of 
błsbop  Bupnct,  ig  celebr^ited  as  a  singer  Itttle  iiH 
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POPE'S  POEMS. 


EPIGRAM 


ON  ONE  WHO  MADĘ  ŁOHG  C?tTAPRS.  > 

Feeivd,  for  your  Epitaphs  Fm  griev^dy 
Where  atill  so  much  is  said , 

One  balf  will  iiever  be  believ'd, 
The  otUer  aever  read. 


TO  SIR  GODFREY  KNELLER, 

•K    nu   PAINTING    FOE  MB  TUB  STATUEf  OF  ArOŁŁO, 
VS»V%,  AMO  BBBCUŁB4.     * 

l^BAT  god,  what  genins  did  tfae  pencil  morę 

When  Kneiler  painted  these  ? 
^I%as  Friendship — warm  as  Phceboi,  kind  as  Łore, 
ibid  Etrong  as  Hercules, 


A  FAREWELL  TO  WKDON, 

IM  THE  TBAE  I7l5. 

Deak,  damnM,  distractiiig  toim,  fiuneweU ! 

Thy  ibols  no  morę  V\\  tcase : 
)1iis  year  in  peace,  ye  critici,  dwell, 

Ye  harlots,  sleep  at  eate  1 

ooft  B         and  rough  C ,  adieu ! 

Earl  Wannck  make  your  moan, 
The  Ii\ely  H k  and  3^u 

May  knock  up  wbores  alone. 

To  drink  and  droll  be  Rowc  aIlow*d 

Titl  the  thiid  watchman  toU ;      • 
liCt  Jervi8  gratis  paint,  and  Frowde 

Save  three-pence  and  his  souL 

Farewell  Arbuthnofs  railiery 

On  e^ery  leamed  sot, 
And  Oarth,.the  best  good  Christian  he^ 

Although  Ile  knows  it  not. 

lintot,  fisrewcll !  thy  bard  must  go; 

Farcwell,  unhappy  Tonson ! 
Heayen  givc8  thee,  for  thy  loss  of  Rowe, 

Lean  Philips,  and  fiit  Johnson. 

Wby  shoold  1  stay  ?  Both  psrties  ragę  j 

My  vixen  mistress  sąualls ; 
The  wits  in  en^ious  feuds  cngage ; 

And  Homer  (damn  him !)  calls. 

The  loTe  of  arts  lies  oold  and  dead 

In  Halifax's  um ; 
And  not  one  Muse  uf  all  he  fed, 

Has  yet  the^grace  to  mourn. 

My  fficnds,  by  tums,  my  friends  confound, 

JJctray,  and  are  bątrayM  : 
Poor  Y — ^r's  sold  for  fifty  pound, 

And  B II  u  a  jadę. 

ferior,  either  for  ber  voice  or  manncr,  to  the  best 
Italian  women.  She  lived  at  the  introduotion  of 
the  opera  into  this  kingdom,  and  sung  in 
company  with  Nicolini ;  but,  beine:  ignorant  of 
Italian,  chanted  Ucr  reoitative  ia  IiliigUsb,  in  an- 
twer  to  his  Italian  j  yet  the  chaiius  of  tbeir  voices 
oYprcanie  ihc  absurdity. 

*  It  w  not  gcnerally  kndwn  tbat  the  person  here 
ireant  was  Dr.  Robert  Freind,  head  master  of 
Wcstmiostcr-scbool. 


Why  make  I  fHendships  with  the  great, 

When  I  no  farour  seek  ? 
Or  foliow  girls  seren  honn  m  eight  ?» 

I  need  but  once  a  week. 

Still  idle,  with  a  busy  air, 

Deep  whimsies  to  contrivie ; 
The  gayest  valetudinaire, 

Most  thinking  rake  alire. 

Solicitous  for  othen  eada, 
Thougb  fond  of  dear  repose  $ 

Careless  or  drowty  with  my  friends, 
And  frolic  with  my  foes. 

Luzurious  lobster-nighta,  fareweD, 

For  sober,  studious  days ! 
And  Burlittgton's  delicious  meal, 

For  sallads,  tarta,  and  pease  t 

Adieu  to  aU  but  Oay  alone, 
Whose  loul  sincere  and  finee, 

Loves  all  mankind,  but  flatters  nonei 
And  so  may  itarre  with  me. 


A  DIALOGUE. 


POFB. 


S»e.  my  oM  fn«»l  i.  gn>«i  w  grat. 
As  to  be  mudiater  of  state, 
Fm  told  (but  His  not  tme  I  bope) 
Tbat  Craggs  will  be  ashamM  of  Pope. 

Ceaggs.      Alas !  if  I  am  sueh  a  creature, 

To  grow  the  worse  for  growing  greater  ; 
Why  faith,  in  spite  of  all  my  bragi, 
Tu  Pope  must  be  ashaiki'd  of  Craggs. 


EPIGRAM. 


ENCEATED  OM    THE  COŁŁAE  OP  A  DOG,   WHICH    X  CAYI 
TO  HIS  ROTAL  HIGBNES8. 

I  AM  his  Highness*  dog  at  Kew ; 
Pray  teU  me,  sir,  whose  dog  are  yon  ? 


EPIGRAM. 

OCCASIOMBD  BT   AM    IMTrTATIOM  TO  COUBT. 

Im  the  lines  tbat  you  sent  are  the   Muses    and 

Graces; 
You  've  thp  Ninę  in  your  wit,  and  Ihc  Hiree  ia 

your  faces. 


ON  AN  OLD  GATE 

EBBCTBB   IM   CHISWICK   GABDEMB. 

O  cATE,  how  cam*st  thou  herc  ? 
CATB.  I  was  brought  firom  Chelsea  last  ycar, 

Batter'd  ^ith  wind  and  yteathtir. 
V    Inigo  Jones  put  me  tc^ther. 
Sir  Hans  Sioane 
Let  me  aloiie : 
Burlington  brougbŁ  me  hither. 
1742. 


EPITAPHS. 
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A  FRAGMENT. 

What  «re  the  fidling  rilU,  the  pendant  shideą^ 
The  inoming  bowers,  the  e^ening  colonadet. 
Boi  9oft  reoeaies  for  th'  oneMy  mind 
To  aigh  unheard  in,  to  the  p#8ting  wind  1 
So  the  struck  deer,  in  aome  aeąuestei^d  put, 
lies  down  to  die  (the  arrow  łn  his  heart) ; 
There  hid  in  shades,  and  waitingday  by  day, 
Inly  he  bleeda,  and  panti  his  toul  away. 


VERSES  LEFT  BY  MU  POPE, 

-om  BI8  ŁTINS  IV  THE  BAMa  BBD,WHICB  WILMOT  TRB 
CBŁSaaATID  HART.  OW  aOCHEITKa  tŁBPT  IV,  AT 
AnDBEBURT,  TRBV  BBŁ0KG1V0  TO  THB  PUKB  OP 
ABOTŁB,   J0Łt9Łh,    1739. 

wtTTH  no  poetic  ardour  firM 

I  pressM  the  bed  where  Wilmot  lay  ; 
Tbat  berę  he  k)v*d,  or  berę  expirM, 
Begets  no  nuinbers^  graye,  or  gay. 

Bot  in  thy  roof,  Argyle,  are  bred 

Such  thougbts  as  prompt  the  brare  to  lie 

StrctchM  out  in  llonour^s  nobler  bed, 
Beneath  a  nobler  roof — the  sky. 

Such  flames  as  high  in  patriota  bani, 

Yet  stoop  to  biess  a  child  or  wife  $ 
And  such  as  wicked  kings  may  moum, 

Whea  freedom  is  morę  dear  than  life. 


yZRSES  TO  MB.  C. 

8T.    JAMES*!   riACB. 
Ł0VI>0V,  OCTOBBB  92. 

Fbw  wtprds  are  best ;  I  wisb  you  well ; 

Betbel,  Pm  told,  will  soon  be  here : 
3onie  momiiig-walks  along  tbe  Mail, 

And  erening  friends,  will  eiid  the  year. 

If,  in  this  intcrval,  between 

The  fitlling  leaf  and  comlng  frost, 

You  please  to  see,  on  Twit*nani  green, 

Your  friend,  your  poet,  and  yoar  host ; 

For  thfce  whole  days  you  here  may  rest. 
Prom  ofBce,  business,  news,  and  strife  j 

And  (what  most  folks  would  think  a  jest) 
Want  nothing  el^e,  except  your  wife. 


EPITAPHS. 


HU  siltem  aocumulem  donis,  et  fnngar  inani 
Munere !  Virg. 


ON  CHARLES  EARL  OF  DORSET, 

IV    TBB    CUUaCH    OP    WmiTAM    IV    8tSSBX. 

DoRSGT,  the  grace  of  courts,  the  Muses'  pride. 
Patron  of  Aiti,-  and  judge  of  Naturę,  dyM. 
Tbc  scourgc  uf  pride,  thoagh  saoctilied  or  grcat, 
Of  fopsrin  Icaruing,  and  uf  knavf  s  in  state : 
Yet  soft  his  naturę,  tbough  seyerc  his  lay, 
His  anger  morał;  and  his  wisdom  gay. 
Bkst  satyrist !  who  toiich^d  the  mcan  so  true, 
:  Aa  lk9w'd,  Yice  had  bis  baU}  and  pity  too. 


Blest  conrtier !  who  conld  king  and  country  please, 
Yet  sacred  keep  his  friendships,  and  łyis  ease. 
Blest  peer !  his  great  forefathers'  eyery  grace 
Reflecting,  and  reflected  in  his  race ;     ^  \ 

Where  other  Buckhursts,  other  Dorsets  shine. 
And  patrons  itill,  or  poeti,  deck  the  line« 


ON  SIR  WILUAM  TRUMBAL, 

0VB  OP  THB  PBIVCIPAŁ  SBCBBTABIB8  OP  8TATB  T* 
KIVG  WILLIAM  HI.  WHO,  HAVIV0  BESICVBn  BIS 
PŁACB,  niBO  IN  HIS  RETIBBMBNT  AT  BASTBAMSTBD 
IV  BEBKSRIBB,    1716. 

A  PLBASiHo  fonn  i  a  6nn,  yet  cautious  mind ; 
Sincere,  tbough  prudent ;  constant,  yet  resign'd  ; 
Honour  nnchang*d,  a  principle  profest, 
Fiz*d  to  'one  side,  but  moderate  to  tbe  rest : 
An  honest  courtier,  yet  a  patriot  too  : 
Just  to  his  prince,  and  to  his  country  true  i 
PilPd  with  the  sense  of  age,  the  fire  of  youthy 
A  scom  of  wrangling,  yet  a  zeal  for  truth  j 
A  generous  iaith,  from  superstition  free: 
A  loTe  te  peace,  and  hate  of  tyranny ;   . 
^uch  this  man  was :  who  now  from  E^rth  reinoT'd^ 
At  length  enjoysthat  liberty  he  lov'd. 


ON  THE  KON.  SIMON  HARCOURT, 

OVŁY  SON  OP  THB  ŁOBn  CHANCELŁOR  HARCOURT,  Aff" 
TOB  CRURCU  OP  STANTON-HARCOURT  IN  OZPORO- 
SHUB,    1720. 

To  this  sad  shrine,  whoe'er  thou  art !  draw  near, 
Here  lies  the  friend  most  lov*d,  the  son  most  dear; 
Who  ne'er  knew  )oy,  biąt  friendship  miicht  divide» 
Or  gave  his  iather  grief  but  when  he  dy'd. 

How  Vain  is  reason,  eloqiience  how  weak  ! 
If  Pope  must  tell  what  Harcourt  cannot  speak. 
Oh  Ict  thy  once-loT'd  iriend  inscribe  thy  stoiie^ 
And  with  a  iather^s  sorrows  mix  his  owo. 


ON  JAMES  CRAGGS,  ESO. 

IV  WEiTMINSfER-ABBET. 

JACOBUS  CRAGGS, 

.     REGI   MAGNA  BRITANNiJB  A   SBCRmt 

BT  CONSIŁIIS    .SAyCTIORIBUS, 

PBINCIPIS  PARITBR   AC   POPUŁI   AM  >R  BT  J>BŁICIJ^ 

VIXiT  TITUŁIS    ET   INYIDIA    MAJOR 

ANHOS,    HEU    PAUCOS,   X.XZV. 

OB.    PBB.   XVI.    MDCCXX. 

Statesman,  yet  friend  to  truth !  of  aoui  sincere^ 
In  action  faithfal,  and  in  hononr  tAe^t ! 
Who  broke  no  promise,  sery^d  no  pri^ate  end, 
Who  gain*d  no  title,  and  who  lost  no  friend. 
Rnnobled  by  himself,  by  all  approvM, 
PraisM,  wept,  and  bonourM,  by  the  Muse  he  lov'di 


INTENDED  FOR  MR.  ROWŁ 

IN  WRSTMINSTBB^ABBBT. 

Tiry  rc1iques,  Kowe,  to  this  fah-  urn  we  truitg 
Aud  sacred,  place  by  Dryden^s  awfiil  dust : 

tariatiom. 

u  is  as  follows  oii  the  monument  in  the  Abbey, 

CTi«cted  to  Ruwe  and  his  daughter, 

'lliy  reli^ues,  Ruwe  !  to  this  sad  shrine  we  trust, 
And  near  tliy  Saa4(3ipeare  place  thy  hoaoiwM  bnfl^ 


n 
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POl*E*S  POEMS* 


Beneath  a  rlide  aikl  nameleSs  stclne  he  Iiet, 
To  which  thy  |otnb  shalt  guide  inąuiring  cfck 
Peaceto  thy  gentle  shade,  and  eiKUess  rest ! 
Biesi  in  tby  genius,  in  thy  lovc  too  blest ! 
One  gratefbl  wooian  to  thy  ftime  supplies       • 
\\'liat  a  wliołe  thanklcss  land  to  liis  deiilte& 


ON  MRS.  CORBET, 

llTHO  DIED  OP  A  CAHCBt  IK  HEK  BaRA8T« 

0 

Herb  reats  a  ^mmmui,  good  without  {uretenoe, 
l^test  with  f>lain  reason,  and-  with  rabar  senae : 
Ko  canąuests  8he,  but  o'cr  henełf,  doir^d. 
No  arts  essayM,  but  not  to  be  admir^d. 
l^assien  and  pride  were  to  ber  soul  unknowiia 
Cc»nvinc'd  that  virtue  only  n  our  owd. 
So  unafiected,  bo  composM  a  mind ; 
So  firm,  yct  soft;  so  strong,  yet  so  i«fin*d; 
Heaven,  a~s  its  purcst  gold,  by  tortures  try'd; 
The  ttint  sustainM  it,  but  the  woman  dy'd« 


Lies  crownM  with  ifrinces*  hohOurs,  poeis*  hyf  ^ 
Doe  t«  his  merit,  and  bfawe  thinC  of  pnise. 

Livii«>  great  Natun  ftsr'd  he  migbt  outvie 
UOTWorlu;  and,  dyii^,  feaishanetf  nwy^die* 


OH  tlfB  MONtlWMT  OP  THB  ]l03(OVBABtB 

1U>BERT  DIGBY,  AN0OF  HIS  SISTRR  MARY, 

BBBCTBD  BY  TH  BIB  PATHBB  THB  LORD  DlGBY, 
IK  THB  CBUBCB  Of  SHEBBOkNB^  IM  DOKIBTSUUUB, 

1727. 

Gol  feir eica«iple of untainted yonthf 
Of  Diodest  wiadom,  and  pacific  trnth; 
ComposM  in  sufferings^  and  in  joy  sedat^, 
Good  without  noise,  without  prefcansioii  fpte&L 
Just  of  thy  word,  in  every  thought  sinoere, 
Who  lunę  w  no  wish  but  what  the  world  mig^t  hew: 
Of  soflest  mannen,  unaflected  mind,  ^ 

Ło%'er  of  peace,  and  friend  of  huraan  UQ^  c»^ 
Go,  live !  for  HtiaveQ's  etemat  year  is  thine, 
Go,  and  exalt  tby  morał  to  diYtoe. 

And  thou,  blest  maid  !  attendaat  oa  bis  doom, 
l^ensire  hast  follow*d  to  the  silent  tomb, 
Stecf  *d  tbc  samć  coUrse  to  the  same  quiet  shore. 
Kot  parted-  lonig,  and  now  to  part  no  morę  ! 
Go  tben,  where  only  blias  sincere  is  known ! 
Go,  where  to  ]ove  and  to  cnjoy  are  one  i 

Yet  take  these  tcars,  mortalłty's  relief, ' ' 
And  till  we  share  your  joyt,  forgire  our  grief! 
These  little  rites,  a  stOne,  a  Terse  recci¥o ;  . 
*Tii  all  a  father,  all  a  friend  can  give ! 


ON  GENERAL  HENRY  WTTHERS, 
ifi  WBSTkmsTEB  ABBar,  1729. 

Hbbb,  Wkhers,  rest !  thou  brarest,  g<enttesŁmind| 
Thy  coantry's  friend,  but  mofe  of  human  kind. 
Oh  bom  to  arms !  O  worth  in  youth  approv*d  f 
O  soft  huBiaiiity,  id  agę  belov*d ! 
For  thtfe  the  hardy  tretecan  drops  a  tear, 
Aad  th»  gay  courtier  fMs  the  iigk  titioefo. 

Witheią  adieu  1  yet  not  with  thce  reoMW 
Thy  nattial  spirit,  or  thy  social  leve ! 
Amid«t  comiption,  Iuxury,  andnige, 
Stiil  leave  some  andent  Tirtnes  to  oiir  age  i 
Nor  let  us  say  (those  English  glories  gone) 
The  iast  tnie  Briton  lies  belieath  Hut  atone. 


ON  MR.  ELIJAH  FENTON^ 

AT  BASTHAM8TB%  .  tu    BBBKB,     171M).  * 

This  modesC  sione,  what  lew  vam  marbles  en, 

May  truły  say,  "  Herę  Iłes  an  honest  man:" 

A  poet,  biesi  beyond  the  poet'8  fiite, 

Whom  keavem  kept  sAcred  from  the  pfoad  aai 
great: 

Foe  to  loud  pniise,  and  friend  to  leanMd  eage, 
;  Content  «ith  Science  in  the  vale  of  Peaee, 
!  Calmly  he  Iook*d  o»  either  life,  and  here 
!  Saw  nothing  to  regret,  or  there  to  lear  ; 
I  From  Nature^a  temcerate  feast  rosę  sat^M, 

Thalik'd  Heayen  that  be  had  livM,  and  that  he  djrHL 


I 


ON  SIR  OODFREY  KNELLER, 

IN  WEiTMlMSTSB  ABBSY,    l723. 

Kkelłeb,  by  HeA^en,  and  not  a  mdster  tanght, 
l^hose  art  was  Naturę,  and  whoae  pictures  thought; 
Now  for  two  agea  hariog  anatchM  from  Fate 
Whate^er  was  beauteoua,  or  iRdiate'er  waa  great, 

YARTATtOM. 

Oh,  next  him,  skiHM  to  draw  the  tender  tear, 
For  never  heart  felt  paasion  morę  sincere  ! 
To  nobler  sentiment  to  ftre  the  braYe, 
For  neYer  Briton  morB'di8dałn*d  a  słaYe. 
Peace  to  thy  gentle  shade,  and  eodleas  reat ; 
Blest  in  thy  genius,  in  thy  lOYe  too  bicst ! 
And  bleat,  that,  timely  from  our  scenę  remoY*d, 
Thy  aoul  enjoys  the  liberty  it  lov'd. 
Tb  these  so  ihoum^d  in  death,  ao  lov'd  in  Hfe; 
The  childless  parent  and  the  widow*d  wife, 
With  teara  inacribe  this  monumental  atone, 
Jh9X  M4»  tbeir  aahea  and  especty  ber  own^ 


V 


ON  MR.  GAY, 
IK  WfiffTMniSTBB  abbey'  17dft« 


Ov  manners  gentle,  of  afiections  mild  ; 
In  wit,  aman;  aimpltcity,  achild: 
With  natire  hnmour  tempering  Yirtnoua  rage^ 
Porm'd  to  dellght  at  once  and  Insh  the  age  s 
Above  temptation  in  a  Iow  estate, 
And  unoornipted,  e^^^n  among  the  great: 
A  safo  coihpanion,  and  an  easy  friend,         ^ 
Unblam'd  tbrough  life,  lamcntrd  łn  thy  end. 
Theac  are  thy  honoi^rs !  not  that  here  thy  hust 
Is  mixM  with  herocs,  or  with  kings  thy  dust; 
But  that  theworthy  and  the  good  shall  say, 
Strikbig  their  pensiYe  boaoms — Here  liea  Oay« 

ANOTHBR. 

Wełł  then,  poor  Gny  lies  under  ground, 

So  thcre*s  an  end  of  honest  Jack  i 
So  little  justice  here  he  found, 
^  'Tis  ten  to  one  he  '11  ne'er  come  hack* 


\  INTBNDBD  POB  BIB  ISAAC  MBWTOll^ 

I2f  WBSTMINSTKB  ABBBl^  * 

ISAACUS  NEWTONUS: 

Qoem  Immortalem 

Teatantur  Tempus,  Natura,  Coelain% 

Mortalem 

Hoc  marmor  fiitetur. 

■ 

Naturę  and  Nature's  laws  lay  hid  in  nightt 
God  nid;  «  i«t  Newton  bel'*  and  all  WMl^gft^ 


EPITAPHS. 


tn 


t«f  DK.  FRANCIS  ATTERBURY, 

BiSHOr  OP  ROCHESTER^    . 
VBO  DIBD  m  IX1ŁS  AT  tA%t9,   173^  , 

(nisoDly  daughter  ha^iog  expired  in  his  iftns, 
immeiUately  after  sbe  arriTed  in  Fifuice  to  see 
him*} 

DUŁOGUB.  ^ 

iRi. 

Yn»  we  Kate  1iT'd-'M>ne  pang,  and  then  we  part ! 
Ifay  HeareD,  dear  iather !  aow  hare  all  thy  heart 
Yetah!  how  once  we  Iov'd,  rtotember  stiU, 
T31  yoaaie  dust  like  me. 

HB. 

DearsbAde!  I  will. 
Th%n  mci:  th'a  duet  with  thine-^  dpotless  ghosŁ ! 
O  morę  than  fortunę,  friendf ,  or  country  lost ! 
Is  theie  on  Earth  one  care,  one  wisb  betide  ? 
Yeł— **  Save  my  country,  Heaven," 

«^He  saidy  and  dy'd. 


ON  EDMOND  DUKE  OF  BUCKINGHAM, 

VHO   DIED    IN  ^B   MlDStBBHTH  tSAB   OF  ■»   AGB, 

1735. 

Ip  modeat  youth,  with  coot  reflcction  crownM, 
And  every  opening  Tirtue  blooming  ruund, 
Conld  8ave  a  pareat*8  justest  pride  from  fiite^ 
Or  add  one  patnot  to  a  sinking  state ; 
Hils  wfteping  marblc  bad  not  askM  thy  tear, 
Or  sadly  toki  how  many  hopes  lię  here ! 
The  ljving  Tirtue  now  had  shone  approt^d, 
The  Benate  beard  him,  and  hk  country  )ov'd« 
Yet  Bofter  bonours,  and  less  notsy  fiime 
Attend  the  shade  uf  gentle  Buckingham : 
Iq  whom  a  race,  for  courage  famM  and  art, 
Eods  in  the  milder  merit  of  the  beart ; 
And,  chteft  or  sagcs  long  to  Britain  givieiT, 
Wys  tbc  laBt  tribute  of  a  saint  to  Heavai. 


ON  BOTLEE'3  MONUMENT. 

PEBJIAFS  W  ME-  POPE  ^ 


Rbspbct  to  Dryden,  Sheffield  justły  paid, 
Andlioble^Yiłlers  honour'd  Cowley*8  shade: 
But  i^ence  this  Barber  ? — that  a  name  do  mean 
'Should;  joinM  with  Butlór'8,  on  a  tomb  be  seen) 
Thii  pyramid  would  better  ^r  proclaim,     * 
To  fiiture  ages  bumbler  Settle^s  name : 
Foet  aud  patron  then  hsĄ  been  well  pak'd| 
The  city  prłiiter;  and  the  city  bard^ 


i*a«* 


THE  DUNCIADf 

IN  FO0E  BOOKt. 


Wmi    mt   PEOLEGOMEIfA    OP    SCElBŁBEtTS,    1119/ 
MYPEKCRITICS   OF  ARISTABCHUB, 

AKO   KOTBS    ▼ARIOEUM* 


FOB  pNE 

^HO  WOVŁD  )I«T  BB  BUBIBD  tS  WBmil^CtTBa  ASBBT. 

Hbeoes  and  kingB !  your  diatance  keep, 
In  peaoe  lei  one  poor  poet  sleep, 
"^'lio  never  flatter'd  folks  like  yott  : 
I^  Horace  blosh,  and  Yirgil  too. 

AMOTHBB,  OM  TflS  lAlfl. 

UMDBft  this  marbleror  under  this  siU, 
Or  nnder  this  turf,  or  e'en  what  they  will; 
Whaterer  an  heir,  or  a  friend  in  his  stead, 
Or  any  good  creature  shall  lay  o'er  my  head^ 
lies  one  wbo  ne'er  car'd,  and  stilł  cares  not  a  pin, 
What  tbey  laid,  or  may  say,  of  the  mortal  within : 
Bot  who,  łivhig  and  dying,  serene  still  and  firee, 
Trusts  in  God,  that  as  well  as  he  was,  he  shall  be. 


LORD  CONING8BY»S  EPtTAl»H  K 

Heeb  lies  lord  Comngsby--be  ciril ; 
^lic  rest  God  knows— so  does  the  DetiL 

>  This  epitaph,  originaUy  writteaon  Picus  Mi- 
randula,  is  applied  to  P.  Chartres,  and  printed 
ąmoo^  the  works  of  Swift.  Sm  Hawkesworth^s 
aditiop,  ToL  Ti.    & 


A  LETTER  TO  THE  PUBUSHER, 

OCCASIONEO  BY  TUB  FlRtT  COkBBCT  BJ>IT10II   OF  THtf 

DtfNClAn. 

.  It  is  with  pleasore  I  hear,  tiiat  you  hare  procnred 
a  correct  copy  of  the  Dnnciad,  which  the*  many 
surreptitious  ones  have  rendered  so  neccssary; 
and  it  is  yet  with  niore,  that  t  am  informed  it  will 
be  attendcd  with  a  commentary :  a  work  so  le- 
qui8ite,  that  1  cannot  think  the  author  himself 
would  bave  omitted  ii,  had  be  appiored  of  the  first 
appearance  of  this  poem« 

Such  notes  as  havc  occurred  fo  me  1  herewith 
send  you :  you  will  oblige  me  by  inserting  them 
amongst  those  which  are,  or  will  be,  transmitted 
to  you  by  others;  sińce  not  only  the  author^s 
friends,  bat  even  strangers,  appear  engaged  by 
humanity,  to  take  some  care  of  an  orphan  of  so 
much  genius  and  spirit,  which  its  parent  seemtf 
to  have  abandoned  from  the  very  beghining,  and 
sufTered  to  step  into  the  world  naked,  unguarded, 
and  unattended. 

It  was  npon  reading  some  of  the  abusi^e  paperi 
lately  published,  that  my  grcat  regard  to  a  perdon^ 
whose  frieodstiip  I  esteem  as  one  of  the  chief  ho> 
-  nours  of  my  life,  and  a  much  greater  respect  to 
truth,  than  to  him  or  any  man  liting,  engaged 
me  in  inąttiries,  of  which  the  inclosed  notes  arw 
thefhiit 

*  Mr.  Pope,  in  one  of  the  prints  ftom  Sbhee* 
maker^s  monument  of  Shakspeare  łn  Westminster 
Abbey,  bas  sufficiently  sbown  his  contempt  of ' 
alderman  Barber,  by  the  following  couplet,  which 
is  substituted  in  the  place  of  *'  The  doud-capp*4 
towers,  &c.'' 

Tbus  Britain  ]ov'd  me ;  aiut  presenr^d  my  fam^ 
Clear  from  a  Barber^s  or  a  Benson^s  name. 

A.  POPE. 

Pope  mfght  probably.  haire  suppressed  his  satir^* 
on  the  alderman,  because  he  was  one  of  Swift^s  ac- 
quaintance8  and  correspondentsi    though  in  the< 
fourtb  book  of  the  Dunciad  he  has  an  anonymonn; 
stroke  at  him : 

So  by  each  bard  an  alderman  shall  sit, 
A  heavy  lord  shall  hang  ai  eyery  wit.     S^ 
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I  perorived,  tbat  most  of  tbese  authon  had 
been  (doubtless  yety  wisely)  the  fint  aggreaon. 
Tfaey  had  tńed,  till  they  were  weary,  what  was  to 
be  2^t  by  railing  at  each  other :  nobody  was  either 
ooncemed  or  surpriscd,  if  this  or  that  scńbbler  was 
prQved  a  duDCc.  But  c\*ery  one  was  curioas  to 
read  what  couM  be  said  to  pń>ye  Mr.  Pope  one, 
and  was  ready  to  pay  something  for  such  a  disco- 
▼ery:  a  stratagem  which  would  they  faiily  own, 
it  nńghŁ  not  ooly  reconcile  them  to  me,  but 
screen  them  from  the  resentment  of  tbeir  lawful 
superiora,  wbom  tbey  daily  abus<^,  oniy  (as  I  cha- 
ritably  bope)  to  get  that  by  them,  wbich  they 
canoot  get  from  them. 

I  fouod  this  was  not  all :  ill  sacoess  in  that  had 
transported  them  to  peraonal  abuse,  either  of  him- 
self,  or  v.what  I  thiiik  he  could  less  forgive)  of  his 
friends.  They  had  called  men  of  virtue  and  ho-; 
nour  bad.men,  long  before  hć  had  either  leisure  or 
incUnatłon  to  cali  them  'had  writen :  and  some  had 
been  such  old  offenden,  that  he  had  qaite  fbr- 
gotten  thetr  persons  as  well  as  tbeir  slanders,  till 
they  were  pleased  to  reviye  them. 

Now  what  had  Mr..Pope  done  before,  to  in- 
cense  them  ?  He  had  published  those  works  wbich 
are  in  the  hands  of  every  body,  in  which  not  the 
least  mention  is  madę  of  any  of  them.  And  what' 
bas  he  done  sińce  ?  He  has  laughed,  and  written 
the  Dunciad.  What  has  that  said  of  them  ?  A 
very  Serious  tnith,  which  the  public  had  said  be- 
fore, that  they  were  duU:  and  what  it  had  no 
•ooner  said,  but  they  themseWes  were  at  great 
pains  to  procure,  or  cven  parchase,  room  in  the 
pirints,  to  testify  under  tbeir  hands  to  the  troth 
ofit. 

I  should  still  have  been  silcnt,  if  either  1  had 
seen  any  inclination  in  my  friend  to  b€  serious  with 
such  accusers,  or  if  they  had  only  mcddled  with 
his  writings ;  sińce  whoever  publishc-s,  puts  himsclf 
on  his  trial  by  his  country.  But  when  his  morai 
character  was  attacked,  and  in  a  manner  from 
which  neithcr  truth  nor  rirtue  can  sccure  the  most 
Innocent;  in  a  manner,  which,  though  it  annihi- 
lates  the  credit  of  the  accusation  with  the  just  and 
impartial,  yet  ai;sTavates  very  much  the  guilt  of 
the  accusers ;  I  raean  by  authors  without  names ; 
then  I  thou^ht,  sioce  the  danger  was  oommon  to 
all,  the  conccm  ought  to  łie  so ;  and  that  it  was 
an  act  of  justice  to  detect  the  authors,  not  only  on . 
this  account,  but  as  many  of  them  are  the  same 
who  for  sercral  yean  past  hare  madę  free  with  .the 
greatcst  names  in  church  and  state,  exposed  to  the 
world  the  private  misfortunes  of  families,  abused 
all,  even  to  women,  and  whose  prostitutcd  papers 
(for  one  or  other  pi^rty,  in  the  unhappy  dirisions 
•f  tbeir  country)  have  insulted  the  failen,  the 
friendless,  the  exiied,  and  the  dead. 

Besides .  tbis,  which  I  take  to  be  a  public  con- 
cem,  I  hAve  aircady  confessed  I  had  a  private 
one.  I  am  one  of  that  nnmber  who  have  long 
loved  and  esteemed  Mr.  Pope;  ancl  had  of^on 
declared  it  was  not  his  capacity  or  writings  (which 
we  ever  thought  the  least  valuable  part  of  his  cha- 
rJłCter)  but  the  honest,  open,  and  benoflcent  man, 
that  we  most  csuwned,  ańd  Ioved  in  him.  Now. 
if  what  these  people  say  wtre  helieved^  I  must  ap- 
pear  to  all  my  friends  (either  a  foo!,  or  a  knave  ; 
either  imposed  on  myscif,  or  impiisin?  on  thf ni , 
•o  that  I  am  as  innch  łnterest<*d  in  the  confutation 
•f  tliCflC  caŁumniet,  a»  he  is  himselŁ. 


I  am  DO  aathor,  and  oODseąiieiilly  Doi  to  be  i^^ 
pected  either  of  jealousy  or  resentment  against  any 
of  the  men,  of  whom  scarce  one  is  knuwn  to  me 
by  ńght;  and  as  for  their  writings,  1  have  soagbt 
them^  (on  this  one  occasion)  in  Tain,  in  the  closet» 
and  libraries  uf  all  my  acqnalntancc.  1  had  still 
been  in  the  dark,  if  a  gentleman  had  not  procured 
me  (I  suppose  from  some  of  themselves,  for  thejr 
are  generaJIy  much  morc  dangerous  friends  thaa 
enemies)  the  passages  I  send  yoa.  I  solemniy 
protest  I  have  added  nolhing  to  tbe  malice  or  ab- 
surdity  of  them ;  which  it  behoYea  me  to  declare, 
sińce  the  vouchere  themsekes  will  be  so  sooo  aod 
so  irreoorerably  lost.  You  may  in  some  meaaure 
prevent  it,  by  preserving  at  least  their  titles ', 
and  discoyering  (as  &r  as  you  can  depend  od  tbe 
trnth  of  your  information)  the  names  of  the  cod- 
cealed  authors. 

The^  first  objection  I  have  heard  madę  to  tbe 
poem  is,  that  the  pcnons  are  too  obscure  for  sa- 
tire.  The  persons  thcmseWcs,  ratber  than  aUaw 
the  objertion,  would  forgive  the  satir^ ;  and  if 
one  could  be  tempted  to  atford  it  a  serious  anSwer, 
were  not  all  assassinates,  popnUir  insurrectiona, 
the  inMlence  of  the  rabbie  without  doon,  and  of 
domestios  within,  most  wróngfołly  chastised,  if  Che 
nicanness  of  oflcnders  indemnified  them  from  pa- 
nishment  ?  On  the  contrary,obscurity  renders  them 
morę  dangerous,  as  Ii'88  thought  o(:  law  can  pro- 
nounce  judgment  only  on  open  fticts:  morality 
alone  can  pass  censure  on  intentions  of  mischief ; 
sd  that  for  secret  calumny,  or  tbe  arrow  flyinf;  in 
the  dark,  there  is  no  public  punishment  left,  but 
what  a  good  writer  inflicts. 

The  next  objection  is,  that  th  se  sort  of  authors 
are  poor.  That  might  be  pleaded  as  an  excuae  at 
the  Old  Bailey,  for  lesser  crimes  than  de£uiistion 
(for  it  is  the  case  of  aluost  all  who  are  tried 
there)  but  surę  it  can  be  nonę  here  :  for  who  wili 
prctend  that  the  robbing  anothcr  of  his  reputation 
suppiies  the  want  of  it  in  himself  ?  I  question 
not  but  such  authors  are  poor,  and  beartily  wtsh 
the  objcctiou  were  removed  by  any  honest  Ii  vel  i- 
hood.  But  porerty  is  here  the  accident,  not  tbe 
subject :  he  who  describes  malice  and  villainy  to 
be  pale  and  meagre,  eKprcsscs  not  the  least  an^^er 
against  potcness  or  leauness',  but  against  malice 
and  yillainy.  The  Apothecary  in  Pomeo  and  Ju- 
liet  is  poor ;  but  is  be  therefore  justified  in  vendin^ 
poison  ?  Not  but  p6verty  itself  bccomcs  a  just 
subject  of  sntire,  when  it  is  ^he  con4(t)n«4ife  of 
yjcc,  prodigality,  or  neglect  of  on-  's  lawful  eall- 
iiig  i  for  then  it  increases  the  public  burthm,  Itlls 
the  struets  anfl  highways  T.ith  robbars,  and  tbe 
garrets  with  clippers,  coiners,  and  weekly  joar- 
nalists. 

But  oniitting  that  two  or  three  of  these  oAend  lem 
in  their' morals  than  in  their  writings;  must  poverty 
make  nonseiise  sacred  ?  If  ^,  tbe  fanie  of  bad  au- 
thois  would  be  much  bcttcr  consultud  than  that  of 
all  tłte  good  o  les  in  the  world  ;  nnd  not  one  of  aa 
iiundred  bad  evrr  b<^en  called  by  his  rigbt  nanH;. 

They  mistaka  the  Mhole  matter  :  it  is  not  cha- 
rity  to  eneoiirsgo  them  in  the  way  they  follow, 
bur  t)  get  them  out  of  it ;  for  men  are  not  bim- 
cl'  rs  becausp  they  are  poor,  but  they  are  poor  be- 
oause  they  are  bunglers. 

'  Whicb  we  harc  done  in  a  list  priated  in  tbe 
Appendix. 
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tt  tt  not  pledttAnt  enough,  to  hc^  onr  authon 
Cf^;  out  oa  the  one  hand,  as  if  their  persons 
«Bd  charaetefs  were  too  ncred  for  Mtire ;  and  thc 
public  objecting  on  the  other,  that  they  are  too 
meaii  eiren  for  ridicule }  But  whether  bread  br 
Ikme  be  tbeir  end,'  it  must  be  allowed,  our  autbor, 
t>v  and  in  this  poem,  baa  mercifully  giveii  them  a 
little  of  both. 

*  Tbere  are  two  or  three»  wbo  by  tbeir  raok  and 
fortunę  hawe  no  beneftt  from  tbe  former  ołgec- 
tioiUy  suppoeing  tbem  good  ;  and  tbeae  I  was  sorry 
to  see  in  sucb  company.  But  if,  witboot  any  pro- 
▼ucation,  two  or  three  gentlemcn  will  ^11  upon 
one,  in  an  afiair  wherein  his  intenst  and  reputa^ 
tion  are  cquaUy  embarked ;  tbey  cannot  cettaioly, 
aiier  thcy  bave  been  contont  to  print  tbemselws 
hij  eneuiies,  complain  of  being  put  ii^to  tbe  num- 
ber  of  tbem. 

Others,  I  am  toki,  pretend  to  bavG  been  onrc 
his  frieiids*  Surciy  tbey  are  tbeir  enemies  who 
say  90 ;  lince  nothing  can  be  morę  odioos  than  to 
treat  a  fricnd  as  they  have  donc.  But  of  this  I 
cannut  persuade  rayself,  when  1  consider  the  con- 
stant  and  etcmal  ayersion  of  ail  bad  writcrs  to  a 
good  one. 

Sach  as  claim  a  merit  from  being  bis  admirers, 
I  would  gladly  ask,  if  it  lays  bim  under  a  personal 
obligation  ?  At  that  ratę  be  would  be  the  most 
c>bliged  humbłe  senrant  in  thc  world.  I  dare  swear 
for  these  in  particnlar,  be  never  desired  tbem  to  be 
his  admiiers,  nor  promiscd  in  return  to  be  tbcirs  : 
that  had  truły  been  a  sign  be  was  of  tbeir  ac- 
^uaintance;  but  would  not  tbe  malicious  world 
harc  8uq>ected  sucb  an  approbation  of  some  mo- 
tirc  worse  than  ignorance,  in  the  author  of  the 
Essar  on  Criticisra  ł  Be  it  as  it  will,  the  reasons 
of  tbeir  admiration  and  of  bb  contcmpt  are 
ecitially  subsisting,  for  bis  works  and  tbeirs  are  the 
very  same  that  they  wefe. 

One,  tberefbre,  of  their  asscrtions  I  beliere 
may  be  true,  "  That  be  bas  a  contempt  for  their 
writings."  And  there  is  another  whioh  would 
probably  be  sooner  allo^^  by  himself  fhan  by 
«ny  good  judge  beside,  "  That  bis  own  have 
ibund  too  much  snecess  with  tbe  public.*'  But  as 
łt  cannot  consist  with  his  modesty  to  claim  this  as 
a  justice,  it  lies  not  on  hlm,  but  entlrcly  on  the 
public,  to  defend  its  own  judgment. 

There  remains  wliat  in  my  opinion  mip^ht  Secm 
a  better  plea  for  these  peopłe,  than  any  they  have 
madę  nse  of.  If  obscurity  or  porert}'  were  to  ex- 
empt  a  man  from  satire,  much  morę  should  folly 
or  dnllness,  whSch  are  still  morę  inrotuntary ; 
nay,  as  much  so  as  personal  defbrmity.  But  even 
this  will  not  help  tbem :  deformity  becomcs  an  ob- 
ject  of  ridicule,  when  a  man  sets  up  for  being  hand- 
lome ;  and  S6  must  dnlness,  when  be  sets  up  for  a 
wit.  Tbey  are  not  ridiculed  bccause  Hdicule  in 
Hself  if ,  or  ougbt  to  be,  a  pleasurc ;  but  because 
H  IS  just  to  undeceitc  and  rindicate  the  honest 
and  impretending  part  of  mankind  from  imposi- 
tion,  b^use  particular  interest  ougbt  to  yield  to 
geoeral,  and  a  great  ::umber  who  are  not  naturally 
rools,  ougbt  never  to  be  madę  so,  in  complaisance 
to  a  few  wbo  are.  Accordingly  we  6nd,  that  in  all 
ages,  all  Tam  pretenders,  were  they  erer  so  poor 
er  erer  so**diiłl,  bave  been  constsntly  the  topics  of 
the  most  candid  satirists,  from  the  Codrus  oi  JuTe- 
nal  to  the  Damon  of  Boileau. 

Having  mentioned  Boileau,  the^greateit  poet 
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and  most  judicious  critic  of  his  age  and  country, 
Sidntirable  for  his  talents,  and  yet  pcrhaps  morę  ad- 
mirable  for  his  judgment  in  the  proper  appHcation 
of  them ;  I  cannot  help  remarking  the  resemblance 
betwixt  him  and  our  author,  in  quałities,  famę, 
and  fortunę ;  tn  the  distinctions  shown  tbem  by 
theit  superiors,  in  the  generał  esteem  of  their 
equals,  and  in  tbeir  extended  rq>utation  amongst 
foreigners ;  in  tbe  latter  of  whicb  ours  bas  met 
with  a  bettur  fate,  as  be  bas  had  for  his  translatora 
persons  of  the  most  eminent  tank  and  abilities  in 
their  respective  nations^  Bot  the'  resemblance 
holds  in  nothing  morę  than  łn  their  being  equally 
abused  by  the  ignorant  pretenders  to  poetry  of 
tht^ir  times  ;  of  which  not  the  least  memory  will 
remain  but  in  tbeir  own  writings,  and  in  the  notes 
madc  upon  them.  What  Boileau  bas  done  in  al- 
inost  all  his  poems,  our  author  bas  oniy  in  this?  I 
darc  answer  for  him  hc  will  do  it  in  no  morę;  and 
on  this  principle,  of  attacking  few  but  who  bad  slan- 
derod  him,  he  could  not  havc  done  it  at  all,  had 
hc  bet'n  coilfined  from  censuring  obscure  and 
wortbless  pefsons,  for  scarce  any  other  were  his 
enemies.  Uo«ever,  as  the  parity  is  so  remarlca- 
blc,  1  hope  it  will  conthuie  to  the  last;  and  if 
evcr  he  should  givc  us  an  edition  of  this  poem 
himself,  I  may  see  sóme  of  them  treated  as  gently, 
on  their  repentance  or  better  merit,  as  Perrault 
and  Ouinault  were  at  last  by  BoiFeau* 

In  one  point  f  muSt  be  allowed  to  tfaink  tbe  cha« 
racter  of  our  Flnglish  poct  tłie  morę  amiable.  He 
bas  not  been  a  followcr  of  fortunę  or  success ;  he 
has  li\'ed  with  the  great  wlthout  flattery;  been  a 
friend  to  men  in  power,  without  pensions,  from 
whom,  as  he  askcd,  so  he  rcceived  no  farour,  but 
wbat  was  done  him  in  his  friends.  As  his  satires 
were  the  morę  just  for  being  delayed,  so  were  his 
panegyrics ;  bestowed  oniy  on  sucb  persona  as  he 
had  fiuhiliarly  known,  oniy  for  soch  Tirtues  aS  be 
had  long  obsenred  łn  them,  and  oniy  at  sucb  times 
as  others  cease  to  pralse,  if  not  bt^gin  to  całumniate 
them,  I  mean  when  out  of  power  or  out  of  fashion'. 
A  satire,  thcrefore,  on  wfłters  so  notorious  for  the 
ocmti^ry  practioe,  became  no  man  so  well  as  him* 
self ;  as  nonę,  łt  is  plain,  was  so  little  in  their 
friendships,  or  so  much  (n  that  of  tbose  whom 

*  Basay  on  Criticłsm  in  Fi^eacb  rerse,  by  Ge- 
neral Hamilton ;  the  same,  in  Yerse  aiso,  by  Afon-^ 
sietir  Roboton,  counsellor  and  pri\'y  secretary  to 
king  Gcorge  I.  after  by  the  abbe  ReyncI  in  verse, 
with  notes.  Rape  of  the  Lock,  in  Frencb,  by  the 
princess  of  Ckmti^  Paris,  ll^iS;  and  in  Itolian 
ver8e,  by  the  abb^  Conti,  a  noble  Yenetian ;  and 
the  marquis  Rangoni,  enroy  extraordinary  from 
Modena  to  king  Oeorge  IL  Others  of  his  works 
by  Salvini  of  Florence,  &c.  His  Bssays  and  Dis- 
sertations  on  Homer,  sereral  times  translated  into 
French.  Essay  on  Man,  by  the  abbć  Reynel,  'm. 
rerse;  by  Monsieur  Silhout,  in  prose,  1737,  and 
sińce,  by  others  in  French,  Italian,  and  Łatin. 

*  As  Mr.  Wycherley,  at  tbe  time  the  town  de* 
claimed  against  his  book  of  poems;  Mr.  Walsh, 
after  his  dcath ;  sir  William  Trumł>atl,  when  be 
had  rcsigned  the  offioe  of  secretary  of  state ;'  lord 
.Bolingbroke,  at  his  leaving  England,  after  the 
queen's  death ;  lord  Oxford,  in  his  last  decline  of 
life;  Mr.  secretary  Craggs,  at  the  end  of  tlie 
South-sea  year,  and  after  bis  death :  others  onlj 
in  epitaphs. 
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they  had  most  abused,  namely  Che  freateit  aod 
best  of  all  parties.  Let  me  add  a  forther  reaaon, 
that,  though  enga^ed  in  thcir  fnendships,  be 
BCTer  espoused  thcir  animoBities ;  and  can  almost 
aingly  challenge  tbis  bonour,  not  to  have  written  a 
linę  of  any  man,  which,  throagh  guilt,  through 
śbame,  or  through  fear,  through  variety  of  for- 
tunę, or  change  of  interests,  be  was  ever  unwilling 
to  own. 

I  sball  oonclude  witb  femarking,  wbat  a  plea- 
sure  it  must  be  to  erery  rrader  of  humauity,  to 
•ee  all  ałong,  that  our  author.  in  bis  very  laugh- 
ter,  18  nut  iudulging  his  own  ill-nature,  bat  only 
punishing  that  of  othera.  As  to  bis  poem,  those 
alone  are  capable  of  doing  it  jnstice,  who,  to  use 
the  words  of  a  great  writer,  know  bow  bard  it  is 
(with  regard  both  to  his  subject  and  his  manner) 
Tetustis  dare  novitatem,  obsoletis  nitorem,  ob- 
fcoris  lucern,  fastiditis  gratiam. 
lam 

your  most  humble  senrant, 

St  James^s.  vi{.łiam  cłbłahd^. 

Dec22d,  1728j 


MARTINUS  SCRIBLERUS 

HI8  PtOLEGOMCNA  AND   IT  ŁUSTHATIONS  TO  TH£ 

DUSCIAD: 

WITH  THB  HYPEBCRITICS  OP  ARISTARCHUS. 


DFNNIS»  REMARKS  ON  PRINCE  ARTHUR. 

I  CANNOT  but  think  it  the  most  reasouable  tiiing  in 
Ibe  world,  to  distinguish  goud  writera,  by  discou- 
raging  the  bad.  Nor  is  it  an  ill-natnred  tl>ing,  in 
relatton  even  to  the  very  persons  upon  whom  the 
reAeotions  are  ninde.  U  is  true,  it  may  dcprive 
them,  a  little  iho  soouer,  of  a  short  prcifit  and  a 
transitory  reputation ;  but  then  it  may  have  a  good 
eftcctf  andr  oblige  them  (beforc  it.  be  tuo  late)  to 
decłinc  that  for  which  they  are  so  veł-y  unfit,  and 
to  haTe  recoorse  to  something  in  which  they  may 
be  morę  successiuL 

CHARACrta  OP  MR  f.  1716. 
The  porsons  whom  Boilcau  bas  attacked  in  his 
writings,  have  bcen  for  the  moFt  pait  auttiors,  and 
mc»5t  of  those  authors,  poets  :  and  the  rensures  he 
ha^łi  passed  upon  thtm  have  been  confirmed  by  all 
Curope. 

GII.0OS,    PREF.   TO  UIS  NBXV  REHfiARSAI. 

It  is  the  commun  ery  of  tłie  poetat^ters  of  the 
tona,  an<i  their  fautors,  that  it  is  an  ill-uatured 

■  This  gentleman  was  of  Scotland,  and  bred  at 
the  univer5ity  of  T'tpecht,  with  tłiC  earl  of  Mar. 
He  served  in  Spain  under  earl  Rivrrs.  After  the 
peace,  he  was  madę  one  of  the  comniissionrrs  of 
Gnstoms  in  Scotland,  andth<u  of  taxe8  iu  England ; 
fn  which,  haring  shown  himsclf  for  twenty  years 
diligent.  punrtnal,  and  inoorrnptible  (though  with- 
out  '4tiy  other  assistanoe  of  fortunę),  he  was  »ud- 
dfnly  displaced  by  the  minister,  in  thr  slicty-eighth 
yi'ar  of  his  a.^e ;  and  died  two  montbs  after,  in 
J74I,  He  was  a  person  of  iiniversał  ieaming,  ^nd 
an  enlargcd  con^iTintion ;  no  n\2tn  liud  a  farmer 
heart  for  his  frirnd,  or  a  si  oeret  attacluueut  to 
the  constitution  of  hLsw-Ouiitry. 


thing  to  expo8e  the  pretcnders  to  wit  aad  podty 
The  judges  and  magistrates  may  with  luU  as  good 
reason  be  reproacbed  with  ill-nature  fisrpottii^ 
ttte  laws  in  execution  against  athief  or  impnstor.-* 
Il&e  same  will  hołd  in  the  republic  of  lettos,  if  the 
cńtics  and  judges  will  tet  every  ignorant  pfetender 
to  scribbling  pass  on  the  world. 

TRBOBALD,    LETTłR  TO  MrST,   JtSm,  OT,    1798. 

Attacks  may  be  levelled,  either  against  iailuRi 
in  genius,  or  against  the  pretensions  of  writing 
without  one. 

COKCAKEN,  DED.  TO  THB  AUTHOR  OP  THE  DUKCIA]X 

A  satire  upon  dulness  is  a  thing  that  has  been 
used  and  allowed  in  all  ages. 

Out  of  thine  own  mouth  will  I  judge  thee, 
wicked  scribbler  I 


TESTIMONIKS  OF  AUTHORS 

CONCERNfKC    OUR   POBT  AND  HIS   WORKI. 


M.  SCRIRŁBRUS  ŁECTORI   S. 

Beforb  we  present  thee  with  our  exercitatioDB  oB 
thts  most  delectable  poem  (drawn  from  the  maay 
volumes  of  our  adver&arta  on  modem  authors)  we 
shall  here,  according  to  the  laudable  usage  of 
editors,  coUect  the  various  judgments  of  the  leanied 
concerning  our  poet :  various  indeed,  not  only  of 
diflrrent  authors,  but  of  the  same  author  at  dlA- 
rent  seasons.  Nor  shall  we  gather  only  the  tn- 
timonjcs  of  such  eminent  wits,  as  would  of  cutuie 
descend  to  posterity,  and  consequently  be  read 
without  our  coUection  $  but  we  sball  likewise  with 
incredible  labour  seek  ont  for  di^ers  others,  which, 
but  for  this  OUT  diligence,  could  nerer^  at  the  diB- 
tance  of  a  few  months,  appear  to  tbe  eye  of  the 
most  curious.  Hcreby  thou  mayest  not  <mly  ns 
ceive  tbe  delectation  cC  variety,  but  abo  arriTe  at 
a  niore  certain  judgment  by  a  grave  and  ctrcniB- 
spect  comparison  of  tbe  witnesses  with  each  otber, 
or  of  each  i^ith  himself.  Hence  also  thou  wiltbe 
enabled  to  dra  w  reflections,  not,  only  of  a  oritica], 
but  a  morał  naturę,  by  being  let  into  many  par- 
ticulars  of  the  person  as  well  at  genins,  and  of 
the  fortunę  as  well  as  merit,  of  our  antiior:  ia 
which  if  I  relate  some  things  of  little  concem  per- 
adventure  to  tliee,  and  some  of  as  little  eren  to 
hini ;  1  cntreat  thcc  to  consider  bow  minuteiy  all 
true  critics  and  'commentatora  are  wont  to  insist 
upon  such,  and  how  materiał  they  aeem  to  them- 
selves,  if  to  nonę  other.  Forgive  me,  gentle  Rader, 
if  (fuilowing  learned  example)  I  ever  and  anon  be- 
oome  tediuus :.  allow  me  to  take  tbe  same  pains  to 
Hud  whether  my  author  were  good  or  bad,  well  or 
ilt-natured,  nKMlest  or  arrogant ;  as  another,  wbe* 
ther  his  author  was  fair  or  bruwn,  short  or  tali, 
or  whether  1)0  wore  a  coat  or  a  casBOC. 

M^c  proposed  to  bi^gin  with  his  life,  parentagc,    • 
aud  eduo<it.ion :  but  as  to  these,  even  his  conteoi- 
poraries  do  exceediu^ly  difier.     One  siitb',  be  vai 
ł^duoate^  at  hoiue;  auotheH,  that  be  was  bred  at 
St.  Omer's,  by  Jesuits;  a  third',  not  at-St  Omer*^ 

*  Giles  Jacob*s  I  ivt'j»  of  the  Poets,  voL  ii.  b  bil 
I  ife.  ^  '  J>pcnis's  -Refiections  on  tbe  Essay  m 
Orit.         *  Ihiociad  disiiected,  p.  4.  .  .      . 
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ImC  at  Osfonl !  a  foufth,'  that  he  had  no  univer- 
litj  education  at  alL  Thote  who  allow  him  to  be 
bred  at  borne,  ótfSer  ob  mnch  coDcerniug  his  tutor: 
ooe  laith',  he  was  kept  by  his  father  on  parpose; 
a  aeoond^  that  he  was  an  itinerant  priest;  a 
third^y  that  be  was  a  parsoo  $  one  ^  calleth  him 
a  secular  cl«*rgyinan  of  the  chnrch  of  Romę  ;  ano> 
ther*,  a  monk.  As  little  do  they  agree  about  his 
fiither,  whom  one  *  supppseth,  like  the  fotber  of 
IJasiod,  a  tradesman  or  nicrchant;  anotber*,  a 
husbandman  j  another*,  a  hatter,  Ścc  Nor  has 
an  author  been  wanting  to  give  our  poet  such  a 
fetber  as  Apuletus  hath  to  Plato, 'Jamblichus  to 
Pythagoras,  an^  diyers  to  Homer,  namely  a  de^ 
mon:  for  thua  Mr.  Gildon**:  '*  Ortain  it  is,  that 
bis  original  is  not  from  Adam,  bnt  the  devil; 
aod  that  he  wanteth  nothing  but  homs  and  taił  to 
be  the  eaact  reserablance  of  his  infemal  father.'* 
Finditig,  therefore,  such '  Cfintrariety  of  opinions, 
and  (whatever  beoursof  this  sort  of  generatto.i) 
not  bein^  fond  to  enter  into  controversy,  we  shałl 
defer  writing  the  life  of  our.  poet.  till  anthors  can 
detennioe  among  themselves  what  parents  or  eóiu 
catłon  he  had,  or  whether  he  had  any  education  or 
parvnts  at  all. 

PnKteed  we  to  wbat  is  morę  oertain,  his  works, 
thoagh  not  less  unrertain  the  judgments  con^^erniiig 
tbem ;  beginning  with  his  Essay  on  Criticism,  of 
whtcb  hear  fint  the  most  ancif^nt  of  crłtics,  , 

Ma.  JOBN  DCNN18. 

"  His  precepts  are  faise  or  trivial,  or  both ;  his 
thoagbts  are  crud^  and  abortive,  his  expressions 
absurd,  his  numbers  barsb  an4  nnmusical,  his 
rhymes  trivial  and  cpmmon ; — instead  of  majesty, 
we  bave  something  that  is  very  mean  :  instead  of 
gravity,  something  that  is  Tery  boyish  ;  and  in- 
stead of  perspłcuity  and  lucid  order,  we  bave  but 
too  often  obscurity  and  confusion."  And  in  anotber 
płace—"  What  rare  numbers  are  here !  Would 
not  one  swear  that  this  ynungster  had  espoiisrd 
some  antiquated  Muse,  wbo  had  sue<]  ont  a  divorce 
from  some  superannuated  sinner,  npon  account  of 
ifflpotence,  and  who,  being  poxed  by  the  former 
spoiise,  has  got  the  gont  in  ber  derrepid  age, 
which  makes  ber  hobł>t«^  so  damnably  "." 

No  less  peremptory  is  the  ccnsure  of  our  hyper- 
crilicał  historian 

Ml.  OLDMIXON. 

"  I  dare  not  say  any  thiog  of  the  Es9av  on  Cri- 
ticism  in  vene ;  bnt  if  any  morę  curions  reader  has 
discovered  m  it  something  new,  which  is  not  in 
Drydcn^s  prefaces,  dedications,  and  his  cssay  on 


*  Guardian,  Kow  40.  *  Jarob'B  Tjves,  &c. 

▼ol.  tu  '  Dunciad  dissected,  p.  4.  *  Farmer  P. 
and  his  soo.  ^  Dunciad  dis«eoted.  *.Chi^racters 
of  the  Times,  p.  45.  '  Femałe  Dunciad,  p.  ult. 
*  Dunciad  dissected.  '  Roome,  Parapbrase  on 
the  4th  of  Genesis,  printf^  1729. 

*^Characterof  Mr.  P.  and  hi^  writings,  in  a  T<et- 
tipr  toa  Priend,  printcd  for  S.  Popping,  1716,  p.  10. 
Curli,  in  his  Kev  to  tiio  Dnmńad  (first  edition  said 
10  be  pHnted  for  A.  DodcH  in-the  IWth  page,  de 
clared  Oiłdon  to  be  the  antbor  of  that  libol ;  though 
in  the  subsfq(ieut  editions  of  his  Key  he  left  ont 
this  assertion.  and  atfinncd  (in  the  Curliad,  p.  4 
aod  8)  that  it  was  writteii  by  llennis  nnly. 

*'  RefleAions  critical  and  satincal  on  a  rhap- 
SDdy,  całłed,  an  Ę.«8ay  on  Cririeism.  Printed  for 
Bernard  Lintot,  octaTO. 


dramatic  poetry,  not  to  mention  the  French  critics* 
I  shonid  be  ?ery  glad  to  have  the  benefit  of  the 
discovcry'." 

He  is  followed  (as  in  famę,  so  in  jodgmcnt)  by 
the  modest  and  simple-minded 

MS.  ŁBOKARP  WEŁSTBD, 

Hllo,  Out  of  great  respect  to  our  poet,  not  naming 
him,  doth  yet  glance  at  his  essay,  togetber  with 
the  duke  of  Buckingham 's,  •  and  the  criticisms  of 
Drydcn  and  of  Horacc,  which  hc  morę  openly  tax- 
eth^  :  "  As  to  the  numcrous  treatises,  essayt,  arts, 
&r.  both  in  verse  and  prose,  that  have  been  writ- 
teu  by  the.modems  on  this  groand-work,  they  do 
but  hackney  the  same  thoughts  over  again,  making 
tbem  still  roore  trite.  Most  of  tbeir  pieccs  are 
nothing  but  a  pert,  insipid  heap  of  commdn-place. 
Horace  has»  e^en  in  his  Art  of  Poetry,  .thrown  out 
several  things  which  ptainly  show,  be  thought  aa 
art  of  poetry  was  of  no  use,  eveii  while  he  wat 
writing  one."  ■    • 

To  all  which  great  authorities,  we  can  only  op- 
pose  that  of 

Ma.  ADDISON. 

''  The  Art  of  Criticism  (saith  he)    which  was 
publtshed  some  months  sińce,  is  a  master-piece  in 
its  kiod.     The  ob8ei*viitions  fbllow  one  another  like 
those  in  Horace's  Art  of  Poetry,  without  that  mc- 
thudical  reguiafity  which  would  hare  been  requi- 
site  i-i  a  prose  wKter.    They  are  some  of  tbem  un* 
common,  but  such  as  the  reader  must  assent  to, 
when  he  sees  tbem  esrpUined  with  that  ease  and 
pf  rspicuity  in  which  they  are  delnrered.     Ab  for 
those  which  are  the  most  known  and  the  most  re- 
ceived,  they  are  placed  in  so  beaotiful  a  light,  and 
iłlustrated  with  such  apt  allusions,  that  they  faare 
in  tbem  all  the  graces  of  novelty ;  and  make  the 
reader,    who  was  before  acquainted  with  them, 
still  morę  convinced  of  their  truth  ąnd  solidity. 
And  here  giTe  me  leave  to  mention  what  Monsieur 
Boileau  Jias  so  well  enlarged  upon  in  tbe  prefaoe 
to  his  works  *  that  wit  and  fine  writing  doth  not 
consist  90  much  in  adyancing  things  that  are  new, 
as  in  giving  things  that  are  known  an  agreeable 
tum.     It  is  impossible  fur  ns.  who  iive  in  the  lat- 
ter  ages  of  the  world,  to  make  obsenrations  in  cri« 
ricism,    morality,    or  any  art  or  sci«?nce,  which 
hare  not  been  touched  npon  by  others ;  we  hąve 
little  else  left  us,  but  to  represent  the  common 
sense  of  mankind  in  morę  strona,  morę  beautiful, 
or  morę  uncommon  łights.     If  a  reader  examines 
Horace*s  Art  of  Poetry,  he  wili  And  but  fow  pre- 
cepts in  it  which  he  may  not  mact  with  in  Aris- 
totlo,.  and  which  wert^  not  commoniy  known  by  all 
the  poets  of  the  Autnistnn  age.     His  way  of  ex- 
pressing,  and  i4>płying  them,  not  his  inreotion  of 
tbem,  is  what  we  are  chiefly  to  admire. 

"  TiOnirinus,  in  his  Reflections,  hai  given  ns  the 
same  kind  of  sublimc,  which  he  observes  in  the 
several  paisages  that  occasioned  them  2  I  cannot 
Nut  take  noticc  that  our  Knglish  author  has  after 
the  same  manner  exempHlied  6cveral  of  the  pre- 
cepts in  thr  very  precepts  thcmsełves*."  He  then 
produerjł  some  instances  of  a  particular  beauty  ia 
the  numbers,  aud  conclodes  with  saying,  ihat 
'*  there  are  three  pocms  in  our  tongue  of  the  same 

*  F^ssay  on  Criticism  in  prł«»,  octaro,  17M,  by 
the  ani  hor  of  tłic  Critical  HHor}'  of  England. 
'  Preface  to  his  Poems»  p.  Id,  53. 
^  Spectator,  No.  .'53. 
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naturc,  aiid  rach  a  maat^r-piece  in  its  kiod !  Tbe 
Efisay  on  Tramilatcd  Yefsc  ^  thc  Rtmy  on  tbe  Art 
of  Poctry ;  aiu]  thc  F,«ay  on  CriticUni." 

Of  Windsor  Forest,  ^positiye  is  the  jndgment  of 
the  affirmati,ve 

MR.  JORN  DCNNIS, 

"  That  it  18  a  wretchcd  rhap^ody,  impuifently 
writ  in  cmulation  of  the  Coope^s  }liU  of  sir  John 
Denham :  the  atithor  of  tt  U  obscnre,  is  ambiguoiu, 
is  affected,  is  tcmcrańoos,  is  barbaront  \" 

But  thc  anthor  of  the  Dispcnsary', 

DR.  CARTII, 

in  the  prcface  to  his  póein  of  Claremont^  dHfers 
froni  this  opinion :  "  Those  who  have  seen  thesc 
two  exccllcnt  poeins  of  Cooper^s  Hi  11  and  Windiior 
Fon>st,  the  one  written  by  sir  John  Denham,  thc 
other  by  Mr.  Popc,  will  show  a  great  deal  of  can- 
dour  if  they  approve  of  \h\$»^* 

Of  the  KpiMle  to  Kloisa,  we  aie  told  l>y  the  ob- 
scurc  wńterof  a  poem  callcd  Saimoy,  "  'Iliat  be- 
canse  Prior^s  Henry  and  Rmma  channed  the  fincst 
tastcs,  our  anthor  writ  his  Kloisa  in  opposition  to 
it ;  but  forgot  innocence  and  Yirtue :  if  you  takc 
away  her  tender  thou.orhtfl,  and  Ker  iiercc  desires, 
all  the  rest  is  of  no  vaItteJ'  In  wbich,  methinks, 
bis  judcment  resemblcth  that  of  a  French  taylor 
on  a  Tilia  and  j^rdens  by  thc  'lliames:  "  Atl  this 
is  Tery  ilne ;  but  take  away  tłie  rivcr,  and  it  is 
go4^  for  nothing.*' 

But  Tery  contrary  heietinto  was  tbe  opinion  of 

MR.  pRtoa 
ftimself,  sayiMc  m  his  Alma,^ 

O  Abelaid  1  ilUfoted  youth, 

Thy  tale  will  ju«tifv  thii  tmth : 

Bnt  well  I  weet,  thy  cruel  ^-rong 

Adoms.a  nobler  poet*8  song : 

Dan  Pope,  for  thy  raisfortunc  grierM, 

Witb  kind  concem  and  skill  haa  wraT*d 

A  silken  web;  and  ne'er  shall  ikde 

Its  colotin :  gently  bas  he  laid 

The  roantle  oW  thy  sad  distreti. 

And  Yenus  shall  the  texturp  blcss,  dec. 

Come  we  now  to  his  translalion  of  the  Iliad,  ce- 
lebra ted  by  numcnms  pens^  yet  shall  it  suiAce  to 
.  mcntion  the  indcfotigable 

SIR  RICHARD  BI^CK MORS,    KVt. 

Who  (thfwgh  othorwise  a  scvcro  censurrr  of  our 
author)  ret  i^tyleth  this  a  *'  laudable  trawlation  V* 
That  ready  writer 

MR.  0LDMIX01f, 

in  his  forementioned  F.iiłQiy,  frcąucntly  coininends 
the  »ame.     And  thc  painfni 

MR.  I.KWM  TMROBAtD 

thus  rxtolfl  It*,  "  The  !ii>irit  ot  Hum^r  brcifthes  all 
through  this  translntion.-^I  am  In  doobt,  whetłier 
I  should  most  adinirc  the  jiisłuosn  to  theoriginal, 
or  the  forre  and  beaaty  of  thc  languaj^.  or  thc 
aounding  rari-^ty  of  the  numbers:  but  when  I  find 
all  thesc  meet,  U  piits  me  in  mtnd  of  what  thc 
poot  says  of  one  of  his  lieroes,  that  hc  alone  raised 
ahd  flung  uitłi  ease  a  weighty  stone,  thtttwo  com- 
mon  men  could  not  lift  from  the  grmmd ;  just  so, 
one  single  person  bas  pcrformed  in  this  transla- 
tion,  what  I  oucc  despair*d  to  hare  scen  done  by 

'  TiCtter  to  B.  B.  at  the  end  of  the  Remarki  on 
rope*s  Homer,  1717.  »  Printed  1728,  p.  12. 

*  Alma,  Cant.  2. 

*  In  his  Essays,  vol.  i.  printed  for  K  Carll. 

'*  Ceoiur.  Tot  ii.  B.  5Jb 


the  fbrce  of  *8cverBl  m^ifterly  handt.*'  Ibdeed  t!« 
same  gentleman  appean  to  bave  changed  his  ko^ 
timents  in  bis  Kssay  on  tbe  Art  df  Sinking  in  Re- 
putation  (ptinted  in  Mist's  Journal,  Mairfa  30^ 
1738),  whrre  he  says  thus:  "  In  order  to  sink  im 
reputation,  Ict  him  take  it  into  his  head  todesoeBl 
into  Homer  (let  the  worM  wonder,  as  it  will,  bow 
the  Devil  he  got  there),  aad  pretend  to  do  hia 
into  Engliah,  so  his  version  denotc  bis  neylect  ol 
tbe  manner  how.*'  Strauge  vartatkai !  We  m 
toldin 

Mirr'<  JOfRNAŁ,  JlTKC  8, 

"  That  this  translation  of  the  Iliad  was -not  in  aft 
respccts  conformable  to  the  fine  taste  of  his  friend 
Mr.  Addtson;  insomuch  thfct  be  employed  n 
younger  Masę  in  an  undcrtaking  of  this  kind, 
which  he  supervised  himselfi"  Whether  Mr.  Ad* 
dison  did  flnd  it  conformable  to  bis  taste,  or  not, 
best  appears  from  his  own  testimony  the  year  foU 
lowing  itK  piiblication,  in  thcse  words : 

MR.  ADI)150I«*S  paREHOŁDER,   MO.  40. 

"  Wlicn  I  oonsider  myself  as  a  BritiA  firce* 
holdor,  I  am  'in  a  particular  manner  pleased  witk 
the  labours  of  those  who  have  improred  our  lao- 
guasre  with  the  translations  of  old  Greek  and  latia 
authors. — We  have  alrrady  most  of  thelr  histariaiii 
in  our  own  tong^ie,  and,  what  is  morę  fiyr  the  bo« 
nonr  of  our  lan^nagc,  it  bas  been  taught  to  ezprcsi 
with  clegance  the  grcatest  of  their  poets  in  ench 
nation.  'llie  illiterate  among  our  own  oumitiymeu 
may  leam  to  judge  from  Dryden*B  Yirgil  of  tkt 
most  perfect  epic  performance*  And  those  nafta 
of  Homer  which  have  been  pnblish^  aireadr  by 
Mr.  Pope,  *give  iis  reason  to  think  that  the  Ulad 
will  appear  in  English  with  as  little  disadTnnt^ 
to  that  łnimortal  poem." 

As  to  tho  rest  tbere  is  a  sliglit  mistake,  lor  tbip 
younger  Mnse  was  an  elder :  nor  was  the  gestie- 
man  (who  is  a  friend  of  our  anthor)  employed  by 
Mr.  Addison  to  translate  it  Sfter  him,  sincc  he  saltb 
himself  that  he  dkl  It  beforc^  Contrariwise,  that 
Mr.  Addison  eotraged  our  author  in  this  w«irfc  ap. 
peareth  by  declaration  thcrcof  In  tlie  prefiwe  to 
tbe  Iliad,  printcd  soroc  time  before  his  death,  and 
by  his  oH-n  lettcis  of  October  26,  and  NoYember  S, 
1713,  where  he  declares  tt  is  his  opinion  thai  os 
other  person  was  equal  to  it. 

Next  romcR  his  Słiakespeare  on  the  stage :  "  Let 
bim  (qtioth  one,  whom  I  take  to  be 

MR.  TIIEOBALO,  MIST's  JOfTRMAŁ,    JVVE  8,   1T28,) 

publish  suoh  an  author  as  he  bas  least  stadiów 
and  forget  to  discbarge  eren  the  duli  daty  of  aa 
editor.  Tn  this  projcct  let  him  lend  the  bookspflcs 
his  name  (for  a  ocimpetent  smii  oTmoney)  to  prs- 
motc  thc  credit  of  an  exorbitAnt  SubacriptioB.* 
Gentle  reader,  be  pleased  to  cast  thine  eye  on  the 
pmposal  bclow  quoted,  and  on  what  foliowa  (sonie 
months  aftef  the^former  assertion)  in  the  same 
Joumalist  of  June  8.  **  The  bookseller  piopesfd 
the  book  by  sobscription,  and  raised  somc  thou- 
sand  of  poimds  far  the  same  :  I  belieire  tbe  gentle- 
man dld  not  share  in  the  profits  of  this  cstimfa- 
gant  subscription." 
"  AOer  tbe  Iliad,  be  undertook  (saith 

MI8T*S  JOURNAL,   JV9%  8,  -1728,) 

tbe  seqnel  of  that  work,  the  Odyssey ;  and  haTini 
secured  the  success  by  a  numerous  inbscrętkmy 

'  Vid.  prcf.  to  Mr.  T!ckeir%  translatiaB  of  tht 
first  book  of  tl^  Iliad»  Mo. 
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Iw  cmployed  lone  imderlings  to  peHbrm  what, 
aooording  to  bis  proposals,  should  coine  from  his 
<svn  hands.*'  To  which  hea?y  charge  we  can  in 
tmth  oppose  nothing  but  the  words  ot 

mtU  rOPB'8  PllOIH>JiAŁ  FOa  THE  ODYYSSEY  (pRINTBO 
BT  J.  WATTO,   JAN.  10,    1724w) 

"  I  take  this  occasioa  to  dcclare  that  thc  subscrip- 
tkin  for  Shakespeare  belongs  wholly  to  Mn  Ton- 
SOD :  and  that  the  benefit  of  this  proposal  is  not 
solely  for  niy  own  usc,  but  for  that  of  two  of  my 
firiends,  w  ho  hatre  assisted  me  in  this  work.'*  fiut 
thcse  rery  geotleinen  are  ertollcd  abovc  our  poct 
hiinself  in  aootber  of  Misfs  Jounials,  March  Oi), 
1738y  saying»  '*  Tliat  be  would  not  advise  Mr. 
Popc  to  try  the  experiment  again  of  gtilting  a  j^reat 
part  of  a  book  doiie  by  assistaiits,  Icst  tbuse  ex- 
trancous  pa^  should  unbappily  a&cend  to  the  sub- 
lime,  and  retard  the  declension  of  thc  «hoIe." 
Behold!  these  nnderlings  are  become  ^jood 
Writera! 

If  any  say,  that  befose  the  said  proposals  werc 
printed,  the  sub^cription  was  begun  witUuut  dc- 
daration  of  such  assistance ;  veriiy  those  wbo  S4't 
it  on  fbot,  or  (as  the  term  is)  secured  it,  to  wit, 
thc  right  hononrable  thc  lord  viscount  Harcourt, 
verc  he  Iiviug,  would  tcstify,  and  the  ri^ht  ho- 
Bourable  thc  lord  Batburst,  dow  livmg,  doth  tcs- 
tify, the  same  is  a  faJschood. 

Sorry  I  am,  that  pcrsoos  profcssing  to  be  Icam- 
edy  or  of  whatevcr  rank  of  authors,  should  cithcr 
£a]sely  tax,  or  be  falsety  taxcd.  Yct  Ict  us,  w  ho 
are  only  reporters,  be  impartial  in  our  citations, 
and  procecd. 

M|ST's  JOURNAL,   JUSB  8,    1728. 

**  Mr,  Addisoo  raised  this  anthor  from  obscu- 
rity,  obtaJDcd  him  the  acquaiatance  and  friendship 
of  the  whole  body  of  onr  nobility,  and  transfcrred 
his  powerful  intcrests  with  those  grcat  men  to  this 
rińng  bard,  who  frequentiy  levied  by  that  means 
nnusual  contribut)oqB  on  the  public"  Which 
snrcly  caonot  be,  if,  as  the  authur  of  the  Dunciad 
Dissocted  reportcth,  Mr.  Wycberley'  had  beforc 
iotroduced  him  into  a  fiuniliar  acquaintaiice  with 
the  grcatest  pecrs  and  brigbtest  wits  then  liv- 
ing/' 

"  No  sooner  (saith  the  same  journalist)  was  his 
body  lifdcss,  but  this  anthor,  reviving  his  rcsent^ 
mcnt,  Ubclled  the  meniory  of  his  departed  friend; 
and  what  was  still  morę  hcinous,  madę  the  scaa- 
dal  pnblic,"  GricTous  the  accusation  !  unknown 
the  accuser !  thc  person  accused,  no  wit ncss  in  his 
own  cauae ;  the  person,  in  whose  regard  accused, 
dead !  But  if  tbcre  be  lłving  any  one  noblcman 
whose  friendship,  yea  any  one  gentleman  wbuse 
fuhscription,  Mr«  Addison  procured  to  our  author, 
]et  htm  stand  forth;  that  \ruth  may  appcar ! 
Amicus  Plato,  amicus  Socrates,  sed  magis  amica 
▼eritas.  In  viTity,  thc  whole  story  of  thc  libel  is 
a  lic;  witness  those  penons  of  integrity,  who,  se- 
veral  ycars  beforo  Mr.  Addison^s  decrase,  did  sec 
and  approyc  of  the  said  vcrses,  in  no  wiso  a  libel, 
but  a  frieudly  rcbuke  sent  privately  in  onr  authar's 
own  haod  to  Mr.  Addison  biniself,  and  nevcr  madę 
public,  till  after  tbeir  own  journals,  and  Curll  had 
printed.  the  same.  One  name  alone,  which  I  am 
herc  aiithorised  to  declare,  will  sufflciently  evinoe 
this  truth,  that  of  thc  right  bonourable  the  earlof 
Burlington. 

Next  is  he  taxed  with  a  crimc  (in  the  opinion  of 
so»e  Aathois,  1  doubt,  mor^  kełnous  thui  any  in 


morality),  to  wit,  plagiarism,  from  the  inventive 
and  quaint-oonceited 

JAMES-MOORK  SMITH,   CENT. 

'*  l^pon  rcadiiig  the  thint  vulume  of  Pope^s 
Miscellanies,  1  found  five  lines  which  I«thought 
excellent;  aaid  happening  to  praisc  them,  a  gen- 
tleman prodnced  a  mudcm  comedy  (the  Kival 
Modcs)  pnblisbed  Ust  year,  where  were  the  same 
Ycrses  to  a  tittle. 

"  Hiese  gentlemen  are  undoubtedly  the  first  pla* 
giaries,  that  pretend  to  make  a  rcputation  by 
stealing  frum  a  man's  works  in  his  o^vn  life^tinic, 
and  out  uf  a  public  print  ^''  Let  us  join  to  Uiis 
what  is  HritU-M  by  the  author  of  the  Rival  Mudes, 
the  said  Mr.  Jamcs-Moorc  Smith,  in  a  letter  to 
our  author  bintsclf,  who  had  informed  him  a 
month  before  that  play  was  acted,  Jan.  29 ,  17'i6-7, 
that  **  These  Ycrscs,  which  he  had  bcfore  giveń 
him  leare  to  insert  in  it,  would  be  known  fitr  his, 
some  cupics  bcing  got  abroad.  He  drsircs,  nc'ver- 
tbeless,  that  sinoe  thc  jiues  had  been  rcad  in  his 
comedy  to  scYcral,  Mr.  P.  wuuld  not  depri\'c  it 
uf  theni,"  &c«  Surcly,  if  we  add  the  testiniO' 
nieś  of  the  lonl  BoUngbrokc,-  of  the  lady  to  whom 
thu  said  venses  wcre  ciriginally  addresscd,  of  Hu;^h 
Bethcł,  Em].  and  othcrs,  who  knew  thcni  as  our 
author*s,  long  before  the  said  gentleman  oomposod 
his  play ;  it  is  hopcd,  the  ingcnuous,  that  affcct 
not  errour,  will  rectify  thcir  opinion  by  thc  suifrage 
of  so  hononrable  personagcs. 

And  yetfoUoweth  anothtT  charge,  insinuating 
no  loss  than  hisenmity  both  tdchurch  and  statc, 
which  could  cumę  from  no  other  informer  than 
thc  said 

MR.  JAMES-MOORR  SMrrH. 

"  Tho  Memoirs  of  a  Parish  Clerk  was  a  very . 
duli  and  unjust  abuse  of  a  person  who  w  rotę  in 
defenoc  of  our  religion  and  constitutitm,  and  who 
bas  bcen  dead  many  years^*'  This  scemeth  aiso 
most  untrue ;  it  being  known  to  dlvers  that  thcse 
Memoirs  werc  writtvn  at  the  seat  of  the  lord  liar- 
court  in  Oxfordshire,  bcfore  that  exceilent  person 
(biahop  Bumetf  s)  death,  and  many  ycars  before 
the  appearance  of  that  history,  of  which  they  are 
pretendcd  to  be  an  abuse.  Most  true  it  is,  that 
Mr.  Moore  had  such  a  design,  and  was  himself  the 
man  who  prcst  Dr.  Arbuthnot  and  Mr.  Pope  to 
assist  him  therein;  and  that  he  borrowed  those 
memoirs  of  our  author,  w  hen  that  history  came 
forth,  with  intent  to  tum  them  to  such  abuse. 
But  being  able  to  obtain  from  onr  author  but  one 
single  hint,  and  either  changing  his  mind,  or  hav- 
ing  morę  mind  than  ability,  he  conteotod  himself 
to  kecp  the  said  memoin,  and  rcad  them  as  hit 
own  to  all  his  aGquaiutaQoe,  A  noble  pcrson  thert 
is,  into  whose  company  Mr.  Pope  once  chanccd 
to  Introduce  him,  u  ho  wcll  rrmembcreth  the  eon- 
rersation  of  Mr.  Moore  to  have  tnmed  upon  the 
"  contompt  he  had  for  the  work  of  that  reverend 
prelato,  and  how  fuli  he  was  of  a  design  hc  de- 
ciared  himself  to  have  of  exposing  it.'*  This  no* 
ble  person  is  the  earl  of  Peterborough. 

Herc  in  truth  should  we  craTc  pardon  of  all  tbe 
ibresaid  right  honoiirable  and  worthy  personagosy 
for  having  inentioncd  them  in  the  same  page  with 
luch  weckly  rifir-ralF  railęrs  and  rhymers;  but  that 
we  had  tbeir   ever-honouWd  commanda  for  the 


>  Daily  Journal,  March  18,  1728. 
^  Daily  Journal,  AprU  3,  1728^ 
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lame ;  and  that  they  are  introduced  not  a&  wit- 
nessek  in  the  contix)ver8y,  but  as  witnesses  that 
cannot  be  contrcnrerted :  not  to  dispute,  but  to 
decide. 

Certain  it  is,  that  dividing  our  writers  into  t«o 
classes,  of  such  who  were  acquaintance,  and  of 
^such  who  were  strang^n  to  our  author;  the  for- 
mer  are  thóse  who  speak  well,  and  the  other  those 
who  speak  evii  of  him.  Of  the  first  class,  the 
most  noble 

JOBK  DUKE  OP  BUCKINGHAM 

•ums  up  his  character  in  these  lines  : 
And  yet  so  wondrous,  so  sublime  a  thing» 
As  the  great  Iliad,  scarce  could  make  me  sing, 
Unless  I  justly  could  at  once  commend 
A  good  oompanion,  and  as  firm  a  friend ; 
One  morały  or  a  merę  well-natur'd  deed, 
Can  ail  desert  in  sciences  excęed  '. 

So  also  is  he  decyphered  by  the  honourable 

SIMON   HARCOURT. 

Say,  wondrous  youth,  what  column  wilt  tbou 

chnse, 
\^niat  laurePd  arch,  for  thy  triumphant  Muse  ? 
Thóugb  each  great  ancieut  court  thee  to  his 

shrine, 
Though  eyery  laurel  through  the  dome  bethine, 
Go  to  the  goŃćid  and  just,  an  awful  train  ! 
Thy  souPs  dehght  *, 

RecorJed  in  like  manner  for  his  Tirtuous  dtsposi- 

tion,  and  gentle  bearing,  by  the  ingenious 
-    Ma.  wałtŚr  hart, 

tn  this  apostrophe : 
Oh !    ever  worthy,   ever  crown'd  with  praise ! 
Blcst  iu  thy  life,  and  blest  in  all  thy  lays, 
Atld,  that  the  Sisters  every  thuught  refme, 
And  ev'n  thy  life  be  faultless  as  thy  linę, 
Yet  Envy  stitl  with  fiercer  ragft  pursues, 
Obscures  the  virtue,  and  dt^ames  the  Muse, 
A  Boul  like  thine,  in  pain,  in  trriif.  re^i^nM, 
Yiews  with  just.  sforn  the  lualiee  of  maiikind  '. 

*rhe  wilty  and  morał  satirist 

UR.  £DWARD  YOUNG, 

wishing  some   chcck  to  the  corruption  and  evil 
maniiers  nf  the  times,  ealleth  out  upon  our  puet  to 
undertake  a  task  .so  worthy  of  his  virtuf  : 
Why  klumbers  Pope,  who  leads  the  Muses* 

train, 
Kor  hears  that  Yirtue,  which  he  love8,  com- 
plain* } 

MR.  3«ALLET, 

iii  his  Epistle  on  Verbal  Critirism  :  f  lays ; 

Whose  life,  severely  scann'd,  tran<$rends  his 
For  wit  supremę,  is  but  his  second  praise. 

MR.   HAMMOND, 

that  delłCHte  and  eon  <  et  imiiitor  of  Tibullus,  in 
his  \jb\e  Flegies,   Klegy  xiv. 

Now.  łir'd  hy  Pope  ^nd  \'irt«ie,  leaye  theage, 

lulow  pur«uit  of  Si'lf-undoiTi8:  wrong. 
And  tj-ace  the  author  tłirotigłt  his  nioral  page, 
Whose  blameJess  life  stiil  aiiswers  to  hi:i  song. 

MR.  THOMSON, 

in  his  elegant  and  phiiosophiral  poem  of  the  Sea- 
sons —  ^ 

Altliongh  not  sweeter  his  onn  Homer  siiogs, 
yn  ib  his  life  the  morę  endtaring  song. 

>  Wnieś  to  Mr.  V.  on  his  tmnsłation  of  Homer. 

-  Vo'  in  pn'fix»jd  to  his  »c»fk<. 

'  In  his  po^TPS,  priDt('d  f«»i  B.  LiuLoC. 

*  Uuiv<jrsal  Pass:on,   Sat.  i. 


To  the  same  tuoe  also  ńngetli  that  karlied  6letk. 

of  Suffolk, 

MR.  If  ILŁIAM  BROOME, 

Thus,  nobly  rising  in  fair  Virtue*s  canse, 
From  thy  own  life  transcribe  th'  unerring  lavs'. 

And,  to  close  all,  hear  the  reyereod  dean  ofSt 

Patrick's : 

"  A  soul  with  cvery  virtue  fraught, 
By  patriots,  priests,  and  poeU  taught. 
Whose  filial  piety  excelU 
Whatever  Grecian  story  tells. 
A  genius  for  each  business  fit, 
Whose  meanest  talent  is  his  wit,"  &,e. 

Let  us  iiow  recreate  thee  by  tuming  to  the  other 
side,  and  showiug  his  character  drawn  by  tbose 
with  whom  he  nerer  converscd,  and  whose  coon- 
tenances  he  could  not  know,  though  tumed  againat 
him :  first  again  commencing  with  the  high 
voicad  and  never  enough  quoted 

MR.    JOHN    D&NNIS, 

Who,  in  his  Reflections  on  the  Eesay  on  Crificiaii, 
thus  describeth  him :  "  A  little  afiected  hypo- 
crite,  who  bas  notbing  in  his  mouth  but  candonr, 
truth,  friendship,  good-nature,  humanity,  aod 
magnanimity.  He  is  so  great  a  lover  of  falsehood, 
that,  whenever  he  bas  a  mind  to  calnmniate  hii 
conteroporaries,  he  brands  them  with  aome  dcfeot 
which  was  just  contrary  to  some  good  quRłity, 
for  which  all  theh*  fnends  and  acquaintance  com- 
mended  them.  He  seems  to  hare  a  particular 
piqoe  to  people  of  quality,  and  authon  of  that 
rank. — He  niust  derive  his  religioo  Irom  St 
Omer's." — But  in  the  character  of  Mr.  P.  and 
his  writings  (printed  by  S.  Popping,  17 IC)  be 
saith,  "  Though  he  is  a  professor  of  the  worst  le- 
ligion,  yet  he  laughs  at  ii ;"  but  that,  **  ne^er- 
theiess,  he  is  a  virulent  papist;  and  yet  a  pillar 
tor  the  church  of  Englatid.** 
Of  both  uhich  opinions 

MR.    rew  18    THEOBAI.D 

st»ems  also  to  be ;  declaring  in  Misfs  Joomal  of 
June  2S2.  1718.  "  That,  if  he  is  not  sbrewdly 
abusefl,  he  madę  it  his  pmctice  to  cacklc  to  boik 
parties  in  tiieir  own  sentimeuts."  But,  as  to  his 
pique  against  people  of  qaality,  the  same  Jour- 
nal ist  doth  not-  agroe,  but  saith  (May  8,  1758), 
"  He  had  by  some  means  or  other,  the  acqiia^t- 
ance  and  friendship  of  the  whole  bodv  of  our  do- 
bilitv.» 

However  contradictory  this  may  appear,  Mr. 
Dennis  and  Oildon,  in  the  character  last  dted, 
make  it  all  plain,  by  assuring  us,  "  That  he  is  a 
creature  that  reconciles  all  contradictions :  he  is 
a  beast,  and  a  man ;  a  "Whig,  and, a  Tory;  a 
writer  (at  one  and  the  same  time)  of  Guar'iam 
ond  Examiners*;  an  asserter  of  liberty,  and  of  the 
dispensing  power  of  kings ;  a  jćsuiiical  professor 
of  truth ;  a  base  and  a  foul  pretender  to  candour.** 
So  that,  upon  the  whole  account,  we  must  eon- 
clude  him  ciihfr  to  have  been  a  great  hj-porrite, 
or  a  very  honest  man ;  a  terriL^le  imposer  upon 
Ijoth  partita,  or  Tery  moderate  to  eithcr. 

Be  it  aa  to  the  judiciotis  rraJer  shall  seem  goo4 
Surę  it  is  he  is  little  favou red  of  certain  autbow, 
w  hoRc  wrath  is  p^  rilous :  fur  one  declares  he  ought 
to  have  a  price  set  on  his  head,  and  to  be  hanted 

*  In  his  poems,  and  at  the  cnd  of  the  Odyaicy. 
'  The  namcs  of  two  weckly  papf-rs. 
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AvB  as  a  Wild  beast '.  Another  protests  that  fpe 
•ioes  not  know  what  may  happen ;  adrises  him  to 
eoiure  hb  person;  says,  he  has  bitter  enemies, 
•od  expre9tly  declares  it  wili  be  uell  if  he  escapes 
^th  his  life  ^  One  desircs  he  would  cut  his  owo 
tliroat,  or  hang*  hin^self  ^  But  Pasania  seetned 
mther  inclined  it  shoold  be  done  by  the  go^em- 
Bient,  repreScnting  him  engaged  in  grjeyous  de- 
aigns  with  a  lord  of  parliament  then  under  pro- 
•ecution^  Mr.  Dennis  himself  bath  written  to 
m  inuiister»  that  he  isone  ofthe  most  dangerous 
penons  in  this  kiogdom  ^ ;  and  assureth  the  pub- 
lic,  that  he  is  an  open  and  mortal  enemy  to  his 
coantry ;  a  monster,  that  will,  one  day,  show  as 
dhring  a  soul  as  a  mad  ^ndian,  who  runs  a  muck 
to  kill  the  fiist  Christian  he  meets\  Another 
gms  Information  of  treason  discovered  in  his 
poem  '.  Mr.  Curll  boldly  supplies  an  imperfect 
'wene  with  kings  and  princesses  *.  And  one  Matthew 
Cóncanen,  yet  morę  impudent,  publishes  at  length 
the  two  most  sacred  names  in  this  nation,  as 
members  of  the  Dunciad  * ! 

This  is  prodigious  !  yet  it  is  almost  as  strange, 
that  m  the  midst  oT  these  invectives  his  greatcst 
^nemies  hare  (1  know  not  how)  borne  testimony 
to  some  merit  in  him. 

MR.   TRBOBAŁD, 

ia  censuring  his  Shakespeare,  declares,  "  He  has 
ao  great  an  esŁeem  for  Mr.  Pope,  and  so  high  an 
opinion  of  his  genius  and  excellencies ;  that,  not- 
withstanding  he  professes  a  veneration  ahnost  rising 
to  idolatky  for  the  writings  of  this  inimitable  poet, 
he  would  be  rery  loth  even  to  do  him  jnstice, 
■t  the  exp<ense  c>f  that  other  gentlcman^s  cba- 
racter"." 

MS.    CHARMS   GIŁDONy 

after  havingTiolently  nttacked  him  in  many  pieces, 
at  last  came  to  wish  from  his  heart,  '*  That  Mr. 
Pope  would  be  prevailed  upon  to  give  iis  Ovid's 
Epistles  by  his  band,  for  it  is  certain  we  see  the 
ori^inal  of  Sappho  to  Phaon  with  much  morc  life 
snd  likencss  iu  his  rersion,  than  in  that  of  sir  Car 
S<?rope.  And  this  (hc  adds)  is  the  morc  to  be 
Vi&hed,  because  in  the  Rnglish  tongue  we  have 
scaufely  any  thing  trały  and  natura)  ly  written 
trpon  love  *'.'*  Healso,  in  taxing  sir  Richard  Black- 
morę  for  his  heterodox  opinions  of  Homer,  chal- 
lengeth  him  to  answer  what  Mr.  Pope  hath  said 
in  his  prefoce  to  that  poeL 

'  llieobald,  Letter  in  Misfs  Journal,  June  22, 
17S8. 

*  Smedley,  Pref.  to  OulIiTeriana,  p.  1 4.  1 6. 

*  Oullivpriana,  p.  332.  *  Anno  1723. 

*  Anno  1729.  *  Preface  to  Rem.  on  the 
Rapc  ofthe  Ijock,  p.  12.  and  in  tbe  last  page  of 
that  treatise. 

^  Page  6,  7.  of  the  Preface,  by  Conranen,  to 
a  book  called,  A  Collection  of  all  tbe  Letlers,  Ks- 
says,  Yerses,  and  Adrertiscments,  o<*«'asioned 
by  Pope  and  Swift*s  Miscellanies.  Printed  for  \. 
Moore,  octavo,  1712, 

*  Key  to  the  Dunciad,  3d  edit.  p.  18- 

*  A  I jst  of  Ptr«»ną,  &c.  at  the  end  of  the  fore- 
mcntioned  Collection  of  all  tbe  Letters,  Es»avs, 
&e. 

*^  Introduction  to  his  Shakespeare  Restorcd,  in 
qnarto,  p.  3. 

"  Commentary  on  the  diike  of  Buckingham^ 
£ssay,  o<7tavo,  1721.  p.  97,  98 


MR.   OI.DMtXON 

calls  him  a  gpreat  master  of  our  tongne;  de- 
clares '*  the  purity  and  perfection  of  the  English 
iangiiage  to  be  found  rn  his  Homer;  and,  saying 
tfaere  are  morę  good  rerses  in  Dryden's  Yirgil  than 
in  any  other  work,  escept  this  of  our  autbor 
oniy ».»' 

TfflB  AUTHOR  OF  A  ŁITTBR  TO  MR.  CISRCR. 

says,  "  Pope  was  so  good  a  versifier  [once] 
that,  his  predeceasor  Mr.  Dryden,  and  his  con- 
temporary  Mr.  Prior  excepted,  the  harmon-y  of 
his  nnmbers  is  equal  to  any  body's.  And,  that 
he  had  all  the  merit,  that  a  man  can  have  that 
way*."    And 

MR.   THOMAS   COOKR, 

afier  much  blemisbing  our  author^s  Homer,  «;rietb 

out. 

But  in  his  other  works  what  beauties  shine, 
While  sweetest  musie  dwells  in  erery  linę  ! 
Thete  he  ądmir'd,  on  these  he  stamp'd  his  praise. 
And  bade  them  live  to  brighten  futurę  4ays  '. 

So  also  one  who  takes  the  name  of 

H.    STANBOPB, 

the  maker  of  certain  yerses  to  Duncan  Campbell  \ 
in  that  poem,  which  is  whoUy  a  satire  upon  Mr. 
Pope,  confesseth,  # 

Tls  true,  if  fincst  notes  alone  could  show 
(Tun*d  jnstJy  high,  or  regularly  Iow) 
That  we  should  fome  to  these  merę  vocals  crive ; 
Pope  morę  than  we  ean  offer  should  receive : 
For  when  some  gliding  river  is  his  theme, 
His  lines  run  smoother  than  the  smootbest 
stream,  &c. 

MIST^S  JOURNAT.,   iVKE  8,    1728. 

AIthough  he  says,  **  The  smooth  numbers  of  th« 
Dunciad  are  all  that  rcconimend  it,  nor  has  it 
any  other  merit ;"  yet  that  same  paper  hath  these 
words ;  "  The  author  is  allowed  to  be  a  perfpct 
nmstcr  of  an  easy  and  elegant  versification.  In 
all  his  works  we  find  the  most  happy  turas,  and 
natural    similies,    wonderiiiily  short    and    thick 

SOMTl." 

The  Essay  on  the  Dun:*iad  also  owns,  p.  25.  it 
is  very  fuli  of  beautiful  images.  But  tlie  pane- 
gyńc,  which  crowns  all  that  can  b^  said  on  thit 
poem,  is  bestowed  by  our  laureate, 

,  MR.    COŁLEY  CIBBBR, 

who  "  grants  it  to  be  a  better  poem  of  its  kind 
than  ever  was  writ  :*'  but  ad<ls,  "  it  was  a  victory 
oV(T  a  parcel  of  ]>oor  wrctches,  whoin  it  was  al- 
ways  cowardice  to  conquer. — A  mau  might  as  well 
triumph  for  having  killed  so  many  silly  flics  tliat 
offcnded  him.  Could  he  hav'e  iK  them  alone,  by 
this  time,  poor  souls  !  they  had  all  becn  buried 
in  obli\ion  '*."  Herę  we  see  our  excelleiit  laureate 
allows  the  justice  of  the  satire  on  «very  man  in  it, 
but  himself ;  as  the  great  Mr.  Dennis  did  befora. 
him. 
The  said 

MR.    DENNIS    AND    MR.    CIM>0!l, 

in  the  most  furiuus  of  all  their  works  (the  fore* 

*  In  his  prose  Essay  on  Criticism. 

*  Printed  by  .1.  fioberts,  1742.  p;  11. 
'  Battlc  ofthe  Poets,  foUo,  p.  15. 

*  Printed    under  the  title  of  the  Progress  of 
Didness,  duodecimo,   17*28. 

*  Cibbcr's  Letti  r  to  Mr.  Pope,  p.  9,  12. 
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eited^  oharacter,  pt  5.)  do  in  conoert*  conffss, 
"  That  some  men  of  good  understandiDg  valae 
him  for  his  rhymes.*'  And  (p.  17.)  "  that  he  lias 
gpt,  like  Mr.  Bays  in  the  Rebearsal  (that  h,  Uke 
Mr.  Diyden),  a  notable  koaicfc  at  rhyining,  and 
writin^  smoolii  Tcrso," 

Of  his  Essay  on  Man,  nnmerons  were  the 
praiies  bestowed  by  Jiis  avoved  eneraies,  in  the 
imaginatłon  that  the  same  was  noiwńtken  by  him, 
as  łt  was  printed  ononymously* 

Thus  tang  of  it  e\*en 

BKSAŁBSL    MORRIS, 

Auspicions  bard  !  while  all  admire  thy  strain, 
Alł  biit  the  selfish,  ignorant,  and  vain  ; 
I,  yhom  no  bribc  to  scnile  flattery  drew, 
Mnst  pay  the  tńbute  to  thy  merit  d^e : 
Thy  Musc  subliq)c,  significant,  and  elear, 
Alłke  infornu  tho  soul  apd  charms  the  ear,  dcc 
And 

MR.    ŁEOHARD   WRI.STCD 

thuH  mtote  '  to  the  unknown  author,  on  the  first 
pubiieation  of  the  said  essay ;  "  I  mtist  own,  after 
the  reception  which  the  vjlc6t  and  most  immoral 
fjbaldry  hath  Utely  met  Hith,  I  wassurprined  to 
see  włiat  I  had  longnicspaired,  a  performance  de- 
senring  the  name  of  a  poet*  Such,  sir,  is  your 
work.  It  |b,  indeed,  above  aU  cćmimendation, 
and  ought  to  have  been  publislied  in  an  age  and 
4H)untry  morę  worthy  of  it  If  my  testimony  be 
of  weight  any  whepe,  you  arc  ifure  to  h«ve  )t  in 
the  ąmiplest  manner,''  tac  &c.  &c. 

Hius  we  see  erery  oiie  of  his  works  hat)i  been 
cxtolled  by  one  or  other  of  his  most  invetcratc 
enemies;  and  to  the  succras  of  (hem  all  they 
do  unanimdbsly  give  tcstiinony.  But  it  is  ąuf- 
|k:ient,  instar  ómnium,  tQ  b<ihoId  the  great  oritic, 
Mr.  Oenpis,  sorely  lamcntin^  it,  even  from  tlie 
B»ay  on  Criticism  to  this  day  of  the  Duiąc)ad  ! 
**  A  most  notorioiis  instaoce  (qiioth  łic)  of  the 
deprarity  of  genius  apd  tastc,  the  approbatiqn 

^  in  concef t]  Hear  how  Mr.  Dennis  hath  proved 
tnf  mistake  in  thifl  place  :  "  As  to  my  writing  in 
ooncert  ^ith  Mr.  Oiidnn,  I  dectare  iipon  the  ho- 
nour  aiłd  word  of  a  gentleman,  that  I  nerer  wmte 
ao  much  as  one  hne  in  con/cert  with  any  one  man 
whatsoevcf.  And  thesc  two  Ictten  from  Gildon 
will  plainły  show,  that  we  ąre  not  wrilers  in  oon- 
eert  with  each  oth^r. 

*  The  hełjrht  of  my  Mnbilion  is  to  pirase  men 
uf  the  bcst  judgiDent;  and  linding  that  I  have 
eiitertained  my  master  agreeably,  |  hnYc  the  ex- 
t«'pt  of  the  rewąrd  of  my  iftbour/ 

'  filR, 

'  I  had  not  the  opportunity  of  hearing  of  your 
eseellent  pamphlet  tiłl  tłtis  day.  I  am  infinitely 
satisfled  and  ple.ticd  with  it,  and  hppe  you  witl 
mpetwłth  that  eneourageipent  3^ur  admirableper- 
ft>nnaiice  drsenres,*  6cc,  *  cii.  cudon.* 

"  Now  is  it  nqt  plaip  th?it  any  one  who  sends 
such  compiiments  to  another,  has  not  been  used 
to  writ<>  In  partncrship  with  him  to  whom  he  sends 
them  ?*'  Denuis,  Kiuiarks  on  the  Dunciad,  p.  50. 
Mr.  Dennis  is  ti^erefore  wełcopne  |o  take  this  piece 
to  himsclf. 

'  In  a  Htor  onder  bis  owi^  band,  d#ted  March 
12,  n33. 


tbis  Essay  meeto  with*.-^T  can  nfely  affirm, 
that  I  never  attacked  any  oł  tbesc  writings,  ua- 
less  they  had  succeas  iafinitely  beyoDd  their 
merit  This,  though  an  empty,  bas  beeb  ą 
popular  scribbWr.  The  epidemie  madness  of 
the  times  bas  given  him  reptztation.'-- If,  aftcr 
the  cruel  treatment  so  many  estraordinaiy  mcp 
(Spenser,  Lord  Bacon,  Ben  Jonson,  Milton, 
Butler,  Otway,  and  others)  bave  nsceiTed  ftom 
tbis  country,  for  thete  last  hundred  ycars,  I 
shonld  Shift  the  scenę,  And  show  aU  that  penniy 
changed  at  once  to  riot  and  profuseoess;  and 
morę  6quaridered  away  upon  one  object,  than 
would  have  satisfied  the  groater  part  of  tbose 
extraordinary  men ;  the  r^cr  to  whom  this  one 
creature  should  be  unknown,  woold  fiuicy  bim  » 
prodigy  of  art  and  naturę,  wonld  bcliere  tbat  all 
the  ęreat  qualiŁies  of  these  pcrsons  were  oentered 
in  him  alone.  But  if  I  should  Tenture  to  assUre 
him,  that  the  pcople  of  England  had  madę  such 
a  choice — ^the  readcr  would  eitber  beliere  me  « 
malicious  enemy,  and  slanderer;  or  that  the 
reign  of  the  last  (queen  Anne's)  minirtry  was 
designed  by  fate  to  encourage  fools."' 

But  it  happens,  that  this  our  poetnevcr  had 
any  place,  pension,  or  gratuity,  in  any  słiape, 
from  the  said  glorious  queen,  or  any  of  ber 
ministers.  AU  he  owed,  in  the  whote  course  <tf 
his  life,  to  any  court,  was  a  subscriptioo  for  his 
Homer,  of  200h  from  king  Gcorge  I.  aod  lOOL 
from  the  pripce  and  princcss. 

HowewTf  Icst  we  imagine  our  Anthor*8  soccess 
was  constant  aqd  univer8a),  they  acqukint  iij»  of 
certatn  works  in  a  less  dcgree  of  rcpute,  whercof, 
althongh  owned  by  others,  yet  do  they  assurc  us 
he  is  the  writef.  Of  this  sort  Mft  Deqnis*  ascribea 
to  him  two  fsrccs,  whose  names  he  does  uot  t«-il, 
but  assures  us  that  tiiore  is  not  one  jest  in  them  > 
and  ąn  imitation  of  Honioe,  whose  titlc  he  doas 
not  mention,  but  assures  us  it  is  nmoh  mora 
exccrable  than  all  his  works  \  The  Daily  Jonmal, 
May  11,  17Q8,  assures  us,  '*  He  is  below  Tom 
Durfcy  in  the  drama,  bccausc  (as  that  writer 
thinks)  the  Marriage-hater  matched,  and  the 
Boarding-schoól.  arc  bettcr  than  the  What-d'ye> 
rall-it;"  which  is  not  Mr.  P.^s,  but  Mr.  Gay^s. 
Mr.  (liklon  assures  us,  in  hi?  New  Rehearsal,  p, 
48.  **  That  he  wks  writins:  a  play  of  tbe  lady 
JaneOrcy;**  but  it  afterwards  proved  to  be  Mr. 
llo«e's.  We  are  assored  by  another,  *'  He  wrote 
a  pamphlet  called  Dr.  Andrew  Tripe*  ;"  whicb 
pro\'ed  to  be  one  Dr-  Wagstaff 's.  Mr.  Theobald 
assures  us,  in  Mist  of  the  *i'ith  of  April,  **  That 
tho.  tn*atise  of  the  Prafound  is  very  duli,  and  that 
Mr,  Popo  ift  the  author  of  it"  The  writer  of 
Oiillj\eriana  is  of  another  opinion;  and  says, 
"  The  whole,  or  greatest  part,  of  the  merit  of 
tliKi  tre.ntise  must  and  can  only  be  aacribed  to 
GułliTer'."  [Herc,  gentle  reader !  cannot  I  bat 
sniile  at  the  8tran(cc  blindness  and  positireness  of 
men ;  knowing  the  said  treatise  to  appertain 
to  nonę  other  but  tp  me,  Martiuus  Scń- 
blerus.] , 

*  Dennis,  PreŁ  to  his  Refleot  on  the  Essay  oq 
Criticism. 

'  Preface  to  his  Hemarks  on  Homer. 

^  Rem.  on  Homer,  p.  8,  9.  *  Ib.  p.  8. 

*  Character  of  Mr.  Pope,  p.  7- 

I      *  Character  of  Mr.  Pope,  p,  6.    '^  Gullir.  p.  336. 
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We  are  asBored,  in  Misi  of  JuneS,  "That 
ł&  own  pla3rs  and  faices  would  better  have 
•dorned  tbe  Dundad,  than  tboee  of  Mr.  Theobald ; 
for  be  had  neithcr  genius  for  tragedy  nor  coaiedy." 
Which  whetber  tnie.  or  not,  it  is  not  casy  to 
jiidge ;  in  as  much  as  he  had  attempted  ncither. 
Uniess  we  will  take  it  for  granted,  with  Mr. 
Gbber,  that  hi»^being  oooe  Tery  angry  at  hearing 
a  fneiid's  play  abuaed,  was  an  infitUiblc  proof  the 
play  was  bis  own ;  tbe  sald  Mr.  Cibber  tbinking 
it  impoBsible  for  a  num  to  be  much  concemed  for 
any  but  bimtelf :  "  Now  tet  any  man  judge  (saith 
be)  by  bis  ooncam,  wbo  was  tbe  tnie  mother  of 
tbecbUd*?'' 

But  from  all  that  bath  been  said,  tbe  discerning 
reader  will  coUect,  that  it  little  availed  our 
antbor  to  ba^e  any  candour,  sińce,  whcn  he  de- 
dared  ba  did  not  write  for  others,  it  was  not 
creditcd^  as  little  to  bave  any  modesty,  sińce,' 
wbeo  be  declined  writing  in  any  way  himsclf,  the 
presumptłon  of  others  was  impuŁed  to  him.  If  he 
sinicy  cnterprised  one  great  work,  he  was  taxod 
of  boldness  and  madness  to  a  prodigy '  :*  if  he 
took  assi&tants  in  a[hother,  it  was  coinplaineJ  of, 
aod  reprcsented  as  a  great  injury  to  the  public  \ 
Tbe  lofUest  berotcs,  tbe  lowest  ballads,  treatises 
mgatost  tbe  state  or  cburch,  satires  on  lords  and 
ladies,  raillery  oo  wits  and  authork,  squabblps 
with  bookscUers,  or  even  fuU  and  true  accounts  of 
nonsters,  poisons,  and  murders ;  of  any  bereof 
was  tbere  notbing  so  good,  nothlng  so  bad,  which 
bath  not  at  one  or  otber  season  been  to  him 
ascdbed.  If  it  borę  no  autbor's  name,  then  lay 
lie  ooncealed ;  if  it  did,  be  fatbered  it  npon  that 
aathor  to  be  yet  better  concealcd  :  if  it  resembled 
any  of  bis  styles,  then  was  it  erident ;  if  it  did 
ADt,  then  disgmsed  he  it  en  set  purpose.  Yea, 
even  direct  oppositions.  in  religion,  principles, 
and  politks,  have  ecjually  been  supposed  in 
bim  inherent.  Surely  a  most  rare  and  siogular 
ebaracter  |  of  wbicb  let  the  reader  make  what  h» 
Cao. 

Coubtlcss  most  commentators  would  hence  take 
occasion  to  tum  all  to  their  antbor^s  advantagc, 
and  from  the  testimcmy  of  his  very  enemies  would 
affirm,  that  bis  oiq>acity  was  boundless,  as  weU 
as  bb  imagination  ;  that  he  was  a  perfect  master 
of  all  styles,  and  all  argumcnts ;  and  tbat  thcrc 
was  in  tbose  times  no  otber  writer,  in  any  kind, 
of  any  degree  of  esoellence,  saye  be  lumself. 
But  as  tbk  is  not  our  own  sentiment,  we  shall 
dctcrmine  on  notbing :  but  leave  thec,  gentle 
reader,  to  steer  thy  judgment  equally  bet«'een 
Tarions  opinions,  and  to  ehuse  whetber  thou  wilt 
incUne  to  tbe  testimonies  of  autbors  avowed,  or 
of  autbors  concealed  :  of  those  wbo  knew  him*  or 
0f  tbos«  wbo  kaew  him  not.  p. 
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MARTINUS  SCRIBLERUS 

OF  THE   POĘM. 

Thti  poem,  as  it  celebrateth  the  most  grare  and 
^ncient  of  tblngs.  Chaos,  Night,   and  Dulness : 

'  Cibber*s  Letter  to  Mr.  P.  p.  19. 

'  Bumet*s  Homerides,  p.  1.  of  his  translation  of 
tbe  Iliadi' 

*  The  London  and  Mist*s  Jouraals,  on  bis  oo- 
defta|(ii9g  tbe  Odyssey, 


so  is  it  of  tbe  most  grare  and  ancient  kirid. 
Homer  (aaitb  AristoUe)  was  the  iirst  wbo  gave 
the  form,  and  (saith  Horace)  wbo  adapted  the 
measure,  to  heroic  poesy.  But  even  before  this, 
may  be  rataonally  presuraed  from  wbat  the  an- 
cients  bave  left  written,  was  a  piece  by  Homer 
composed,  of  like  naturę  and  matte^  with  tbis  of 
our  poet.  For  of  cpic  sort  it  appeareth  to  bave 
been,  yet  of  matter  surely  not  unpleasant,  wit- 
ncss  wbat  is  reported  of  it  by  tbe  leanied  arch- 
bishop  Eustathius,  in  Odyss.  x.  And  accordingly 
Aristotle,  in^  his  Poetics,  chap.  iv.  dotb  furtber 
set  forth,  that  as  tbe  Iliad  and  Odyssey  gave  ex- 
ample  to  tragedy,  sodid  tbis  poem  to  comedy  its 
first  idea. 

From  tbcse  autbors  also  it  sbould  seem,  that 
the  bero,  or  chief  personage  of  it  was  no  less 
obscurę,  and  his  understanding  and  sentiments  no 
less  quaint  and  strange  (if  indeed  not  morę  so) 
than  any  of  the  actors  uf  our  poem.  Mai^tes 
was  the  name  of  tbis  personage,  whom  antiącnty 
recordeth  to  have  been  Dunce  tbe  first ;  and  surely 
from  what  we  bear  of  him,  not  nnworthy  to  be 
tbe  root  of  so  spreading  a  tree,  and  so  numerons 
a  posterity.  The  poem  therefore  celcbrating  bim 
was  properly  and  absulutely  a  Dunciad;  which 
though  now  unhappily  lost,  yet  is  its  naturę  sufB« 
cieutly  known  by  tbe  in&llible  tokens  aforosaid. 
An^  thus  it  doth  appear  tbat  the  first  Dunciad 
was  the  first  epic  poem,  written  by  Homer  him<« 
self,  and  ahterior  ev*en  to  the  Iliad  or  Odyssey. 

Now,  forasmuch  as  our  poet  bath  translated 
those  two  famous  works  of  Homer  which  are  yet 
left,  he  did  conceire  it  in  some  sort  bis  duty  to 
imitate  that  also  which  was  lost :  and  was  tbere- 
forc  induced  to  bestow  on  it  tbe  same  form  which 
Homer*8  is  reported  to  have  had,  namely,  tbat  of 
Kpie  Poem ;  with  a  title  also  framed  after  tbe 
anoieiiŁ  Greek  manner,  to  wit,  that  of  Dunciad. 

AVQnderful  it  is,  that  so  few  of  the  raodems 
have  been  stimulated  to  attempt  some  Dunciad  !. 
sioeo,  in  the  opinion  of  the  multitude,  it  migfat 
cost  ioss  pain  ^and  toil  than  an  imitation  of  the 
irrcater  epic.  But  possible  it  is  also,  that,  on 
duc  reflcction,  the  mak^r  might  find  it  easicr  to 
paint  a  Charlemagne,  a  Brute,  or  a  Godfrey,  with , 
jtist  pomp  and  dijgnity  heroio,  than  a  Margites^  a 
Codrus,  or  a  Fleckno.  ^ 

We  shall  next  declare  the  occasion  and  the 
cause  which  mored  our  poet  to  this  particular 
work.  He  lived  In  those  daya,  whcn  (after  Pro- 
Yidence  had  permitted  the  inrention  of  printing 
as  a  scourge  for  the  sins  of  tbe  leanicd)  paper 
also  became  so  cheap,  and  printen  so  numerous, 
that  a  deluge  of  autbors  coveM4  tbe  land :  whereby 
not  only  the  peacc  of  tbe  boaęst  unwiiting  sub- 
jcct  was  daily  molested,  but  lumerciful  demands 
were  madę  of  his  applause,  yea  of  his  money, 
by  such  as  -would  neitber  eam  the  onc,  nor  de- 
serve  the  otber.  At  tbe  same  time,  the  licenee 
of  the  preśs  was  sucb,  that  it  grew  dangerons  to 
refuse  them  either :  for  they  woi^d  forthwith  pub- 
luih  slanders  unpunisbed,  Uie  autbors.  being  ano- 
nymous,  and  sknlklng  under  tbe  wjngs  of  pub- 
lishers,  a  set  of  men  wbo  icither  scmpled  to  yend 
either  oalumny  or  bl^spbemy,  as  long  as  the  tową 
would  cali  for  it 

*  Now  our  autbor,  UTing  In  those  times,   did 

\  Yide  BoBStt,  Du  PoesM  Ep^ne,  chap.  Tiii» 
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coDGeive  it  an  eDdeavoiir  well  worthy  an  honest 
satirist,  to  djssuade  ihe  dul],  and  punish  the 
wicl^ed,  the  only  way  that  was  left.  In  that  pub- 
lic  spirited  view  hę  laid  the  plan  of  this  poem,  aa 
the  greateat  senrice  he  was  capable  (without  much 
hurt,  or  beipg  slain)  to  render  his  dear  country. 
Fiest,  taking  things  from  their  original,  he  con- 
•idereth  the  causes  creative  of  such  authors, 
namely  Dolness  and  Porerty ;  the  one  bom  with 
them,  the  other  contracted  by  neglect  of  their 
proper  talents,  through  self-conceit  of  greater 
abilities.  This  tnith  he  wrappeth  in  an  allegory* 
(as  the  construction  of  epic  poesy  reąuireth),  and 
feigns  that  one  of  these  goddesses  had  taken  up 
her  abode  with  the  other,  and  that  they  jotntly 
inspired  all  such  writers  and  such  works.  He 
proceedeth  to  show  the  gnalities  they  bestow  on 
^ese  authors*,  and  the  efiects  they  produce  *i 
then.  the  materials,  or  stock,  with  which  they 
fiimish  them^;  and  (above  all)  that  self-opinion  ^ 
which  causeth  it  to  seem  to  themselves  vastly 
greater  than  it  is,  and  is  the  prime  moti^e  of  their 
■etting  up  in  this  sad  and  soiYy  merchandlse.  The 
great  power  of  these  goddesses  acting  in  alliance 
(whereof  as  the  one  b  the  mother  of  industry,  so 
18  the  other  óf  plodding)  was  to  be  esemplified  m 
fome  one  great  and  reniarkable  action:  and 
nonę  could  be  morę  so  than  which  our  poet  hath 
chosen*,  riz.  the  restorationofthe  reignof  Chaos 
and  Night,by  the  ministryof  Dolness  their  daugh- 
ter,  in  the  remoTal  of  her  imperial  seat  from  the 
city  to  the  polite  world;  aą  the  action  of  the 
JEneid  is  the  restoration  of  the  empire  of  Troy, 
by  the  removal  of  the  race  from  thence  to  I^i- 
tium.  But  as  Homer  smgeth  only  the  wrath  of 
Achilles,  yet  includes  in  his  poem  the  whole  his- 
tory  of  the  Trojan  war,  in  like  manner  our  au- 
thor  hath  drawn  into  this  single  action  the  whole 
history  of  Didness  and  her  children. 

A  person  roust  nest  be  fixed  upon  to  support 
this  action.     This  pliantom   in  the  poet's  mind 

must  have  a  naine  ' :  he  finds  it  to  be : 

and  he  becomes  of  course  the  bero  of  the  poem. 

The  Mle  being  thus,  accoiding  to  the  best 
cxample,  one  and  entire,  as  contained  in  the 
proposition  s  the  machinery  is  a  continued  chain 
of  allegories,  setting  forth  the  whole  power,  mi- 
nistry,  and  empire  of  Dulness,  extended  through 
her  subordinata  Instruments,  in  all  her  ▼arious 
operations. 

This  is  branched  into  episodes,  rach  of  which 
hath  its  morał  apart,  though  all  conducive  to  the 
main  end.  The  crowd  assembled  in  the  second 
book,  demonstrates  the  design  to  br  morę  exten- 
Mve  than  to  bad  poets  only,  and  that  we  may 
eicpect  other  episodes  of  the  patrons,  encouragprs,' 
or  paymastcrs  of  such  authors,  as  occasion  shall 
bring  them  fbrth.  And  the  third  book,  if  well 
oonsidered,  seemcth  to  embrace  the  whole  world. 
Each  of  the  games  relateth  to  some  or  other  vile 
«la8S  of  writers  :  the  first  conccmeth  the  plagiary, 
to  whom  he  gireth  the  na  me  of  Moore ;  th^  se- 
cond, the  libcIIOus  D0vrłi8t,  whom  hc  stileth 
Fliza ;  the  third,  thc»  flattoring  dedicator ;  the 
fourth,    the  bawling  criUc,  or  noisy  poi  t ;    the 

'  Ikwsu,  chap.  Tli.  •  Book  T.  ver.  ^2,  &c. 

»  Ver.  45  to  54.  *  Ver.  57  to  77. 

*  Book  I.  veT.  80  *  Ibid.  rhap.  vi!,  Yiłi. 

.*  Bossu,  chap.  viii.  Vide  Arihtot.  Toct  cap.  'ul. 


fifth,  the  darkand  dirty  party-writer  r  and  soof 
the  rest:  assigning  to  each  some  proper  name 
or  other,  such  as  he  could  flnd. 

As  for  the  characters,  the  public  hath  alnady 
acknowledged  how  justly  they  are  drawn :  the 
manners  are  so  depicted,  and  the  seotiment  so 
pecnliar  to  those  to  whom  appKed,  that  soreły 
to  transfer  them  to  any  other  or  wiser  personages, 
«ould  be  exceeding  difficult:  and  certain  it  is, 
that  erery  person  coocemed,  be^g  consułted 
apart,  hath  readily  owned  the  resemblanoe  of 
every  portrait,  his  own  exoepted.  So  Mr.  Cibber 
calls  them,  "  a  parcel  of  poor  wretches,  so  many 
silly  flies*:**  bot  adds,  our.author^s  wit  is  le- 
markably  **  morę  bare  and  barren,  whenerer  it 
would  fiśll  fbul  on  Cibber,  than  upon  any  other 
person  whatever.'' 

The  descriptioBs  are  singular,  the  comparisons 
very  quaint,  the  narration  Tarioos,  yet  of  one 
colour :  the  purity  and  chaittity  of  diction  is  so 
pre8erved,  that,  in  the  piaces  most  suspicioui, 
not  the  words  but  only  the  images  have  been 
censured,  and  yet  are  those  images  no  other  Uun 
have  been  sanctified  by  ancient  and  claasical  au- 
thority  (though,  as  was  the  manner  of  those  good 
times,  not  so  curiously  wrapped  up),  yea,  and 
commented  upon  by  the  most  grare  doctors,  and 
approved  critics. 

As  it  beareth  the  name  of  epic,  it  is  tbereby 
subject  to  such  severe  indispensable  mles  as  are 
laid  on  all  neoterics,  a  stricŁ  imitation  of  the 
ancients;  insomuch  that  any  deviation,  acoom- 
panied  with  whaterer  poetic  beautiea,  hath  always 
been  censured  by  the  sound  critic  Hpw  exact 
that  limitation  hath  bten  in  this  piee^  appeareth 
not  only  by  its  generał  stmctnre,  but  by  parw 
ticular  illusions  infinite,  many  whereof  bart 
escaped  both  the  commentator  and  poet  bimself ; 
yea,  di^ers  by  his  CKceeding  diligence  are  so  al- 
Łered  and  Interworen  with  the  rest,  that  sevend 
have  already  been,  and  morę  will  be,  by  the  ig- 
norant abuaed,   as  altogether  and  originaHy  his 

OUTl. 

In  a  word,  the  whole  poem  proreth  itaelf  to  be 
the  work  of  our  author,  when  his  iactilties  were 
in  fuli  vigour  and  perfection  ;  at  that  ezact  time 
when  years  hare  ripened  the  judgment,  withont 
diminishing  the  imagination  ?  whirh,  by  good 
critics,  is  held  to  be  punctually  at  forty.  For  at 
that  season  it  was  that  Virgil  finished  his  Geoigics; 
and  sir  Richard  Blackmore,  at  the  like  age,  cora- 
posing  his  Arthura,  declared  the  same  to  be  the 
Tery  acme  and  pitch  of  life  for  epic  poes}-  r  thoogh 
sińce  he  hath  altered  it  to  sizty,  the  year  in  which 
he  publisbed  his  Alfred  \  Troe  it  is.  that  the 
talents  for  critirism,  namely,  smartncss,  qoiok 
censure,  Tiracity  of  remark,  certainty  of  asBevera- 
tion,  indeed  all  but  acrrbity,  seem  rather  the 
gifb  of  youth,  than  of  riper  age :  but  it  is  far 
otherwtse  iu  poetry;  witness  the  works  of  Mr. 
Rymer  and  Mr.  Dennis,  who,  beginning  with 
criticiiim,  berame  aftf^rwards  sncb  poets  as  no 
age  hath  paralleltid.  With  good  reasrjn  therefbre 
did  our  author  chose  to  write  his  <^jqiy  on  that 
subiect  at  twenty,  and  reservc  for  his  matom 
yeai^s  this  great  and  wondcrfiil  work  of  the  Dnn- 
ciad. 

'  Cibb^T^s  T^tt*»r  to  Mr.  P.  page  9.  12.  41. 
*  See  his  Essays. 
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JUCARDUS  ARISTARCnUS 

OP  TBB  BEKO  OF  TRB  POEM. 

Op  the  naturę  of  Dunciad  in  generał,  wbenoe  de- 

ritedy  and  cm  what  auttiońty  ^unded,  as  well  as 

of  the  art  and  conduct  oi  this  our  poem  in  par- 

ticalar,  tbe  leamed  and  laborknis  Scriblenis  hath^ 

acoording  to  hb  manner,  and  witb  tolerable  sh^rs 

cf  judgment,  djssertated.    But  when  he  cometh 

to  speak  of  the  penon  of  the  bero  fitted  for  such 

poem,  in  tmtb  he  miserably  halts  and  faalluci- 

aates:     lor,   misled  by  one  Monsieur  Bomu,   a 

Gallic  critic,  be  prateth  of  I  cannot  tell  wbat 

pfaanfeom  of  a  bero,  ÓDlyraised  up  to  supporttbe 

Cible.    A  putid  conceit !  As  if  Homer  and  Virgłl, 

Jjke  modem   undertakers,    who  first  build  tbeir 

houae  and  tben  seek  out  for  a  tenant,  foad  con- 

trived  the  story  of  a  «ar  and  a  wandering,  before 

they  ODce  thought   either  of  Achilles  or  .£neas. 

We  shall  tberefore  set  our  good  brotber  and  tbe 

Yorld  also  rigbt  in  this  particular,   by  assuring 

then,  that,  in  the  greater  epic,  the  prime  inten- 

tioo  of  the  Mine  is  to  exalt  heroic  virtoe,  in  order 

to  propagate  the  k>ye  of  it  among  the  children 

of  men;  and  oon8equently  that  the  poet's  fint 

thougbt  must  needa  be  tunied  upon  a  real  subject 

meet  t<>r  laud  and  oelebration ;  not  one  whom  be 

ts  to  make,    but  one  whom  he  may  find,  tmly 

illustrious.     This  is   the  primom  mobile  of  bis 

poetic  worldy  whence  erery  thing  is  to  lecetre  life 

and  diotion.     For,  this  subject  being  found,    he 

is  immediately  ordained,  or  rather  acknowledged, 

an  bero,  and  put  upon  such  action  as  befitteth 

the  di^nity  of  his  chajracter. 

But  the  Muse  ceaseth  not  here  her  eagle-flight 

fw  sopietimes,   satiated  witb  the  contemplation 

of  these  suns  of  glory,  she  tumeth  downward  on 

her  wing,  and  darts  witb  Jotp*s  Ijghtning  on  the 

gnose  and  serpent  kind.     For  we  may  apply  to 

the  Moae  ui  her  variou8  moods,  what  aa  ancient 

master  of  wiadom  aflirmeth  of  the  gods  in  generał  .* 

Si  Dii  non  irascuntur  impiis  et  ipjustis,   nec  pios 

otiqiie  ju8tQ6que  diligunt    In  rebus  enim  diYersis, 

aut  in  utramque  partemf  moTeri  necesse  est  aut  in 

neutram.  Itaque  qui  bonos  diligit,  et  malos  odit ;  et 

qoł  malos  non  odit,  nec  bonos  diligit  Quia  etdiligere 

boaos  ex  odio  malonim  venit ;  ot  malos  odisse  ex 

bonorum  caritate  descendit.     Which  in  our  verna- 

cular  idiom  may  be  thns  interpreted:  **  If  the  gods 

be  not  proYoked  at  evil  men,  neither  are  they  de- 

lighted  witb  the  good  and  just.     For  contrary  ob- 

jccts  must  either  escite  contraiy  affections,  or  no 

affections  at  all.    So  that  he  wbo  lovetb  good  men, 

must  at  the  same  time  hate  the  badj   and  he 

who  hateth  not  bad  men,  cannot  love  the  good  ; 

because  to  love  good  men  proceedeth  from  an 

aTersion  to  evil,    and  to  hate  evil  men  from  a 

tendemess  to  the  gfX)d."     From  this  delioacy  of 

tbe  Muse  arose  the  little  epic  (morę  lively  and 

choleńc  than  her  elder  sistcr,    whose  bulk  and 

coniplexion  incline  her  to  the  phieprmatic) :  and 

for  this,  some  notoriouH  vehicW  of  vice  and  folly 

was  suught  out,  to  make  thercof  an  exaniplc.     An 

early  iostanre  of  which  (nor  could  it  esoape  tht- 

acriirate  .^'criblerus)  the  fathtT  of  epic  poem  hiiTi- 

self  affordetb   us.      Frorn  him  the    practice  de- 

scended  to  the  (treek  dramatic;  poeU,    bis   olT- 

rprint;;    who,  in  the  coniposition  of  their  tetra- 

logy,  or  Pet  of  four  pieces,    w  rf;  wont  to  make 

tbe  last  a  satiric  tragedy.     Happily,  one  of  these 


ancient  Dunciads  (as  we  may  well  term  it)  ia 
come  down  unto  us,  amongst  the  tragedies  of  the 
poet  Euripidcs.  And  what  doth  the  reader  sup- 
pose  may  be  the  subject  thereof  ?  Why  in  truth, 
and  it  is  worthy  observation,  the  unequal  oontest 
ofan  old,  duli,  debau(*hed  buflEbon  Cyelops,  with 
tbe  heaven-directedfavourite  of  Minenra ;  wbo,  after 
having  quietly  borne  all  the  monster^s  obscene 
and  impious  ribaldry,  endeth  the  farce  in  punish- 
ing  him  with  the  mark  of  an  indelible  brand  in 
his  forehead.  May  we  not  tben  be  excused,  if, 
for  the  futurę,  we  consider  the  epics  of  Homer, 
Virgil,  and  Milton,  together  with  this  our  poem, 
as  a  complete  tetralogy ;  in  which  the  last  wor* 
thily  holdeth  the  place  or  station  of  the  satiric 
piece  ? 

Proceed  we  tberefore  in  our  subject  Ithath 
been  long,  and  alas  for  pity !  Mili  remuneth  a 
question,  whether  the  hero  of  the  greater  epic 
should  be  an  honcst  man;  or  as  the  French 
critics  expres8i  it,  un  honndte  homme*  :  but  it 
never  admitted  of  a  doubt,  but  that  the  hero  of 
the  little  epic  should  be  just  the  contrary.  Hence, 
to  the  advantage  of  our  Dunciad,  we  may  ob6erve, 
how  much  juster  the  morał  of  that  poem  must 
needs  be,  where  so  important  a  questioQ  ta 
previously  decidcd. 

But  then  it  ts  not  erery-  knare,  nor  (let  ma 
add)  every  fool,  that  is  a  fit  subject  for  a 
Dunciad.  There  must  stili  exist  some  analogy, 
if  not  resemblanoe  of  qualities  between  the  jeroea  ■ 
of  the  tw9.  pofiflWi-  «wł  this  in  jHdsjLiflLadnMt— 
^HTaC  ńeoteric  critics  caTTUie  parody*.jSi&i)f  tha 
Iiveliest  sraces  of  the  little  epu^  Thusit  being 
agreed  ttiat  the  constituent  qualitiea  of  the 
grea^yy  epi^  hfiro,^  are  wisdom,  bravery.  aiid_ Jov«^ 
from  whence  springeth  heroic  virtiie^  itfollowcth, 
that  those  of  the  tesscr  epic  hero  should  be 
vanity,  assurance,  anTT  *freb'auchefy,  from  which 
as34nnvraęc:  l'eSUIf^h  heroic  dulncss,  the  nerei^- 
dying  subject  of  this  our  poem.  , 

This  bein:;  settled,  coaie  we  now  to  particulars. 
Tt  is  the  charaeter  of  lnie  wisdom,  to  seek  its 
chief  support  and  conftdence  within  itsclf ;  and 
to  place  that  support  in  the  resources  which  pro- 
ceed from  a  conscious  rectitude  of  will. — And  ara 
the  advantages  of  rani  ty,  when  arising  to  the 
heroic  standard,  at  all  short  of  this  self-com- 
placęnce  ?  nay,  are  they  not,  in  the  opinion  of 
the  enamoured  owner,  far  bcyond  it?  '*  Let  the 
world'^  (will  such  an  one  say)  '*  impute  to  me  what 
folly  or  weakness  they  please;  but  till  wisdom 
can  give  me  something  that  will  make  me  morę 
heartily  happy,  I  am  content  to  be  gazed  at^" 
This,  we  see,  is  vanity  according  to  the  heroic 
^gc  or  measure  ;  not  that  Iow  :md  ignoble  specics 
which  pretendeth  to  virtucs  we  have  not ;  but  the 
laudahle  ambition  of  Iteing  gazed  at  for  glorjMug 
in  those  vices,  whieh  every  l>ody  kiiows  we  havc. 
"  The  world  may  ask"  (says  he)  "  why  I  mąko 
my  follies  public  ?  Why  not  ?  I  harc  pas^ed 
my  life  very^  pleasantly  with  thcm  \"  Tn  short, 
there  is  no  sort  of  vanity  such  a  hero  wonid 
scruple,  but  that' which  might  go  ncar  tu  degrade 

'  Si  un  hergs  poetique  doit  Hrt:  un  honiiete 
honime.  Rassu,  du  Po^mc  Epique,  liv.  v. 
eh.  5. 

»  T>cd.  to  the  TJfo  of  C.  C." 

•  Life,  pu  2.  oct  edit. 
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liTp  from  his  hiph  si&tion  in  tlus  our  Dunciad ; 
liamcly,  "  vhcther  it  wouid  not  be  vaiuty  in  him, 
to  take  sbame  to  himsclf  for  BOt  bcing  awise 
lDan>ł" 

Brarcry,  the  sccond  attrtbute  of  tbe  tnie  bero, 
is  conrage  manlfesting  itsclf  in  every  limb ;  while 
its  coirespondent  virtue,  in  the  mock  hero,  is 
that  same  courage  all  coUected  into  the  ikce. 
And  as  power,  when  drawn  togetber,  must  needs 
haTe  morę  force  and  spirit  than  when  disperscd, 
we  generally  find  this  kind  of  courage  in  so  high 
and  henńc  a  dogree,  that  it  insults  not  oniy  men, 
but  gods.  Mezenttus  is,  witbout  doubt,  the 
bravost  character  in  all  the  ^neis :  but  how  ? 
His  brarcry,  we  know,  was  an  high  courage  of 
blasphemy.  And  can  we  say  less  of  this  braTe 
inan*8y  who  having  told  us  that  he  placed  his 
*'  summum  bonum  in  those  follies,  w.hich  he  was 
not  oonteut  barely  to  posscss,  but  would  likewise 
glory  in,"  adds,  *'  If  I  am  mi^^ided,  tis  naturę^ 
&nlt,  and  I  foUow  hcr'."  Nor  can  we  be  mis- 
taken  in  making  this  happy  qua1ity  a  species  of 
courage,  when  we  consider  those  illustrious  inarks 
of  it,  which  madę  his  face  "  morę  known  (as  he 
jiistly  boesteth)  than  most  in  the  kingdom  ;"  and 
hit  language  to  consist  of  what  we  must  al  Iow  to 
be  the  most  daring  fignre  of  speech,  that  which  is 
taken  from  the  name  of  Ood. 

Gentle  love,  the  next  ingredient  in  the  tme 
hero^s  oompOsition,  is  a  mere.blrd  of  passage,  or 
(as  Shiakespeare  calls  it)  suminer-teeming  lust, 
and  evaporates  in  the  beat  óf  youth ;  dottbtless 
by  that  refinemcnt  it  snifcri  in  pasiing  through 
thoae  certain  strainers  which  our  poet  aomewhere 
apeaketh  of.  But  when  it  is  let  alone  to  work 
iipon  the  lees,  it  acqiureth  strength  by  old  agc ; 
and  becomcUi  a  lasting  ornament  to  the  litUe 
epic.  It  is  tnie,  indeed,  thcre  is  one  objection 
to  its  fitness  for  such  an  nse :  for  not  only  the 
ignorant  may  think  it  cotnmon,  but  it  is  admitted 
to  be  80,  even  by  bim  who  best  knoweth  its 
value.  "  DonH  yoo  think"  (nrgueth  he)  "  to  say 
'  only  a  man  bas  his  whore^*  ought  to  go  for 
little  or  nothuig?  Because  defendit  numenis; 
take  the  first  ten  thousand  men  you  meet,  and, 
I  bc!icve,  you  would  be  no  loser  if  you  bctted 
ten  to  one,  that  every  single  sinner  of  them, 
one  with  another,  had  been  gullty  of  the  same 
frailty^"  But  herc  he  scemeth  not  to  have  done 
justice  to  himself:  the  man  is  surę  enongh  a 
hero,  who  hath  his  lady  at  fburscore.  How  doth 
bis  modesty  herein  Icsscn  the  merit  of  a  whole 
well-spent  lifc :  not  taking  to  himself  the  com- 
mendation  (which  Horacc  acceunted  the  greatest 
|n  a  theatrical  character)  of  continuing  to 
the  Tory  dregs  the  same  he  was  from  the 
1>eginniDg, 

■       Servctnr  ad  imum 
Oualts  ab  incepto  processerat— ^^ 

But  hcre,  in  justice  both  to  the  poct  and  the 
"bero,  let  us  fartbor  remark,  that  the  callinir  ber 
bis  whore,  implit^l  she  was  his  own,  and  not  his 

•  life,  p.  2.  oct  edit. 
'  life  of  C  C.  }i.  e3.  oct.  edit 
'  Alluding  to  these  lines  in  tbe  Epist  to  Br. 
Arhiitbnot : 

And  has  not  Colly  ftill  his  lord  and  whore. 
His  butchcrs  Henley,  his  firce-mason^  Moore  ? 
f  Łetterto  Mr,  P.p.  46, 


neighbour's.  Tmly  a  eomraendable  coBtintnge! 
and  such  as  Scipio  himself^  most  have  a|iplauded. 
For  how  much  self-denial  was  neoesnry  not  to 
covet  his  neighbour^s  whore  ?  and  wbat  diaordcis 
must  the  ooveting  her  hare  occasioned  m  that 
sodety,  where  (according  to  this  poKticai  calca* 
lator)  nine  .in  ten  of  slU  agcs  liave  tkeb  ooacn* 
bines! 

We  have  now,  as  briefly  as  we  ooold  adrise, 
gone  through  the  tbree  oonstitnent  qaalities  of 
cither  bero.  But  it  is  not  in  any,  or  in  all  of 
these  that  heroism  properly  or  esMotially  re- 
sideth.  It  is  a  lucky  remilt  rather  ihMn  tfaa 
collisioa  of  these  Iiveiy  qualities  against  one 
another.  Thns,  as  firom  wisdom,  braTery,  and 
love,  ariseth  magnanimity,  the  ol^ect  of  admira- 
tion,  which  is  the  aim  of  the  graafcer  epic  ^  sn 
from  ▼anity,  awurance,  and  debaucbery,  springeth 
buffoonry,  the  sonrce  of  ridioułe,  that  **  laagfajng 
ornament,**  as  be  well  termeth  it*,  of  the  little 
epic 

He  is  not  ashamed  (CSod  fbrbid  he  erershoold 
be  ashamed !)  of  this  character;  who  deemeth, 
that  not  reasen  but  risibility  distinguisheth  the 
haman  species  from  the  brataL  *'  As  Natare" 
(saith  thi&profbiuid  philosopher)  *'  distinguished  oor 
species  from  the  mule  creation  by  oor  risibility, 
her  design  must  hare  been  by  tbat  &culty  aa 
eridently  to  raise  our  happiness,  as  by  our  oa 
-snblime  (our  erected  fsccs)  to  lift  the  dignjty  of 
Aur  ibnn  abo^e  them^"  AU  this  considered,  hoar 
oomplcte  a  bero  most  he  be,  as  well  as  how 
happy  a  man,  wbose  risibility  lieth,  not  barely 
ia  his  mnscles,  om  in  the  common  sort,  but  (aa 
himself  informeth  us)  in  his  very  spirits?  an4 
wbose  os  sublime  is  not  simply  an  eieot  &oa,  bat . 
a  brazen  hcad ;  as  sbould  seem  by  his  pcefeiiing 
it  to  one  of  iron,  said  to  fiekmg  to  the  laW  king  of 
Sweden  *? 

But  whaterer  personal  qaalities  a  hero  tamy 
haTe,  the  esamples  of  Achilles  and  iEncas  sbow 
us,  tiiat  all  those  are  of  smali  ayail,  without  the 
oonstant  assistanoe  of  the  gods :  for  'the  aob- 
venion  and  ercction  of  cmpires  hare  aerer  heem 
a<yudged  the  work  of  man.  '  How  greatly  socTer 
then  we  may  esteem  of  his  high  taients,  we  can 
hardly  conceire  his  personal  prowcss  alone 
suAcient  to  restore  the  dticaycd  empire  of  Dul- 
ncss.  So  wcighty  an  achierement  must  rcąuire 
tbe  particular  favour  and  protcctbn  of  the  great ; 
who  being  the  natural  patrons  and  supporteis  of 
letters,  as  the  ancient  gods  were  of  Troy,  must 
first  be  drawn  oifand  engaged  in  another  intcreat, 
before  the  total  subrcrsion  of  them  can  be  ac- 
oomplishcd.  To  snnnount,  thereforc,  this  laat 
and  greatest  difficulty,  wf  hare,  in  this  exceHmt 
man,  a  profcsscd  fovouritc  and  intiinado  of  the 
grcat.  And  look,  of  what  forcc  ancient  piety  «aa 
to  dra  w  the  gods  into  the  party  of  .^eas,  tliat, 
and  much  stronger,  is  modem  inoense,  to  engage 
the  great  in  the  party  of  Dulness. 

Thns  have  we  essayed  to  pourtray  or  shadow 
out  this  noble  Imp  of  famę.  But  now  the  im- 
patient  feader  will  be  apt  to  say,  "  If  so  many  and 
vArioufl  graces  go  to  the  making  up  a  hero^  what 
mortal  shall  suffioe  to  bear  his  character  ?"  lU 
,  hath  be  read,  who  seeth  not,  in  every  tracę  of 


»  LettertoMr.  P.p.  31. 
I  iMter,  p.  ». 
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ttis  pictoK,  that  indWidiial,  all-^ocompruhed 
penon,  in  whom  tlMSe  rare  Tirtues  and  lucky 
drcmnfltaBcet  haire  agieed  to  meet  and  cod<- 
center  with  tbe  stroDgest  lustro  and  fuUe^t  har- 
mony. 

Tbe  good  Scribtenis  faideedy  nay  the  world 
hseif,  migbt  be  impoied  on,  in  tbe  lafe  spurioiu 
editioDS,  by  I  cant  tell  wbat  sbani  bero  or  phan- 
tom:  but  it  was  not  80  easy  to  impose  on  bim 
wbom  tbU  egreirious  errour  most  of  all  conccmed. 
For  no  aoottcr  had  the  fourth  book  laid  open  tbe 
high  and  nrclling  scenę,  but  be  recognized  liis 
tvn    beroic  acts :    and  irben  be  came  to  the 

Soft  on  her  łap  ber  laureat  ton  lyerlines, 

(tboogh  laureat  imply  no  morę  than  oiio  crowncd 
with  lanrel,  as  befittcth  any  associate  or  consort 
u  empire),  be  loudly  resented  tbis  indignicy  to 
tiolauśd  Mąjesty.  Indeed,  not  witbout  cause,  be 
being  there  rcpresented  as  fast  asiecp ;  so  mis- 
bcseeroing  tbe  eye  of  empure,  which,  like  that  of 
Proridence,  abould  ncver  dozę  nor  slumber.  *'  Hah ! " 
(saJtb  be)  "  fiut  asleep,  tt  secms  \  tbafs  a  littlc 
too  strong.  Pert  and  duli  at  least  you  might 
Barę  atknred  me,  but  as  seldoni  asleep  as  any 
iboP.*'  Howerer,  the  mjured  Hero  niay  oom- 
fbrt  bimaetf  with  this  reflection,  that  thougb  it  be 
a  slecp,  yet  it  is  not  the  sleep  of  death,  but  of 
immuitality*  Herę  be  will '  live  at  least,  tliough 
not  awake ;  and  in  no  wone  condition  than  many 
an  enchanted  warrionr  beCiore  him.  The  famous 
Bunuidante^  for  instance,  was,  like  him,  cast 
into  a  long  slumber  by  Merlin,  the  British  bard 
and  necromancer;  and  his  fcxample  for  sub- 
mittbig  to  it  with  a  good  grace,  nnight  be  of  use 
to  our  hero.  For  l^t  diaastrous  kiiight  being 
forciy  presaed  or  driven  to  make  his  answer  by 
lereral  persons  of  qnaJity,  only  rcpiied  with  a 
ligh,  patience,  and  sbuffle  tbe  cards  \ 

But  DOW,  as  notbiDg  iu  this  world,  no  not  the 
moit  sacred  aild  perfect  tkings,  cithcr  of  religion 
or  goremment,  can  escapc  the  sting  of  etivy, 
methinks  I  already  bear  theso  cariiers  objectiug 
to  tbe  cleamess  of  onr  hero*s  title. 

"  It  would  never"  (sny  tbey )  '*  have  bccn  este<*med 
sufficicnt  to  make  an  bero  for  the  Iliad  or  i£neis, 
that  Achilles  was  braTe  enougb  tooreiturn  one 
empire,  or  JEneas  pkws  enougb  to  raise  another, 
hnd  tbey  not  been  goddoss<bom,  and  Princcs 
bred.  Wliat  then  dkl  this  author  mean,  by 
erectłi^;  a  player  instead  of  one  of  liis  patrons  (a 
pcrwn,  '  never  a  beroeven  on  the  stage^*),  to 
this  dignity  of  coUeague  in  tbe  empire  of  dul- 
Bess,  and  achjever  of  a  work  that  ncither  old 
Omar,  Attila,  nor  John  of  Leyden,  conld  entirely 
bring  to  pass." 

To  all  this  we  haTe,  as  we  conceive,  a  inffictent 
answer  from  the  Roman  bistorian,  łahrum  esse 
susD  quemque  fortunas :  fthat  erery  man  is  tbe 
smKh  of  his  own  fortunę.  The  politic  Floren- 
tine,  Nicholas  Machiavel,  goeth  still  fnrther,  and 
affińneth  that  a  man  necdcth  but  to  believe  bim- 
•elf  a  hero  to  be  one  of  the  worthiest  "  Let 
him"  (saith  he)  "  but  fancy  bimself  capable  of  the 
bighest  thhags,  and  ho  will  of  oourse  be  ablc  to 
idiiere  them."    From  this  principle  tt  foUows, 

'  Łetter,  p.  53.  '  Letter,  p»  U 

iJ)9a  QaiłOte,  part  ii,  book  ti,  eh.  83. 
!  SOB  life,  p.  148. 


that  notbing  can  exceed  our  hcro'8  prowess ;  ai 
nothing  erer  eąualled  the  greatoess  of  bis  eon- 
ceptions.  Hcar  bow  be  constantly  paragons  bim- 
self;  at  one  time  to  Alexander  the  Oreat  and 
Charles  the  XIL  of  Sweden  for  the  eicess  and 
dełicacy  of  his  ambition  '$  to  Henry  the  IV.  of 
France,  for  bonest  policy  *;  to  tbe  first  Brutus, 
for  loye  of  libertyn ;  and  to  Sir  Robert  Walpole, 
ibrgood  goTenmient  wbile  in  power^ :  at  another 
time,  to  tbe  godlike  Socrates  for  his  di^ersionf 
and  amusemcnts^:  to  Horace,  Montaigne,  and 
sir  William  Tempie,  for  an  elegant  vamty  that 
maketh  them  for  evcr  read  and  admired* :  to  two 
Lord  Chancellors,  for  law,  Arom  whom,  whea 
confcderate  against  him  at  the  bar,  be  carried 
away  the  prizc  of  eloquence  ^ ;  and,  to  say  all 
in  a  word,  to  the  right  revcrend  the  lord  bishop 
of  London  himsclf,  m  the  art  of  wriiing  pastora! 
Ictters  •.  ' 

Nor  did  his  actions  fali  short  of  tbe  sublhnity 
of  bis  conceit.  In  his  early  youth  he  met  the 
Rcvolution  *  face  to  iaoe  in  Nottingham ;  at  a 
tiuie  when  his  betters  contented  themselyes  with 
following  her.  It  was  here  he  got  acquainted  with 
Old  Battle-array,  of  whom  he  hath  madę  so  ho- 
nourable  mcntion  in  one  of  his  immortal  odes. 
But  he  sbone  in  courts  as  well  as  in  camps :  he 
was  called  up  when  the  nation  fell  in  labour  of 
tbis  Rerolution*^;  and  was  a  goraip  at  her 
christening,  with  the  bishop  and  tbe  ladics**. 

As  to  his  birth,  it  is  truć  he  pretendeth  no 
relation  either  to  heathen  'g(vl  or  goddess;  but, 
what  is  as  good,  he  was  desocndcd  from  a  maker 
of  both'^  And  that  he  did  not  pass  bimself  on 
the  worid  for  a  hero,  as  well  by  birth  as  educa- 
tion,  was  his  own  fault :  for  his  iincage  he  bringeth 
into  his  life  as  an  anecdotc,  and  is  sensible  he 
had  it  in  his  power  to  be  thought  nobody*s  son 
at  alP' :  and  what  is  that  but  ouming  into  th« 
world  a  bero? 

But  be  ,it  (the  punctilious  laws  of  epic  poes; 
80  requiring)  that  a  hero  of  morę  than 
mortal  birtb  must  needs  be  had :  eren  for  this 
we  have  a  remedy.  We  can  easily  derive  our 
bero^s  pedigrec  from  a  goddess  of  no  smali  power 
and  autbority  amongst  men  ;  and  legitimate  and 
instal  him  aftcr  the  right  classical  and  authentio 
fasbion:  for,  like  as  the  anclent  sages  found  a 
son  of  Mars  in  amighty  warrior;  a  son  of  Neptune 
in  a  skilful  seaman ;  a  son  of  Phoebus  in  a 
harmonions  poct ;  so  have  we  here,  if  necd  be, 
a  son  of  Fortune  in  an  artful  gamester.  And 
who  fitter  than  the  ofi&pring  of  Chance,  to 
assist  in  restoriog  tbe  empire  of  Night  and 
Chaos? 

There  is  in  truth  another  objection  of  greater 
weight,  namely,  "  That  this  bero  stl#existeth, 
and  hath  not  yet  finished  his  earthly  course.  For 
if  Solon  said  well, 

nttima  sempcr 

Expectanda  dies  homini :  diciqne  bestnt 
Antę  obitum  nemo  supremaque  funcra  debet  * 

if  no  man  can  be  called  happy  till  his  death,  turę- 
ly  much  less  can  any  one,    till  then,  be  pro- 


>  Life,  p.  149. 
♦  P.  457. 
»  P.  436,  437. 
>®  P.  57. 
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nounced  a  hero :  Ihis  speciet  of  men  he\ną  far 
morę  subject  than  others  to  the  caprices  of  fortunę 
and  bumour."  But  to  tliu  alao  we  have  an 
answer,  that  will  (we  hope)  be  deemed  deci8ive. 
It  cometh  from  himself ;  who,  to  cut  this  matter 
•hort,  hath  solemply  protested  that  be  will  never 
change  or  amend. 

With  regard  to  his  ranity,  hc  declareth  that 
nothing  shall  ever  part  them.  "  Naturę"  (rajd 
be)  "hath  ampły  supplied  me.  in  vanity;  a  pleasure 
whicb  neither  the  pertness  of  wit,  nor  the  gravity 
of  wisdom,  wilj  cver  persaade  me  to  part  with  *." 
Our  poet  had  cbaritably  eudea^ourrd  to  administer 
a  cure  to  it :  but  he  tellrth  us  plainly,  "  My 
superiors  perhaps  may  be  mendcd  by  him ;  but 
for  my  part  I  own  myself  incorri^ible.  I  look 
upon  my  foUies  as  the  best  part  of  my  fortunę*." 
And  with  good  reason ;  we  aee  to  what  they  have 
brought  him ! 

Secondly,  as  to  buffoonry,  **  Isit"  (saith  he)  "a 
time  of  day  for  me  to  Ieave  vff  these  fooleries, 
and  set  up  a  new  chaiacter  ?  I  can  no  morę 
put  ofF  my  follics  than  my  skin  ;  I  have  often 
tried,  but  Ihey  stick  too  cloee  to  me  :  nor  am  I 
siire  my  friends  are  displeased  with  them,  for  in 
this  lifht  1  affurd  them  frequent  matter  of  mirth, 
&c«  &c  y  Haring  then  ao  publicly  declared 
himsclf  incorrigible,  he  is  bccome  dead  in  law  (I 
mean  the  law  Epoj)CDian),  and  devolv6th  upon 
the  poet  as  his  property ;  who  may  take  him, 
and  deal  with  him  as  if  he  had  beendcad  as  long 
as  an  old  Egyptirfii  hero ;  that  is  to  say,  embowel 
and  embalm  him  for  posterity. 

^  Nothing  thercforft  (we  conceire)  remaineth  to 
binder  his  own  prophecy  of  himself  from  taking 
immediate  effect  A  rare  felicity  !  and  what  few 
prophets  have  had  the  satisfaction  to  sec,  alive  ! 
Nor  can  we  condude  better  than  with  that  ex- 
traordinary  one  of  his,  which  is  ronceived  in  th<»se 
oraculous  word^,  •'  Aiy  dulness  will  find  somebody  to 
do  it  right^" 

Tandem    Phcebus    adest,   morsusque  infen^e 

parantem 
Congelat,  et  patulgs,   ut  erant,  induat  hia- 


BY    AUTHORITY. 

By  Yirtue  of  ithe  authority  in  us  Tested  by  the 
act  for  subjectiną  poets  to  the  power  of  a  licenser, 
we  have  revised  this  piece;  where  finding  the 
ityle  and  appellation  of  king  to  have  been  given 
to  ^  oertain  pretender,  paeudo>poet,  or  phantom, 
of  the  name  of  Tibbald ;  and  apprehending  the 
aame  may  be  deemed  in  some.sort  a  reflection  on 
majesty,  or  at  least  an  insult  on  that  legał  autho- 
rity whicb  bas  bestowed  on  another  person  the 
crown  of  poesy :  We  have  ordered  the  said  pre- 
tender, pseudo-poet,  or  phnntom,  utterly  to 
▼anish  and  evaporate  out  ot'  i  his  work :  Aud  do 
declare  the  said  tbrone  of  poesy  from  henceforth 
to  be  abdicated  and  vacar.t,  unless  duły  and  law- 
fully  supplied  by  the  laureate  himself.  And  it  is 
hereby  enacted,  tbat  no  other  person  do'  presiime 
to  fili  the  same.  ^C.  CH. 

*  Life,  p.  424.         *  P.  19.       ,     »P.  17. 

*  Life,  p.  243.  octavo  edit. 

t  Ovid,  of  tha  serpent  biung  at  Orpheus^s  head. 
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ARGUMENT. 

TiTE  proposition,  the  inrocation,  and  the  inscrip- 
tion.  Then  the  original  of  the  gieat  empire 
of  Dulness,  and  cause  of  the  continuaiice  there« 
of  The  college  of  the  goddess  in  the  city,  witbi 
ber  private  academy  for  poeti  in  partknilsfr ; 
the  govemors  of  it,  and  the  foor  caniinal  vir- 
tnes.  Then  tbe  poem  bastes  into  tbe  midst  of 
thjngs,  presenting  ber,  on  the  «veniDg  of  a 
lord  mayor'8  day,  R:voiving  tbe  long  succes- 
sion  of  ber  sons,  and  the  glories  pasŁ  and  to 
come.  Sbe  fixes  ber  eyes  on  Bays  *  to  be  the 
instrument  of  that  great  eveut  whicb  U  the 
subject  of  the  poem.  He  is  destrribed  peDsive 
among  bis  books,  głving  up  tbe  cause,  and  ap- 
prehending tbe  period  of  ber  empire:  After 
debating  whctber  to  bt^take.  hiiutelf  to  the 
church,  or  to  gaming,  or  to  party-writing,  he 
raises  an  altar  of  proper  books,  and  (makiog 
first  his  solemn  prayer  and  declaration)  pur- 
poses  thereon  to  sacrifice  all  bis  unsuccessful 
writings.  As  the  pile  is  kindled,  the  goddęsa, 
beholding  tbe  flame  from  ber  seat,  flies  and 
puts  it  out  by  casting  upon  it  the  poem  of  Thnle. 
She  forthwith  reveals  berself  to  bim,  traiiiqports 
him  to  ber  tempie,  unfolds  ber  arts,  ańd  ini- 
tiates  him  into  her  mysteries ;  then  anouncing 
the  death  of  Eusden,  the  poet  laureat,  anotnts 
him,  carńes  him  to  oourt,  and  prodaima  him 
śuccessor. 


BOOK  Ł 

T iiB  mighty  mother,  and  her  son,  who  bnngs» 
The  Smithfield  Muses  to  the  ear  oif  kings, 

'  In  the  first  editions  Tibbald  was  the  beio  of 
tbe  pocim,  whicb  will  account  for  most  of  tbe  sub- 
seąuent  Yariations. 

YARIATIOK. 

Ver.  1.  The  mighty  mother,  &c.]  In  tbe  fint 
edit  it  ^ras  thus, 

Books  and  the  man  I  sing,  the  first  who  brii^ja^ 
The  Smithfield  Muses  to  the  ear  of  kings, 
Say,  great  patricians  !  sińce  younielYes  inspire 
These  wondroi.s  works  (so  Jore  and  Fate  require) 
Say,  for  what  cause,  in  Yaln  decry*d  and  cuistp 
Still 

RSMARKS. 

Tbe  Dunciad,  sic  MS.  It  may  well  be  dia- 
piited  whetber  tbib  be  a  right  reading  :  Ougłit  it 
not  rather  to  be  spelled  Dunceiad,  as  the  etimo- 
logy  eyidently  demands  ?  Dunre  witb  an  e,  there- 
fore  Dunceiad  with  an  e.  That  acairate  and 
punctual  man  of  letters,  the  restorcr  of  Suake- 
speure,  constantly  observes  the  pre8ervatłon  of 
this  very  letter  e,  iu  Fpelling  the  name  oł  his 
bcloved  author,  and  not  likc  hfs  ( ommon  careh-ss 
cditors,  with  ihe  omission  of  one,  nay  sometimes 
of  two  ee*8  (as  Shakspear),  whicb  is  utterly  un- 
pardonable.  **  Nor  is  the  negle(*t  of  a  single  let- 
ter so  tnvial  as  tu  some  it  may  appear  ;  the  al- 
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I  rittf  .    Say  yoa,  ber  nntraments,  the  great  1 
CkU*d  to  this  wofk  by  Diiliien,  Jove,  and  Fate  ; 

EBMARU. 

teratkm  wbereof  in  a  learaed  langnage  ii  an 
achieyement  that  brings  honoar  to  the  critic  who 
adTancea  it ;  and  Dr.  Bentley  will  be  remembered 
to  postenty  for  bis  performances  of  this  sort,  as 
long  as  tbe  world  shall  bave  any^esteem  for  the 
remains  uf  Menander  and  Philemon/^^raBosAŁD. 

This  is  soreły  a  slip  iii  the  leamed  author  of  the 
fot^going  notę ;  there  having  been  sińce  prbdnced 
by  an  accurate  aotiqaary,  an  antograph  of 
Shakespeare  himself  wbereby  it  appears  that  he 
spelled  bis  own  name  without  the  fint  e.  Adó 
ttpon  this  auŁhority  it  was,  that  those  most  criti- 
cal  caratora  of  his  monument  in  Westminster 
Abbey  crased  the  former  wrong  reading,  and  re- 
stored  the  new  spelling  on  a  new  piece  of  old 
i^yptian  granite.  Nor  for  this  only  do  they  de- 
serve  our  thanks,  but  for  exhibiting  on  the  same 
monument  the  first  specimen  of  an  edition  of  an 
author  in  marble;  where  (as  raay  be  seen  on 
oomparing  the  tomb  with  the  book)  in  tbe  space 
of  fiv«  lines,  two  wonls  and  a  w  hole  verse  are 
changed,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  wiłl  there  stand, 
and-ootiast  whatever  hath  been  hitherto  done  in 
paper ;  as  for  the  luture,  onr  leamed  sister  uni- 
Tenity  (the  other  eye  of  Kngland)  is  taking  care 
to  perpetuate  a  total  new  Shakespeare  at  the 
Clareiidon  press.  bbntł. 

It  is  to  be  Doted,  that  this  great  critic  aiso  has 
omitltfd  one  circiimstanee ;  wbiah  is,  that  the  in- 
scription  with  the  name  of  Shakespeare  was  in- 
tended  to  be  placed  on  the  marble  scroll  to  wbich 
be  points  with  bis  band ;  instead  of  wbich  it  is 
Bow  placed  behind  his  back,  and  that  specimen  of 
an  cśdition  is  put  on  the  scroll,  wbich  indeed 
Shakespeare  hath  great  rcasón  to  point  at.    anon. 

Though  1  haye  as  just  a  value  for  the  letter  £, 
as  any  grenmiarian  living,  and  the  same  aflTection 
for  the  name  of  this  poem  as  any  critic  for  that 
of  his  author,  yet  cannot  it  indnce  me  to  agree 
with  those  who  would  add  yet  another  e  to  it, 
and  cali  it  tbe  Bunceiade ;  wbich  being  a  French 
and  foreign  termination,  is  uo  way  xproper  to  a 
woni  entirely  English,  and  yernaciil^ir.  One  e 
therefore  in  this  case  is  right,  and  two  ee*s  wrong. 
Yet  upon  the  whole  I  shall  follow  the  roanuscript, 
and  print  it  withont  any  e  at  all ;  movcd  thereto 
-by  aotbority  (at  all  times,  with  critics,  eqoal,  if 
not  «nperior  to  reason).  In  which  method  of  pro- 
eeediiig,  I  can  never  enough  pnuse  my  gooil  friend, 
the  exact  Mr.  Tho.  Heame ;  who,  if  any  woni  occur, 
which  to  him  and  alt  mankind  is  evidently  wrong, 
yet  lccep«  he  it  in  the  te.xt  with  due  reycrence,  and 
oily  reinaks  in  the  margin.  sic  MS.  In  like 
manner  we  shall  not  amend  this  errour  in  tho  title 
itself,  but  only  notę  it  obiter,  to  evince  to  the 
'leamed  that  it  was  not  onr  fauH,  nor  any  eflect  of 
<mr  ignorance  or  inattention.  scrisł. 

This  poem  was  written  in  the  year  1726.  la 
tbe  next  year  an  imperfect  edition  was  pnblished 
at  Dublin,  tyid  reprinted  at  London  in  twelres  ;- 
enother  at  Dublin,  and  anotb«r  at  London  in 
octai^:  and  three  other»  in  twelves  the  same 
year.  But  there  was  no  pc>r'ect  edition  before 
ibat  of  London,  in  q narto  ;  włiich  was  attended 
*with  notes.  We  arewilling  to  acquaint  postcrity, 
tbnt  this  pown  was  prekented  to  king  George  the 


You,  by  wboie  care,  in  vain  decry'd  and  curst^ 
Still  Dunce  the  second  reigns  like  Dunce  the  first  j 
Say,  hbw  the  goddess  bade  Britannia  sleep^ 
Aiid  pour^d  ber  spirit  Q'er  the  land  and  deepb 

In  eldest  time,  ere  mortals  writ  or  read, 
Ere  Pallas  i»aed  fimn  the  tbunderer^s  bead,      10 

aBMABKS. 

second  and  bu  queen,  by  the  hands  of  sir  Robert 
Walpole,  on  tbe  ISth  of  March,  1728-9. 

SCROI^  TBT. 

It  was  expressly  confossed  in  the  prelace  to  the 
first  edition,  that  this  poem  was  not  published  by 
the  author  himself.  U  was  printed  originally  in 
a  foreign  country.  Aad  what  foFeign  country  ? 
Why,  one  notorious  fof  blnnders ;  where  finding 
blaidćs  only  insteaU  of  proper  names,  these  blun* 
derers  fillcŃł  tbem  up  at  their  pleasure. 

The  Tery  hero  of.  the  poem  hath  been  mistaken 
to  this  hour ;  so  that  we  ara  obliged  to  open  our 
notes  with  a  discovery  who  he  really  was.  We 
leam  from  the  former  editor,  that  this  piece  was 
preiented  by  the  hands  of  sir  Robert  Walpole  to 
king  Oeorge  Ił.  Now  the  author  directly  tells  us^ 
his  hero  is  tbe  man 

— whobrmgs 
The  Smithfidd  Muses  to  the  ear  of  kings. 

And  it  is  notorious  who  was  the  person  on  wbom 
this  prince  couferrcd  the  honour  of  the  laurcl. 

It  appears  as  plainly  froni  tbe  apostrophe  to  the 
great  in  the  third  vcrse,  that  Tibbald  could  not 
be  the  person,  who  was  never  an  author  in  fashion, 
or  caressed  by  the  great ;  whereaś  this  single  cha- 
racteristic  is  suf&cient  to  point  out  the  true  hero : 
who,  above  all  other  pocts  of  bis  time,  was  tbe 
peculiar  delight  and  chosen  0(»npanion  of  the 
nobiiity  of  Enjcland ;  and  wrote,  as  he  himself  tells 
us,  certain  of  his  works  at  the  eamest  desire  of 
persons  of  quality. 

Lastly,  the  sixth  yerse  afibrds  fuli  proof;  this 
poet  bcing  the  only  one  who  was  uniycrsally 
knowń  to  bav«  had  a  son  so  exactly  like  him,  in 
his  pootical,  theatrical,  political,  aiŃl  morał  capa- 
cities,  that  it  could  justly  besaid  of  him, 

Still  Dunce  the  second  reigns  like  Dunce  tb€ 

first  .  BBNTŁ. 

Ver.  1 .  The  mighty  mother  and  hor  son,  &c.] 
The  reader  ougbt  hcre  to  be  cantioned,  that  the 
mother,  and  not  the  son,  is  the  principal  agent 
of  this  pcM^iu  ;  the  latter  of  theni  is  only  chosen. 
as  ber  colleague  (as  was  ancieiitly  the  custom  in 
Romę  before  some  great  c'xpeditionX  the  main 
action  of  the  poem  being  by  no  means  the  corona- 
tion  of  tbe  laureate,  whicli  is  pcrfurmed  in  the 
very  first  book,  but  the  rcstoration  of  the  empire 
of  Dulness  in  Britain,  which  is  not  aci^omplished 
till  the  lasu      • 

Vcr.  8.  Tbe  Smithfield  Muaes.]  Smitbfield  is 
the  place  where  Bartiiulomew-fair  was  kcpt,  whose 
shows,  machiues,  and  dratnatical  entertainments, 
formerły  agreeable  only  to  the  taste  of  łhe  rabble, 
were,  by  the  hero  of  this  poem,  and  others  of 
equal  gcnius,  brougbt  to  the  theatres  of  Covcnt- 
garden,  Linculn's«ino-fieUls,  and  the  Hay-market, 
to  be  tbe  reiguinp:  pleasurtą  of  the  court  and 
town.  l'his  happened  in  the  reigns  of  K.  Geo,  !• 
and  II.     See  Book  iii. 

Ver.  4.  By  Dulness,  Jove,  and  Fate :]  i.  e.  by 
their  judgmenU,  their  interests,  and  their  incU* 
nations 
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DultHiSB  o^er  all  pouessM  her  tncient  right, 
Baughter  of  Chaos  and  eternal  Kigbt : 
Fate  in  their  dotage  tbis  fair  idiot  gare^ 
Gruss<as  her  stre,  and  ai  her  mother  gra^e^ 
laborions,  heavy,  buay,  bold,  and  bihid, 
She  niPd,  m  native  anaruhy,  the  mind. 

StiU  ber  old  empire  to  rcstore  she  tries. 
For,  bom  a  goddens,  Dulness  ncver  dies. 

Oh  thou  !  whatever  title  please  thine  ear, 
Bean,  Drapier,  Bickerstaif,  orGuttWer!  SO 

Whether  thou  chine  Ceryantes*  lerious  air, 
Or  iaugh  and  shake  in  Rabelais'  easy  chair, 
Or  praiae  the  court,  or  magnify  mankind, 
Or  thy  gricv*d  counŁry'8  oupper  chains  unbind  ; 
From  thy  Bosotia  thoagh  her  power  retires, 
Moum  not,  my  Swift,  at  ougbt  our  realm  ac- 

quire8. 
Herc  pleasM  bahold  ber  migbty  wings  oot-spread 
To  hatcb  a  new  tatumian  age  of  iead* 

aSMAlCti 

Ver.  t5.  Laborious^  heary,  busy,  bold,  &c.] 
I  wonder  the  leamed  Scriblerus  bas  omitted  to 
•dyertise  the  reader,  at  the  opening  of  tbis  poem, 
that  Dulness  here  is  not  to  be  taken  contraotedly 
for  merę  stupidity,  but  in  the  enlarged  senie  <^ 
the  Word,  for  all  slownem  of  apprebension,  short- 
iie«8  of  sigbt,  or  iinperfect  senac  of  things.  U  in* 
aludes  (as  we  Me  by  the  poefs  own  words)  Iabour| 
industry,  and  some  degrecs  of  ac*tivity  and  bold- 
ncss;  a  niling  primciplc  not  inert,  but  taming 
topay-t\trvy  the  undcrstanding,  and  inducing  an 
anarehy  or  oonfused  state  of  mind.  This  remark 
•ught  to  be  carried  alonc  with  the  reader  throogh- 
out  tha  work ;  ond  without  this  caotion  be  will 
be  apt  to  mistake  the  importance  of  many  of  the 
charactcrs,  as  well  as  of  the  design  of  the  poct. 
Hrace  it  is,  that  some  bare  complahied  be  chuses 
too  mean  a  subjrct,  and  imagined  he  employt 
himself  like  Doniitian,  in  killing  Aies;  wticreas 
thnse  who  havc  the  true  kcy  will  find  he  hports 
with  nobler  qaarry,  and  embraces  a  largercom- 
pass  ;  or  (as  one  saith,  on  a^like  occasion) 

Will  see  his  woik,  like  Jacob^s  ladder  rise, 

Its  fbot  In  dirt,  ita  head  amid  the  sklea. 

BEyrr- 

Ver.  17.  StiU  her  old  empire  to  restore]  This 
restoratiou  makcs  the  completion  of  the  poem. 
Yidc  Book  iv. 

Vcr.  32. — Iaugh  and  shake  in  Kabciais'  easy 
chair,]  The  imagrry  is  exqutsiŁci  andthe  equi- 
Yoąue  in  the  last  words,  gives  a  pccniiar  elegance 
to  the  wliole  eKpression.  The  casy  chair  suits  his 
agc :  Rabelais'  easy  chair  marks  his  chracter  ; 
and  he  flUed  and  posscssed  it  as  the  right  hetr  and 
tuccessor  of  that  original  gcnius. 

Ver.  23.  Or  praisc  the  court,  or  magnify  man- 
jiind,]  Ironicd,  alluding  to  Gallivcr*8  represt;nta- 
tions  f}f  both.  The  ncxt  linc  fplaU.«  to  the  papers 
of  the  Drapler  against  \\\o  currcncy  of  Wood's  cop- 
percoinin  Ireland,  which,  upon  the  grcatditcontent 
of  the  people,  his  majesty  was  graciously  pleased 
to  recall. 

Ver.  26.  Moum  not,  my  Swift  1  at  ought  our 
realm  acąuires.]  Ironie^  iteram.  The  polittcs  of 
Rngland  and  Ireland  were  at  tbis  thne  by  some 
thought  to  be  oppositc,  or  interfering  with  each 
otber.  Dr.  Swift  of  course  was  in  the  iateieft  of 
tM  latter,  our  autbor  of  the  formcr. 


Chte  to  thosewalls  whereFoOy  bolda  ber  throBC, 
AndianglistothinkMoiiroewodldtakebe^dowB,  dl 
Wbare  &et  tbe  gatet»  by  his  fiun'd  fiitbees  band, 
Great  Cibber^s  braaen,  bramlcas  brotbeis  stand ; 
One  oell  there  is,  ooaMOcaI'd  from  trulgar  eye, 
^nie  cave  of  PoTerty  and  Poe^i 
Keen,  hollow  winds  bowl  tbnragh  the  blaak  reoea, 
Emblem  of  musie  caQS*d  by  emptaiwas. 
Hcnce  barda,  like  Proteus  long  in  vain  tyM  dowa, 
£scape  in  moasters,  and  amaie  the  town. 
Hence  miscellanies  spring,  tlie  weekly  boaat 
Of  CurlPacbaate  preas,  and  IJntofs  rubric  post:  40 
Henoe  hynming  Tybura^a  eleigiac  linea, 
Hence  joumals,  medleys,  mercnriea,  noagazines; 

rAaiAtion. 
Ver.  29—39.  Ooee  to  thotc  walla,  &c.]  In  the 
former  edit  tbus : 


Where  wa^e  the  tatter^d  ensigna  of  Rag-i 
A  yawning  ruin  bangs  and  nods  in  air ; 
Keen  hollow  winds  howl  throtigh  the  bleak  lecoiy 
Erablem  of  musie  cau8*d  by  emptiuess : 
Hero  in  one  bed  tWo  Bhiveting  sistcn  lie» 
The  care  of  PoTerty  and  Poetry* 
Thu,  the  great  mother  dearer  heU  than  all 
The  clubt  of  Quidnunci,  or  ber  own  Guildball ; 
Here  stood  ber  opium,  here  abe  niua'd  ber  oal^ 
And  destin'd  hero  th'  imperial  wat  of  Ibob. 
Hence  spring  each  wedily  Moee  the  lłving  boest, 

dcc. 
Var.  Where-  wave  fhe  tatter^d  ensigns  ef  Bag- 
fiun]  Rag-fiur  is  a  place  near  the  Tower  of  Lon- 
don, wbore  old  doaths  and  frippery  are  sold* 

Ver»  4h  iil  the  f>rmet  edit. 
Hence  hymning  lybum**  elegiac  lay, 
Heikse  the  soft  sing  soilg  on  Cecilia*s  day. 

Ver.  42*  Alludcs  to  the  annuał  aongs  ccmposed 
to  mtoie  on  St  CeciUa*s  feast. 

aSMAEKSt 

Ver.  31.  By  his  fani'd  &thei^a  band,]  Mr. 
Caius-Gabriel  Ghher,  fhtfaer  of  the  poet-Uurealc 
The  two  itatueaof  the  lonatica  orer  the  gates  of 
Bcdlam-bospital  were  done  by  him,  and  (as  Oe 
sou  justly  says  of  them)  are  no  iii  ttonumenłs  ef 
his  £ime  as  an  artist. 

YcTi  34.  PoTerty  and  Poctry*]  t  cannot  ben 
omit  a  remark  that  will  groatly  endear  otur  aothor 
to  every  one,  who  shall  attentively  obscnw  that 
humanity  and  candour,  which  evcry  where  sp- 
pears  io  him  towards  thosc  unhappy  objects  cf  tbe 
ridicule  óf  all  mankind,  the  bad  poets.  He  beie 
impuŁes  all  scaodalous  rhymes,  scuniloos  weekłf 
papers,  bas(>  flattch««,  wretefaed  elegies,  soegi^ 
and  rerses  (even  froui  those  sung  at  court,  to 
ballads  in  the  stroet),  not  so  much  to  maUce  or 
8ervility  as  to  duiness ;  and  not  so  much  to  dal- 
ness  as  to  neccssity.  And  tbus,  at  the  veiy  com- 
mencemcnt  of  bis  satire,  makes  an  apotpgyfir 
all  that  are  to  be  satyiized. 

Ver.  40,  Curirs  chaste  press,  and  lintofs  n- 
bric  post :]  Two  booksellers,  of  whom  see  Book  ib 
Tha  former  was  6ned  by  the  court  of  King*s  Beack 
for  poblishinf  obsccne  books ;  the  latter  mally 
adomed  his  shop  with  titles  in  red  lettera 

Ver.  41.  Hence  hymning  Tjrburo^s  clegiac  liao,] 
It  is  an  ancient  FiUglish  custom  for  the  malełactots 
to  sing  a  psalm  at  their  esecution  at  T^boia ; 
and  no  less  castomary  to  priot  elegies  entbif 
deatiis,  at  the  same  time«  orbefbie^  * 
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S^pttlclicml  fies,  •nrWoly  YtUt  to  fcnce, 

AŚd  new-year  odos,  aod  aU  the  Grub-ttr«et  race. 

In  dooded  majeity  here  Dnloess  shone, 
Four  gnafdian  riitnes,  roand,  stipport  ber  thrane : 
Fmnce  champion  twij^Bd^  that  knows  no  fean 
Of  bńies,  blows,  or  want»  or  loa  of  ean :  . 
Calm  Ti^imscaace,  vh<we  bl«Muigs  tboM  partaka 
Who  hunger,  aod  who  thint,  forscribbiing  sake :  50 
Prądenge.  whose  friaas  piv*ent8  tk*  appfoachmg 
Foetic  Jurtłce,  witk  her  lifted  icale,  [  jail : 

wŁere,  ia  nice  balance,  tiotb  with  goUaheweighA, 
And  aolid  pudding  againfit  empty  praiie. 

Hcre  she  beholds  Uie  chaos  dark  and  deep, 
Where  uamelcas  somHhings  in  their  c*auie8  deep, 
*nU  genial  Jacob,  or  a  warm  third  day, 
Cali  forth  eacb  mass,  a  poem,  or  a  play : 
Buw  hinti,  like  spawn^  scarce  q\uck  in  embryo 

lie, 
^*'* oew-boffnNonsenfe fint i> \aiight to cry«.    60 
MaigoliT^  hajł'-fonn  W ,  in  rhyme  exactly  m^1(y 
AiM  Teani  to  crawl  upoń  poetic  feet. 
Here  one  poorirottt  an  bundred  clenołies  maket. 
And  ductile  DokiesB  new  meanders  taket ; 
There  motlcy  imagies  ber  fancy  strtke, 
Figures  ilUpair*d,  and  aimilies  unlike. 
She  sees  a  mob  of  metaphors  ad^anoe, 
'Pleas^d  with  the  madneas  of  the  nuusy  dance ; 
How  Tragpdy  and  Comedy  embrace; 
How  Farce  and  F4>ic  get  a  jumbled  race ;  70 

How  Hflae  bimself  standa  still  ąt  her  command, 
nealou  Shift  their  place,  and  Ocean  turas  to  lanid ; 
Here  gay  description  Egypt  giads  with  sbowers, 
Or  gives  to  Zambia  fruita,  to  Barca  flowera ; 
Glittering  with  ice  here  hoary  bills  are  seen, 
There  |lainted  Tallies  of  etemal  green, 
In  ooki  Deoeniber  firągrant  chaplets  blow, 
And  hcavy  hanreits  nod  beneath  the  anow. 

Ali  theie,  and  morę,  the  cloud-compellingqQeen 
Beh^ida  thnragh  ft«i,  that  magnify  the  soeaa.  80 

lauAUKa. 
.  Ter.  43.    Sepnlchral  lies,]  is  a  just  satire  on 
'iSbe  flatteries  and  &lsehoods  admitted  to  be  in- 
•cribed  on  the  walls  of  churches,   in  epitapha; 
which  oocasioned  the  ioHowing  epigram : 
Friend !  in  yoar  epitapha,  Vm  grier^d, 

So  very  much  is  satd ; 
One  balf  will  never  be  belier^d, 
The  otber  ne\rer  read. 
Ver.  44.   ncw-year  odea.}  Madę  by  the  poet 
laureata  for  the  time  being,  to  ba  aung  at  oourt 
on  every  new-year'6  day,  the  wofda  of  wbich  are 
happily  drowncd  in  the  yoiocs  aod  instnimenta. 
Tbe  new-yearodea  of  the  hero  of  thia  work  were 
,of  a  ca|t  dutinguiahed  from  all  that  preoeded  him, 
and  madę  a  coospicnoiis  part  of  hia  character  aa 
Ą  writer,  which  donbtłess  indnced  our  aathor  to 
mention  them  here  ao  particnlarły. 

Ver.  45.  In  douded  mąieaty  here  Dulncsa 
ahone,]  See  thia  cload  ronored,  or  rolled  back, 
or  gathered  np  to  her  hoM,  Book  if.  Ter.  17,  18. 
It  18  worth  while  to  eompare  this  deaeiiption  of 
the  majeity  of  Dalnen  in  a  ttate  of  peace  and 
tianąnility,  with  that mprebuty  acene  where  nhe 
mounts  the  throne  in  trinmph,  and  is  not  ao 
much  anpported  by  ber  «wn  ▼irtues,  aa  by  the 
pńnoely  eonacioiuneaB  of  haring  dettroyed  all 
«ther. 

Ver.  57.  genial  Jaoob]  Tonson.  The  fiunoua 
lace  of  boofawlen  of  that 

TOŁZIŁ 


She,  tinaellM  o'er  in  robea  of  varytng  hnat, 
With  self-applaufte  her  wild  creation  viewa  ; 
Sees  momenUrjf  monaten  rise  and  fali. 
And  with  ber  own  foola-colours  gilda  them  ell* 
Twas  on  the  day,  when  *  *  ricb  and  grave» 
like  Cimon  triamph*d  both  on  land  and  wave : 
(Fomps  withpiit  guilt,   of  bloodlesa  awocds  and 

maces, 
Olad  chaios,    warm  liiia,   hroad  baaners,   and 

broad  ^oea) 
Now  night  desoendjng,  the  proud  scenę  was  o^er, 
fiut  UvM,  in  Settle's  namben,  one  day  morę.    90 
Now  majrors  and  sbrieres  all  hush'd  and  satiate 
Yet  eat,  in  dreams,  the  custard  of  the  day  ?  [lay,    ^ 
While  penaiYe  poets  painful  ^igils  keep, 
Sleepleas  themselres,  to  give  their  readers  sleep. 
Much  to  the  mindful  queen  the  feast  recalls 
Wbat  city  swans  once  sung  within  the  walls ; 
Much  ahc  revolves  thc^ir  arts,  their  ancient  praise^ 
And  anre  siicceasion  down  from  Heywood'8  daya. 
Shc  saw,  with  joy,  the  Une  immortal  nm, 
Eacb  sire  imprcst  and  glaring  in  hia  son :  100 

So  watchfal  Bruin  forms,  with  plaatic  care, 
Cacb  growing  lump,  and  brings  it  to  a  bear* 
She  saw  old  Pryn  in  restleaa  Daniel  sbine. 
And  Euiden  eke  out  Blackmore^a  endleaa  Unet 

▼ASUTION. 

Ver.  85.  in  the  former  editions,  ' 

'Twas  on  tłie  day,  when  Thorold,  rich  and 
gm^e.]  Sir  George  Thorold,  lordmayor  of  Lon- 
don in  the  year  1720.  • 

aBMĄEKS. 

Yer.  85,  86.  'T  waa  oo  the  day,  when  *  *  riph 
and  grave— Like  Cimon  triumphM]  Viz.  a  lor^ 
mayor'a  day;  bis  parne  the  anthor  had  left  iń 
blanka,  but  most  certainly  coald  never  be  that 
which  the  editor  fbistcd  ^in  ibrmeriy,  and 
which  .no  way  agrees  with  the  chnoóhgf  of  the 
poem.  Bent). 

The  procession  of  a  lord  mayor  is  madę  partly 
by  land,  and  partly  by  water-— Cimon,  the  fiimous 
Athenian  generał,  obtained  a  viotory  by  aea,  and 
another  by  land»  on  the  same  day,  Qver  the  Per» 
siana  and  Barbarians. 

Yer.  90.  But  IitM,  in  Settle*8  nmnb«nv,  one  dav 
morę.]  A  beautiful  mannerof  speaking,  usual  wita 
poets  in  praise  of  poetry. 

Ibid.  But  liv'd,  in  Scttle*s  numher^,  one  diy 
morę.]  Settle  was  poet  to  the  city  of  London.  W» 
Office  was  to  compoae  yearly  panegyrics  apon  the 
lord  mayors,  and  Yeraes  to  be  spoken  tn  tiie 
pageaats :  But  that  part  of  the  shows  being 
at  length  fhigally  abolished,  the  employment 
of  city  poet  ceaaed  ;  ao  that  upon  Settle*a  demiie» 
there  was  no  aucceaaor  to  that  place. 

Ver.  98.  John  Heywood,  whose  interludea  wece 
printed  in  the  time  of  Henry  YIIL 

Yer.  103.  Old  Pryn  in  restless  Daniel]  The  firtt 
edition  had  it, 

She  saw  in  Norton  all  his  fiither  shine: 

a  great  mistake !  for  Daniel  de  Foe  had  parts. 
but  Norton  de  Foe  was  a  wretched  writer,  and 
nerer  attempted  poetry.  Much  morę  justly  is 
Daniel  bimself  madę  succeaaor  to  W.  Pryn,  both 
of  wbom  wrote  Yenes  as  well  a<«  politics ;  as 
appears  by  the  poem  de  Jurę  Dłvino,  lec  cif  Da 
Poe,  and  by  some  lines  in  Co^ley*s  MisceUenies 
on  the  otber.  And  both  these  aathon  hed  a  re* 
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Sbe  MW  slow  Philips-  ereep  Hke  *fite't  poor  p«ge, 
And  all  thę  mifphtjr  mad  in  Deąnis  rnge. 

In  cmch  ihe  noarks  her  imafcc  fult  •esprest, 
But  chief  in  6«y8*f  moDtter  breeding  breait ; 

tEMAlKt. 

•cnib1attc«  In  their  febes  as  wetl  as  their  writings, 
having  been  alike  wnt«t)ced  to  the  pil  lory. 

Ver,  104.  A  od  Ensdcn  eke  out,  tLc]  Łaurenc^' 
Eusden,  poet  lanmte.  Mr.  Jkcob  gi^es  a  cata- 
logue  of  some  few  on\y  of  his  monkś,  which  were 
Tcry  rtumerous.  Mr.  Cook,  in  his  Battle  of  pocts, 
aaith  of  bim, 

B'isden,  a  laurellM  bard,  by  fortunę  rais^d, 
By  vexy  few  was  read,  by  fewer  prais^d. 

Mr.  Oldmixoa,  in  his  Arts  of  Logic  and  Rhetoric, 
p.  413,  414.  affirms,  **  Thatof  all  the  Galimatias 
łie  evfT  met  witb,  nonę  ooraes  up  to  some  verse8 
of  this  poet,  whtch  ha^e  a>  much  of  the  ridiculnm 
and  the  fustian  in  them  as  can  well  be  jumb)t*d 
together,  and  arc  of  that  aort  of  nonsense,  whicb 
so  perf«-ctly  ronfounds  all  ideas,  that  there  is  no 
distinct  on<>  (eft  in  the  minH.**  Fart  her  he  iwys  of 
him,  **  That  he  hath  prophesie^l  his  own  pof  try 
shafl  be  sweetcr  than  Catullas,  Ovld,  and  Tibullus; 
but  we  have  little  hope  of  the  ac  omplbhment  of 
k,  from  whal  h«'  hath  latrly  puhrtfhed."  Upon 
which  Mr.  OidmiKon  ha&  not  spared  a  reflection, 
"  That  the  puttinc  the  laiir»»I  on  the  hcad  of  one 
▼ho  writ  sufh  ^orses,  will  giyti  fijturity  a  very 
lireiy  idea  of  {ho  judtnneat  and  justice  of  those 
who  bestowod  it**  Ibid.  p.  417.  But  the  well 
known  W^ainjns  of  that  noble  porson,  who  was  then 
lorrl  cha!Tiber'ain,  mlicht  have  srrr.entxl  him  from 
t*'is  unmanncrly  rfflcction.  Nor  ought  Mr.  Old- 
inixon  to  complain,  so  loncr  aftcr,  that  the  laurel 
wouid  have  bettcr  bccome  his  own  brows,  or  any 
©ther*8  :  It  were  morc  deoent  to  arąulesce  in  thr 
opioioii  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  upou  this 
matter ; 

— In  ru8h'd  Rusdcn,  and  cry'd,  "  Whosball  hareit, 
But  I,  thetroe  laureate,  to  whom  the  King  gave  it  ? ' 
Anollo  begg^d  pardon,  and  srranted  his  rlaim, 
Bat  vow'd  that  Łill  then  he  neVr  heard  of  his  name. 

Session  of  Poets. 

The  same  ptea  might  aiso  servc  for  his  sticce^sor, 
7Vir.  (ibber ;  and  ii  furtłier  strengthened  in  the 
fuUuwing  epigram  madc  on  that  oocasion  i 

In  merry  Old  England  it  once  was  a  mle, 
The  king  had  his  poet,  and  aIso  his  fool ; 
But  nowwe're  so  migal,  Pd  have  you  to  know  it, 
That  Cihber  can  8erve  both  for  fool  and  for  poet 

Of  Bhickmore,  see  Bock  ii.     Of  Philips,  Book  i. 

^  'vcr.  '262.  and  Book  iii.  prope  fin. 

Nahum  l'ate  was  pot:t  laureat,  a  cold  writer, 
of  no  invention ;  but  sometimcs  translated  tolcrably 

■'  when  befricnded  by  Mr.  Dryden.  In  his  8C<*ond 
part  of  Absalom  an  I  Acbitophel  aro  above  two 
bimdred  alrairable  lines  totrether  óf  that  great 
^and,  which  strongly  shine  through  the  insipidity 
of  tbe  ri'St.  Something  parał  lei  may  be  obser^ed 
of  another  anthor  horę  uientiooed. 

VAMATIONS. 

^W.  108.  But  Chief  in  Bays^s,  &c.]  la  the 
fonuer  Ed.  thus« 


Bairs,  form'd  by  naturę  stage  and  tofwn  to  blcH, 
And  acty  and  be;  a  cosoomb  with  sooccss.        11^ 


▼AaiATTONS. 

But  chief  in  Tibbald's  monster  breeding  breasC ; 
Sees  ga'ls  with  deroons  in  stimngr  league  oigagń, 
And  Earth,  and  Hea^en,  and  Heli  ber  bnttks  wafs. 

She  eyM  the  baid,  where  supperless  he  sat« ; 
And  pin^d,  uneonscioos  of  his  rising  hte ; 
^tudious  he  sate,  with  all  bis  books  aronńdy 
Sinking  from  thooght  to  thooght,  fcc    • 

Var.  TlbbaldJ  Author  of  a  pamphlet  entitnlcdp 
Shakesp^arp  restorrd.  During  two  whoir  yearii 
while  Mr.  Pope  was  preparing  his  edition  of  Shske* 
spcare,  he  puhlished  adyerti^ements,  reqoesting 
assistance,  and  pnmiising  sntisfaction  to  any  vbs 
coutd  contribote  to  its  greatcr  perf^^rtion.  But 
this  restorer,  who  wis  at  that  time  tołi-itiK 
faTonrs  of  him  by  letters,  dtd  wholly  cooceal  h» 
design,  till  atVer  its  publication  (which  be  w« 
Mnoe  not  ashamed  to  own,  in  a  Daily  Joama)  sf 
Nov.  26,  17'28) :  And  then  an  outcry  was  madę 
in  tbe  pi  ints,  that  our  autbor  had  jotoed  with  tbs 
bookseilrr  to  raise  aa  extravairant  subscription;  ia 
which  he  had  no  share,  of  which  he  had  no  know- 
ledgp,  and  against  which '  hr  had  pnblioly  adtsiw 
tised  his  own  proposals  for  Homtir.  Probab^ 
that  proceeding  el<»vated  Tibbald  to  the  dic- 
nity  he  hołds  in  this  poem,  whi^h  he  sccmits 
destrro  no  other  way  b  tter  than  hU  brethrea ; 
uniess  we  impute  it  to  the  share  hc  had  in  the 
.loomals,  <>itod  among  the  testimonies  of  authoa 
prcfoced  to  this  work. 

■  EMARKS. 

Ver.  106.  And  all  the  mighty  mad  in  Densii 
ragę.]  Mr.  Tbeobald,  in  the  Oensor,  voI.  ii.  K 
33,  calls  Mr.  Dennis  by  the  name  of  Airias. 
*'  Tbe  modem  Purios  is  to  be  looked  upon  more 
as  an  object  of  pity,  than  of  that  which  he  daily 
provoke8,  lau^ter  and  contempt  Did  we  realły 
know  ho  w  much  this  póor  mao*'  [I  wish  tlui 
reflection  on  poverty  had  been  spared]  "  sofleń 
by  being  eontradicted,  or,  which  is  tht  nos 
thing  in  efliect,  by  hearing  another  praised ;  ae 
should,  in  conipassion,  eomctiines  attend  tobiia 
with  a  silent  nod,  and  )et  him  go  away  with  the 
triitmphs  of  his  ill -naturę. — Poor  Furius  (airiiii) 
when  any  of  his  contemporaries  are  sp<Aeavdl 
of,  qułtting  the  ground  of  the  present  dispute, 
steps  back  a  thousand  years  to  cali  in  the  snccoar 
of  the  ancients.  His  vcry  panejjyric  is  spiti^ful, 
and  he  uses  it  for  the  same  reason  as  some  lantiet 
do  their  commcndations  of  a  dcad  benuty,  vhs 
would  nerer  hnre  had  their  good  word,  Imt  tbst 
a  livir.g  one  happencd  to  be  mentioned  in  tbdr 
company.  His  applanse  is  not  tbe  tribute  of  hk 
heait,  but  the  sacrifi^e  of  his  rercngc,**  kc 
Indeed  his  ptcoes  against  our  poet  are  someirhst 
of  an  angry  character,  and  as  they  are  do» 
scarce  extant,  a  taste  of  his  style  may  be  satis- 
factory  to  the  corious.  "  A  youne,  squab,  short 
gentleman,  whose  outward  form,  thoogh  it  ihoald 
be  that  of  doivnright  monkcy,  would  not  diU^ss 
much  from  human  Shape  as  his  unthinktng  in- 
material  part  does  from  human  undcrstanding  — 
He  is  as  «tupid  and  as  r«noitaoiis  as  a  htTnrh  back'd 
toad.  A  book  through  which  FoHy  and  Ignorann, 
those  breihrcm  so  lamc  and  impotent,  So  fidical- 
ously  look  big  abd  very  duli,    ani  strut  sfti 
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'^  ^       '><:riDg  ttie  h^nelf  was  Perlikńs  once. 


BBMABKS. 

bobbie,  ehetk  by  jowl,  tith  tbeir  aniit  on  kimbo, 
b<  tnie  lod  and  «tipported,  and  bnlly-back'd  by  that 
bSlnd  H«ctor,  Impudencc'.''  R^flect  on  tbe  Esaay 
OD  Criticisin,  p.  26,  99,  SO. 

It  Mould  be  unjuet  not  to  add  his  rearans  for 
this  Fury,  tbcy  ara  so  stroofl:  and  so  coercive. 
**  I  re^^aitl  him  (saith  be)  as  aa  enrmy,  not  so 
anocli  to  mc,  as  to  my  king:,  to  my  connrry,  to 
my  reHfioo,  and  to  that  liberty  whi'"h  has  bcen 
the  bole  fKlictty  of  my  life.  A  v:łgary  of  fortunę, 
who  m  sometimes  plcascd  to  be  froHcksome.  and 
tbe  epidemie  madncag  of  the  times.  hnve  given 
him  repiitatioa,  and  repntation  (as  Hobbcs  sayt) 
i*  power,  and  that  has  mtidc  him  dangcrous. 
T*bivKft>re  I  look  on  it  as  my  duty  to  king  (jconre, 
wIki9«*  faithful  siibject  I  am  ;  to  my  country ,"of 
'whicb  I  ha\c  appeared  a  constant  lover ;  to  the 
la»s,  ntidcr  whose  protection  I  hare  so  long  lived ; 
m,nd  to  the  liborty  of  my  country,  morę  dear  to 
me  than  Ufe,  of  wbich  I  have  now  for  forty  years 
been  a  constant  a.s9ertor,  &%%  I  look  upon  it  as 
my  dtity,  I  say,  to  do— you  shałl  sec  wbat-— to 
pM  the  lion'8  skin  from  this  little  asa,  which 
pn|»vłlajr  errour  has  throwm  roand  him ;  and  to 
shew  that  this  author,  who  has  beon  litely  to 
much  ni  vo^e,  has  neither  sense  in  his  thou;>ht8, 
nor  Eii]^lish  in  his  expr(Ssions.'*  Dennis,  Rem.  om 
Bom.  Pref.  p.  2,  91,  &c 

Besides  these  pnblic-spirited  reasons,  Mr,  Di 
«had  a  priyate  one ;  which,  by  bis  manner  of  ex- 
prei^og  it  in  p.  92,  appears  to  havr  been  equally 
9irong.  Ho  was  even  in  bodily  fear  of  his  life 
from  the  machim-tions  of  the  said  Mr.  P.  '*  The 
story"  (says  hc)  **  is  too  long  to  be  told,  bat  who 
-'WtMild  be  acquainted  with  it,  may  hear  itfrom 
Mr.  Curll,  my  book9eUer. — However,  what  my. 
reason  has  soggested  to  me,  that  I  have  with  a 
jnst  coniidence  said,  in  defiance  of  his  two 
clandestine  weapons,  his  slander  and  his  poison.*' 
Which  last  words  of  his  book  plainly  discover  Mr. 
D.'s  suspicion  was  that  of  being  poisoncd,  in  irke 
manner  as  Mr.  Curll  had  been  before  him  :  of 
which  £u^  see  A  fuli  and  true  account  of  the 
horrid  and  barbaix>u8  revenge,  by  poison,  on  the 
body  of  Edmund  Cnrll,  printcd  in  1116,  the  year 
anteoedent  to  that  wherein  these  remarks  of  Mr. 
Dennis  were  published.  But  what  pots  it  beyond 
all  qaestion,  is  a  passage  in  a  rery  wann  treatise, 
in  whi.rh  Mr.  D.  was  also  concemed,  price  two 
penoe,  called  A  true  cb^racter  of  Mr.  Pop^  and 
bis  Wrttings,  printed  for  S.  Popping,  1716:  in 
the  tenth  pirge  whercof  he  is  said  *'  to  have 
m^oltcd  pAoplt?  on  thoRc  calamitics  and  ditcases 
which  he  himself  g«ive  them,  by  adrotniitering 
poi8oq  to  them:"  and  is  callcd  fp.  4.)  "  a  lurk* 
tee  waylaytng  coward,  and  a  ttabber  m  the  dark" 
Which  (with-  qiany  other  things  most  live)y  set 
Ibrth  fal  that  piece)  miuit  hav«  rcndt* red  him  a 
terrour,  not  to  Mr.  Dennis  onły,  bat  to  al)  Christ- 
ian p«o  le.  This  charitaUe  warning  onły  pro- 
woked  oor  tncorhgijte  poet  to  write  tbe  fol\owing 
SpitmiB: 

3boa}d  Pi^noSs  ptiblish  you  had  ftabbM  yoor 

brother, 
lattijMOoM  yonr.oadoa^ch,   or  debauch*d  yoar 
motbier  j 


New  (shame  to  Fortune  !)  an  iii  run  at  play 
BlankM  his  botd  nsage,  and  a  thin  thirJ  day : 
Swearing  ancl  luppertirss  the  bero  sate,  ffbte. 

Blasphoia'd  hi&  |;ods,  the  dtce,  aud  damn^d  hit 
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Say,  what  rovenge  on  Deónis  caa  be  hadi 
T(M>  duli  fur  iaugbtcr,  for  reply  too  mad ; 
On  oae  so  poor  you  cannot  taka  tbe  law ; 
On  one  so  ołd  your  sword  you  scom  to  draw  s 
UncagM  thcn  let  the  harmless  monster  'ra^, 
Cecure  in  dulness,  madness,  want,  and  age. 

For  the  rest ;  Mr.  John  Dennic  was  the  son  of 
a  sadler,  in  London,  bora  in  1651.  He  paid 
court  to  Mr.  Drydcn  ;'  and  baving  obtaioed  some 
oorrespondence  with  Mr.  Wycheiley  and  Mr. 
Coagr«>ve,  he  immediately  obliged  the  public  with 
their  letters.  He  madę  himself  known  to  the 
Government  by  many  admirahle  schemes  and  pro- 
jects  ;  wbich  the  roinistry,  for  reaaons  best  known 
to  themsolvcs,  constantly  ki^pt  prłvate.  For  his 
character,  as  a  writer,  it  is  givcn  us  as  foliowa  x 
"  Mr.  0ennis  is  exceilent  at  pindaric  writings, 
perfectly  regniar  in  all  his  performances,  and  a 
person  of  sound  learning.  That  he  is  master  of  a 
great  deal  of  penetration  and  jndgment,  his 
critićisnis  (particularly  on  Prinoe  Arthor)  do  snf- 
ficiently  demonsŁrate."  From  the  same  account 
it  abo  appears  that  he  writ  ,plays  "  morę  to  get 
reputation  than  money."  Dennis  of  himself.  See 
Gilcs  Jacob'8  Łi^es  of  Dram.  Poets,  p.  68,  69, 
compared  with  p.  286. 

Ver.  109.  Bays,  form'd  by  naturo,  &o.]  It  is 
heped  the  poet  herc  hath  done  fuli  justice  to  his 
hero^ś  character,  which  it  were  a  great  mistake  to 
ima^ne  was  wholly  snnk  in  stiipidity :  he  is 
allowed  to  hare  supported  ^t  with  a  wonderfbl 
mixŁure  of  riracity.  This  character  is  heightened 
acoording  to  his  own  dosire,  in  a  Ictter  he  wrote 
to  oor  author.  "  Pert  and  duli  at  least  you 
might  haTe  allowed  me.  What !  am  I  oniy  fo 
be  duli,  and  duli  still,  and  again,  and  for  cver?" 
He  tben  solemnły  appealcd  to  his  owu  conscience, 
that  "  he  could  not  think  himself  so,  nor  be- 
!ieve  that  our  poet  did  ;  but  that  he  spake  wome 
of  him  than  he  could  possibly  think ;  and  con- 
eluded  it  must  be  merely  to  show  hi:;  wit,  or  for 
some  profit  or  lucre  to  himself  Life  of  C  C 
chap.  rii.  and  Letter  to  Mr.  P.  page  15,  40,  53. 
And  to  show  his  daim  to  what  tbe  poet  was  so 
uowilling  to  allow  him,  of  being  pert  as  Wt.ll  as 
duli,  he  dbciares  he  will  have  tbe  last  word ;  whioh 
occasioned  the  following  Epigram  t 

Quoth  Cibber  to  Pope,    *'  Tho*  in  TerK  yoQ 

fbreclose, 
"  ril  hare  the  last  woid:   ibr,  by  G— -,•  PU 

write  proce." 
Poor  Colly,  thy  reasoeing  is  nonę  of  the  stropgest. 
For  know,  the  last  word  is  the  word  that  lasti 

longest 

Ver.  115.  supperless  the  hem  tatę,]  Itisamn^* 
ing  how  the  senne  of  this  hath  been  mistaken  b^ 
all  the  foroier  conmentators,  who  most  Idlf 
supposft  it  to  impiy  thn  the  bero  of  the  pocrm 
«anted  a  suppar.  In  truth  a  great  absurdity. 
Not  tbat  we  are  ignorant  that  ths  ht  ro  of  Honn-Pt 
Odyftey  is  fn-qu«ntly  in  that  circamstance,  and 
thaefote  it  can  no  way  derof^te  from  the  graadsuf 
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Tben  gnsw^Ą  his. pen,  then  dasVd  tt  on  the  gronod, 
Sinking  from  thought  to  Łhought,  a  v«stpro<btind ! 
PItiQg'^for  his  sense,  but  foiind  no  bottom  there, 
Yet  wrote  and  floander'd  on,  in  merę  despair.  120 
Round  him  mach  embryo,  much  abc»ti<Ki  lay. 
Much  fiitute  ode,  and  abdicated  play : 
Konsens^  precipitate,  like  nidning  lead, 
That8ltpp'd  thronghcragt  and  zig-zag«  ofthehead ; 
AU  that  on  Folly  Frenzy  could  beget, 
Pńiits  of  duli  hęat,  and  sooterkins  of  wit. 
Kext  o*er  hm  books  hb  eycs  began  to  roli, 
In  pleasing  inemory  of  all  he  stole, 
JHow  hęre  he   sipp^d,  how  tbere  he  plunder^d 

niug. 
And  8uek*d  all  o*er,  like  an  indnstrions  bog.     130 
Herę  lay  poóp  Fletcber*s  half-eat  scenes,  and  berę 
The  frippery  of  cnicify'd  Moliere : 
There  hapleM  Shake^iearc,  yet  of  TibbaM  sore, 
M'ish'd  he  had  blotted  for  himself  before. 

YARrATION. 

Ver.  121.  Round  him  much  emlnTO,  &c.}    In 
4bc  former  editłons  thos : 

He  roil*d  bis  eyes  that  witness'd  huge  dismay, 
Where  yet  unpawnM  much  learned  lumber  lay; 
Yoluroes,  whos^  size  thc  space  cxacUy  filPd, 
Or  which  fund  liuthors  were  so  good  to  giJd. 
Or  where,  by  soulpture  madę  for  ever  luown, 
*rhe  page  admires  new  beautics  not  its  owo* 
Herę  swelte  the  slielf,  &a 

UMAaKS. 

ęf  epic  poem  to  represent  such  bero  nnder  a 
calamity,  to  which  the  gieatcst  not  only  of  critic^s 
and  poets,  but  of  kings  and  warriore,  have  been 
tubjtct  But  much  morę  roiined«  I  will  venture 
to  say,  is  the  meanini;  of  our  author  :  it  Was  to 
^ive  us  obliquely  a  curious  precept,  or  wb&l  Bossu 
calls  a  disgułsod  sentcnce,  that  "  Tempcrance  is 
the  Ufe  of  *tufly.*'  The  languagc  of  poesy  bringa 
aJl  into  action ;  aud  to  represent  a  critic  encom- 
|Mussed  with  books  but  wiŁhout  a  supper,  is  a  pic- 
iurc  whirh  llvcly  cspresseth  how  much  the  true 
critic  prefers  the  diet  of  the  mind  to  that  of  the 
bmly,  one  of  which  he  always  castigates,  and 
often  totally  neglects,  for  thegreater  improvement 
.of  the  other. — Sicribi. 

But  sińce  tbe  di$covery  of  the  tnie  hero  of  the 
poem,  may  we  not  add,  that  uothing  was  so 
natura],  aftcr  so  great  a  loss  of  money  at  dice,  or 
of  rcputation  by  his  play,  as  tiiat  the  póet  should 
ha^c  no  great  stomach  to  eat  a  hnpper  ?  Besides, 
how  well  ha^  thc  poet  consulted  hb  henńc  cha- 
Tacter,  in  adding  that  he  swore  all  the  tlme  '— - 
Bentl. 

Vrr.  131.  poor  Flctchnr^s  half-eat  soenes,]  A 
gr«iat  number  of  them  taken  out  to  patch  up  his 
plays. 

Vcr.  132.  The  frippery]  "  When  I  fitted  up  an 
old  play,  it  was  as  a  good  housewife  will  mend 
old  linen,  when  she  bas  not  better  emptoyment" 
—Life,  p.  917,  octava 

Ver.  133.  bapless  ShiAespeare,    Alc]  Ttisnot 

to  be  donfoted  but  Bays  was  a  subscriber  to  Tib- 

bald'8  Shakespeare.     He  was  frequently  libera!  in 

this  way  $    and,    as  he  tells  us,  *'  subscribed  to 

•  Mr.^Pope^B  Homer,  out  of  pure  generosity  and 

*dvility ;  but  when  Mr.  Pope-did  so  to  his  Non- 

t*uror,   ne  ooncluded  it  could  be  notłung  but  a 
okc."— Łetter  to  Mr.  P.  p.  84. 


The  rest  on  ontside  merit  but  presinnc, 
Or  8erve  (like  other  fbols)  to  fili  a  room; 
Such  with  their  sbełves  as  dae  proportioa  hołd, 
Or  theic  ibnd  parents  drest  in  red  aad  gold ; 
Oe  where  the  pictures  for  the  page  atone. 
And  Quarles  b  sav*d  by  beaoties  not  hb  owo.  149 
Herę  swelb  the  shelf  with  Ogilby  the  jreat; 
There,  Btamp*d  with  arms,-  Newcastle  shioes  wm- 
Herę  all  hb  suffering  brotherbood  rettre,     {pUgtt: 
And  'scape  the  martyrdoitn  of  jakes  and  6ie : 
A  Golhic  library  !  oJP  Greece  and  Romę 
Well  puig*d,  and  worthy  Settle,    Banks,    ul 
Broomei 

ąEMASKS. 

Thb  Tibbald,  or  Tlieobald,  publbhed  an  efi. 
tion  of  Shakespeare,  of  which  be  was  so  proud  kii» 
self  as  to  say,  in  one  of  Mist's  Joumab,  ione^ 
"  'lliat  to  expose  any  emours  in  it  was  inipncti> 
cable."  And  in  aootbcr,  April  27,  "  Tliat  vbs^ 
ever  care  might  for  the  futurę  be  taken  Uy  ai^ 
other  editor,  he  would  still  give  above  five  huaM 
emcndations,  that  shatl  escape  them  alL'' 

Ver.  134.  Wish^d  he  had  bfotted]  It  v»  i 
ridiculous  prsise  which  the  players  gave  to  Shake- 
speare, "  that  he  nevcr  blotted  a  lioe.**  Bet 
Jonson  bonestly  W)ished  he  had  blotted  a  thos* 
sand ;  and  Shakespeare  would  certaialy  han 
wished  the  same,  if  he  had  lived  to  see  tfaoN 
aitcrations  in  hb  woits,  which,  not  the  actoit 
only  (and  especialiy  the  dating  bero  of  thb  poeai) 
have  madę  oo  the  stage,  but  the  'presumpŁoMi 
critics  of  our  days  in  their  edttioos. 

Ver.  135.  The  rest  on  outside  merit,  kcJ]  Thii 
library  b  divided  into  three  parts :  The  fint  coa- 
tists  of  those  authors  from  whom  he  stole,  ani 
a'hoso  works  he  maogled ;  the  aecond  of  sock  si 
fitted  the  &helves,  or  were  gilded  for  sbov,  ot 
adomed  with  pictures :  the  third  class  our  aiółiar 
calls  solid  leamii^,  old  bodies  of  divinłty,  oU 
commentaries,  okd  Englbh  printers,  or  old  fję' 
Hsh  translations :  all  veiy  Yolnminous,  aod  fit  It 
erect  altars  to  Dulnesb 

Ver.  141.  Ogilby  the  great;]  "Joba  Op&ff 
wM  one,  who  from  a  latc  nsitiatfon  into  Utentsre, 
madę  such  a  progreas  as  might  well  style  himtia 
prodigy  of  hb  tiroe  !  sending  into  the  worid  « 
many  large  volumes  !  Hb  translatioab  of  Hoss 
and  Yirgil  done  to  tbe  life,  and  with  such  esetl* 
lent  scgiptures :  And  (what  added  great  grace  ts 
his  works)  he  printed  them  all  on  specbl  ęni 
paper,  and  in  a  >ery  good  ktter.''^Wiiiilał5^ 
liyes  of  Poets. 

Ver.  142.  There,  stainp'd  with  arms,  Ne*esrtk 
shines  complete :]  "  The  dutchess  of  NeaeiJiie 
was  one  who  busied  hcrtfaelf  in  the  ravbhinf  ^ 
Kghts  of  poetry ;  leaving  to  posterity  u  pnil 
three  ample  volumei  of  her  studioos  eodearooB.' 
Winstanly,  ibid.  Langbane  reckons  up  tigil 
folios  of  her  grace^s :  which  were  usually  adoisfli 
with  gilded  ooven,  and  had  her  coat  of  am  if« 
them. 

▼ARIATtOUS. 

Ver  145.  in  the  first  edit.  it  was 

A  Oothic  mticaa  !  of  Oreece  and  Roms 
Weil  purg^d,  and  worthy  W— y,  W- 
[Bl— .  » 

And  in  the  fbllowlng  altered  to  Withers,  OiwH 

and  Blome,  on  which  was, the  foltowing  vot&  ^ 
Tt  was  printed  in  the  sorreptitiotts  editioo^ 

W— 4y,  W     ■■#,   who  were  psnons 
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Bity  lu^  sSktne,  norę  solid  learniog  shone, 
fkc  datfics  of  aa  age  tbat  Ward  of  twue ; 
Thae  CuitoB  ticpt,  with  Wynkyn  at  bit  nde. 
One  datp^d  in  wQod,'  and  oqe  io  stroog  cow- 
bide;  150 

nwre,  atM  by  spice,  like  miwuiiiea^  many  a  ycar, 
Diry  bodietoC  dirinity  appear : 


TAauTiom. 

br  good  life ;  tba  one  writ  the  life  of  Christ  in 
ttne,  tbe  otber  lODłe  valuable  pieces  in  the  lyric 
tÓKl  on  pious  tubjfct&.  The  linę  U  horc  restured 
lecordiog  to  its  original. 

*'G4!orge  Withcn  waf  a  great  pretooder  to 
MWtical  seal  agaiust  the  Tices  of  the  tipies,  and 
iboscd  tbe  greateat  personagea  in  power,  which 
tOBght  upon  bim  freqaent  correction.  l*be  Mar- 
babea  and  Newgate  were  no  strangen  to  biuu"— 
1'iąftanly.  Ooailes  waa  as  duli  a  wńter,  butan 
noiat  dnU  man.  BkHne^s  books  are  remarkable 
irtbórcati. 

VeŁ  146.  wortby  Settle,  Banks  and  Broome.] 
t^^fitt  bas  mentioned  thcse  three  authuis  in 
■rtacular,  as  tbey  are  parallel  to  our  bero  in  b» 
kres  capacities;  t.  Settle  was  his  bmther  lau- 
Me;  ooiy  indeed  upon  balf-pay,  for  the  city 
Mtead  of  tbe  coujt ;  but  equaJly  famous  for 
nintsUigible  fiigbts  in  bis  poems  on  publio  oce»- 
mu,  such  as  shóws,  birtb-days,  &c.  2.  Banks 
m  ik  ri«|l  in  tngedy  (ihoogh  moce  snccenful) 
I  one  of  nis  tragedies,  the  Earlof  £Hex,  whicb 
\  yet  alire :  Anna  Boleyn,  tbe  Queen  of  Seots, 
nd  Cynis  the  Great,  are  dcad  and  g^one.  Thcse 
e  di«pt  io  a  sort  of  beggar^s  TeUct,  or  a  happy 
Hitafe  of  the  thtck  fustian  and  thin  prosaic ; 
Rsctly  imitated  in  Perolla  and  Isidora,  Casar  in 
^gypt,  and  the  Heroic  Daughter.  3.  broome 
as  a  sermg-man  of .  Ben  Jooson,  who  once 
icksd  np  a  oomedy  from  his  bettert,  or  from 
me  cast  sceoM  of  his  master,  not  entirely  coo- 
mptible. 

Ver.  147.  morę  soKd  leaming]  Some  have  ob- 
etad,  tbat  books  of  tbis  £Ort  sait  not  so  well  the 
brury  of  onr  Bays,  which  they  imairiiwd  con- 
ited  of  DOvell,  plays,  and  obsoene  books ;  but 
ley  are  to  eonrider,  that  be  ^imished  his 
ie]vcs  only  for  ornament,  and  read  tbese  books 
inoiethan  tbe  dry  bodies  of  divinity,  which, 
>  donbt,  were  pnrchased  by  hi^  father  when  he 
signed  him  for  the  gowa.  Sec  the  notę  on 
v.90O. 

Ver.  149.  Caston]  A  printer  in  the  time  of 
dw.  lY.  Rich.  Ul.  and  Hen.  YIl. ;  Wynkyn  de 
Tocd,  .bis  snecenor,  in  that  of  Hen.  VI  I.  and 
in.  The  former  treiwłated  into  prose  YiipPs 
ktm,  as  a  history ;  of  which  he  speaks,  in  his 
wine,  m  a  tery  singnlar  manner,  as  of  a  book 
■dly  knowft.  Tibbald  ouotcs  a  rare  passage 
on  him  in  Mist^s  Journal  of  March  16,  17'28, 
ncemmg  a  straange  and  marrayllonse  beaste 
illed  Sagittarye.  whieh  he  would  ba^e  Sbake- 
leaie  to  mean  lather  than  Teueer,  the  archer 
iebrated  by  Homer. 

TAtunoN. 
?«•  159;  OM  bodies  of  philoiophy  appear. 


De  Lyra  there  a  dreadful  front  e%liends, 

Aiid  berę  the  groaning  shcWes  Philemon  berJds. 

Of  tb«>9e  tweWe  vo{unies,  tvelve  of  aniplt^t  size^ 
'Redcem'd  from  Upers  and  defrauded  pies, 
InspirM  he  seizes :  These  sn  ait.ar  raise  : 
An  hecatomb  of  ppre  uasully*d  lays 
That  altar  crowns :  A  ifolio  commoii -place      [160 
Founds  the  whole  pile,  of  ail  his  works  tbe  base : 
Quartos»  octavos,  shape  the  ląsseniog  pyrę; 
A  twisted  birtb-day  ode  completes  the  spire. 

Tlien  he :  great  tamer  of  all  human  art ! 
First  iu  my  care,  and  ever  at  my  hi^art; 
nii.':irss  !  H  bose  good  Oid  cau^te  I  yct  ddend, 
^Vitb  tthom  my  Mnsc  began,  with  whom  shaU  end, 
E'er  sińce  sir  Fopling'8  periwis;  was  praise^ 
To,  the  last  hoaours  of  the  butt  and  bays : 
O  thou  !  of  business  tłie  dircctiug  souj ! 
To  this  our  bead  like  biass  to  the  bowl,  170 

Which,  as  morę  pondcrous,  madę  its  aim  morę  trae, 
Obiiąuely  waddiing  to  the  mark  in  view: 
O  !  tver  gracious  to  perplex'd  nuinkind, 
Still  spreaid  a  healiiig  mui  before  the  mind  ; 

TAaiATtOKS. 

Yer.  16^  A  twisted,  fcc]  In  the  ibrmer  edit 

And  last,  a  little  Ąiax  tips  the  spire. 
Var.  a  little   Ajax]   in  duodecimo,  translated 
from  Sophocles  by  llbbaM. 

Vcr.  167,  168.  Not  m  the  fint  editions. 
Yer.  170.  To  human  hcads,  k,c 
Yer.  171.  Makcs  their  aim. 

BIMARKI. 

Yer.  153.  Kich.  de  Lyra,  or  HarpsfieU,  a  very 
▼ohnninous  commentator,  wbose  works  in  five 
TBSt  folios,  wer«  printed  in  1472. 

Yer.  154.  Philemon  Holland,  doctor  in  physic. 
**  He  translated  so  many  books,  that  a  man  would 
think  he  had  done  nothing  else ;  insomuch  that 
be  inight  be  called  translator  generał  of  his  age, 
The  books  alone  of  his  tuming  into  English  are 
suffident  to  make  a  country  gentleman  a  oom* 
pleat  library.'* — Winstanly. 

Yer.  167.  E'er  sińce  sir  Fopling's  periwig]  The. 
first  vłsible  cause  of  tbe  passioii  of  the  town  for 
onr  bero,  was  a  fair  flax(ni  fulUbottomM  periwig, 
which,  he  telis  us,  he  wore  in  his  fii'St  play  of  the  * 
Fooł  in  Fashion.  It  attracted,  in  a  parti«.*nlar 
maniier,  the  friemlsbip  of  Col.  Brctt,  who  wanted 
to  pnrchase  it  "  Whatever  contempt'*  (sayi  he) 
**  phiiosophers  may  havc  for  a  fine  periwig,  my 
friend,  who  was  not  to  despise  the  world  but  live 
in  it,  kncw  Tery  well  that  so  materia!  an  article 
of  drcss  upon  the  bead  of  a  man  of  sense,  if  it 
becarae  bim,  coold  nęrer  iail  of  drawing  to  him 
a  morę  pertial  regard  and  hencvolence,  than  cotdd 
pofiwibły  be  hoped  for  in  an  ilUmade  one.  This, 
pcrbaps,  may  soften  the  gra^e  censiire,  which  so 
youthful  a  purchasA  might  otherwise  faave  laid 
upon  him.  In  a  word,  he  madę  his  attick  upoa 
this  periwig,  as  your  yauog  feliows  geuerally  do 
upon  a  lady  of  pleasure,  first  by  a  few  fomiliar 
praises  of  ber  person,  and  ihen  a  /uyil  inqutry 
into  the  price  of  it ;  and  we  finished  our  bargain 
that  nigbt  over  a  bottle."  See  -  life,  octaro, 
p.  303.  This  remarkable  periwig  usiiaily  madę 
its  entranoe  upon  the  itfge  in  as«len,  bivught  ip 
by  two  chaimMOf  with  iafinite  approbation  of  the 
audienoe* 
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And,  leBt  we  err  bf  mWt  wtld  dtfieing  Itght, 
Secore  us  kindly  in  our  nattw  mgfat. 
Or,  if  to  wit  a  ooxoonib  make  pretanee, 
Ouard  ttae  surę  barrier  betv'een  that.and  leoto ; 
Or  qtiite  unravel  all  tbe  reas'nmg  thread, 
And  baog^oUM  curioiu  cubweb  ia  ita  stead !    180 


▼AtUTlÓng. 

Ver.  177.  Or,  if  towit,  &c]  In  tbc  fbnner  e^it 
Ah  1  ttill  o*er  Britain  itretch  tbat  peaceful  waód, 
Which  lułls  tV  Heh-etian  and  Batayian  land ; 
W  herc  rebel  to  tby  throne  if  Science  ńae, 
She  doea  but  abow  her  coward  face  and  dies  t 
Tbere  thy  good  teholiatta  with  unwearied  pains 
Make  Horace  fiat,  and  bnmble  Maroka  atraini : 
Herę  atudions  I  uńlncky  rooderos  tarę. 
Nor  aleepi  one  erroar  in  its  father^s  gra^e, 
Olil  puns  restore,  loat  blonclera  nioely  aeek, 
AoiA  cniciły  poor  Shakespeare  onoe  a  week. 
For  thee  I  dim  theae  eyei,  and  ttnff  this  head, 
■V  ith  all  such  reading  aa  was  never  read ; 
For  thee  stipplying,  in  tbe  worst  of  dayt, 
Nutes  to  dnu  bcmka,  and  prologues  to  doU  plays» 
For  thee  esptain  a  thing  tiJl  all  men  daobt  i^ 
And  wrHe  abont  it,  goddesa,  and  about  it, 
So  spina  tbe  silkwom  imali  its  slender  atore. 
And  laboors,  till  it  douds  itaelf  all  o*er. 

•  ,  Kot  tbat  niy  qnill  to  ciitiquea  was  ooniln^d. 
My  Tena  gafie  ampler  ItAons  to  mankind ; 
8i»  graTtst  picccpts  may  snooeialca  pnnra, 
B«t  tid  enamplea  never  fail  to  morę. 
Aa,  fiirc'd  ftom  wind-guna,  &c 

Var.  Kor  aleepa  one  eiror— Old  puns  restore, 
lott  blnndete,  S&c]  As  where  be  (TibbaldJ  la- 
bonrcd  to  prore  iKhakespeare  guUty  of  terrible 
«n*ehronłsma,  or  Iow  conundnims,  which  time 
bad  eoTcrad ;  and  <xmTer«ant  in  such  authors  a^ 
Cexton  and  Wynkyn,  ratbiT  tban  in  Homer  or 
Chan  'wr.  Nay,  so  f»r  had  he  loat  his  rei-erencf- 
to  tbis  tncomparahle  author,  as  to  say  in  print 
**  He  desei^ed  to  be  wblpt,"  An  inwiencft  ^hic|i 
ttoŁhing  surę  can  parallel !  but  that  of  Donnis. 
who  can  be  pro\'ed  to  havc  deolarcd  before  com 
pany,  tbat  Sbakespeare  was  a  rascal.  O  tempora ! 
O  moraa! 

Var.  And  crucifr  poor  Fhakeapeare  once  a 
weck.]  For  aome  time.  once  a  w(H>k  or  fortai^rht 
he  printed  m  Mist's  Journal  a  sin^rle  leinark  or 
puor  conjr'Cture  on  snme  word  or  pointing  of  Shąke- 
apeare,  either  in  his  own  name,  or  in  htters  to 
bimself,  as  from  otbcrs,  without  name.  Upon 
tbese  somebody  madę  this  epigram : 

Tu    geiierous,    Tibbaid !     in    thee  and  tby 

brothers. 
To  help  us  tbus  to  read  tbe  works  of  others : 
Kever  for  this  can  jtist  retoms  be  shown  ; 
For  who  will  help  us  e'er  to  read  thy  pwn  ł 

Var.  Notes  to  dnll  books,  and  prologucs  to  duli 
phiys;]  Aa  to  Cook*s  Hesiod,  where  sometimes  a 
sote,  and  sometimes  ercn  half  a  notę,  are  care- 
fnlly  owned  by  him :  And  to  Moore's  comedy  of 
the  Ri^al  Modes,  and  other  authors  of  tbe  same 
rank.   lliese  were  people  who  writ  About  the  year 

1726. 

asMAiks. 
Ver.  ■178,   179.    Guard  the   snre  barrier— Or 
^ite  nnrarel,  &c.]  For  wit  or  reasoning  are  never 
gteatly  hurt^l  to  dniness,  but  wben  tbe  first  is 
f  aunded  tn  trutb,  and  the  other  in  usefulncss. 


As,  fbre*d  from  wind»guM;  lead  itidf  ćia  4yv 

And  ponderouB  stngs  cut  cwHUy  thtough  tbe  ^kf* 

As  docka  to  weigbt  tbeir  nimbie  lAotkns 

The  wheels  above  urgM  by  tbe  lond  beluw 

Me  Emptiness  and  Dulness  oonld  incpire. 

And  were  my  elasticity  and  fire. 

Some  demon  stole  my  pen  (forgtre  tli*  oflRenoe) 

And  once  betray'd  me  ioto  oommon  scnae  : 

Elae  all  my  prose  and  Terse  were  mncb  tbe  sam^  ; 

Tbis,  prose  on  sUlta ;  tbat,  poetry  ialPn  Inme.  190 

Did  on  the  stage  my  fopa  appear  oonfhł*d  ? 

My  life  gave  ampler  lessons  to  maŁkind. 

Did  the  dead  letter  unsncceasful  prove  ? 

The  brisk  esample  never  iail*d  to.move. 

Yet  surę  bad  Heaven  decceed  to  sa^  tbe  atatr, 

Hearen  had  decrced  theae  works  a  looger  data. 

Cottld  Troy  be  tav*d  by  any  smgle  band, 

Thłs  grey-gooie  weapon  mnst  baTe  nade  her  ataad. 

What  can  I  now?  my  Flctcher  cast  asde, 

Take  up  tbe  Bibie,  once  my  better  guide?       900 

•IMAaKS. 

Ver.  181.  As,  foio*d  fron  wmd-gnna,  &&] 
Tbe  thought  of  tbese  fonr  Terscs  ts  fouoded  hs  a 
poem  of  our  antber's  of  a  very  cnriy  datę  (nafoely 
writtan  at  fourtecn  yean  old,  and  soon  aftcr 
printed)  to  tbe  autbor  of  a  poem  called  Sn^ 
casito. 

Ver.  198. — grey-goose  weapon]  Anodin^tD  tke 
oM  English  weapon,  tbe  arrow  of  tbe  long  bcw, 
which  was  fletchtd  with  tbe  feathera  of  the  ^nj- 
goose. 

Ver.  199.  my  Fletcber]  A  femiliar  iwumer  of 
speaking,  used  l»y  modem  cńtica,  of  a  fisToarito 
autbor.     Baya  might  aa  juatly  apeak    th»    of 

▼AaiATlOHS. 

Ver.  195.  Yet  surę  had  HeaTcn  lec.]  bi  the  Ibr* 
mer  edit. 
Had  Hearen  deereed  such  works  a  longer  datew 
Heavon  had  deereed  to  spare  the  Grab^street 
But  sce  great  Settle  to  the  dust  deaceoH»  [statCL 
And  all  thy  cause  and  empire  at  an  oad ! 
Gould  Troy  be  sav'd,  &c. 

Instcad  of  Ter.  200^246.  in  the  ibrmer  editiODS. 
Take  up  th*  attomey*s  (once  my  better)  guide  ł 
Or  rob  tbe  Poroan  i^eeae  of  all  tbeir  głoriea. 
And  6ave  tbe  state  by  cackling  to  the  Tories. 
Yes,  to  my  country  I  my  pen  conńgn, 
Yes,  from  thts  moment,  mighty  Mist !  am  thne. 
A^d  rival  Curtius !  of  thy  fiune  and  zeal, 
0*er  hcad  and  ears  piungc  for  the  pnl^Uc 
Adieu,  my  children !  bóter  tbuseapire 
Unstalld,  unsold  ;  thua  gloriotts monnt  in  fire. 
Fair  without  spot;    than  greas*d  by  gn>oci*s 

hands, 
Or  6hip*d  with  Ward  to  Ape-and-monkey  Inadf. 
Or  ^atting  ginger,  round  tbe  streets  to  nin. 
And  vi8łt  ale-h«'UBe,  where  ye  first  begnn. 
With  that  he  liae  i  tbrice  tbe  sparklinś  brtal. 
And  thrice  be  dinpp'd  it,  &c. 


iMrrATiOM. 

Ver.  197,  198.  CouM  TroybeaaT'd— Thbgieyu 
goose  weapon] 

—  Si  Pergama  destra 
Defendi  possent,  etiam  hac  definsa  fttisseat. 

Viig.  Mn.  iL 
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0r  tfnd  th6  piftli  by  Tfsntuntas  iMroet  trod, 
This  box  my  tbaiidcr,  tbis  right  hand  my  Ood  ? 
Or  cbaii^d  at  Whiie*t  amidst  the  doctore  sit, 
T«sch  oaths  to  gamesten,  and  to  ooblei  wit  ł 
Or  bidst  tłum  rether  party  to  embrace } 
{A  firiead  to  party  tbou,  aod  all  ht^r  race ; 
'(Ib  the  same  ropę  at  diflerf nt  ends  tbey  tarist  f 
To  Duhief«  Ridpath  is  as  dear  as  Mist) 
Shalt  1,  lilte  Cortiua,  desperate  in  my  seal,    [210 
0^  iMad  and  ears  plunge  for  the  commonwcal  ? 
Or  rab  Roaie's  aneieot  geese  of  all  their  glories, 
Aad  oackliog  save  the  monarchy  of  Tories  ? 

EEMAaca. 
Fletcher,  as  a  French  wit  did  of  Tully,  seelnf^  his 
wofts  in  a  library,  "  Ab  !  moo  cher  Ciceron  !  }e 
le  conoois  bien  -,  c^est  le  m£me  qTie  Marc  TuUe.*' 
Bat  he  had  a  better  title  to  cali  Pletcher  his«wn, 
havio?  madę  ao  free  with  him. 

Ver.  200.  Take  up  the  bibie,  oace  my  better 
fukie?]  \Vhen,  acconlinic  to  his  father^s  ioten- 
tion,  he  had  beea  a  c)erg)*man,  or  (as  be  think<i 
himself)  a  bishop  of  the  chuitsb  of  Eiigland. 
Reu*  his  owo  wonU :  "  At  the  time  that  th.«  fata  oł' 
king  James,  the  priace  of  0:ang;e,  and  myself, 
were  ou  the  anvil,  ProvidGnce  ihought  fit  to  post- 
pone  mioe.  till  theirs  werc  detormiacd :  but  had 
sy  lather  canied  me  a  month  sooner  to  the  uni- 
ternty,  who  knows  but  that  piirer  fotintain  miglit 
have  washed  my  imperfections  into  a  capiicity  of 
writiog,  iostead  of  plays  and  annual  odes,  ser- 
moos.  and  pastorał  letters^"  Apology  for  his 
Life,  chap.  iiL 

V«r303.  at  Whitc*s  amidst  the  doctors]  Thcsc 
ddctors  had  a  modest  and  upright  appearance,  no 
air  of  orer-bearing ;  biit,  like  true  masters  of 
arts,  wtrc  ooly  habited  in  błack  and  white  :  Tiiey 
werc^ustly  styled  stibtilcs  and  grave8,  but  not 
always  irrcfragabiles,  being  som^times  examined, 
aad,  by  a  uice  distioction,  dlvided  and  laid 
open.  ScribI 

This  leamed  critic  is  to  be  nnderstood  aliego- 
rically.  The  doctoi-s  in  this  place  mean  no  morę 
than  lalse  dice,  a  cant  phraseused  amoag  game- 
stirn.  So  the  meaniiig  of  thuse  ibur  sonurous  lioes 
■  only  this,  **  Shall  I  play  fair  ur  foul  ?" 

Ver.  908.  Ridpath— Mist.J  George  Riipath, 
author  of  a  Whig  paper,  called  the  Flying-post ; 
Nathaniel  Mist,  of  a  iainoas  Tory  jouraal. 

Ver.  211.  Or  rob  Rome^s  ancient  gcese  of  all 
thetr  glories,]  Relatcs  to  the  well-kAown  story  of 
the  geesG  that  sav'd  the  Capitol  -,  of  which  Yirgil, 

—  ••• 

YłU 


Atqiie  hic  anratis  Tolitans  argetttettt  anser 
Porticibus,  Oallos  in  limine  ad^tse  cahebat 

Apassage  I  have  alway«  saspecttnl.  Who  sces 
not  the  antithesis  of  auratis  and  argenteos  to  bo 
nnworthy  the  Yirgilian  majesty  ?  And  what  ab- 
sordity  to  say  a  guost;  smgs  T  canebat  Yirgil 
gjfes  a  contrary  character  of  the  foioe  of  this  silly 
Mrd,  in  EcI.  ix. 

— -argntos  inter  str^peie  anser  olores. 
Read  it,    therefore,  adesse  strepebat.    And  why 

ttUTAffOłlS.' 

Ver.  802i  Thla  boK  my  thunder,  thU  right  hand 
»yg<id.] 

Destra  mihi  Deus,  5t  teł  urn  qnod  minile  libro. 
Yirgil  of  the  Gods  uf  ^•^''ntlus. 


Ho]d«*4o  the  ministffr  I  mon  iiMline ; 
To  senre  his  cause,  O  queea  I  is  ser^ing  thiae. 
And  see  \  thy  Tery  Gazetteęrs  give  o*er, 
Ev'n  Ralph  repenti,  and  Henley  writes  no  morę. 
What  then  remains^  Ourself.    Still,  stiU  remaia 
Cibberian  ibrehead,  and  Cibberian  brain. 
This  brazen  brightness,  to  tha  's^nire  s6  dear; 
This  polishM  hardncts,  that  refleets  tha  peer :  280 
This  arch  absurd,  that  wit  and  fool  delightt ; 
This  mess,  tossM  ap  of  Hockley-hole  and  White^t; 
Where  dukes  and  bątchers  johi  to  wreathe  my 
At  ooce  the  bear  and  iSddle  of  the  town.    [crown, 

O  bom  in  sin,  and  fortb  in  fblly  bronght! 
Works  damn'dj  or  to  be  damn*d !  (yoor  father*« 
Go,  purifyM  by  flamca  ascend  the  sky,         [fisolt) 
My  better  and  morę  Christian  progeny ! 

aiMARKS. 

auratis  porticibns  ?  does  not  the  Tery  Yeise  pre* 
ceding  this  inform  us, 

Romulcoque  recens  horrebat  regia  culmo. 

!s  this  thatch  in  one  linę,  and  goJd  in  another, 
con&istent?  1  scraple  not  (rcpognantibus  omni- 
bus maiiuscnptis;  to  coircct  it  auritis.  Horace 
oses  the  samt;  cpithet  in  the  same  sense, 

Auritas  (i  Ubns  canoris 
Ducei^  quercus. 

And  to  say  that  walis  have  ears  is  common  cven  < 
lo  a  proverb. — Sćribl. 

Yer.  212.  And  cackling  8ave  the  monarchy  ot 
Tories  ^  j  Net  out  of  any  preference  or  affection 
to  the  Tories.  Fur  what  Hobbes  so  ingenuously 
confcsses  uf  himself,  is  true  of  all  ministerfal 
writers  whatsoevor:  '*  That  he  d«.fcn']s  the  su* 
preme  powers,  as  the  geese  by  th  ir  cackling  de* 
fended  the  Romai>s,  who  hdd  the  Capitol  j  for 
ihey  favoured  them  no  morę  than  the  Gauts, 
thnr  enen)iL'S,  but  were  as  ready  to  have  defendcd 
the  Gauls,  if  they  had  becn  posacsscd  of  the 
CaptŁol." — Epist.  Dedic  to  the  ]ieviathao. 

Yer.  215.  GazetUfCis]  A  band  of  uiinisterial 
writers,  hired  at  the  prict*  mentioood  in  the  notę 
on  book  ii.  ver.  316.  wlio,  on  the  very  day  their 
patron  quitted  his  post,  laid  down  their  paper, 
and  dedared  thcy  would  never  morę  meddle  in 
poJitics. 

Yer.  218.  Cibberian  forcheadj  So  ind^ed  all 
the  MSS.  read,  bat  1  make  no  scruple  to  pro- 
nounce  them  all  wrong,  the  Laoreate  bemg  ełse* 
where  oclebrated  by  our  poet  for  his  greot  mrid- stf 
—modest  Cibber— Read,  therelbro,  at  my  p^^rif, 
C  rbcrian  forchead.  This  is  perfectly  clas^ical, 
and,  what  is  morę,  Homertcal ;  the  dog  wat  th« 
ancicnt,  as  the  bttch  is  the  modem,  symbol  of 
impudence:  (Kcmt  JJafMiT^  f^Ar»,  says  Achilles  to 
Agamemnon)  tkhich,  >»hc*n  in  a  Sdperlatire  de« 
^ee,  may  well  be  denomin:ited  from  Ccrbcrat^ 
the  dug  with  three  hcads.— But  as  to  tHe  litter 
part  of  this  Terse,  Cibbcnao  brain,  that  is  cer- 
tainly  tb«f  Kcnuine  rcading  — Reutl 

Yer.  225.  O  bom  In  sin,  &c.]  lliis  is  a 
tender  and  pasKionate  apostrophe  to  his  own  works, 
which  he  is  guing  to  sacriflce,  agrecable  to  the 
naturę  of  man  in  grca*  affliction  ;  and  irfleeting 
like  a  parent  on  the  many  miserable  fates  to  which 
they  wonld  othorwise  be  subiect. 

YłT.  228.  My  better  and  morę  Christian  proA 
geny* I  "  It  may  be  ob^»iYable,  that  my  mnse 
and  my  spouse  were  eqaalły  proUfie>j  that  the  ona 
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Un8tain*d,  untnicliM,  nd  ^  in  matdea  thaets ; 
WhiJe  all  your  smutty  sistert  walk  the  streett.  ^0 
Ye  shall  not  beg,  like  gratis-giyen  Bland,' 
Sent  wtth  a  pttn,  aod  vagrant  tbfough  the  land » 
Kor  laii  wtth  Ward,  to  ape  and  monkey  climesf 
Where  rile  mundungus  tnicks  for  viler  rhymes: 
Not,  sa)phur>tipt,  eroblaze  an  ale-boutc  fir^; 
Nor  vrap  up  oranges,  to  pelt  your  tire ! 
O !  pata  morę  tnnncent,  in  infant  state, 
To  the  mild  limbo  uf  nur  lather  Tatę : 
Or  peaoeably  forgot,  at  ooce  be  bt4>at 
In  Shadvell*s  bosom  with  etemal  rest !  9M) 

Soon  to  that  mass  of  Konsense  to  retam,  [born. 
Where  things  destroyM  are  swept  to  thtngs  un- 

l^lth  that,  a  tear  (portentotis  stgn  of  grace !) 
Stole  from  the  master  of  the  8evea>fo1d  hce. : 
And  thrice  he  lifted  high  the  birth-day  brand, 
'  And  thrice  he  dro^it  it  from  his  qaiveriDg  band ; 
Then  lights  the  strncture,  with  averted  eyes : 
The  rolling  smokes  involve  the  sacrifice. 
The  opening  ćlouds  disoloie  each  work  by  tume, 
Now  flaniea  the  Cid,  and  now  FeroUa  bums  j    250 

RBMAtKB. 

was  seldom  the  mother  of  a  child,  but  in  the  same 
year  the  other  madę  me  the  fatber  of  a  play.  I 
think  we  had  a  dozen  of  each  sort  betwecn  us ;  of 
both  which  kinds  some  died  in  tbelr  infancy/'  6lc, 
Life  of  C  C  p.  217.  8vo  edit^ 

Ver.  231.  gratis-given  Bland, — ^Sent  with  a 
pass,]  It  was  a  practice  so  to  g!ve  the  Daily 
Gazetteer  and  minitterial  pamphlots  (in  whicb 
this  R.  wasu  writer)  and  to  scnd  them  jpost  free  to 
ail  the  towns  in  the  kmgdom. 

Ver.  23.3 — with  Ward,  to  ape  and  monkey 
climes,]  **  E<lward  Ward,  a  yery  voluminous  poet 
in  Hadibrastic  verse,  but  best  known  by  th^  Lon* 
don  Spy,  m  prose.  He  bas  of  late  years  kept  a 
public  honse  in  the  city  (but  in  a  genteeF  way), 
'  and  with  his  wit,  bumour,  and  good  Iłquor  (ale), 
afforded  bis  guests  a  pleasurable  entertainment, 
especially  those  of  the  high  cburch  party."  Jacoh, 
Lires  of  Peets,  vol.  ii.  p.  225.  Great  number  of 
his  works  wcre  yearly  sold  into  the  Plantations. — 
Ward,  in  a  book  called  ApolIo's  Mag:got,  declared 
this  account  to  be  a  groat  falsity,  protesłing  that 
his  public  boute  was  not  in  the  city,  but  in  Moor- 
flelds. 

Ver.  '238,  240.  Tate--Shadweil]  Two  of  his 
predecespors  in  the  laurel. 

▼ARIATIOMS. 

yer.  250.  Now  flamcs  the  Cid,  &c]  In  the 
fermcf  Kd. 

Now  flames  old  Memnon,  jaow  Kodrigo  burns, 
In  one  qułok  fla^  see  Proserpine  expire, 
.  And  last,  his  own  cold  .£schylus  took  fire. 
Then  gush'd  the  tcars,  as  from  the  Trcjan^s  eyes 
M*hen  tlie  last  blaze,  &c, 

Var.  Now  flamn  old  Meamon,  now  Rodrigobams, 
^  tn  one  quick  flash  see  Proserpine  espire,] 
Memnon,  a  hero  in  the  Persłan  Princess,  very  apt 
(o  take  fire,  as  appears  by  thse  lines,  with  which 
he  Itegins  tbe  play. 

By  hea^en  it  flres  my  froeen  Uood  irith  ragę, 
And  ninkes  it  scald  my  aged  trunk. 

Boflrigo,  the  chief  penonage  of  the  PerGJious 
BroŁher  (a  play  written  between  Theobald  and  a 
w^^h-maker).    The  fiapeof  Proserpine,  one  of 


Great  Ccfesariotn,  and  hiana  hi  tteiret;.  ^ 

King  John  in  alence  modestJy  expiret: 
No  roerit  now  the  depr  Noiuuror  claimt^ 
Moliere'^  old  9tubb|e  i|i  a  moment  fiamea. 
Tean  gushM  again,  as  from  pale  Priam'i  eycs, 
When  the  last  blaze  sent  Ilion  to  the  skics.  [head, 

Rotis^d  by  the  Ught,  old  Dulnesa  heaT'd  th» 
Then  snatch*d  a  sheet  of  limie  finem  her  bał; 
Sndden  she  flies,  and  wheUns  it  oW  the  pyrę; 
Down  siok  the  flames,  ai|d  with  a  hias  ezpćre.  200 

Her  ample  preseuoe  fills  np  aU  the  place  j 
A  vełl  of  fogs  dilates  her  awftil  &ce :  faayon. 

Great  in  ber  charms !    as  when  on  shrieres  and 
She  looks,  and  breathcs  henelf  into  their  aiia. 
She  bids  him  wait  her  to  her  saciod  donie : 
Weil  pleas'd  he  enter^d,  and  confesB*d  his  houMi 
So,  spirtts,  ending  the^r  terresfcrial  raoe, ' 
Ascend,  agd  recognise  their  native  place. 
This  the  great  mother  dearer  h^  than  all 
Tł^  c|ubs  of  qtt]dnnncs,  or  her  own  GaikUiall :  27t) 

▼AafATIO!tS. 

the  ihrees  of  this  author,  rn  which  Ceres  setfhig' 
(ire  to  a  corn-field,  endangered  the  burning  df  the 
płay-house. 

Var.  And  laat,  his  own  cold  JEBChylus  took 
fire.]  He  had  been  (to  use  an  expfe8sioo  of  oor  ^ 
poet)  about  JSsohylus  for  ten  years,  and  had  re- 
ceived  subacriptions  for  the  same,  bot  theo  went 
about  other  books.  The  charactcr,  of  this  tragic 
poet  'lĄ  fise  and  boldnesii  in  a  high  dcgree,  bot  oar 
author  supposes  it  yery  much  copled  by  the  tran* 
'slatioą :  upon  sight  of  a  apecimea  of  which  was 
madę  this  epi^^ram, 

Alas !  poor  AEschylut !  uniucky  dog ! 

Whom  once  a  lobster  kill'd,  and  now  a  fog. 
But  this  is  a  grierous  errour,  for  .^schyliBWu 
not  slain  by  the  ikll  of  a  lobster  on  his  head,  hut 
of  a  tortoise,  teste  Val.  Max.   L  ix.  cap.  xil-v 
Scribl. 

Afler  ver.  268.  in  the  former  edit.  folkwed 
these  two  lines, 

Bapt4tr'd,  he  gazei  round  the  dear  retreat, 
And  in  sweet  numbers  celebrates  the  seat 

Var.  And  in  sweet  numbers  celebrates  the  seat.] 
Tibbald  writ  a  poem  oałled  the  Cave  of  P(>vefty, 
which  concludes  with.  a  very  extraordinary  aish, 
*'  That  some  great  cenius,  or  nian  of  distinguished 
merit,  niay  ba  8tarved,  in  onler  to  celebrate  her 
power,  and  detcribe  her  care."  It  was  printed  in 
uctavo,  1715. 

a  F.MARKS. 

Ver.  250.  Now  flames  the  Gd,  &&]  In  the  flrst 
notfs  on  the  Dundad  it  was  said,  that  this  antłinr 
was  particularly  excellent  at  tragedy.  "  This" 
(sajrs  he) "  is  as  unjust  as  to  say  I  oooM  not  dsnce 
on  a  ropę.''  But  oertain  it  is  that  he  IukI 
attempted  to  danoe  on  thit  ropę,  aad  fe{\  most 
shamefully,  bańng  produced  no  less  than  fsur 
tragtdics  (the  naiiifis  of  which  the  poet  preserret 
in  these  few  lines)  j  the  three  flrst  of  ihean  wofe 
fairly  printed,  acted,  and  danuied ;  the  Iburth 
suppressed  in  fear  of  the  likc  treatment 

Ver.  253.  the  dear  Nonjuror— Moliere'8  dd 
stubble]  A  oomedy  threshedoMt  of  MoUere's  T«r- 
tuife,  aikd  so  much  the  translator^s  fiivoaiHe,  that 
he  assures  us  all  our  author^s  dulike  to  it  cooM* 
only  arise  from  disaffection  to  tbe  govenuneBL 
He  assures  us,  that  '*  when  he  had  the  hoDOor 
to  kiss  his  inajeity's  hand  opon  pcesenting  hii 


THE  DUNCIAD.    BOOK  L 


311 


Hen  itootf  h«r  <»piwn,  here  she  Don^d  licr  owh, 
And  here  she  pliiim'd  th*  imperial  sflit  of  foola* 
Berę  to  her  chosen  all  ber  works  she  ahows; 
Prose  surriPd  t^Terse,  Terae  loiterini^  hito  proM : 
Henr  miidoin  thoaghts  now  meaning  chance  to  find, 
Now  leaTe  all  memory  of  seme  behind : 
How  prologuea  toto  pPdWoes  decay , 
And  these  Iq  notes  are  fntter'd  quite  away : 
Hov  index-lciuming  tums  uo  student  pale, 
Yct  holds  the  eel  of  science  by  the  taii :  280 

How,  mith  Ifss  reading  than  makes  felons  'scape, 
Lesi  humaD  genias  than  God  giYes  an  apc, 
Smali  tbanks  to  France,  and  nonę  to  Romę  or 

Greece, 
A  past,  TampM,  fbture,  old,  rcviv*d,  new  piece, 
'Vśrixt  Plantus,  Fletcher,  ShalKspeare,  and  Cor- 
On  make  a  Cihber,  TibtMdd,  or  O^elL       [neilie, 

▼ARIATION. 

%^er.  886.  Caa  make  a  Cibbery  Johnson,  or 
OselL 

aBNAa«s> 
iMiestioo  of  it,  be  was  gracionsły  pleaaed,  oot 
of  hw  royal  bounty,  to  order  him  tiro  htmdred 
pouads  for  it    And  this  he  doobts  not  grieved 
Mr.  P.'* 

Ver.  958,  Tbule]  An  onfinished  poem  of  that 
name,  of  whieh  one  sheet  was  printcd  many  years 
agOy  by  Ambrose  Philips,  a  nortbem  author.  ft 
)b  an  iSHial  methodof  patting  crnt  a  fire,  to  cast 
wet  sheets  iipon  it«  Some  critics  have  been  of 
opiułon  tbat  this  sheet  was  of  the  natore  of  the 
lebcstos,  which  cannot  be  consnmed  by  fiie:  But 
I  rather  think  it  an  allegorical  allusion  to  the 
coldness  and  heayiness  offite  writing. 

Ver.  269.  great  motberj  Magna  mater,  here 
api^ed  to  Datnesa.  The  qaidnunc8,  h  name  given 
to  the  ancient  mentbers  of  oertain  politcal  cltibs, 
who  were  constantly  inqutring  (jaid  nnnc  ?  Wbat 
news? 

Ver.  986.  Tibbald,]  Lewis  Tibbald  (as  pn>- 
IKmneed)  or  Theobald  (as  written)  was  bred  an 
attomey,  and  spn  to  an  altoraey  (says  Mr. 
Jacob)  of  Sittenbum,  in  Kent  He  was  aathor 
of  some  ibfgotten  plays,  translations,  and  other 
pieces.  He  was  concemed  in  a  paper  called  the 
Censor,  and  a  tran^tioi\  of  Ovid.  *'  There  ts  a 
notorioas  idiot,  one  hightWacbum,  who,  finom 
an  Qnder-«par^leatber  to  the  law,  is  become  anun- 
derstrapper  to  the  play-house,  who  hath  lately  bur- 
)esqued  the  Metamorphoses  of  Orid  by  a  vile 
translation,  łba  This  feUow  is  concemed  in  an 
impertinent  paper  called  the  Censor."—- Dennis, 
Rcan.  on  Pope^s  Hom.  p.  9,  10. 

Ibid.  Ozełl.]  **  Mr.  John  Ozell  (if  we  credit 
Mr.  Jacob)  did  go  to  school  in  Leicestershire, 
where  somebody  left  him  something  to  lirę  on, 
when  he  shałt  retire  from  business.  He  was  de- 
signed  to  be  sent  to  Cambridge,  in  order  fin*  priest- 
bood;  but  he  choae  rather  to  be  plaecfd  in  an 
Office  of  acconots,  in  the  city,  being  qualified  for 
the  same  by  his  skill  in  aritbmetic,  and  writiog 
the  neoemary  hands.  He  has  obliged  the  worłd 
with  many  translations  of  French  playt»"— Jacob, 
litesof  Dram.  Poets,  p.  198. 

Mr.  Jaoob*s  character  of  Mr.  Ozell  seems  vastly 
ihort  of  his  merits,  and  he  ooght  to  have  fbrther 
jnstice  done  him,  haringsinoe  fully  confnted  all 
moums  on  fatf  Iraming  and  geniut,  by  an  ad- 


The  goddesi  than,  o^er  his  anointed  hand, 
With  myatic  woids,  the  saerod  opinm  shed. 
And  lo !  her  bird  (a  monster  of  a  fowl, 
Something  betwixt  a  heidegger  and  owi)  S90 

Perch^d  on  his  crown*    "  All  haill  and  hall  again. 
My  son  !  the  promis'd  land  ezpects  thy  reign. 
Know,  Eusden  thifrts  no  moie  for  sack  or  praise  i 
He  sieeps  among  the  duli  of  ancient  days ; 
Sale,  where  no  critics  damn,  no  do^s  molest, 
Where  wretched  Witbers,  Ward,  and  Gildon  resl^ 
And  high-4>om  Howaid,  morę  majestic  sire» 
With  fiool  cf  ()uality  oompletes  the  ąuii^ 
Thou,  Cibber !  tbou,  his  kurol  shalt  sapport, 
FoUy,  mysop,  haastiUafriendatcowrt,       300 

BtHAkU. 

▼ertiscment  of  Sept.  S0»  1189,  in  a  paper  oalle^ 
the  WeeUy  Medley,  hc»  "  As  to  my  leaming, 
this  enviou8  wretch  knew,  and  every  body  know^ 
that  the  whole  beneh  of  bishops,  not  loąg  agp, 
were  pleased  to  give  me  a  purse  of  guineas,  lor 
discoferiog  the  erroneous  translations  of  the  Com- 
raon-prayer  in  Portugaese,  Spanish,  French,  Ita- 
lian,  Ikc.  As  for  my  genios,  let  Mr.  Cleland 
Hhow  better  ver8es  in  all  Pope^s  works,  than  OseU^a 
Tcnion  of  BoUeau*s  Lotrin,  which  the  late  iaid 
Haliiax  was  so  pleased  with,  that  he  eomplimentad » 
him  with  leare  to  dedicate  it  to  him,  fcc.  Let 
him  show  better  and  traer  poetry  in  the  Rape  of 
the  Lock,  tha^  in  Ozeirs  Rape  of  the  Backet  (ja 
Secchia  rapita).  And  Mr.  Toland  and  Mr.  Gil- 
don publicly  dcclarod  OzelPs  translation  of  Ho* 
mer  to  be,  a«  it  was  prior,  so  likewise  superior  to 
Pope*iB.— ipSurely,  surety,  every  man  is  free  ta 
deserve  well  of  his  country !" — John  Ozell. 

We  cannot  but  snbscribe  to  such  reverend  tei* 
timonies,  as  those  of  the  bench  of  bishops,  Mr« 
Toland,  and  Mr.  Oildon. 

Ver.  290.  a  heidegger]   A  strange  bird  iroin  ' 
Switzerland,  and  not    (as  some  have  snpposed) 
the  name  of  an  eminent  person  who  was  a  man  of 
parts,  and,  as  was  said  of  Petronius,  arbiter  de* 
gantiarum. 

Vcr.  296.  Withcrs,]  See  on  rer.  14A 

Ver.  296.  Gildon]  Charles  Gildon,  a  wrtŁer  of 
criticisms  and  libels  in  the  last  age,  bred  at  St. 
Omer's  witb  ihc  Jesuits ;  but  renouncing  popery, 
he  published  Blounf  s  t^ks  against  the  Dirinity 
of  Christ,  the  Oracles  of  Reason,  8cc  He  sig<«- 
nalized  himself  as  a  critic,  ha^ing  written  some 
very  bad  plays ;  abused  Mr.  P.  Tery  scandalonsly 
in  an  anonymons  pamphlet  of  the  Ufo  of  ]tfr« 
Wycherley,  printed  by  Curll ;  in  another,  called 
the  New  Rehearsal,  printed  in  1714  ;  in  a  third, 
entitled  the  Complete  Art  of  English  Poetry,  in 
two  Yolumes ;  and  others. 

TAaiATlOK, 

Ver.S9d.  Know,  Eusden,  &c.]  In  theformeredit. 
Know,  Settle,  cloy'd  with  cnstard  and  with 
Ib  gather'd  to  the  duli  of  ancient  days,  [praise« 
Safo  where  no  critics  damn,  no  duns  molest, 
Where  Gildon,  Banks,  and  high-bom  Howard 
I  see  a  king !  who  leads  my'cho6en  sons    [rest. 
To  lands  that  fiow  with  clenches  and  with  punae 
Till  each  iam'd  theatre  my  empire  own ; 
Till  Albion,  as  Htbcmia,  bless  my  throne  ! 
I  see  !  I  see ! — ^Then  rapt  she  spoke  no  more^ 
Qod  save  king  Tibbald  !  Orub-streetalleya  roww 
So  when  Jove's  błock,  &a  * 
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Uh up fonr  gttcs,  yt  prioMi,  tee him  cone! 
8ound,  tound  je  yioIs,  be  tbe  cat-call  dumb ! 
BrtDc,    bring   tbe  madding  bay,   thfi  dninken 

▼me; 
TlwereepiDg,  dhty,  ooiirtly  ivy  join. 
And  tbou  t  bis  aid-de-camp.  Uad  on  my  flom, 
Ugbt-armM  with  pointa,  antitbcses,  and  pnns. 
het  Bairdry,  BiUingsigate,  my  daughters  dear, 
Support  his  froot,  and  oaths  bring  up  the  rear: 
And  under  hii,  uh)  under  Arcber^s  wing,      [dlO 
Oaming  and  Grub-street  skulk  behind  the  king. 

<'  O !  when  tball  rise  a  monarch  all  our  own. 
And  I,  a  narang-mottaer,  rock  the  thróne ; 
*Twixt  pńnoe  and  people  cloae  the  curtain  draw, 
Shade  him  from  light,  and  cover  him  from  law  ; 
Fatten  the  oourtier,  ttarve  tbe  learned  band. 
And  mickle  annies,  and  dry-nurie  tl^e  land : 
TiU  lenatis  nod  to  InllabieB  divine, 
And  alt  be  sleep,  as  at  an  ode  of  thine.'* 

8he  oeas*d.  Theo  bwellstbe  chapel-royal  throat: 
Ood  iave  king  Cibber !  mounts  ta  er^^ry  notę.  dSO 
Familiar  Wbitej  God  8ave  king  Coltey  t  ciias; 
Ood  9Kft  king  CoHey !  Drury-lane  replles : 
To  Needham's  quick  the  Tuice  triumphal  mde^ 
Bnt  pious  Needham  dropt  the  name  of  God ; 
Back  to  the  D^ril  tbe  last  echoes  roli. 
And  Coli!  each  btttcher  roan  at  Hockly-hole. 

aiMAEKS. 

Ver.  «97.  HowardJ  Hon.  Kdward  Howard, 
anthor  of  the  Britisb  Princes,  and  a  great  number 
of  wonderful  pieces,  celebrated  by  tbe  late  earis 
of  Dorset  and  Rochester,  duke  of  Buckingham, 
lir.  Walter,  &.C.     - 

Ver.  309,  310.  nnder  Archcr^s  wing^-rGaming, 
&c.]  When  the  statute  against  gaoiing  was  drawo 
np,  it  was  lepreaented,  that  the  king,  by  aucient 
•ustom,  plays  at  hazard  one  nigbt  in  the  year ; 
apd  therafore  a  clause  was  inserted,  with  an  ex- 
amption  as  to  that  particular.  Under  this  pre- 
lence,  thp  groom-porter  had  a  room  appropriated 
to  gaming  all  the  summer  the  court  was  at  Ken- 
Sington,  which  his  majesty  accidentally  being  ac- 
i|aahited  with,  with  a  just  indi.nation,  prohibited. 
H  is  reported  the  same  practice  is  yet  continued 
whererer  the  oonrt  resides,  and  the  hazard  Uble 
ihere  open  to  all   tbe   professed  gamesters    in 


So  when  Jow**  błock  desoended  from  aik(^ 

(As  siogs  thy  great  iore&ther  Ogilby) 

Loud  thunder  to  its  boUom  sbook  the  bog,     f$30 

^Aad  the  hoane  natkm  croak'd,God  nva  king  Łof  I 


mada  tbb 


Gieatest  and  justest  Sorereign;  knowyouthis? 

Alas !  no  morę,  tban  Thames  calm  head  can 
know, 

Whose  meads  bii  arms  drown,  or  whose  ooro 
o^erflow.  Donńe  to  Ouetm  Kliz. 

Ver.  319.  cbapel  royal]  Toe  Yoices  andinstru- 
Bients  uaed  in  the  senrice  of  the  chapel-royal  being 
abo  employed  in  the  performance  of  the  birth-day, 
and  new-Tear  odes. 

Ver.  524.  But  pious  Necdham]  a  metron  of 
grtat  famę,  and  very  religious  in  her  way  ;  wbose 
nonstant  prayer  it  was.  that  she  might  **  get 
eaough  by  her  profesrion  to  leave  it  off  in  time, 
and  make  her  peace  with  God."  Bat  hw  flite  was 
BOt  so  happy;  for  being  conricted,  and  set  in 
the  pillory,  she  was  (to  the  lasting  shame  of  all 
her  great  fńeods  and  Totaries)  so  III  used  by  the 
wopulacr,  that  it  put  an  end  to  her  days. 

Ver.  325.  Back  to  the  Deril]  The  Devil  Tavem 
in  Flcet  street,  whcre  these  odes  are  usually  re- 
kemed   before    they   are    performed  at  court 


akMAtKs. 

.Upon    wbicK  a  wit  of  thoaa  iimct 
epi^am: 

When    Łanreates   make  odcB»  do  yoa  asktf 

what  sort  ? 
I>o  yott  ask  if  they're  good,  or  are  evil } 
You    may  judge-*From  the  Deril  they  osom 
to  the  court. 
And  go  from  the  coort  to  the  Deril. 

Ver.  388— Ogilby)— God  save  king  Log !]  Set 
OgiIby's  Esop's  Fables,  whero,  in  the  story  of  the 
Progs  and  their  Kmg,  this  esceUent  hemistich  it 
to  if  found. 

Our  anthor  manifestś  bera,  and  elaewhere,  a 
prodigioos  teoderness  for  the  bad  writers.  W« 
see  be  selects  Uie  only  good  passage,  perhaps,  ńi 
all  that  ever  Ogilby  writ !  which  sbews  how  cańdid 
and  patient  a  reader  be  miist  have  been.  What 
cao  be  morę.  kind  and  alfectiooate  tban  the  words 
in  the.  preface  to  his  poems,  where  he  lahours  ta 
cali  ap  ail  our  humantty  and  forgiTeneas  toward 
these  nnlttcky  men,  by  the  most  moderate  repie- 
sentation  of  their  caae,  that  bas  erer  bcen  giTca  by 
any  auŁhor  ? 

But  how  much  all  indnigenoe  is  łosi  opon  these 
people  may  appear  from  the  just  leflectioD  madę 
on  their  oonstant  oonduct  and  constant  fiata,  ni  tha 
following  epigram : 

Ye  IttŁle  wits,  that  g1eam*d  a-wbile, 

When  Pope  YonchsaTd  a  ray, 
Alas  1  deprirM  of  his  kind  smile/ 

How  soon  yc  ^e  away ! 

To  compass  Phoehus*  car  about, 

Thus  empty  va))0urB  rise, 
Each  lends  bis  cloud  to  pat  him  oot, 

That  r^ar*d-him  to  the  skics. 

Alas !  those  skies  are  not  yonr  sphere  ; 

There  he  shall  eTer  burn  : 
Weep,  weep,  and  fali !  for  Earfh  ye 

And  must  to  Earth  return. 


BOOR  THE  SECONDi 

ARCOMBltT. 

Tbi  king  being  proclaimed,  the  solemnity  is 
graoed  with  pubiic  games  and  aports  of  ^arious 
kinds  ;  not  instituted  by  the  bero.  as  by  JEneas 
in  Virgil,  but  for  greater  bonour  by  the  goddess 
in  'prtson  (in  Uke  manner  as  the  games  Pythia, 
Istbmia,  &c.  were  anciently  satd  to  be  ordaioed 
by  the  gods,  and  as  Thetis  htTself  appeariogi 
according  to  Homer,  Odyss.  xxiv.  proposed  the 
prizes  in  honour  of  brr  son  Achilles).  Hither 
ilock  the  poeta  and  critics,  attended,  as  is  bat 
just,  with  their  patrons  and  books<?llois.  Tbe 
goddess  is  first  pleased,  for  her  disport,  to 
proposa  games  to  the  bookselleia,  and  settfth 
up  the  phantom  of  a  poet,  which  they  cootead 
to  overtake.  l'he  raccs  dotcrihed,  with  tbńr 
divrrs     accidents.       Next,    the    gamę    for  a 

•  poctcss.  Then  fol  law  the  cser^iserfor  thepo«t», 
of  tickling,    Toclferatiiig,    diring :     the    fint 
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boldb  ferth  thd  tttt  tnd  practioes  of  dtdicfttors, 
the  §•  cood  of  dB|roUkitB  and  futtnun  poets,  tbe 
third  of  profound,  dark,  and  dirty  par^-writen. 
Łastly,  for  the  critici,  the  góddets  propoies 
(with  great  propriety)  an  esei^eise,  not  of  their 
parta,  bat  their  patieoce,  in  hearing  tbe  worlu 
of  two  Tolnmfaiout  attthon,  one  In  yctm,  and 
the  other  m  pfoee,  deliberaCeiy  read,  without 
aleeping :  tbe  Tanooi  edbcts  of  vhich,  »ith 
the  aeireral  degreca  and  nanneri  of  their 
t^Mfation,  are  here  let  iortb ;  till  the  whole 
Bumber,  not  of  crłti<«  only,  but  of  ipec 
tatois^  aetoit,  and  all  pretent,  fali  fast  asleep ; 
which    natnrally    and    noccasarily    enda  the 
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H 


Hraa  on  a  gorgeoos  seat,  that  far  out  ihone 
Henlcyt  ^It  tob,  or  Fleckno*t 


Irish  throne. 


asMAaKt. 


Two  things  there  are,  npon  the  snppodtton  of 
wbioh  the  very  basis  of  all  verbal  criticitm  ii 
^unded  and  supported :  The  first,  that  an  author 
oould  nerer  Cul  to  nse  the  best  word  on  rvery 
occasion ;  the  second,  that  a  critic  cannot  chuse 
but  know  which  that  is.  This  beinp  graDtv>d, 
whenever  any  word  doth  not  fully  content  us, 
we  take  npon  us  to  conclude,  fint,  that  the  aathor 
eould  never  have  naed  it ;  and,  scoondly,  that  he 
must  have  oted  that  yery  one,  which  we  oonjecture, 
IB  ita  ftcad. 

We  eannot,  therefore,  cnough  admire  the 
leanied  ScriblenM  ibr  hit  alteration  of  the  text  in 
tbe  two  last  vrrses  of  the  preceding  book,  which 
Ib  all  the  fornier  editions  stood  thus : 

Hoane  thnnder  to  ita  bottom  sbook  the  bof , 
Ani  the  loud  nation  croak^d,  God  8aTe)(ing  Log. 

Re  haf«  wHh  great  judgmont,  transpoeed  these 
two  cpitheti ;  puttmg  boarse  to  the  nation,  and 
loiid  to  tbe  thunder;  And  this  being  evidently 
tbe  tme  leading,  he  vou^hsaied  not  so  much  as 
to  mentiaB  the  former ;  for  which  aner^ion  of  the 
joat  right  of  a  critic  he  merits  tbe  acknowŁedgment 
of  all  sonnd  eommentaton. 

Ver.  9.  Henley'8  gtit  tttb,l  The  pulpit  of  a 
disMater  ia  nsnally  called  a  tub ;  but  that  of  Mn 
Ontor  Henley  was  corered  with  velTet,  and  adocned 
vith  gold.  He  had  also  a  fair  altar  and  over  it 
tbaa  estraoidłnary  inscription,  '*  The  Prirattive 
Sueharist"  See  the  btstory  of  thit  person, 
book  iii. 

Ver.  2,  or  Flet:kno*8  Irish  thronr,*)  Kichard 
Fleckno  was  an  Irish  p-iest,  but  had  laid  aside 
faa  bim^elf  espressed  it)  the  inechanic  part  of 
pritiSthood.  He  pruited  some  plays,  poema, 
letteia,  and  traTela  I  doubt  not,  our  anthor 
took  occasioju  to  mefttion  him  in  resp«ct  tu  tbe 
poem  of  Mr«  Dryden,  to  which  this  beara  some 
resemblanoe,  though  of  a  charactet  morr  djfftrent 
łrom  it  than  that  of  the  iTloeid  from  the  Iliad,  or 
the  Lutrin  of  Boilean  fi  om  the  Sciaii  de  Bouts 
fimees  of  Sarazin. 

It  may  btr  jnst  worth  mentbniag,  that  the 
cminrnce  frum  whencc  the  ancieot  sophists  entcr- 
tained  their  anditors,  was  called  by  Uie  pompoos 
«aaie  of  a  tbione.  Thfinlhtius,  Orab  i. 


31S 

Orthat  where  on  hcr  CnrDt  the  pnfciłe  ponn, 
All  bounteouB,  ftagrant  graina  and  goUen  sbowani^ 
Great  Cibber  sate :  the  proud  Pamassian  sneer, 
The  rouscions  simpT,  aod  the  jealooa  leer, 
Miz  OB  hit  look :  all  eyea  direct  their  rayt 
On  him,  and  crowds  tum  coscombi  as  Uiey  gafa 
His  peei-9  shine  ronnd  him  with  reflected  grace,  (10 
New  edge  their  dnlness,  and  new  bronze  their  fbcOi 
So  from  the  Sun's  broad  beam,  in  shallow  umi, 
HeaTeo's  twinkling^parka  draw  ligbt^  and  point 
their  honas.     « 

Not  with  morę  glee,  by  hands  pontific  Cfown'^ 
^Vith  scarlet  hats  wide>«aTtng  cwcled  round. 
Korne  in  ber  Capitol  saw  Ouemo  sit, 
Tbron'd  on  fleven  hiils,  the  antichrtst  of  wiu 

And  now  the  qiieen,  to  glad  bersons,  proclaiBf 
By  herald  hawkera,  high  heroic  gamesi 

TARłATIONS. 

Ver.  5.  Great  Tibbald  iiods. 
Ver.  8.  In  the  forater  cdit 

On  him^  and  crowds  grow  foolish  as  they  ^azew 
The  four  next  lines  are  added. 
Vcr.  17. 

To  grace  this  honour*d  day,  the  qtteen  procUuoMk 
Yer.  19.  Sba  suminoos  all  ber  sons^  &c 

aaMAaKs. 

Yer.  3.  Or  that  where  on  ber  Cnrlls  the  pnblic 
pours,]  Edmund  Curll  stood  in  the  pillory  at 
Chańng-croas,  in  March  1727-8.  '*  This**  (saitb 
Edmund  Corll)  **  itia  falae  assertion — ^I  had  iodecd 
the  corporal  punishment  of  what  the  gentiamen  ot 
the  loDg  robę  are  pleascd  jocosely  to  cali  mount* 
ing  the  rostrum  for  one  honr:  but  that  scebl^ 
of  actlon  was  not  in  the  month  of  March,  bu^  in'' 
F^ruary."  (Curliad,  l^tno.  p.  19.)  Aad  of  tho 
history  of  bis  l>eing  tost  in  a  blanket,  he  saith, 
*'  Here,  Scriblems !  theu  leescst  in  what  tho« 
assertest  conceming  the  blanket :  it  was  not  % 
blanket,  but  a  rug.*'  p.  125.  Much  in  the  same 
manncr  Mr.  Cibber  remon^itrated,  that  his  brothers^ 
at  Bedlam,  mentioncd  Book  L  were  not  brascn, 
bnt  bloeks;  yet  our  anihor  let  it  pass  un* 
altered,  aś  a  trifle  that  no  way  altered  the  relatioa* 
ship. 

We  śhoold  think  (gentle  reader)  that  we  bot 
ill  performod  oor  part,  if  we  oorrcctcd  not  aa 
weil  our  own  erronrs  now,  aa  formerty  thoaa  of  the 
printer.  Since  what  morod  ns  to  this  work,  wat 
soldy  the  loYeoftnithy  not  in  the  leaat  any  vaan* 
^ory,  or  desire  to  contend  with  great  anthon. 
And  further,  oor  mistakea,  we  oonceive,  will 
the  rather  be  pardooad,  as  scarce  possible  to  be 
aToiiłed  io  writing  of  snch  persons  /and  works  aa 
do  erer  shun  the  light  Itowe^er,  that  we  may 
not  any  way  softoo  or  ezteniiate  the  same,  we 
gire  them  thee  in  the  Ycry  bords  of  our  aotago* 
nists;  not  defending,  but  retraeting  tham  f^m 
our  heart,  and  craring  escnae  of  the  partict 
oflIHaled:  Por  snrely  fai  this  wock,  it  hatb 
bcen  abore  all  tbinga  our  dttire  to  proroke  ne 

man.  SoribU 

Yer.  15.  Itome  in  her  Capitol  saw  Ouemo  sit,] 
Camilk)  Qnemo  w;vf  of  Apnlia,  who  h«arhig  the 
great  enoourajtcment  which  Leo  X.  gave  to  poeta, 
uaYelletl  to  Romę  with  a  barp  in  hia  band,  and 
suug  to  it  twenty  thoiisand  ▼  ne*  of  a  poem  cailed 
Alenias.  He  was  introduced  as  a  huflbon  to  l«o« 
and  piemored  to  the  honoor  of  the  laurel ;  a  jeat 
t  wbieb  the  coiirt  of  Korne  aad  tbe  Popa  hónsetf 


SHt 


POPE^S  POEMa 


Tbey  fnunmon  atl  ber  race :   ta  endlcw  band 
PowB  fortb,  uid  lcave8  unpeoplecl  balf  the  Uad.  80 
A  motky  mixture !  in  loug  wig?,  ia  bags, 
In  sitlu,  m  crtpes,  lo  garters,  and  io  rags, 
From  drawiDg-nioms,  from  oolle^es,  from  garrets, 
On  horse,  on  foot,  in  hack*,  wad  gilded  chariote: 
AU  «ho  trve  Duaces  in  htsr  cauie  appear*d» 
And  ałl  «fao  kmw  tbow  Dnnc«s  to  reward- 

Amid  tfaat  area  wide  tbey  toek  iheir  stand, 
Witene  the   tali    May-poJa  once  o'er]ook*d  the 
But  now  (so  Arnie  and  Piety  ordain)  [Strand, 

Ą  chuirh  collecii  tlie  saints  of  Drnry-knc.        90 

Witb  antfaors,  gtationen  obey^d  tbc  cali 
(The  fiełd  of  glory  ts  a  fteld  for  all). 
Glory  and  gain,  th'  indiirtnout  tri  be  pnoroke; 
Aad  gentle  Dnlneas  e^cr  lores  a  jokei 
A  poet's  form  she  pl»e*d  before  their  eyes. 
And  bade  the  niioblest  racer  seiae  the  prize ; 
No  raeagre,  muae-rid  mope,  adust  and  thin, 
In  a  dun  night-gown  of  hi4  own  looie  skin , 
Bot  such  a  bulk  as  no  tweWe  bards  oould  raife« 
/Twelre  8torveling  bards  of  these  degenerate  days. 
Alt  as  a  partridge  plump,  fiill-fed  and  fiiir,       [łO 
She  fonn'd  this  image  of  veU-body*d  afar ; 
Włth  pert  flat  eyes  she  windo«'d  well  its  helMi  ; 
A  brain  of  feathers,  and  a  heart  of  lead  ; 
And  empty  words  she  gare,  and  sóunding  sti  ud, 
Bot  sensdess,  lifeleit !  idol  void  and  vain  i 
Ktfver  was  dash*d  out  at  one  lucky  hit, 
A  fool,  80  jnst  a  oopy  of  a  wit ; 
8o  like,  tbat  critice  said,  and  eoortier^  twore, 
A  wit  it  was,  and  caird  the  phantom  Morę,      50 

ftaNAtKt. 

enCered  into  lo  Hr,  as  to  cause  him  to  ride  pn  an 
elephant  to  the  Capitol,  and  to  hołd  a  solcran 
festirat  on  his  coronation ;  at  which  it  is  recorded 
the  poet  himself  was  so  tnaisported  as  to  weep 
for  joy  *.  He  was  ever  after  a  cpnstant  fn:quenter 
of  thcf  pope*s  table,  drank  abondantly,  and 
poorpd  forth  Terses  without  namber.  Paulus 
Jovhis,  Elog.  Vir.  doct  cap.  lxxxiii.  Some  idea 
iif  his  poetry  i»  giren  by  Fara.  Strada,  in  his 
Prolosions.  ' 

*  See  Life  of  C.  C  chap.  -ń.  p.  149. 

Ver.  34.  And  gentle  Dulness  cTer  to^es  a  joke.} 
This  species  of  mirth  called  a  joke,  ari^in^r  from 
n-  malratendu,  may  be  well  supposed  to  be  the 
delight  of  Dolness. 

Ver.  4T.  Newr  was  dash'd  out,  at  one  lucky 
hit,]  Onr  sRithor  here  seems  willing  to  gtve  some 
Ikcoount  of  the  posrfbility  of  Dulness  making  a 
wk  (which  conkl  be  done  no  other  way  than  by 
Chance).  The  fictioo  is  the  morę  reconciled  to 
probahility  by  the  known  story  of  Apelles,  wbo 
being  at  a  loss  to  expresił  the  foam  of  Alrx« 
aader^s  horse,  dastied  lus  pencil  in  despair  at  the 
pictnre,  and  happened  to  do  it  by  that  forttmate 
•tioke. 

Ver.  50.  and  calł^d  the  phantom  Morę.]  Curll, 
in  his  Key  to  the  Dunciad,  affirmed  this  to  be 
James»Moóre  Smith,  Fsq;  and  it  is  probable 
(eoasidering  what  is  %aid  of  him  in  the  testimonies) 
tbat  some  might  IkiH^y  onr  aothor  obliged  to  re- 
.prtaent  this  gentleman  as  a  plagiary«  or  to  pass 
fbr  one  himsełf.  His  ease  indeed  was  like  that  of 
a  man  I  have  heard  of,  wbo,  as  he  was  sit- 
ting  in  eompany,  p(>rceived  his  next  neighbour 
had^  Itoleo  his  handkeichicf ;'  *'  Sur,*^  (sskl  the  I- 


AU  gazę  with  ardonr:  sonse  a  poefs  name. 
Otherb  a  sword-knoc  and  lac*d  suit  inflame. 

BIMAIKS. 

tbief,  finding  himself  detected)  "  do  not  eiqiose 
me,  I  did  it  for  merę  want ;  be  so  good  but  to 
take  it  privately  out  of  my  pocket  again,  and  say 
nothiog  *'  The  bonest  man  did  so,  but  the  other 
cried  out,  *'  See,  gentlenien,  whąŁ  a  thief  we 
have  aroong  us !  look,  he  is  stealiog  my  band* 
kerchief!" 

Some  time  before,  he  had  borrowed  of  Dr. 
ArbutbnoŁ  a  paper  called  an  Historioo-physical 
account  of  the  South  .S^  ;  and  of  M  r.  Pope»  the 
Memoirs  of  a  Parish  Cleik,  which  for  two  yeai^ 
he  kept,  and  read  to  the  rev.  Dr,  Young,  F. 
BiUen,  £Bq.  and  numy  others,  as  his  owA.  Boeing 
applied  to  for  them,  ha  pretasded  they  were  ioet, 
but  there  happening  to  be  another  copy  of  the 
letter,  it  caoie  out  in  -  Swift  and  Pope's  Mucel* 
huiies.  Upon  this,  it  seems,  he  was  so  far  mis* 
taken  as  to  oonfess  his  proceoding  by  an  eodcaTour 
to  hide  it :  nngnardedly  printing  (in  the  Daily 
Journal  of  April  3.  1728)  "That  the  oontempt 
which  he  and  others  had  for  those  piec^,*'  (whJdi 
only  himself  had  shown,  and  Landed  about  as  his 
own)  *'  oocasioned  thair  being  lost,  and  for  that 
cause  only  not  retumed.*'  A  fact,'  of  which  aa 
nonę  but  he  conld  be  oonscious,  nonę  but  he 
oould  be  the  publisher  of  it.  The  plagiarisms  of 
this  person  gave  occasion  to  the  foUow^g  epi- 
gram: 

Moore  alsrays  smiles  whene^er  he  recites ; 

He  smiles  (you  think)  approńng  what  he  writeit, 

And  yet  in  this  no  vanity  is  sbewn ; 

A  modest  man  may  like  what^s  not  his  own. 
This  young  geotlemąn'8  whole  niisfortune  waa 
too  imMttinate  a  passion  to  be  tbought  a  wit.  Here 
ts  a  very  stfong  tnstance  attested  by  Mr.  Sarage, 
son  of  the  lato  earl  Rivers ;  wbo  ha?ing  shową 
some  ▼erses  of  his  in  mannscript  to  Mr.  Moore, 
wherein  Mr.  Pope  was  oaUed  fint  of  the  tnoeful 
train,  Mr.  Moore  the  qext  moming  sent  to  Mr. 
Sarage  to  desire  him  to  give  those  Terses  another 
tum,  to  wit,  **  Tbat  P^>e  might  now  be  the 
first,  because  Moore  had  \frh  him  unrivalled,  tn 
tiiming  his  style  to  comcdy."  This  was  duriog 
the  reht-arBal  of  tbc  Rival  Modes,  his  fint  and  * 
ooly  work ;  the  town  condemoed  H  in  the  acdon, 
but  he  printed  it  in  1726*7,  with  this  modest 
motto, 

*'  Hic  ceestns,  artemqae  repono.'' 

The  smaller  pleces  which  we  have  heard  attrHnited 
to  this  author  are,  An  Epiąrram  on  the  Bridge  at 
Blenhcim,  by  Dr.  Erans :  Cosmelia,  by  Mr.  Pit, 
Mr.  Jones,  &c.  The  Mock  Marriage  of  a  mad 
Divine,  with  a  Cl.  for  a  Parson,  by  Dr.  W. 
The  Saw-pit,  a  Simile  by  a  Friend.  Certaid 
Physical  works  on  Sir  James  Baker ;  and  some 
unowned  Letters,  Advertisements,  and  Epigiams 
against  our  author  in  the  Daily  Journal. 

Notwithstandtng  what  is  here  collccted  of  the  . 
person  imagined  by  Curll  to  be  meant  in  this 
place,  we  cannot  *be  of  that  opinton ;  stnce  onr 
poet  had  certainly  no  need  of  Ttndicating  half 
a  dozen  rerses  to  himself,  which  every  reader 
had  done  for  him ;  sinoe  the  namc  itself  9 
not  spelled  Moore,  bnt  Morę  ^  and  la«tiy,  srace 
tl^c  leamed  Scrśblenis  bas  so  well  piwód  the 
contrary. 


THE  DUNCIAD.    BOOK  II. 
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Aut  Icyfty  Lintot  in  the  circie  roae : 
"  Thłs  prize  is  minę  j  who  tempt  it  are  my  foei ; 
Włth  me  begao  thU  genius,  and  shail  end.** 
He  spoke:  and  who  with  Lintot  shall  oontend  ? 

Fear  heM  them  miite.    Alone,  untaught  to  fear 
Stood  dauntlcss  Curlł ;  *'  Behold  that  rival  here, 
The  race  by  ▼igour,  not  by  Taants,  is  won ; 
So  take  the  bindmost,  Heli/  (he  said)  and  run. 
Swift  as  a  bard  the  bailiff  leares  behind,  [60 

He  left  huge  Lintot,  and  out-stript  the  wind. 

*iU  when  a  dab-chick  waddles  through  the  copse 
On  feet  and  wings,  and  flie^,  and  wMes,  and  hops ; 
So Uboaring on,  witbshoulders,  handa,  and head, 
Wide  as  a  wind-mill  all  bis  fingers  spread, 
With  ariAs  expandtxi  Bernard  rows  his  state, 

"And  left-lesgM  Jacob  seema  to  emulate. 

REMARKS. 

Ter.  50.  the  phantom  Morę.]  Tt  appears  from 
lience,  that  this  is  not  the  name  of  a  reni  person, 
but  fictitious.  Morę  from  fui^t  stulttis,  ft*ffim, 
itii]titia,  to  represent  the  fblly  of  a  plagiary.  Tlins 
£ras:no8,  Admonuit  me  Mori  cognomcn  tibi, 
qiiod  tam  ad  Morts  -rocabuhim  accedit  quam  es 
ipae  a  re  alienus.  Dedication  of  Morias  Encominm 
to  sir  Tha  Morę ;  the  farewell  of  which  may  be 
oar  author^  tt>  his  plagiary,  Yale,  Morę  f  et 
moriam  tuam  gnaTiter  defende.  Adieu  !  Morę  \ 
aod  be  surę  strongly  to  defend  tby  own  folly. 

Scribl. 

Ver.  59.  But  lofty  Lintot]  We  epter  herc 
apon  the  episode  of  the  booksellers;  penons, 
wbose  names  being  mi>re  known  and  famons  in  the 
-leamed  world  than  those  of  the  authors  in  tbis 
poem,  do  therefore  need  less  esplanatioii.  The 
action  of  Mr.  Lintot  here  imitates  that  of  Dares 
in  Yirgłl,  rising  jost  in  thts  manner  to  lay  hołd  on 
-«  btill.  This  eminent  bookseller  printed  the  Rival 
3ffod«s  faefore*menttoned. 

Ver.  58.  Stood  dauntless  Corll;]  We  come 
oow  to  a  character  of  much  respect,  that  of  Mr. 
Edmnnd  Curll.  As  a  plain  repetition  of  great 
actious  U  the  bcst  praise  of  them,  we  shall  only 
aay  of  this  eminent  man,  that  he  carried  the  trade 
many  lengthii  beyond  what  it  ever  beforc  had 
arrived  at ;  and  that  he  wa^  the  envy  and  adinira- 
tion  of  a!l  his  profession.  He  possesseU  him- 
setf  of  a  command  (n-er  all  authors  whaterer ; 
he  causied  them  to  write  what  he  pirased ;  they 
cuiild  not  cali  their  very  names  their  own.  He 
was  iK>t  only  famous  amoog  these;  he  was 
taken  *notice  of  by  the  state,  the  church,  and 
'  the  law,  and  reoeiYed  particular  marka  of  distinc- 
tion  froiD  each. 

It  will  be  owned  that  he  is  here.  introdoced 
'with  all  possible  dignlty:  He  speaks  like  the 
intrepid  Diomede;  he  runs  like  the  swift-footed 
Achilles;  if  he  lalls,  *tis  like  the beIovcd  Nisus; 
and  (what  Homer  makes  to  be  tlie  chief  of  all 
praises)  he  is  fayoored  of  the  gods  :  he  says  but 
'thrae  words,  and  his  prayer  is  heard  ;  a  god- 
dess  convey8  it  to  the  seat  of  Jupiter:  tbough  he 
loses  the  prize,  he  gains  the  victory ;  tbc  great 
mother  hersdf  cohift>rts  him,  she  in^trcs  him 
with  eiq>edtents,  she  honours  him  %Yith  an  im- 
nortal  present  (such  as  Achilles  receires  ftom 

YARIATIOR. 

Ver.  67.  With  Icgs  eiq[>anded  Bernard  nrg^d  the 
raca. 
And  teem*d  to  emulate  great  Jacob*s  pace. 


FUM  in  the  midrHe  way  there  itood  a  lakę,        [70 
Which  Cudl's  Corimia  chano^d  that  mom  to  make; 
(Such  was  ner  wont,  nt  early  dawn  to  drop      ^ 
Her  feTcning  eates  before  his  ncichbour^s  shop) 
Here  fortuno  Curll  to  slide ;  loud  shout  the  barid. 
And  Bernard!    Bernard!   rings  tlirough   all  tbm 

Strand. 
Obscene  with  filth  the  miscrcant  lies  bewray^d, 
PalPn  in  the  plash  his  wickedness  had  laid  : 
Thcn  first  (if  poets  anght  of  truth  dcciare) 
The  caitiff  vaticide  concciv'd  a  prayer. 

Hear,  Jove !  wbose  name  my  banłs  and  I  adortfy 
As  much  at  least  as  any  gods,  or  morę ;  80 

And  him  and  his  if  roore  (lł»votion  warms, 
Down -with  the  Bibie,  up  with  the  Pop  's  Arma. 

A  place  there  is,  betwłxt  earth,  air,  and  seas, 
\^'herc,  flrom  nmbrosia,  Jovc  rtftires  for  ease. 
There  in  his  seat  two  spacious  vents  appear. 
On  this  he  sits,  to  that  he  leariA  bis  ear, 
And  kears  the  rarious  rows  of  fond  mankind';    ' 
Some  beg  an  eastem,  some  a  western  wind  : 
AH  vain  petition$,  mounting  to  the  sky, 
With  reams  abundant  this  abode  supply  ;  90 

Amu8*d  he  reads,  and  then  retums  the  bilte 
Sign'd  with  that  iehor  which  from  gods  disttlls. 

In  office  here  fair  Cloacina  stands. 
And  ministen  to  Jove  with  purest  hands. 

KKMARKJ. 

Thetis,  and  Mbeas  from  Yenus),  at  once  instme^ 
tive  and  prophetical :  after  this  he  is  unrivalledy 
and  triumphant. 

The  tribute  onr  anthor  here  pays  him  is  a 
grateful  return  for  screral  unmerited  obligations : 
many  weighty  animad^ersions  on  the  public 
affairs,  and  many  exce!lent  and  diverting  piecea 
on  private  pcrt^ons,  bas  he  given  to  his  name. 
If  erer  he  owed  two  yerses  to  any  other,'  he  owed 
Mr.  Curll  some  thousnnds.  '  He  was  every  day 
exten'ding  his  famę,  and  enlarging  his  writings: 
witness  innumerable  instances ;  but  it  shall  suf- 
tice  only  to  mention  the  Conrt  Poems,  which  he 
meant  to  pnblish  as  the  work  of  tbe  tnie  writer, 
a  lady  of  qn ality  ;  but  being  first  thrf^atetied, 
and  aftorwards  pnnished  lor  it  by  Mr.  Pope,  he 
generously  transfi^rrod  it  from  her  to  him^  and 
ev(>r  sińce  printed  it  in  his  name.  The  single 
time  that  ever  he  spoke  to  C  was  on  that  afihir, 
and  to  that  happy  incident  he  owed  all  the 
faronr  sińce  rcci'ived  from  him :  so  tme  is  the 
saying  of  Dr.  Sydenham,  "  that  any  one  shall 
be,  at  some  time  or  othcr,  the  better  or  the  worse, 
for  haTing  but  seen  or  spoken  to  a  good  or  bad 
man.'* 

Ycr.  70.  Curirs  Corinna]  Tbis  name,  it  seems, 
was  taken  by  one  Mrs.  Thomas,  who  procured 
some  private  letters  of  Mr.  Pope,  wbile  almost 
a  btiy,  to  Mr.  Cromwell,  and  sold  them  without 
the  consent  of  either  of  those  gentlcmen  to  CurH* 
who  printed  theni  in  l2mo,  1727.  He  discovered 
her  to  be  the  piibli^her,  in  his  Kcy,  p.  11.  We 
only  takc  thi-i  opportunity  of  mcntioning  the  man- 
ner in  which  thosc  letters  got  abroad,  wbich  the 
author  was  ashamed  of  as  very  trivial  things,  fuU 
not  only  of  levities,  but  of  wron?  judgmeuts  of  men 
and  books,  and  only  excu8able  from  the  youth 
and  inexperience  of  the  writer. 

Ver.  82.  Down  with  the  Bibie,  up  with  the 
Pope^s  Arms.]  The  Bibie,  CurlPs  sign ;  the  cron*. 
keys,  Lintofs. 
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Pórth  lirom  tb«  hetp  die  pick*d  her  totary^t  pnyer, 
And  plao^d  it  aext  him,  a  distioctioo  rare ! 
Oft  had  tbe  goddess  beard  her  serraot^s  ca]l, 
Frum  her  black  grottos  near  tbe  Temple-wall, 
listening  de.igbted  to  the  jest  anclaan 
Of  liok-boys  rile,  and  watermen  obsoene ;        100 
Where  as  he  iisb'd  her  neiher  realms  for  Fit» 
She  oft  bad  favour'd  him,  and  iavour»  yet. 
R«new*d  bv  ordures  aympathetic  force, 
As  oird  witb  magie  juiccs  for  the  course, 
Yigorotis  he  rises  ;  from  tbe  eiiluvia  strong, 
Imbibes  new  life,  and  scours  and  stmks  along  $ 
tte-pasfles  Liutot,  viudicaies  the  race, 
Nor  htieds  the  brown  dtshonours  of  his  face. 

And  no  w  the  victor  strt^tJhM  hie  eager  haud  [1 10 
Wliere  the  tali  notbing  st-tod,  or  seemM  to  stand  ; 
A  shap4>iess  shade,  it  me^ted  frum  hitf  sight, 
Like  fonns  in  clouds,  or  Tisions  of  the  night 
To  seize  his  pnpers,  Curll,  was  nf*xt  thy  care ; 
His  papers,  light,  fiy  diverse,  tost  in  air ; 
Songs,  scmncts,  ppitjirams,  tłie  winds  uplift, 
And  whisk  them  back  to  Evan3,  Young  and  Swift 
Th'  embroider'd  snit  at  least  be  deemed  his  prey, 
That  sułt  an  unpay'd  taylor  snatch'd  away. 
Ko  nigy  no  scrap,  of  aU  the  bcau,  or  wit, 
That  once  so  flutter^d,  aad  that  once  so  wńt.    1 20 

Heaven  rings  with  laughter:  of  the  laughter 
Dulness,  good  queen,  repeits  the  jest  again.  [vain, 
Three  wickcd  hnps/  of  ber  own  Orub-street  ehoir, 
She  <leck'd  lika  GongreTe,  Addison,  aad  Prior  ; 

▼AIIATIOSIS. 

Vcr.  99. — 104.  In  farmer  edit  thus: 
(Oft  as  be  fishM  ber  nether  realms  for  wit, 
The  goddess  farour^d  him,  and  fisTours  yet) 

ItMAKES. 

Yer.  101.  Where,  as  be  fisb^d,  atc]  See  the 
prefaoe  to  Swifl*s  and  Pope*s  Miiccllanief. 

Yer.  116.  £vans,  Younr,  and  Swift]  Some  of 
those  persont,  who«e  i^Titings,  epigrams,  or  jests 
he  had  owned.     Sec  notę  on  Ter.  50. 

Yer.  118.  an  unpayM  taylor]  This  linę  bas 
been  loarlly  complained  of  in  Mitt,  June  8,  Dedic. 
to  Sawncy,  and  otbers,  as  a  most  inhuman  satire 
on  the  poverty  of  poets.  bat  it  istbought  oar 
an^or  will  be  acquitted  by  a  jary  of  taylors  To 
me  this  instance  see  ng  unincklly  chosen  :  if  it  be 
a  satire  on  any  body,  it  must  be  on  a  lad  pay- 
master,  sińce  the  person  to  whom  they  ha^e  hcre 
^plied  it,  was  a  man  of  (ortune.  Not  but  poets 
may  well  be  jealous  of  so  great  a  prerogati^e  as 
non-paymeut ;  which  Mr:  Dennis  so  far  asserts, 
as  boldly  to  pronounce,  that  "  if  Homer  himself 
was  not  in  debt,  it  was  becausc  noltody  woałd 
truit  him.'*— Pref.  to  Rem.  on  the  Rape  of  tbe 
Ix>ck,  p.  15. 

Yer.  124.  like  Congretre,  Addison,  and  Prior;] 
These  authors  being  such  whos '  names  will  reach 
posterity,  we  shall  not  ipvd  any  account  of  thcm, 
but  proceed  to  those  of  whom  it  ts  nccessaryi — 
Besaleel  Morris  was  author  of  some  satires  on  the 
tran>lators  of  Homer,  with  many  other  thinrs 
priated  in  news-papers. — '^  Bonil  writ  a  satrr; 
against  Mr.  P — .  Capt  Breral  was  author  of  The 
Confed^rates,  an  iogeiiioas  dramatic  perfurmanc«> 
to  eapose  Mr.  P.,  Mr.  C;ay,  Dr.  Arb.  and  some 
ladłcs  of  qualitv,»'  8ax's  Curll,  Key,  p.  11. 

Yer.  IW.  Meani,  VVarner,  Wiikin^J  Bookłcllers 
and  printers  of  much  aaonymous  stttl^ 


Mean,  Wcnifr,  Wilktat^  ma  ?  ^tnsiw  tkoogbtf 
BrcYBl,  Bond,  Besaleel,  the  yariets  caught 
Carll  stretcbet  after  Gay,  but  Oay  ia  gone, 
He  gnuips  an  empty  Joseph  for  a  John  : 
So  Protens,  honted  io  a  noibler  shape, 
Became,  when  seiz'd,  a  puppy,  or  an  ape.      12$ 
To  him  the  goddess :   *'  Son !  thy  grief  lay  down 
And  tum  this  wbole  illusion  on  the  town  :     < 
As  the  tiage  damę,  expmenc'd  in  her  trade. 
By  names  of  toasts  retaiis  each  batter^d  jadę ; 
(When  bapless  Monsieur  much  complains  atPaiii 
Of  wrungK  from  dutchesses  and  lady  Maries;) 
Be  thinc,  my  stationer  !  this  magie  gift ; 
Cook  sbail  be  Prior ;  and  Goncancn,  Swift: 
So  shall  each  hostile  name  become  oar  own. 
And  we  too  boast  our  óarth  and  Addisoo."       140 

aSMARKS. 

Yer.  126.  Breval,  Bond,  Besaleel,]  I  fbraee  ri 
will  be  objected  from  this  linę,  that  we  were  in  aa 
erroar  in  our  assertion  on  ver.  60  of  this  boak, 
that  Morę  was  a  fictitious  name,  sińce  those  pcr> 
sons  are  equally  rq)rescated  by  the  poet  as  phan- 
toms.  So  at  first  sight  it  may  be  seen ;  trat  be 
not  deoeired,  reader  ;  thesc  aJso  are  not  real  per- 
sons.  'Tis  true,  Curll  declares  Br«val,  a  captain, 
author  of  a  piece  called  the  Coofederates ;  but 
Curll  first  said  it  was  wriiten  by  Joaeph  Gar :  Is 
his  .<(^ond  ossertion  to  be  crediŁed  any  morę  thaa 
his  iii'8t  ł  He  likewise  afiirms^  Bond  to  be  one  wbo 
writ  a  satire  on  our  poet :  but  where  h  soch  a 
satire  to  be  found  ?  where  was  such  a  writer  ever 
Jieard  of  ?  As  ibr  Besaleei,  it  carries  forgery  ia 
the  Yery  name;  nor  ii  it,  as  the  others  are,  a 
surnaroe.  Thou  ńiay^st  dcpead  upon  it,  no  such 
authors  ever  lived  ;  aJl  pbantoms. — Scribl. 

Yer  198.  Joseph  Gay,  a  fictitiuus  name  pat  by 
Curll  before  se^eral  pamphiets,  which  madę  them 
paas  with  many  for  M  r.  Qay's—- The  ambiguity  of  the 
word  Jowph,  which  likewise  signifisi  a  loose 
upper-ooat,  gires  much  pleasantry  to  tbe  idea. 

Yer.  132.  And  tum  this  wbole  illusion  on  tbe 
town :]  It  was  a  common  practioe  of  this  book- 
seller  to  publish  vilc  pieces  of  obscure  hands  uader 
the  names  of  eminent  authors. 

Yer.  138.  Cook  shall  be  Prior,]  The  man  here 
specifiod  writ  a  thing  ealled  The  Battle  of  the 
Poets,  in  which  Philips  and  Wclsted  were  the 
hcroes,  and  Swift  and  Pope  uttcrly  routed  He 
also  published  some  malevolent  things  in  tht 
British,  lxmrlon,  atid  Daily  Joumals ;  and  at 
the  same  time  wrute  letters  to  Mr.  Pope,  pro- 
testing  his  innocence.  His  chief  work  was  a  tran- 
slatipn  of  Hesiod,  to  which  Thcobald  writ  notes 
and  half  notes,  which  hc  carefuUy  owned. 

Y^r.  138.  and  Concanen,  Swift:]  In  tbe  Ant 
edttiun  of  this  poem  there  were  only  astmsks  in 
this  place,  but  the  names  were  sińce  inserted, 
merely  to  fili  up  the  verse,  and  giTe  ease  to  tbe 
ear  of  the  reader 

Yer.  HO.  And  we  too  boast  our  Garth  and  Ad« 
dison.]  Nothing  is  morę  remarkable  than  our 
authar'8  love  of  praising  good  writera.  Ile  bas  ia 
this  very  porm  c  lebrated  Mr.  Locke,  dr  Isaic 
NewtoM,  Dr.  Barrow,  Dr.  Atti*rbury,  Mr.  Diy- 
den,  Mr  Congrpve,  Dr.  Garth,  Mr.  Addisoa, ; 
in  a  wor-l,  almost  evpry  man  of  his  timethatdo- 
9ecyvd  it ;  evon  Cibbor  himself  (presnming'  biia 
to  be  the  author  of  the  Careless  Husband).  li 
was  Tcry  difficult  to  have  that  plcatura  ia  a 
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Vlth  tbat  die  fgKw  bhn  (piteous  of  his  cue, 
Yct  imiling  al  his  niflful  length  <if  fiice) 

BBMARKS. 

•B  thb  subject,  yet  he  bas  fofuid  meaiis  to  insert 
thetr  paiM^yric,  aad  has  madę  eveii  Dulness  out 
of  her  own  mouth  prooounce  it.  It  most  have 
beeo  particularly  agreeable  tó  him  to  ctlebrate 
Dr.  Oarth ;  both  as  bis  coDstant  frieod,  and  as 
ht  was  his  predecessor  io  this  kind  of  satire.  The 
Dtspensary  attacked  the  wbole  body  of  apothe- 
carie»,  a  much  morę  useful  one  undoubtedly  than 
that  of  the  bad  poets ,  if  in  truth  this  can  be  a 
l>ody,  of  which  lio  two  members  ever  agreed.  It 
also  «lid,  vhat  Mr.  Tbeobald  says  is  unpardon- 
able,  draw  in  parts  of  private  character,  and  in- 
trodooed  petsoos  independent  of  his  subjeet.  Much 
morę  woold  Boilcau  hav«  incurred  his  censnre, 
who  left  ail  suljeets  vhxitever,  on  all  occasions, 
to  fidi  apon  the  bad  poets  (which,  it  is  to  be 
Icared,  would  bave  b«>en  morc  immediately  his 
conccm.)  But  ccrtainly  iiext  to  commending 
good  writen,  the  grentest  serrice  to  learoing  is  to 
eacposc  the  bad,  who  can  oniy  that  way  be  madę 
of  any  titc  Io  it.  This  truth  is  Tery  weli  set  forth 
ia  these  Un«s  addresKd  to  our  author. 

The  cfmv«n  rook,  and  pert  jackdaw, 
(Though  neither  birds  of  morał  kind) 

Yei  serve,  if  hangM,  or  stuif  d  with  straw, 
To  show  os  which  way  blows  the  wind. 

Thos  dirty  knavts,  or  chatteriog  fools, 

Strung  op  by  dozens  in  thy  lay, 
Teach  morę  by  half  than  Dennis*  rules, 

And  point  instruction  every  way. 

With  iEgypts  art  thy  pen  may  strive : 
One  |K>tent  drop  let  this  but  shed. 

And  every  rogue  that  stunk  alive, 
Becomes  a  precious  mummy  dead. 

'  Ver.  149.  ruefuł  length  of  iace]  "The  de- 
4repid  person  or  figurę  of  a  man  are  no  reiloctions 
vpon  his  genius.  An  honest  mind  T/ill  Iove  and 
csteem  a  man  of  worth,.  though  be  be  dcftjrmod 
or  poor.  Yet  the  author  of  the  Dunciad  hath 
libelle^  a  person  for  his  mcfut  length  of  face  !'' 
Mist*s  Joamal,  Jnne  9.  This  genius  and  man  of 
worth,  whom  an  honest  miiid  shoold  1ovc,  is  Mr. 
Curlh  Tnie  it  is,  hc  stood  on  the  pillory,  an  in- 
cident  which  will  lengthcn  the  face  of  any  maa, 
though  it  were  ercr  so  comcty,  therefore  is  no 
mflcction  on  the  natnral  beauty  c^  Mr.  Carll.  Rut 
as  to  refieclions  on  any  man's  face  or  figurę,  Mr. 
I>euiiis  saitb  excelifntly;  "  Natural  defomiity 
eomes  not  by  our  fauit ;  it  is  often  occasionod  by 
caUmities  and  diseascs,  which  a  man  can  no  more 
help  than  a  monster  can  his  dfformity.  There  is 
no  one  roisfortune,  and  no  one  disease,  but  what 
all  Uie  rest  of  mankind  are  subjeet  to. — But  the 
dcformity  of  this  author  is  visible,  prcsent,  last- 
ing,  oualterable,  and  peruliur  to  hiuiself.  Tis 
tJie  mark  of  Gor:  and  Naturę  upon  him,  to  givc 
«s  waroing  that  we  shoukl  hołd  no  society  with 
him,  as  a  creature  not  of  our  original,  nor  of  our 
species :  and  they  who  have  rcfuscd  to  take  this 
maming  which  God  and  Naturę  has  giren  them, 
and  havr,  in  spite  of  it,  by  a  s^^n^eless  presump- 
tłon,  rcnturcd  to  be  familiar  with  him,  hnve 
•ercrcly  suffered,  &c,  'Tis  rertnin  his  original  is 
not  from  Adam,  but  from  tha  De  vi  I,"  icc-^Deu- 
•iSy  Character  ofMr.P.  ocUvo,  171& 


A  shtggy  tapestry,  wortby  Io  be  sptead, 
On  Codrus'  old,  or  Dunton^s  modem  bed ; 
lnstnictive  work !  whose  wry-mouth^d  portraifora 
Diaplay*d  the  Eates  hcr  confessors  endure. 
Earlcss  on  high,  stood  unabash'd  De  Poe, 
And  Ttttchfn  flagrant  from  the  soourge  below. 

IBMAEKS. 

Admirably  it  is  obsenred  by  Mr.  Dennis  against 
Mr.  Law,  p.  33.  "  That  the  language  of  Billings- 
gate  can  never  be  the  language  of  charity,  nor 
cotosrquently  of  Christianity."  1  should  eise  be 
tempted  to  use  the  laoguage  of  a  critic ;  for  what 
is  more  proroking  to  a  commentator  than  to  be- 
hołd  hłs  auihor  thus  pourtrayed  ?  Yet  I  considcr 
it  reaily  hurts  not  himl  whereas  to  cali  som« 
others  duU,  migbt  do  them  prejadice  with  a  worM 
too  apt  to  believe  it.  Therefore,  though  Mr.  0, 
may  cali  another  a  little  aas  or  a  young  toad,  far 
be  ii  from  us  to  cali  him  a  toothless  lion  or  an  old 
8erpf>nt  Indeed,  had  I  written  these  notes  (aa 
was  once  my  intent)  in  the  leamed  language,  I 
might  hare  giren  him  Ihe  appeilations  of  balatro, 
calcei^tum  caput,  scurra  in  triviis,  b^ng  phrases 
in  good  esteem  and  frequenl  usage  among  tbe 
best  leamed :  but  in  our  mother-tongue^  were  I 
to  tax  any  gentleman  of  the  Dunciad,  surely  ii 
should  be  io  words  not  to  the  ▼ulgar  intelligible  ; 
whereby  Christian  charity,  deoency,  and  good 
acoord  ąmong  aothois,  might  be  preserwd.-^* 
Scribl. 

The  good  Scriblems  here,  as  on  alt  oocasions, 
epiinently  shows  his  humanity.  Bot  it  was  fa 
otherwise  with  the  gentiemen  of  the  Dunciad, 
whose  scurrilittes  were  alwajrs  peisonal,  and  of 
that  naturę  which  proroked  erery  booest  man  but 
Mr.  Pope ;  yet  ne^er  to  be  lamented,  siooe  tbey 
ocoasiuned  the  ibllowing  amiable  ^erses : 

While  malice,  Pope,  denies  thy  page « 

Its  own  cclestial  firc ; 
While  critics,  and  while  bards  in  ragę, 

Admiring,  won*t  admire : 

Whiic  wayward  pens  thy  worth  assail. 

And  envious  tongues  decry : 
These  tinies  thouflch  many  a  friend  bewaO, 

These  limes  bewail  not  I. 

But  w  hen  the  worid's  loud  praise  is  thine^ 

And  spleen  no  more  shalt  blame, 
When  with  thy  Homer  thou  shalt  shina 

In  one  establish'd  famę : 

When  noiip  shall  raił,  ani  every  lay 

Devote  a  wrcathe  to  thec ; 
Tliat  day  (for  comc  it  will),  that  day 

Shall  I  lament  to  see. 

Vnr.  U3.  A  shaggy  tapestry,]  A  sorry  kind  of 
tapestry  freiuent  in  old  inns,  madę  of  worsted, 
or  sorae  coarserstuff;  likc  that  which  is  spoken 
of  by  Donnę — Faces  as  frightful  as  thcirs  who 
whipt  Christ  ifi  old  hangiiigs.  This  imagery 
woven  in  it  alludes  to  the  manile  of  Cloanthns, 
in  Mn.  v. 

Ver.  144.  John  Dunton  was  a  broken  bookseller. 
and  abuBive  scribblcr ;  he  writ  Neck  ok  Nothing^ 
a  yjolent  satire  on  somc  ministf^rs  of  state ;  a  libel 
on  the  duke  of  Devooshire  and  the  bishop  of 
Peterborongh,  &c. 

Ver.  UB.  A  od  Tutchin  flagrant  from  th» 
scc.r^^e]  John  Tutchin,  aiithorof  some  vileverset, 
and  of  a  weekly  paper  caiJod  the  Ob«enrator.    He 
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There  Ridpath,  Uoper,  ćndgelM  might  ytrvKw, 
The  Tery  woisted  still  ]ook'd  blade  and  blue.    150 
Hlmself  among  the  stoiy^d  chiefa  he  spies, 
As,  from  the  blanket,  liigh  m  air  he  tńn, 
"And  ob  f*  (he  cry*d)  **  whatstreet,  what  lane,  bot 

knows 
Onr  pargings,  pumpmgf,  blanketings,  and  blom ! 
In  eTery  loom  our  laboure  shall  be  speo. 
And  the  freih  Tomit  mn  for  e^er  green  f*'  - 

'See  in  the  circle  nezt,  Eliza  plac^d, 
Two  babeg  of  lorę  cloie  clinging  tó  her  waiat ; 
Vw  as  before  her  worka  she  <itand8  conf(e68*d,  [  fóO 
Ia  flowers  and  pearh  by  bonnteoas  Kiriodl  dircM^d. 

iBMAlKf. 

%as  Mntcaeed  to  be  whipped  throagfa  aeYetal 
towBi  in  the  trett  of  Eaglaod,  opon  vhich  be  pe- 
tioned  king  James  IŁ  tD  be  hanged.  Wben  timt 
prinoe  died  mesdle,  he  wrote  an  inTactiTe  agaiost 
his  memory,  occasśoned  by  ■ame  hoaane  alcgies 
«n  his  death.  He  Ihed  to  the  time  cl  qQeen 
•Annę. 

Ver.  149.  There  lUdpath,  Roper.]  Authors  of 
-the  Flying-post  and  Post-boy,  tvo  scandalous 
papers  on  difierent  aides,  for  which  they  equally 
4um1  ahemateiy  deserred  ta  be  cndgeUed,  and 
wereaOi  ^ 

Ver.  151.  Himself  anoBgthe  storyM  chielii  he 
-spies,!  The  hastory  of  CuriPa  being  tossed  in  a 
blanket,  and  whipped  by  the  seholan  of  West- 
minster,  ia  well  known.  Of  his  purging  and 
iromiting,  see  A  fuli  and  tnie  accoont  of  a  horrid 
Rerenge  on  the  body  of  fidn.  Curll,  fic.  in  Swift 
■na  Jrope'8  nmoeHaaies^ 

V«r.  157.  See  in  the  ciroleneBt,  Eiisa  plac*d,] 
In  tlds  gamę  is  ejcpoaad,  it  tbe  noat  contenmta- 
oos  manner,  the  pralUgate  licentiousness  of  Aoae 
shameleas  acribbien  (for  the  most  part  of  tbat  sex 
which  ought  least  to  be  capable  of  such  malice  or 
Smpudcnce)  who,  in  Ubellous  meraoirs  and  novels, 
reveal  the  foults  or  misfortunes  of  both  sexcs,  to 
the  ruin  of  piiblic  fome,  or  disturhance  of  private 
happinesB.  Onr  good  poet  (by  the  whole  cast  of 
bis  work  beiog  obligcd  not  to  take  off  the  irony) 
wherć  he  could  not  show  his  indlgnation,  hath 
shown  his  coittenipt,  as  much  as  possible ;  hairing 
berę  drawn  as  vile  a  picture  as  conłd  be  repre- 
sented  in  tlie  coloars  Of  cpic  poesy. — Scribl. 

Ibid.  Elica  Haywood;  this  wornan  was  aa- 
toress  of  those  most  scandalous  books  called  the 
Court  of  Carimania,  and  the  New  Utopia.  For 
the  two  babes  of  lo^e,  see  Curll,  Key,  p.  ^2. 
Bat  whatefer  reflection  he  is  pleased  to  throw 
upon  this  lady,  surcly  it  was  what  from  him  she 
little  deserved,  who  had  celebcated  CurU»s  under- 
takings  for  reformatioa  of  manners,  and  declared 
berself  '*  to  be  so  perfoctiy  acquainted  with  the 
aweetness  of  his  disposttion,  and  that  t^demess 
irith  which  he  considered  the  erroiirs  of  his  fellow- 
creatares ;  that,  though  she  ^Itould  find  the  little 
inadvertencłes  of  ber  owa  life  recorded  in  his 
jMpers,  she  was  certftin  it  woulil  be  done  in  such 
A  manner  as  she  ooald  not  bat  approve."^Mrs. 
Haywood,  Hist  of  Clar.  printed  in  the  Female 
Daneiad,  p.  18. 

Ver.  160.  Rirkall,]  the  name  of  an  engra^er. 
Some  of  this  lady^s  works  were  printed  in  four 
Yolnraesin  t«mo,  with  her  ptctore  tbos  dressed 
jq^  befoce  them* 


The  foddeas  thed :  '' Wbo  bett  en  śead  on  ft^ 
The  Mlient  spout,  fisr  streamiog  b>  tbe  sky  ; 
His  be  yon  Juno  of  majestic  size, 
With  oow-like  udden,  and  wkh  ox-Iike  eyes. 
This  China  jordan  let  tbe  chief  o*eroome 
Repleaish,  not  Inglońoualy,  at  borne." 

Osbome  and  Curll  acoejit  the  glorkms  strife, 
(Thoagh  this  his  son  dissoades^  and  that  his  wife.) 
One  on  hii  manly  confidenoe  retleSy 
One  on  his  vigour  and  saperior  mst.  170 

First  Osbome  lean'd  against  his  letter*d  poit : 
It  roae,  and  laboar'd  to  a  oarvc  at  inost. 
So  JoTe*8  bright  bow  displays  Hs  watery  fonnd 
(Sarę  sign  that  no  spectator  sliall  be  drown'd). 
A  second  efibrt  bronght  but  new  di^graos, 
The  wild  meander  wash*d  the  arttst*s  fooe  : 
Thos  the  smali  jet,  which  hasty  banda  unloclty 
Spiits  in  tbe  gardener's  eyes  who  tnms  the  cock. 
Not  80  from  shamdess  CariI ;  łmpetuous  apread 
The  stream,  and  smoking  flourishM  o'er  bis  faead. 
So  (fimi'd  like  thee  for  turbo  lence  and  hons)  [180 
Eridanus  his  humble  foantain  sooins  ; 
Through  half  ^e  hcavens  he  pours  th*  eaalted  itni| 
His  rapid  waters  in  their  passage  bnin. 

mSMAttS. 

Ver.  167.  Osbome,  Thomas]  A  bookaeUer  in 
GrayVinn,  very  weU  ąualified  by  his  impodenoe 
to  act  this  part ;  therefore  placed  hcre  instead  of 
a  less  deserring  predecessor.  [Chapman,  the 
Publisher  of  Mrs.  Haywood's  New  Utopia,  &c.) 
This  man  published  adTertisements  for  a  3fear 
together,  pretending  to  sdl  Mr.  Pope's  aobscrip- 
tSon  books  of  Homer^s  lUiad  at  balf  tbe  prioe ;  of 
which  book  he  had  nonę,  bntcutto  tlie  siaeof 
them  (whiob  was  ąuarto)  the  common  books  m 
folio,  without  copper-plates,  on  a  wone  paper, 
and  nerer  above  half  the  valQe. 

Upon  this  adtertisement  the  Gasetteer  ha* 
nmgued  thos,  July  6,  1739,  "  How  melancholy 
.must  it  be  to  a  writer  to  be  so  unhappy  as  to  lee 
his  works  hawkęd  for  salo  in  a  manner  so  fatal  to 
his  famę !  How,  with  honour  to  yourself,  and 
justice  to  your  subscribers,  can  this  be  done! 
What  an  ingratitude  to  be  cliarged  on  fbe  ooly 
honest  poct  that  lived  in  1733  !  and  tban  wbooi 
Vtrtue  has  not  had  a  shriUer  trampeter  for  many 
ages  f  That  you  were  once  generally  admired  and 
esteemed,  can  be  dcnied  by  nonc  i  but  that  yoo 
and  your  works  are  now  despiied,  is  ^eńfied  by 
this  foct :"  which  being  utterly  false,  d id  not  io- 
deed  much  humble  the  autlior,  but  drew  this  jost 
chastisement  on  the  bookseller. 

Vcr.  183.  Through  half  the  heavetts  he  poms 
th'  eyalted  urn ;]  In  a  roantiscript  Dunciad  (where 
are  some  marginal  corrections  of  some  gentlemea 
some  time  deceased)  I  have  found  another  read- 
ing  of  these  liues  :  thus. 

And  lifts  his  ara,   through- half  the   beareos 

toflow; 
His  rapid  waters  in  their  passage  gtow. 

This  I  cannot  but  think  the  rlght:  for,  first, 
though  the  difference  between  bum  and  glow  miy 
seem  not  yery  materiał  to  others,  to  me  I  confiM 
thelatter  hsA  an  elegance,  a  je  nc  scay  qaoy, 
which  is  mach  easicr  to  be  oonceiTed  tban  ex- 
plained.  Seoondly,  every  reader  of  our  poct 
must  haya  obaenred  bow  frequently  he  uses  thii 
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Swift  a»  it  moonts,  all  Ibllow  with  th^ir  eyes  : 
StiU  happy  Impudence  obtains  the  prize. 
TlKMł  tńoDiph^st,  victor  of  the  high-wroufcht  day^ 
And  the  pleasM  damę,  soft  smiling,  lead^st  away. 
Osborae^  through  perfect  modesty  o^ercome,   189 
CiDwnM  with  the  jordaD,  waiks  contented  home. 

But  now  for  authors  nobler  palms  rem&in  : 
Itoom  for  my  lord  !  three  jockeya  in  his  train ; 
Six  hantsiDcn  with  a  shout  prscede  his  chair : 
He  grńns,  and  looks  broad  nonsense  with  a  stare 
His  honour*8  meaning  Dulness  thas  exprest, 
"  He  wins  this  patron  who  can  tickle  best" 

He  ehinks  his  purse^  and  takes  his  seat  of  state : 
With  ready  qxxiUs  the  dedicators  wait ; 
Noir  at  his  head  the  dcxtrou8  task  commence, 
And^  instant,  fancy  fecls  th*  impated  sense ;    200 
'  Now  gentle  touchos  kanton  o'er  his  face, 
He  struts  Adonis,  and  aflfects  grimace  ; 
Holli  the  feather  to  his  ear  convey8, 
Then  his  nice  taste  dirccts  our  opcras : 
Bentiey  his  mouth  with  classic  flattery  opet» 
And  the  puffM  orator  burats  out  in  tropes. 
Bat  Welsted  mo^t  the  poet's  healing  balm 
Sirirea  to  extract  from  his  soft,  girinf  palm  ; 

RRMAnKS. 

wotd  glow  in  other  parts  of  his  works :  To  instance 
ooly  in  his  Homer  : 
(1.)  Iliad  ix.  ver,  726. — With  one  resentment 

glows. 
(2.)  Ti!adxi.  rer.  626.--Thcre  the  battle  glows. 
(3.)  Ibid.  ver.  985.— The  closing  desh  that  in- 
stant ceas'd  to  glow. 
(4.)  Iliad  xii.    ver.  45.* — EncompassM   Hector 

glows. 
(5.)  Ibid.  ver.  475. — His  beating  breast  ^th 

f^nemus  ardour  glowś. 
[6  )  Iliad,  xviii.  rer.  591.— Anothcr  parŁgIow*d 

with  refiilgcnt  arms. 
(7.)  Ibid.  ver.  654.— And  carPd  onsiWerprops 

in  orrler  glow. 

I  am  afraid  of  growing  too  laxnriant  in   exam- 

'  pies,  or  I  eould  stretch  this  catalogae  to  a  great 

'  cxtcnt ;  but  these  are  enough  to  provp  his  fond- 

neas  for  this  beautifal  word,  which,  thefefore,  let 

all  futurę  editions  replace  h  ''re. 

I  aro  aware,  after  all,  that  bum  is  the  proper 
word  to  conrey  an  idea  of  what  was  sald  to  be 
Mr.*rarlJ*8  condition  at  this  time  :  but  frum  that 
ircry  reasoii  I  infer  therlirect  contrar)-.  For  surę  I  y 
every  lo\'er  of  onr  anthor  will  conclude  he  had 
morę  hamanity  than  to  in&ułt  a  ihan  on  such  a 
mi^fbrtane  or  calamity,  whif^h  could  never  befal 
him  purely  by  his  own  fault,"*but  from  an  un- 
happy  communication  with  anoŁher.  This  notę  is 
half  Mr.  Theobald,  half  Smbl. 

Ver.  203.  Paolo  Antonio  Roili,]  an  Ttniian  poet, 
and  writer  of  many  opt^ras  in  that  languag«,  which, 
partly  by  the  help  of  bis  genius,  prevailcd  in 
England  near  twenty  y(*xn.  He  taught  Italian  to 
aooie  fine  gentletncn,  who  afTected  to  direct  the 
operag. 

Ver.  2<i5.  Bentfcy  his  mouth,  &c.]  Not  spokcn 
€f  •  the  famous  Dr.   Richard  Bentiey,  but  of  one 

variatioss. 
Ter.  505.  Tn  former  ediL  Wclsted. 
,  Ver.  207.  In  the  first  cdit 

But  OMmixon  the  poct's  healinc  balm,  &c. 
AdJ  again  in  ^cr.  i209.  Unlucky  OłdmixoD  ! 

Tot.  xii. 


Unlucky  Welsted  !  thy  nnfeelrag  master,  S09 
The  morę  thon  ticklest,  gripes  his  fist  the  iaster. 

While  thus  each  hand  promotes  the  pleasing 
And  quick  sensations  skip  from  yein  to  vein ;  [pain, 
A  youth  uiiknown  to  Phoebus,  'in  despair, 
l^uts  his  last  refuge  all  in  Heavep  and  prayer. 
What  ibrce  have  pious  vows  !  tiie  queeu  of  lovs 
Her  sister  sends,  her  Totaress,  from  above, 
As,  taught  by  Yenus,  Paris  leamt  the  art 
To  touch  Achilles*  oniy  tender  part ;     • 
Secure,  through  ber,  the  noble  prize  to  carry, 
He  marcbes  off,  his  grace's  secretary.  229 

*'  Nowtum  to  differcnt  sports"  (thegoddesscries) 
"  And  leam,  my  sons,  the  wondrous  power  of  noise* 
To  move,  to  raise,  to  rav^ish  every  heart, 
With  3hake3peare*8  naturę,  or  with  Joason'8  art, 
Let  others  aim  :  '^Hs  yours  to  shake  the  8oul 
With  thunder  rambling  from  the  mustard-bowi, 
With  homs  and  trumpets  ^w  to  madness  swel^^ 
Now  sink  in  sonrows  with  a  tolling  t>ell  1 
Such  happy  arts  attention  %an  commaąd, 
When  fancy  flags,  and  sense  is  at  a  staad.        230 
Improve  we  these.    Three  cat-calls  be  the  briiie 
Of  him,  whose  chattering  shames  the  monkey  tribe: 
And  his  this  drum,  whose  hoarse  heroic  bass 
Drowus  the  load  clarion  of  the  braying  asa." 

Nowthousand  tongues  are  heard  in.one  louddin; 
The  monkey-mimics  rush  discordant  in  ^ 

KBMARKS. 

Tho.  Bentiey,  asmall.critic,  who  aped  his  nncle 
in  a  littte  Horace.  The  great  one  was  intended 
to  be  dedicated  to  the  lord  Halifax,  but  (on  a 
change  of  the  ministry)  was  given  to  the  earl  of 
Oxfoni;  for  which  reason  the  Httle.  one  was 
dedicated  to  his  son  the  lord  Harley. 

Ver.  207.  WelstedJ  Leonard  Welsted,  author 
of  the  Triumvirate,  or  a  Letter  in  verse  ftom 
Palffmon  to  Celia  at  Bath,  which  was  meant  for 
a  satire  on  Mr.  P.  and  some  of  his  friends  about 
the  y ear  1718.  He  writ  othcr  thidgs  which  we 
candot  remeraber.  Smedlł-y,  in  his  Metamor- 
pbosis  of  Scriblerus,  mentions  one,  the  Hymn  of 
a  Gentleman. tu  his  Creator  :  And  there  was  ano- 
ther  in  piaise  either  of  a  Cellar,  or  a  Garrct  L. 
W.  characterized  in  the  Ilifi  B«^«v;,  or  ihe  'Art  of 
Siiłking,  as  a  didapper,  and. after  as  an  «el,  is 
said  to  be  this  p(;rson,  by  Denuis,  Daily  Journal 
of  May  U,  1728.  He  was  also  characterised 
under  another  aiiinial,  a  mole,  by  the  author  of 
the  ensuing  simile,  which  was  handt  d  »bout  at  th« 
same  time : 

Dt^ar  Welsted,  mark'tn  dirty  hole, 
That  painful  animal,  a  mole  : 
Above  gTound  ncver  born  t«)  grow  ; 
Whnt  mighty  stir  it  kr»ep8  łjciow  ! 
To  make  a  molc-hill  all  his  strife  ! 
It  digs,  pokes    undermincs  for  life. 
How  proud  a  fittle  dirt  to  spccad ; 
.  Conscious  of  nothing  o*et  its  hiad  ! 
Till ,  labouring  on  for  want  of  eyps, 
I  It  blundcrs  into  light  and  dies.  J 
Ton  have  him  again  in  book  iii.  vcr.  169. 

Ver.  226.  With  thunder  rurabłing  from  the 
mustard-l>owl,]  Ihe  oki  way  of  waking  thunder 
and  mustard  were  the  same ;  but  sińce,  it  is  mure 
advantagQpnsly  pcrforraod  by  trouc-hs  of  wood  with 
stops  in  them.  T^  htther  Mr.  Donuiś  was  the  in- 
yentor  of-that  improvcmciit,  1  knownot;'bnt>t 
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Twas  chattering,  grinning»  mouthin^,  jabbering  all^ 

And  noisc  and  Norton,  brangling  and  Breval, 

Dennis  and  dissonance,  and  captioug  art. 

And  snip-snap  short,  and  interruption  smart.  240 

^d  demonstration  thin,  and  theses  thick. 

And  major,  minor,  and  conclusion  quick. 

*'  Hołd/'  cry*d  the  queen,  **  A  cat-call  each  shall 

Equal  your  merita  !  eąual  is  your  din  t         [win  ; 

But  that  this  w,ell-(iisputed  gamę  may  end, 

8ound  forth,  my  bcayers,  and  the  welkin  rend." 

As  when  the  long-earM  milky  mothers  wait 
At  some  sick  miser'8  triple-bołted  gate, 
For  tbeir  defrauded,  atwent  foals  they  make 
A  moan  so  loud,  that  all  the  Ouild  awake  $     250 
Sore  sighs  sir  Gilbert,  starting  at  th&bray, 
From  dreams  of  miiltons,  and  three  groats  to  pay : 
So  Bwcils  each  wind-pipe  :  ass  intones  to  ass. 
Harmonie  twang !  of  leather,  hom,  and  brass ; 
'  Such  as  from  labouring  lungs  th*  enthusiast  blows, 
High  tounds,  attem;>er'd  to  the  vocal  nose ; 
Or  such  as  bel  Iow  from  the  deep  drvine ;      [thine. 
There,  Webster !  pealM  thy  Toice,  and  Whitfield! 
But  far  o*er  all  aonorous  Btackmorc*s  strain  ; 
Walls,  steeples,  skies,  bray  back  to  him  again.  260 
In  Tottonham  6eld8,  the  brethren,  with  amaze, 
Prick  aM  their  ears  up,  and  forget  to  gra2e ! 
Li»ng  Chancery-lane  retentire  rolls  the  sonnd,  ' 
And  courts  to  conrts  return  it  round  and  round  ; 
Tbames  wafts  it  thenue  to  Rufus*  roaring  hall. 
And  Hungerford  rc-echoes  bawi  for  baw], 
All  hail  him  victor  in  both  gifU  of  song, 
Who  sings  so  Joudly,  and  who  aings  to  long. 

YARUriOMS. 

Ver.  241,  242.  added  si^ce  the  fir^t  edition. 
Ver.  257,  258.  This  couplet  is  an  addition. 

RKMARKS. 

U  certain,  that  being^  once  ata  fragedy  of  a  new 
aut  hor,  he  fell  into  a  grcat  passion  at  hearing 
some,  and  cried,  "  'Sdeath !  that  is  my  thmy 
der.*» 

Ver.  23a  Norton,]  See  Ter.  417. — J/Durant 
Breva1,  author  of  a  very  extraordinary  book  of 
travels,  and  some  pocon.  See  before,  notę  on 
yer.  126. 

Ver.  258.  Webster— and  Whitfleld]  [The  one 
the  writer  of  a  news-paper  called  the  Weekly  Mis- 
cellany,  the  other  a  tield-preaćher.  This  thought 
the  only  means  of  ad\'ancing  -  religion  was  by  the 
aew>birth  of  spiritual  madness :  that  by  the  old 
4eath  of  fire^and  iaggot:  and  therafore  they 
•greed  in  ttus,  thoagh  iu  no  othcr  earthiy  thing, 
to  abuse  all  the  sober  clergy.  From  the  smali 
success  of  thcse  two  extraofdinary  persons^ 
we  may  leam  how  little  hurtful  bigotry  and  en- 
thusia^m  are,  while  the  civil  magistrate  pru- 
dently  furbears  to  leud  his  powef  to  the  one,  in 
order  to  the  employing  it  against  the  oiher.] 

Ver.  265.    Long  Chancery-Uine]     The   place 

where  the  officcs  of  cbancery  are  kept     The  long 

detention  of  cUents  in  that  court,  and  the  diffi. 

Cttity  of  getting  out,  is  humourously  al]egori2ed 

•  łn  these  linf  s. 

Ver.  268.  Who  sings  so  loudly,  and  who  sings 
■o  long.]  A  just  character  of  sir  Richard  Black- 
morę,  knight,  who  (as  Mr.  Dryden  expre8seth  it) 

Writ  to  the  rumbling  of  his  coach*8  wheels. 
and  whose  iodefatigable  Muse  produced  no  lass 
thaa  six  epic  poems^  Prince  and  Ki^g  Arthur^  * 


This  labour  past,  by  Bridewdl  all  dcścendl, 
(As  momJng-prayeiB  ud  flagellation  end)        HfK 

iBsuaKs; 

twenty  books:  Eliza,  ten;  Alfred,  twelre;  tłu 
Redeemer,  8ix ;  besides  Job,  in  folio ;  the  wboii 
Book  of  Psalms  ;  the  Greation,  aeven  books ;  Ka- 
tare  of  Man,  three  "books;  and  many  morę.  II 
is  in  this  sense  he  b  styted  afterwards  the  erer- 
lasting  Blackmore.  Notwithstanding  all  whicfa, 
Mr.  Gildon  seems  assured,  "  that  this  admirakia 
author  did  not  think  himself  upoo  the  aame  fooĄ 
with  Homer." — Corap.  Art.  of  Poetiy,  toL  1. 
p.  108. 

But  how  dłfierent  is  the  jndgment  of  the  au- 
thor of  Characters  of  the  Tim«s  ?  p.  25,  wbo  aayi, 
*'  Sir  Richard  Blackmore  b  unfortunate  ia  bip- 
pening  to  mistake  his  proper  talents;  and  tlnt 
he  has  not  for  many  years  been  so  much  aa  namfrf, 
or  even  thought  oif  among  writers."  Ereo  Mr« 
Dennis  dififers  ^reatly  from  his  friend  Mr.  Gildon : 
"  Blackmore^s  action",  saith  he,  "  hfla  ncńtber 
unity,  nor  integrity,  nor  morality,  nor  nnirei^ 
sality ;  and  conseqaently  he  can  ha^e  no  fiable, 
and  no  herolc  poem :  his  narration  is  neitber  |in>- 
bable,  delightful,  i^or  wonderful ;  his  cbaractesa 
have  Bone  of  the  neoessary  qualifications ;  tbe 
tbings  contained  in  his  narration  are  neitber  i« 
their  own  naturę  ddightfol,  nor  numerons  enocgh, 
nor  rightly  disposed,  nor  surpńsing,  nor  pathetło." 
— >Nay,  he  proceeds  so  fiir  aa  to  say,  ńr  Richard 
has  no  genius;  first  laying  down  that  *'  genina 
is  caused  by  a  ftirions  joy  and  pride  of  soal,  oa  the 
oonoeptioo  of  an  .extraordinary  hint  Many  oms 
(sajTS  he)  have  tbeir  hints,  without  tbo»e  nio> 
tions  of  fury  and  pride  of  souł,  because  they  waai 
fire  enough  to  agitate  their  spirits  ;  and  these  «• 
Cali  cold  writers.  Others  who  have  a  sreat  deal 
of  fire,  but  have  not  exceUent  organs,  feel  te 
fore-mentioned  aiotions,  without  the  extraofifi» 
nary  hints ;  and  these  we  cali  fustian  writera.  Bat 
he  declares  that  sir  Richard  had  neitber  the  hnita' 
nor  the  motions.*'-— Remarks  on  Pr.  Artb. 
1696.  Prelace. 

This  gentleman  in  his  fint  works  abused  tl 
character  of  Mr.  Dryden  ;  and  in  his  last,  of  Mn 
Pope,  accusing  him  in  very  high  and  sober 
of  profkneness  and  immorality  (Easay  on 
Writing,  vol.  ii.  p.  270.)  on  a  merę  report 
Kdm.  Curll,  that  he  was  author  of   a  trarestie  c«| 
the  fint  psalm.     Mr.   Dennis  took  up  the 
report,  but  with  the  addition  of  what  sir  Richai 
had  nąglected,  an  ilrgument  to  prore  it ;  vbicl 
being  very  curious  we  shall  here  tranacribe. 
is  he  who  buriesqued  the  psalms  of   Darid. 
is  apparent  to  Ine  that    psalm  was  buriesąi 
by  a  popish  rhymester.    Lei  rhyming  penons 
bare  been  brought  up  protestanta  be  ot 
what  they  will,  let  them  be  rakes,  let  tbem 
sóoundrels,   let  them  be  atheists,  yct  edacat 
has  madę  an  invincibłe  impression  on  them  In 
half  of  the  sacred  wriUngs.     But  a  popish  rb 
ster  has  been  brought  np  with  a  contempt  (br  t 
sacred  writings;    now  show  me  another   popi 
rhymester  but  he.*'  This  manner  of  w^gumeatai 
is  usual  with  Mr.   Dennis ;  he  haa  employed 
same  against  sir  Richard  himself,  in  a  Uke  cbai 
of  impiety  and  irreUgion.     "  All  Mr.  Bladmiare»i 
celestial  machinea,  as  they  cannot  be  defeaded 
much  ifbj oomiBon  reoaiYad  opinioa,  to  U9 
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1V>  whttie  Fleet-ditdi  with  duemboguiDg  stieanu 
Rolb  the  large  tribute  of  dead  doga  to  Thąmet, 
The  kin^  of  dykes  !  than  whom  no  sluice  of  mad 
Witb  decper  sable  blots  the  lilyer  flood. 
**  Herę  strip,  mj  children !  here  at  once  leap  in. 
Hefe  proTe  who  bcst  can  dash  through  tbick  aod 
Aihd  who  the  most  in  love  of  dirt  excel,         t^B, 
Or  dark  dexterity  of  groping  welł. 
Who  flings  most  filth,  and  wicfe  pollutes  aroand 
The  stream,  be  his  the  Weekly  Joumals  bound ; 
K  pig  of  kad  to  him  who  dives  the  best ;  281 

A  peck  of  coals  apiece  shall  glad  the  rest*' 

In  naked  majesty  0]dmixon  stands. 
And,  If  ik>-lłke,  suireys  his  arms  and  hands  ; 


KBMARKS. 

^rectly  contrary  to  the  doctrine  of  the  chnrch  of 
Bngland  s  for  the  yisible  detcent  of  an  angel  must 
be  a  mirade.  Now  it  is  the  doctrine  of  the  chnrch 
of  England  that  miraclcs  had  ceased  a  long  time 
belbre  prince  Arthur  came  into*  the  world. 
Kow  if  the  doctrine  of  the  chnrch  of  Eugland  be 
trne,  as  we  are  obliged  to  believe,  then  are  all 
tlke  celestiai  machines  in  prince  Arthur  unsuffiur- 
able,  as  wanting  not  only  tiuman,  but  divine 
probability.  But  if  the  machines  are  sofferable, 
thmt  is,  if  they  have  so  much  ajs  di^ine  proba- 
bility, then  it  follows  of  nece«sity  that  the  doc- 
trine of  the  chnrch  is  false.  So  I  leave  it  to  every 
impartial  x:lergyman  to  consider,"  &c.— Preface 
to  the  RemarkB  on  Prince  Arthur. 

Vcr.  270.  (As  moming  prayer  and  flageUatton 

end)]  It  is  between  ele^en  and  twe1ve  in  the  morn^ 

ing,  after  chnrch  serrice,  that  the  criminals  are 

whipt  in  Bridewell.^-This  is  to  mark  punctually 

tfae  time  of  the  day :  Homer  does  it  by  the  cir- 

cumstance  of  the  judges  rising  from  court,  or  of 

the  labourers  dinner:   our  author  by  one  very 

proper  both  to  the  persona  and  the  scenę  of  his 

poem,  which  we  may  remember  commenced  in 

the  etening  of  the  lord-inayor's  day.    The  Erst 

book  passed  in  that  night ;  the  next  moming  the 

gamea  begin  in  the  Strand,  thence  along  Fleet- 

■treet  (places  inhabited  by  booksellers),  then  they 

Croceed  by    Bridewell  toward  Fleet>ditcb,    and 
itftly  through  Łudgate  to  t)ke  city,  and  the  tempie 
of  the  goddess. 

Ver.  280.  the  Weekly  Joumals}  Fapers  of  news 
aifed  scandal  tntermixed,  .on  dHferent  sides  and 
parttes,  and  frequently  shifling  from  one  side  to 
the  otaer,  called  the  London  Journal,  British 
Jonmal,  Daily  Joumal,  &c.  the  concealed 
writers  of  which  for  some  time  were  01dmixon, 
Roome,  Amall,  Concanen,  and  othersj  persons 
ncver  seen  by  our  author. 

Ver.  283.  In  naked  majesty  Oldmizon  stands,] 
Mr.  John  Oldmiion,  next  to  Mr.  Dennis,  the  most 
ancient  critic  of  our  natk>n ;  an  unjnst  censurer  of 
Mr.  Addison  tn  his  prasę  Essay  on  Criticism,  whom 
alao  in  his  imitation  of  Bouhours  (called  the  Arts 
of  Logic  and  Rhetoric)  be  misrepresents  in  płain 
matter  of  &ct ;  for  in  p.  45.  he  citeś  the  Spectator 
aaabnsing  Dr.  Swift  by  name,  where  there  is  not 
the  least  hint  of  it ;  and  in  p.  304  'is  so  iąjurious 
as  to  suggest  that  Mr.  Addison  himself  writ  that 
Tatier,  Na  43,  which  saya  of  his  own  simile, 
that  **  *nt  as  great'a8  ever  entered  into  the  mind 

▼AaiATTOM. 

yer.  283.  In  ibnner  edit-ipreat  Pennit  ttaada* 
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Then  sighing  thus,  "  And  am  I  now  threescore  ? 
"  Ah,  why,  ye  gods;  should  two  and  two  mąkę 

four  V* 
He  said,  and  climb'd  a  stranded  lighter^s  height, 
Shot  to  the  black  abyss,  and  plungM  downright 
The  senior's  judgment  ali  the  crowd  admire, 
Who,  but  to  sink  the  deeper,  rosę  the  higber.  290 

Next'Smed]ey  div»d  ;  slow  circies  dimpled  o'er 
l^e  quaking  mud,  that  clos^d  and  op'd  no  mora. 
AU  looh,  all  sigh,  and  cali  on  Smedley  lost ; 
Smedley  in  Tain  resoonds  through  all  the  coast. 

Then  *  *  essay^d ;  scaroe  vanish'd  out  of  sigbt, 
He  buoys  up  instant,  aod  retums  to  light : 

iBMAaKS. 

of  man."  **  In  poetry  he  was  not  so  happy  as 
laborious,  and  thefdbre  characterised  by  the 
Tatier,  No.  62,  by  the  name  oS  Omicron  the 
Unbom  Poet*'  Curil,  Key,  p^  13.  "He  writ 
dramatłc  works,  and  a  voIume  of  poetry  consisting 
of  heroic  epistles,  &c.  some  whereof  were  very 
well  done,"  said  that  great  judge,  Mr.  Jaoob,  ia 
his  Uve8  of  Pocts,  toL  ii  p.  303. 

In  his  Essay  on  Criticism,  and  the  Arts  of  Logie 
and  Rhetoric,  he  ireąuently  reflects  on  our  author. 
Bat  the  top  of  his  character  was  a  perverter  of 
history,  in  that  scandalons  one  of  the  Stuarts  in 
folio,  and  his  Critical  History  of  England,  two 
Yolumes  octava  Being  employed  by  bishop 
Kennet,  in  pnblishing  the  historians  in  his  collec- 
tion,  he  &lsified  Daniel'8  Chronicie  in  mimberleai 
p]a<«8.  Yet  this  yeiy  man,  in  the  prefoce  to  the 
flrst  of  these  books,  adTanced  a  particular  fact 
to  charge  three  eminent  persons  of  folsifying  tha 
lord  Clarendon^s  History;  which  fact  ha^  been 
disproyed  by  Dr.  Atterbury,  late  bishop  of 
Rochester,  then  the  only  surri^or  of  them ;  and 
the  particular  part  he  pretended  to  be  falsified, 
produced  sipce,  after  almost  nmety  years,  in 
that  noble  author's  original  manuscripŁ  He  was 
all  his  life  a  virulent  party-writer  for  hire,  and 
received  his  reward  in  a  smali  place,  which  he  en* 
joyed  to  his  death. 

Vcr.  291.  Next  Smedley  div'd ;]  In  the  surrepti- 
tious  edttions,  this  wbole  episode  was  applied  to 
an  mitial  lettcr  B— ,  by  whom  if  they  meaut  the 
laureat,  nothing  was  morę  absurd,  no  part  agree- 
ing  with  his  character.  The  allegory  eridently 
demands  a  person  dipped  in  scandal,  and  deeply 
immersed  in  dirty  work;  whereas  Mr.  £usden*s 
writings  rarely  offended  but  by  theirlengthjind 
multitude,  and  acoordingly  are  tazed  of  nothing 
else  in  book  i.  ver.  102.  But  the  person  here 
mentioned,  an  Irishman,  was  author  and  publisher 
of  many  scurrilous  pieces,  a  weekly  Whitehall 
Journal,  in  the  year  1722,  in  the  name  of  sir 
James  Baker ;  and  particularly  whole  rolumes  of 
Biilingsgate  against  Dr.  Swift  and  Mr.  Pope, 
called  GuliłTeriaifa  and  Alezandriana,  printed  ia 
octa^o,  1728. 

Ver.  295.  Then  ♦  *  essayM ;]  A  gentleman  of 
genius  and  spirit,  who  was  secretly  dipt  in  some 
papers  of  this  kind,  on  whom  our  poet  bestows  a 
panegyric  instead  of  a  satire,  as  deserring  to  be 
better  employed  than  in  party-quarrels,  a^  per- 
sona]  inYectives. 

YARfATION. 

Ver.  295.  in  former  edit» 
Tbęn  *  «  try'dy  but  haidly  inatch'd  from  ligbl^ 
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He  hears  no  toTccns  of  thc  sablcr  stream^ 

'And  mounts  far  off  among:  the  swans  of  Thames. 

True  to  the  bottom,  see  Concanen  creqp, 
A  cold,  long-winded,  natave  of  the  deep :  300 

If  pcrscverance  gain  the  dWei^s  prize, 
Not  evcrlasting  Blackmore  this  denies : 
No  noise,  no  stir,  no  motion  canst  thou  make, 
Th'  unconscious  stream  słeops  o'er  thce  Uke  a  lakę. 
•  Next  plung^d  ateeble,  but  a  deapcratc  pack, 
With  eacli  a  siekły  brother  at  his  back  : 
Sons  of  a  day !  jnst  buoyant  on  the  flood, 
•Then  number*d  with  the  puppies  in  the  nad. 
Ask  ye  their  names  ?  T  could  as  soon  ditclose 
The  names  of  these  lilind  puppit^  as  of  those.  310 
Fast  by,  like  Nłobe  (ber  children  gone) 
'Sits  Mother  Osbome,  stapify'd  to  rtone  ! 
•And  monumental  brass  tbis  record  l>ears, 
•«  These  are,— ah  no !  these  were  the  Oazettecra !" 

Not  so  boia  Arnall ;  with  a  weight  of  skuJl, 
Furious  be  dives,  precipitately  duli. 

/  TARIATIOKS. 

After  vcr.  298.  in  Uie  first  edit  followed  thcse  : 
Far  worse  unhappy  I>— r  succeeds, 
He  8earch'd  for  coral.  but  he  gather'd  wcedi. 

Ver.  305-r-3U.  Not  in  former  edr  , 


REMARK8. 

Ver.  299.  Concanent  Mathcw  Concanen,  an 
Irinhinan,  bt-ed  to  the  law.  Smcdley  (one  of  his 
br«thr«n  iiv  enmitv  to  .Swift)  in  hU  Metamorphoais 
of  Scriblerus,  p."  7.  accuses  him  of  "  having 
boasted  of  what  he  had  not  wntten,  bat  othera 
had  reviscd  and  done  for  him."  He  was  author 
of  several  duli  and  dead  5currilitic9  in  the  Bńtish 
and  London  Jourmils,  and  in  a  paper  called  the 

.  Speculatist.  In  a  paniphlet,  called  a  Supplement 
to  the  Profound,  he  dealt  very  unfairly  with  our 
poet.  not  only  frequcntly  imputing  to  him  Mr. 
Bi'oome's  verses  (for  which  he  might  mdeed  seem 
in  sonie  deg«e  accountable,  having  correctcd  what 
that  gentleman  did)  but  those  of  the  dnke  of 
Buckingham,  and  others:  to  tbis  rare  piece 
lomebody  humoroualy  caosed  him  to  take  for  his 

.  motto  be  profundis  claniavi.  He  was  sińce 
a  hired  scribbl^  in  thc  Daily  Courant,  where  l^e 
tioured  forth  much  Billingsgate  against  thc  lord 
Bolingbroke,  and  othen ;  after  which  this  man  was 
turprisingly  promoted  to  administer  jusUce  and  law 

hi  Jamałca.  ,        .  , ,    ;     .^.        . 

Ver   306,  307.    Wth  each  a  sickly  brother  at 

•  his  back  -.—Sons  of  a  day,  &c.  J  These  wcre  daily 
papere  a  nnmber  of  which,  to  lessen  thc  expense, 
were  pnnted  one  on  the  back  of  another. 

Ver.  312.  Osbome]  A  name  assumed  by  the 
eldest  and  grav.  st  of  thaśe  writets,  who,  at  last, 
being  ashamed  of  his  pupils,  garo  bis  paper  over, 
and  in  his  ag*  rcmained  sUcnt 

'■  Ver.  31 4«  Oazetteers]  We  ought  not  to  tuppose 
that  a  modem  critic  łiere  taroth  the  poet  with  an 
anachronism,    affirming  thcse    gaz«tte«rs  oot  to 

'|iave  lived  within  the  timc  of  his  poem,  and 
cballenfring  us  to  prodnce  any  such  paper  of  that 

-4ate.  But  we  may  with  eąual  aisraunce  assert 
these  gazetteere  not  to  have  Uved  smoe,    and 

'challenee  all  the  learned  world  to  produce  one 
•uch  paper  at  this  day.  Surely  therefore,  where 
jhe point  18  80  obscure,  oar  kuthor  ought  notto h^ 
centuM  too  raahly.  SonbL 


Whirlpools  and  storm^  his  ciTcling  ann  in^eit, 
With  all  the  raight  of  gravitatk)ił  hksu 

*TA^UTI01f. 

Ter.  315.  In  first  edit 

Not  Wcłsted  60 :  drawn  endloog  hf  his  skuli, 
Furious  he  sinks,  predpitatcly  dulL 


remAkks. 

Notwithstanding  this  aflRected  ignorance  of  the 

good  Scriblerus,  the  Daily  Gazetteer  was  a  thle 

given  verf  properly   to  certain  paptrs,  each  of 

which  lasted  but  a  day.     Into  this,  as  a  comuKNi 

sink,  was  reccived  all  the  trasb,  whteh  had  been 

before  dispersed  in  seyeral  joumals,  add  circnlated 

at  the  public  expense  of  the  nation.      The  autbcji* 

were  the  same  obscure  men ;  thongh  sometimea 

relieved    by   ocoasional    essays    from  statesmen, 

courtiers,    bishops,   deans,    and    doctors.       The 

meaner  sorj  were  rewardcd  with  money;  othert 

with  places  or  bene6ccs,  from  an  hnndred  to  a 

thousand  a-year.     It  appears  from  the  Report  of 

the  Secret  Committec  for  inqniring  into  lh«  Con- 

duet  of  R.  Earl  of  O—.    "  That  no  less  tl^an  fifty 

thousand  8eVfenty-8evcn  pounds  eighteen  shillings, 

wcrc  paid  to  authors  and  printcn  of  newspapsn, 

such  as  Free  Britons,  Daily  Courants,  Com  Cat^ 

ter*s  Joumals,  Gazetters,  and  other  political  pa- 

pers,betweenFeb.  10.  1731,  and  Feb.  10,  1741.* 

Which  shows  the  benevo1ence  of  one  minister,  to 

have  cxpended,   for  the  current  dulness  of  tea 

years  in  Britain,   double  the  sum  which  gained 

Louis  XIV.  so  much  honour,  in  annnal  peońoos 

tQ  leamed  men  all  over  Europę.     In  which,  aad 

in  a  much  longer  time,  not  a  pension  at  coort, 

nor  preferment  in  the  church  or  univer4ities,  of 

any  consideration^  was  bestowed  on  any  man  dis- 

tinguished  for  his  leamtng  separatelyiirom  paity- 

merit,  or  pamphlet-writing. 

It  is  worth  a  reflection,  that  ef  all  the  paa^iTricf 
bestowed  by  these  writers  on  this  gveat  minisCer, 
not  one  is  at  this  day  eictant  or  remembered,  not 
even  bo  much  credit  done  to  his  peraonal  character 
by  all  they  tiave  written,  as  by  oneghort  occm- 
sional  compliment  of  our  author :    . 

Seen  him  1  have ;  but  in  his  happier  boar 
Of  social  pleaaoie,  ill  escbangM  for  powerl 
Seen  him,  uncuiidier^d  by  the  venal  tribe, 
Smile  without  art,  and  win  without  a  bribe. 

Ver.  3;5.  AraaU]  William  Arnall,  bred  wm 
attomey,  was  a  perfect  gepius  in  this  sort  of  woik. 
He  began  under  twenty^  with  furioiis  party-papera  ; 
then  succeeded  Goncanen  in  the  Biitish  Jonnial. 
At  the  first  publication  of  the  Duneiad,  be  pie- 
vailed  on  the  author  not  to  gi^  him  his  due  place 
in  it,  by  a  letter  professmg  his  detettatjon  of 
8ucht>T«cticea  as  his  preddeessoes.  Bot  śnce,  hy 
the  moit  unexampled  issolence,  and  penooal  abae 
ofseveralgreatBen,  thepoet^sparócnlarfrieoai^ 
be  most  amply  deserred  a  niche  in  the  tempfe 
of  infomy:  witness  a  p«p«r,  caUed^  the  Praa 
Brtton,  a  dedication  entitnled.  To  the  Genuine 
Blunderer,  1732,  aod  many  otheis.  He  wiit  for 
hire,  and  valaed  himaelf  upon  it  $  not  indeod  with- 
out oaose,  it  appearing  by  the  aforeiaid  Repert, 
that  he  recd^ed  "  for  Free  Britons,  and  othcr 
writings,  in  the  space  of  four  years,  no  less  tiiaa 
ten  thousand  nine  hondied  and  ninety-«even  pounds 
six  shilUiigs  aod  oight  (moe.  ini^ii»Tniątff,'' 
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Ko  creb  wfiite  aetiye  łn  tiie.dirty  dance, 
l>Dvnvanl  to  jcliinb,  and  baekwani  to  acivanoe,  320 
He  brinss  up  half  the  bottom  on  his  h^ad, 
And  loudly  claims  the  joumals  and  Che  lead. 

Thi!  plungin.c  prelatp»  and  his  p«>n(lerous  ^race, 
With  h«>ły  envy  cave  oue  layman  place. 
W^heo  lo  !  a  bnrst  of  thunder  shoak  the  flood, 
Skfm  rosę  a  form,  in  ińajcsity  of  miid  ; 
Shakiog  the  horrours  of  his  sable  brows. 
And  each  ferocious  feature  grim  with  gose, 
Greater  he  looks,  and  roore  than  mortal  stares ; 
Then  thiis  the  wonders  of  the  deep  decłares;     330 

Fint  he  relates,  how  sinking  to  the  chin,     [in : 
Smit  «ith  hit  mień,  the  mud-nympha  suck'd  him 
Hov  young  Lutetia,  softer  than  th^  down, 
Kigfnna  biack,  and  Meidamante  brown, 
Ty^d  for  his  love  in  jetty  boweis  below, 
As  Hylas  Aur  va8  ravish*d  long  a^  finaids, 

Tben  aung,  how,  shown  him  by  the  nut-brown 
A  branch  of  Stvx  here  rises  from  the  shadcs ; 
That,  tinctui^d  as  it  nins  with  l^ethe^s  streams , 
And  wafUng  rapours  from  the  land  of  dreams  340 
(As  uider  scas  Alpheus*  sccret  siuice 
.Bears  Pisa^s  ofiering  to  his  Arethuse), 
Pours  into  Thames :  and  hence  the  mingled  waTe 
Intosłcates  the  pert,  and  lulis  the  grave : 

TAIIATIONS. 

Ver.  323—326.  Infirstcdit  thus: 

Sudden  a  burst  of  thunder  shook  the  flood, 
Ło,  Smadley  rosę  in  mąjesty  of  niud.         ' 
Ver.  343—351.  In  fint  Edit.  tlnis : 

Pours  into  Thames :  each  rity  bowi  is  fali 
Of  the  mixt  wave,  and  all  wito  drink  grow  dni  i. 
Hef^  to  the  banks  where  bards  dcpartcd  dozę, 
They  led  him  soft ;  liere  all  the  bards  arose ! 
Taylor,  sw-  et  bird  of  Thames,  majeatic  bows, 
AbA  Sbadweil  nodt  the  poppy  on  his  brows ; 
While  Milboume  there,  dcq;>iited  by  the  rest, 
OaTe  him  the  casaodc,  susciogle,  imd  Test ; 
iLnd  "  Take'*  (he  said)"  &o.*> 

IBMAKKS. 

But  fregnently,  thiough  his  fury  or  folljr,  he  ex- 
oeeded  all  the  bouttds  of.  his  oommission,  and 
obliged  his  hononrablo  patron  to  disa^ow  his 
acanilities. 

Yer.  923.  The  plnnging  prelate,  &&]  It  having 
beea  tnńdiously  insinuatod  that  by  this  tjtJe  was 
niMuit  ą  truły  great  prelate,  as  respectable  for 
lus  defisnoe  of  the  presant  balance  of  powcr  in  the 
civil  oooititution,  as  for  bis  oppotition  to  the 
scheme  of  no  power  at  all,  in  the  religio us ;  I  owe 
so  much  to  the  memory  of  my  deoetiAed  friend  .as 
to  declare,  that  wben,  a  Kttle  before  his  death, 
I  informed  him  of  this  insinuation,  he  called  it 
Tile  and  malicious,  as  any  candid  man,  he  said, 
migfat  understand,  by  his  having  pud  a  willjng 
oompitment  to  this  -rery  prelate  in  an^ther  part  ctf 
the  poem. 

Ver.  349.  And  MUboume]  Uke  Milboume,  a 
clergyman,  the  fairest  of  critios ;  who»  when  he 
wrote  against  Mr.  Drydea^S  Yirgił,  did  him  justice 
in  printing  at  the  same  time  his  own  traiislations 
of  him,  which  were  intolerabte.  His  manner  of 
writmg  bas  a  great  resemblance  vith  that  of  the 
gentl^men  of  the  Donciad  against  oaf  autUi^r,  as 
wtti  be  seen  in  the  paraliei  of  Mr.  Drydiki  «ad 
hioL    Append. 


Hei-e  brisker  Tapours  o*er  the  Tempie  creep, 
Thcrc,  all  fróm  PauPs  to  Aldgatc  drink  aD<l  sleep. 

Thence    to  the  bauks    where    rtvereud   bards 
repose,     . 
They  led  him  softj  each  reverend  bard  arose^ 
.And  Milbourne  chief,  dcputcd  by  th«  rest, 
Gave  him  the  cassock,  sunńogle,  and  Yest       350 
"  Receive*'  (he  said)  '*  tht^sc  robes  which  once  were  • 
Dulne&»  is  sacrcd  in  a  sound  diviae.'*  [inine, 

He  coas'd,  and  spread  the  r>be  ;  tbe  crowd  eon- 
The  reverend  Aamen  in  his  leugthen*d  dress.    [fes9. 
Around  him  wide  a  sable  anny  stand, 
A  low-bom,  celi  -bred,  selfish^  servile  band, 
Prompt  or  to  guard  or/Stab,  to  saint  or  damo, 
Heaven's  Swisa,  who  fight  for  any  god,  or  man. 
,    Thro*  Lud'8  fiun'd  gates,  along  the  well-knowa 

Fleet, 
Kolls  the  blaak  troop,  and  oyershades  the  street, 
Till  showers  of  sermons,  characters,  cssays,     361  ■ 
In  circlłng  fleeces  whiten  all  tiie  ways  : 
So  clouds,  replenish'd  fVom  some  bog  below, 
Mount  in  dark  volumes,  and  desccnd  in  snów. 
Here  stopt  the  goddess ;  and  in  pomp  proclalmS 
A  gentler  exercise  to  clase  the  gamcs. 

**  Ye  critics  !  in  w  bose  heads,  as  cąual  scalcs, 
T  weigh  what  author^s  heaviness  prevail8 : 
Which  most  conduoe  to  sooth  the  soul  in  Uumbers/ 
My  Henley's  periods.  or  my  Bląckrnore^s  numbers, 
Attend  the  trial  we  propose  to  make :  37 1> 

If  there  be  man,  who  o  er  such  works  can  wake,    ; 
Sleep'8  ail-{:ubduing  charms  who  dares  dcfy, 
'  And  boasts  Ulyciises'  ear  with  Ai^^us*  eye ; 
To  him  we  tcrant  our  aniplost  powers,  to  sit 
Jtidge  df  all  jiresent,  .past,  and  futurę  wit ; 
To  cavil,  cenBure,  dit-tate,  right  or  wrong,    "        ' 
FuU  and  etetnail  privilcge  of  tnngue."  frame, 

Thrce  college  aophs  anfl  three  pert  tpmplari^ 
The^same  their  talents,and  tłieir  tastes  tbe  same ;  38Q 

» 

YARIATlOMS. 

Ver.  355—362.  Kot  in  fn^t  edit  where,  mstead 
ofrer.  36ó — 367,  were  originally  these  lines  : 

Slow  moves  the  goddt-ss.  from  the  sable  flo^d,    ^ 

(Her  priest  preceeding)  tbruugh  tbegjitedof  liidv 

Her  Critics  tł\pe  she  summons,  and  pcoplkirat  . 

A  gentler  exercise  to  close  the  games. 

Here  you,  in  ubose  grave  heads,  &.c* 

Ver.  379.  la  Orst  edit.  Three  Cambridge  aophs.. 

SEMA&KS.  , 

Ver.  355,  Around  him  widc,  &c.]  It  is  f o  bą  ' 
hoped  that  tbe  satire  te  thcse  lincs  will  be  undern 
stood  in  tbe  contined  sensi?  in  which  the  ąntborj 
meant  it,  of  such  only  of  the  clergy,  who,  thoug]^ 
solemnly  engaged  in  the  service  of  religion,  dedicate 
•themseh-es  for  veiral  and  corrupt  ends  to  that  of 
'ministers  or  factions  j  and  though  educated  und/si 
an  entire  ignorance  of  tl^e  world,  aspire  to  ii^terfere 
in.the  govemment  of  it,  and  «QnsequenUy  tę  dis-  .. 
turb  and  disorder  it ;  in  which  they  fali  sliórt  (Ą 
their  pwdecessors  ouly  by  being  inve&tfcd  wUU 
much  less  of  that  power  and  autbority,  w)iioh' 
th(7  employed  indifferentiy  (as  is  hintad  at  in  th& 
«line9  above)  aither  in  supporting  arbitrary  powerj! 
ior  in  exciting  rt^bellion :  in  caooni^ing  the  vices 
of  tyrants,  or  in  blackcning  the  Wrtuesof  patriots  j^ 
in  corrupting  religion  by  saperstition,  or.betraying^ 
it  by  libertiuism,  as  eith^r  was  thooght  iK^st  tut 
^erv6  the  eods  of  policy,  or  Mttar  the  foUics  of  thą 
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Eftch  ptnonupt  to  <itt6r^y  uisw6r,  and  dfiłwtc. 
And  smit  with  love  of  poesy  and  prate. 
The  ponderoos  books  iwo  gentle  neaden  bring  \ 
The  heroes  sit,  tbe  vulgar  ibrm  a  ring. 
The  clamorous  crowd  is  hush^dwith  mugs  of  mum, 
Till  all,  t.\in*d*equal,  send  a  generał  hum. 
Then  mount  the  derka,  and  in  one  lazy  tonę 
Through  the  long,  heavy,  painful  page  drawl  on ; 
Soft  creeping,  words  on  words,  the  sense  oompose, 
At  eTery  iine  they  atretch,  they  yawn,  they  doKe. 
As  to  toft  gales  top-heavy  pinel  bow  k>w  t391 

Their  heads,  and  lift  them  as  they  cease  to  blow ; 
Thus  oft  they  rear,  and  oft  the  head  decline, 
As  breathe,  or  paute,  by  fits,  the  airs  divine. 
And  now  to  this  aide,  now  to  that  they  nod, 
As  7erse,  or  proce,  infuae  the  dpmzy  god. 
Thrice  Budgel  aim'd  to  speak,  but,  tfarice  snpprest 
By  potent  Arthar,  knockM  his^chin  and  breast 
Toland  and  Tindal,  proropt  at  priests  to  jeer, 
Yet  silent  bow*d  to  **  Christ^s  no  kingdoin  hcre." 
Who  sate  the  nearest,  by  the  words  o'ercome,   401 
Sk^t  first,  the  distant  nodded  to  the  hum.       [lies 
Tben  down  are  roird  the  books :  stretchM  o'er  them 
Bach  gentle  clerk,  and  mutteriog  seals  his  eyes.  ^ 
As  what  a  thitchman  plmnps  into  the  lakes, 
One  circ*|e  first,  and  then  a  second  makes ; 
What  Dalness  dropt  among  her  son^  imprest 
like  motion  from  one  cirćle  to  the  reat : 
80  from  the  mid-most  the  nutation  sprćadi      409 
Roand  nnd  morę  ronnd,  o*er  all  the  sea  of  heads. 
At  last  CeaUivre  felt  her  Yoice  to  ikil, 
^ottens  kimself  unfinishM  left  his  tale^ 

riUllATtOMS. 

Ver.  399.  in  the  first  edit.  it  waa, 

Cotlins  and  Tindal,  prompt  at  priests  to  jeer. 
Ver.  4lt.  In  first  edit.    Old  James  himsełf. 

IBMARKS. 

Ver.  39^.  Thrioe  Budgel  ainiM  to  speak,]  Famoos 
for  bis  speeches  on  many  occasions  alMut  tbe  South 
S^  scheme,  tec  **  He  ia  a  very  ingcnious  gen- 
tleman, and  hath  writlen  some  excellcnt  epilogues 
to  pUys,  and  one  smali  piece  on  Love,  whtch  is 
Tery  pretty.^*  Jacob,  Liyes  of  Poeta,  vol.  ii.  p. 
889.  Bat  this  gentleman  sińce  madę  himseif 
much  morę  eminent,  and  personally  well  known 
to  be  the  greatest  statesman  of  al!  partics,  as  well 
at  to  alt  the  conrts  of  law  in  this  nation. 

Ver.  399.  Toland  and  Tmdal,]  Two  persons  not 
•o  happy  as  to  be  obRcnn*,  who  writ  against  the 
ręligion  of  their  country.  Toland,  the  author  of 
tlie  atheist*8  liturgy,  calUM  Pantheisticon,  was  a 
^py>  In  pay  to  loi^  Oxfbrd.*  Tindal  was  aućhor 
óf  the  Rightsof  theCin^stianChurch,  and  Chris- 
tianity  as  old  as  the  Creation.  He  aiso  wrote  an 
abuśi^e  pamphlet  against  earl  S  -,  wfaich  was 
fUppresaed  while  yet  in  MS,  by  an  eminent  per- 
MB,  theh  out  of  the  tninistry,  to  whom  he  showed 
it,  especting  his  approbation.  This  doctor  after- 
wards  published  the  same  piece,  mutatis  mutan- 
dis,  against  that  Tery  person. 

Ver.  400.  Chrisfs  no  kingdom,]  Tkls  is  said 
ty  Carlł,  Key  to  Dunc  to  allude  to  a  sermon  of 
|i  Teverend  bishop. 

Ver.  411.  Centlirre]  Mrs,  Sutanna  CentHrre, 
wife  to  Mr.  Centlivre,  yeomaa  of  the  mouth  to 
łiismajetty.  She  writ  many  płays,  and  a  song 
(tayt  Mr.  Jaoob,  toI.  i.  p.  B2.)  before  she  was 
teren  yearrotd.  She  also  Writ  a  balUd  against 
Mr.  Piipe^a  Honer^  beibre  he  befaa  it. 


Boyer  the  state,  and  Lnw  the  ttage  gafea^eff 
Morgan  and  Manderil  oould  prate  no  morę ; 
Norton,  from  Daniel  and  Ostroea  sprung, 
Bless'd  vith  his  father^s  front,  and  mother^s  tongo^ 
Hong  silent  down  "his  never-bluthing  head ; 
And  all  was  hushM,  as  Poll^s  sdf  lay  dead. 

Thus  the  soft  gifts  of  sleq>  condude  the  day, 
And  stretch'd  on  bulks,  as  usual,  poett  lay.    490 
Why  should  I  sing,  what  barda  the  nigfatly  Mom 
Did  slumbering  Tisit,  and  convey  to  stews ; 
Who  prouder  niarch'd  witb  magistrates  in  ttate, 
To  some  fiim'd  round-house,  e^er-opeo  gate! 
How  Henley  lay  inspir'd  beśide  a  sink,    • 
Aiid  to  merę  mortals  seem'd  a  priest  in  drink : 
While  others,  tim^ly,  to  the  neigtibouring  Fleet 
(Haunt  of  the  Muses)  madę  their  tafe  retreat. 

▼AaiATIONS. 

Ver.  413.  In  the  first  edit.  it  wat, 
T-— B  and  T—  the  church  and  state  gate  o'er, 
Nor  *  *  *  talk*d  nor  S— whispei^d  morę. 

In  the  serond,  ' 

Boyer  the  state,  and  Ław  tbe  stage  ga^  o*er, 
Nor  Motteua  talk'd,  nor  Naso  whisper^d  more« 
Ver.  425.  In  first  edit.  How  laurus  lay,  &c. 

BEMARKS. 

Ver.  413.  Boyer  the  state,  and  Iaw  the  stsge 
gave  o'er,]  A.  Boyer,  a  roluminous  compiler  of 
annals,  poiitical  collections,  &c — William  Ław, 
A.  M.  wrote  with  great  zeal  against  tbe  stage ; 
Mr.  Dennis  answered  with  at  great :  tfaeir  boob 
were  printed  in  1796.  The  same  Mr.  Ław  is  ao- 
thor  of  a  book  eotituled,  An  Appeal  to  all  thst 
doubt  of  or  disbełieve  the  truth  of  the  Gospel ;  in 
which  he  bas  detailed  a  ayttem  of  the  laakot 
SpinoKłsm,  for  the  most  exalted  theology;  and 
ainongst  other  things  as  rare,  bas  infonniBd  as  of 
thit,  that  sir  Isaac  Newton  stole  the  prindples 
of  his  philosophy  from  one  Jacob  Bduneo,  a  Ger- 
man cobler. 

Ver.  414.  Morgan]  A  writer  againat  religioo, 
distinguished  no  otherwise  from  the  rabble  of  his 
tribe,  than  by  the  pomponsnrss  of  bas  title ;  for 
having  stolen  his  morality  ftt>m  Undal,  and  hiy 
philosophy  from  Spiuosa,  he  calts  himseif,  by  tba 
oourtesy  of  Rngland,  a  morał  philoaopher. 

Ibid.  Manderil]  This  writer,  wbo  pńded  hisH 
self  in  the  repotation  of  an  immoral  phikisopher, 
was  author  of  a  ^kmous  bpok  called  the  FaUe  of 
the  Beeą;  written  to  prove,  tbat  morał  virtneis 
the  invention  ot  knaves,  and  chriktian  irirtue  tha 
impositioa  of  fools;  and  that  Tioe  it  neoesisiy, 
and  aloae  tufi&cieat  to  tender  tociety  flooiishii^ 
and  happy. 

Ver.  415.  Norton]  Norton  De  Foe,  cffipiiiig  of 
tlie  iamous  I>aniel,  tortes  creantdr  fortibus.  Om 
of  the  authors  of  the  Flying  Post,  in  which  well- 
bred  work  Mr.  P.  had  some  time  thfi  homour  to  be 
abostd  with  bis  betters ;  and  of  many  bind  scon 
rilities  and  dail^L  P*P«*»  to  whidi  he  nevcr  set 
his  name. 

Ver.  497.  Fleet]  A  prison  for  iatolTeot  deUoo 
OB  the  bank  of  the  ditch. 


BOOK  THE  THIRB. 

AEOUUBHT. 

ArTBt  the  other  persons  are  ditpoted  In  their  pM* 
per  placet  of  rett,  the  goddeti  transports  tha 
king  to  her  tempie,  and  Siere  lays  him  to  shim- 
ber  with  bit  betd  ob  ber  lap;  a  potitioa  «f 
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flumHoat  Yirtne,  wliidi  canselb  aB  the  ▼mioos 
ef  wild  enthiumsts,  projectors,  polHicians,  ina- 
Doralns,  CMtle-buttden,  chymitt*,  and  poets. 
He  is  iminedktely  carried  on  th(B  wing«  of  fiuicy, 
•od  led  by  a  mad  poetical  sibyl,  to  the  Elysian 
ahade  ;  where,  on  tbe  baniu  of  Lethe,  the  souts 
of  the  duU  are  dipped  by  Bavint,  before  ^heir 
antnaee  mto  tbia  worki.  There  he  is  met  by 
tbe  gboct  (tf  SetUe,  and  by  hira  madę  ac- 
qQaiiited  with  the  wonderi  of  the  place,  and 
with  tho8e  which  be  himself  is  destined  to  per* 
form.  He  talws  him  to  a  toount  of  Tision, 
lnxD  whence  be  shows  him  the  past  trinmphs 
cf  tbe  empire  of  Dnlness,  then  the  present, 
and  lastly  tbe  fatare :  bow  smali  a  part  of  the 
world  wms  ever  oonąnered  by  Science,  bow  soon 
tboae  eonquesta  were  sŁopped,  and'tboseTery 
Betions  again  reduced  tu  ber  dominion.  Then 
distii^nishinf  the  island  of  Oreat  Britaip,  shows 
by  what  ai<b,  by  what  peraons,  and  by  what 
^egraes,  it^shall  be  brought  to  ber  empire. 
Sooie  of  tbepenons  he  causes  to  pass  In  review 
bcfore  bis  eyes,  deacribmg  each  by  bis  proper 
l^«re,  character,  and  ąoaliOcations,  On  a 
andden  the  scenę  shifts,  and  a  vast  nnmber  of 
niiBcIes  and  prodigies  appear,  utterly  surpris- 
ing  and  unknown  to  tbe  king  himself,  tiU  they 
are  ezplained  to  be  the  ironders  of  his  own 
le^  now  oommeneing.  On  this  sabject  Settl^ 
breaks  into  a  congratulation,  yet  not  ttpmixed 
with  conceni,  that  his  own  times  were  but  the 
types  of  these.  He  prophesies  how  first  the 
patłon  shall  be  oyer-run  with  farces,  operas, 
and  sbpws ;  how  the  throne  of  Dulness  shall  be 
adranced  over  tbe  theatres,  and  set  up  even  at 
eourt :  then  hdw  ber  sons  shall  preside  in  the 
aeats  of  arts  and  sciences ;  giving  a  glimpse,  or 
Pisgab  sighty  of  the  futurę  fulness  of  ber  glory, 
the  acconipliahmeat  wbereof  is  tbe  tut>jeut  of 
tbe  fourtb  sDd  last  book. 
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■ 

tfirr  in  bey  temple's  last  reoesa  encloa^d, 
0|i  Dttlness*  lap  th'  anointed  bead  repoa'd. 
Him  close  she  curtains  round  with  Tapours  blae^ 
And  soft  besprinkles  with  Cimmerian  dew, 
Tben  raptures  high  the  seat  of  Sense  o'erfloW| 
Which  only  head^  refin'd  from  Reason  know. 
Henee,  f|om  the  straw  where  Bedląm^s  prophet 
He  hears  łoud  onicles,  and  talks  with  gods :  [nods, 
Hence  the  ibors  paradise,  the  statetman^s  scheme, 
Tbe  air-built  cuik,  and  the  golden  dręam,       10 

BBMAaKS.  * 

Ver.  5,  6,  A^c,]  Hereby  is  intimated  that  the 
foUowing  ▼ision  is  do  morę  thai)  the  chimera  of 
^be  dreamer^a  biain,  aqd  not  a  real  or  intended 
aatire  on  tbe  present  age»  doubtleu  morę  leamed, 
norę  enl\gbteoed^  and  morę  aboum}ing  with  great 
feahiaes  in  dińąity,  pol^tics,  and  whatever  arts 
ąed  sciences,  than  all  the  preoeding,  For  fear  of  aoy 
toch  mistakeof  our  poet's  bonesi  meaning,  he  liath 
again,  at  the  end  of  the  yision,  repeated  this 
pionitioo,  saying  Łbatit  all  paased  through  the 
ifory  gate,  .which  (acoording  to  tbe  ancients) 
deooteth  fidsity.— ScribL 

How  mach  tbe  good  Scriblems  was  mistaken, 
maj  be  seen  from  the  Iburth  book^  which,  it  is 
l^łąmfttMii  beQoe>  be  b«4  nerer  ieeii.««BeiitL 


Tbe  maid^s  romantic  wish,  the  chymłst*s  llame. 
And  poet'8  vision  of  eternal  Fam& 

And  now  on  Fancy's  easy  wing  convey'd, 
The  king  descending,  w'kvb  tb'  Blysian  shside» 
A  slip-shodlSibyl  led  his  steps  aloiig, 
In  lofty  nuidness  meditating  song ; 
Mer  tresKs  staring  from  poetic  dreamSj 
And  never  washM  but  in  C^staiia^s  streams, 
Tayloi',  their  betser  Charon,  \lends  an  oar, 
(Ouce  Bwan  of  lltamea,  though  now  be  siogs  1U> 
'  ipore).  9il 

Benlowes,  propitious  still  to  blockheads»  bows  ^ 
And  Shadwell  nods  the  poppy  on  his  brows^ 
Herę,  in  a  dusky  vale  where  Łethe  rollSj 
Old  Bavius  sits,  to  dip  poetio  souls, 

YASIATIOW^ 

Ver.  15«i-29.  Not  in  the  flrst  edlt. 

•aMAkKSL 

Ver.  15,  A  slip-fhod  stbyl]  This  altegory  is  es- 
tremely  jnst,  no  Qoa6rmation  of  the  mind  so  much 
suł^ecting  it  to  real  madness,  as  that  whioh  pn>- 
duoes  real  dulness.  Hepce  we  find  the  rdigioni 
(as  well  as  the  poetical)  enUnlsiasts  of  all  ages 
were  e^śe,  m  their  natnml  state,  most  beairy  and 
lumpish;  but  on  the  least  application  of  heat, 
they  ran  like  lead,  which  of  all  metals  fali 
quickest  into  fusioa.  Whereas  fire  in  a  geniua 
is  truły  Promethean,  it  hurts  not  its  constitnent 
parts,  but  only  fits  it  (as  it  does  well-temperad 
Steel)  for  tbe  necessary  impreasions  of  artl  But 
the  common  people  have  bcen  taught  (I  do  not 
know  on  what  foundation)  to  rega^  lunacy  a»  a 
mark  of  wit,  just  as  the  Turks  and  our  modem 
methodists  do  of  hołiness.  Bnt  if  the  cause  of 
madness  assigned  by  a  great  philosopher  be  true^ 
it  will  onavoidably  fali  upon  tbe  dunoes.  He 
supposes  it  to  be  the  dweiling  over  loog  on  one 
object  or  idea.  Now  as  this  attention  is  oocasioned 
either  by  grief  or  stody,  it  will  be  fi«ed  by  duU 
nesa ;  whic^  hatb  not  quickne8s  enough  to  com- 
prehend  what  it  seeks,  nor  force  and  vigour  enough 
to  divert  the  imaginatkw  from  the  object  it  U* 
mentai 

Ver.  19.  Taylor,]  John  Taylor,  the  water-poet^ 
an  honest  man,  wbo  owns  he  learned  net  so  much 
as  the  accideoce :  a  care  eataAple  of  modesty  ia 
a  poet! 

1  mnst  ooofess  I  do  want  eloąttence. 
And  never  scarce  did  leam  my  accidenoet 
For  having  got  from  possum  \p  posset, 
I  there  was  gcavelFd«  oould  no  farther  get. 

He  wrote'  foorscore  books  in  the  reign  of  James  I, 
and  Chaclea  I.  and  aiterwards  (like  Edward  Ward) 
kept  an'  ale-house  in  Long-acre.  He  diad  in 
1654. 

Ver.  SI.  Beniowes,]  A  coontry  gentleman^ 
iamoiis  for  hit  own  bad  poetry ,  and  for  patnmizing 
bad  poets,  as  may  be  seen  ftom  msray  dedicationa 
of  Quarles  and  others  to  him.  Some  of  these 
anagramed  his  name  Benłowes  into  Benevolus: 
to  Terify  which,  be  speot  hia  wbole  estate  upon 
them. 

V«r.  93.  And  Shadwell  nods  the  poppy,  &c.l 
Shadwetl  took  ophim  for  many  yean;  ąnd  diea 
of  too  large  a  dose,  in  the  year  1699. 

Ver»  2i,  Old  Barius  sita,]  Baviua  waa  an  aa« 
cieni  poet,  celebrated  by  VirgU  for  the  like  cantet 
as  Baya  by  ąur  autbori  thengh  nol  in  n  Chrirtbmr 


s» 


POPFS  POEMS. 


And  blufat  the  lense,  tna  fit  tt  for  a  skuli 
Of  solid  proof,  jmpeiietrabty  duli : 
Instant,  when  dipt,  away  they  'tring  their  flight, 
Where  Brown  and  Meera  nnbar  tbe  gatesof  light, 
Bemand  new  bodies,  and  in  calPs  array, 
'  Knsb  to  tbe  wortd,  impatient  for  the  day.  30 

Millions  and  millions  on  tbese  banks  he  Yiews, 
Tbick  as  tbe  stare  of  nigbt^  or  morning  dem, 
As  tbick  as  bees  o*er  ▼ernal  blossoms  fly, 
As  tbick  as  egs^s  at  Ward  in  pillory. 

WonderinjT  hc  gazM :  Wben  k) !  a  sagę  appears, 
By  bi^  broad  sboalders  known,  and  leugtb  of  ears, 

*     IMłTATIOK. 

Vcr.  28.  unbartbegatesof  light,]  Aii  hemisticb 
of  Milton. 

KEMARK9. 

like  a  msnner :  for  heatłienisbly  it  is  declared  by 
VirgilofBavius,  tbat  he  ought  to  be  hated  and 
detested  for  liis  evil  mrorks;  qui  Baviuni  non 
odit ;  whereas  we  bave  often  had  occasion  to  ob- 
tenre  our  poefs  great  good-nature  and  merciful- 
ness  tbrougb  tbe  wbole  courae  of  tbis  poem  ^— 
Scribl. 

Ver.  28.  Brown  and  Meers]  Booksellers,  prin- 
ten»  for  any  body. — ^Tbe  allegory  of  tbe  souls  of 
tbe  duli  coming  fortb  in  tbe  form  of  books,  dressed 
in  calfs  leather,  and  being  let  abtoad  in  v«ist 
nuinbers  by  booksellers,  is  sofficiently  intelli- 
gible. 

'Ycr.  34.  Ward  in  pillory.]  John  Ward,  of 
Hackney,  e8q.  member  of  parliamenfc,  beidg  eon- 
^•icted  of  forgfiry,  was-  first  expelled  tbe  house, 
and  tben  sentenced  to  the  pillory  on  the  I7th  of 
Fcbniary,  1727.  Mr.  Cusłl  (having  likewise  stood 
tbere)  looks  upon  tbe  mention  of  such  a  gentle- 
man in  a  satire,  as  a  great  act  of  barbarity ,  Key  to  the 
Dunc.  dd  edit.  p.  16;  And  anotber  authór  rca- 
sons  thus  upon  it.  Durgen,  8va  p.^l,  12.  "  How 
unworihy  is  it  of  Christian  chartty  to  anlmate  the 
rabblc  to .  abuse  a  woriby  nian  in  sach  a  situa* 
tion  ?  What  could  moTe  the  poet  thus  to  mention 
n  brave  suAerer,  a  gallant  prisoner,  expoBed  to 
the  view  of  all  mankind  !  It  was  laying  aside  his 
seoses,  it  was  committiog  a  crime  for  wbich  the 
law  is  deńcient  not  to  punisb  htm  !  nay,  a  crime 
wbich  man  can  9cmt^  foigive,  or  time  effiice ! 
notliing*  surely  could  bave  induced  him  to  it  but 
beiug  bribeci  by  a  great  lady,"  &c.  (to  whom  this 
brave,  honest,  worthy  gentleman  was  guilty  of 
no  offenoe  but  forgery,  piDved  in  open  conrt). 
But  it  is  «vident,  tbis  Terse  could  not  be  meant 
of  him ;  it  being  notorious  that  no  eggs  were 
thrown  at  that  gentleman.  Perbaps  thcrefore  it 
mjght  be  intended  of  Mr.  Edward  Ward,  the 
pó^t,  when  he  stood  there. 

Ver.  36.  and  length  of  ears,]  Tbis  is  a  8ophi»- 
ticated  reading.  I  think  I  may  ventttre  to  affirm 
all  the  copyists^are  mistakan  here :  I  beliere  I 
maysay  the  same  of  the  critics;  DcAnis,  0]dmixon, 
M^elsted,  have  passcd  it  iu  silence.  1  have  aiao 
fttumblod  at  it,  and  wond/ered  how  an  errour  so 
manifest  could  escape  such  accurate  persons.  I 
dare  assert,  it  proccedtd  origiualiy  from  the  in- 
advertency  of  some  transcri!^)er,  whose  head  ran 
on  the  pillory,  mentioned  two  lines  before ;  it  is 
therefore  amaaing  that  Mr.  Curll  hims'  Ir  shouW 
overlook  it !  Yet  that  scboliast  talcfs  not  the  least 
notjce  hereoL    Tbat  the  Icamed  Mist  aI«o  i«ad 


Known  by  tbe  band  aad  suit  wbich  Sfittte  «tm   - 

(His  only  soit)  for  twice  tbree  years  before : 
All  as  the  yest,  appearM  U)e  wearer^s  frama, 
Old  in  new  state,  anotber  yet  tbe  same,  40 

Bland^and  familiar  as  in  life,  begun 
Thus  the  great  fathar  to  the  greater  son : 

Oh  bom  to  see  what  nonę  can  see  awake ! 
Behold  the  wooders  of  th^  obliiious  lakę. 
Thou,  yet  unbom,  hast  touch'd  this  aacred  skore ; 
The  band  of  Bavius  drenchM  tbee  o'er  and  o*et.  . 
But  blind  to  former,  as  to  futurę  faŁe« 
What  mortal  knows  bis  pre-c^sistent  state  ? 
Who  knows  how  long  thy  transmigrating  soul 
Mtght  from  Boeotian  to  Bceotian  roli !  50 

How  many  Datchmen  she  rouchsaf 'd  to  tbrid  ? 
How  many  suges  tbrougb  old  monks  she  rid  ? 

aSMARKS. 

it  thus,  is  plain  from  his  rangiog  this  passa^t 
among  those  ia  which  our  author  was  folamed  for 
persona]  satire  on  a  man's  face  (wbereof  doubtlcM 
he  might  take  the  ear  to  be  a  part) ;  so  likewise 
Concaoen,  Ralph,  the  Fiyiog  Post,  and  all  the 
herd  of '  commenUtors. — ^Tota  armenta  seąoiui. 
tur. 

A  very  little  sas^city  (which  all  tbese  gentla- 
men  tberefore  wauted)  willrestora  to  as  the  trat 
seuse  of  the  poet  thus  : 

By  his  broad  sbouklers  known,  and  Icngtb  of 
years. 

See  how  easy  a  change  ;  of  one  single  lettcr ! 
That  Mr.  Settlc  was  old,  is  most  certain  ;  but  he 
was  (hapjłily)  a  stranger  to  tbe  pillory.  Thii 
notę  is  partly  Mr.  TheobaWs,  partly  Sciibl. 

yer.  37.  SettieJ  Elkanah  Settlc  was  once  a 
writcr  in  vogne  as  well  as  Cibber,  both  fordra- 
niatic  poctry  and  poHtics.  Mr.  D<  nnis  tfiłs  oi, 
that  "  hc  va.s  a  foimidable  ii\'al  to  Mr.  Drydea, 
and  that  in  the  uni^ersity  of  Cambridge  there 
were  those  who  irave  him  the  prefcrcnce.»'  Mr. 
Wclsted  gom  yet  farther  hi  his  behalf !  "  Poor 
Settle  was  formcrly  the  mighty-  rival  of  Drydra : 
nay,  for  many  years,  borę  his  reputation  abor^« 
him."  Prcf.  to  his  Poems,  8vo.  p.  31.  .4iid 
Mr,  Miibounie  cried  out,  •*  How  little  was  Diydtii 
able,  even  wben  his  blood  run  high,  to  defeml 
himself  against  Mr.  Settle  !"  Notes  on  tirrA, 
Virg.  p.  175.  Th<*se  are  comfortable  opiniom ; 
and  no  wonder  some  authors  inaulge  tbcm. 

He  was  author  or  publisber'  ^  many  noted , 
pamphiets  in  the  time  of  king  Charles  II.  He 
answered  all  Dryden*8  political  poems  !  and  bein; 
cńed  np  ón  one  side,  succeeded  not  a  little  in  hii 
tragedy  of  the  Empress  of  Morocco  [tbe  first  tbat 
was  ever  printed  with  cnts].  "  Upon  this  he  ^nw 
insolent,  the  włts  writ  against  his  p4ay,  he  re- 
pHed,  aud  the  town  jndgćd  he  had  tfie  better.  In 
short,  Settle  was  tben  thooght  a  verv  formidable 
rivał  to  Mr.  Dryden  ;  and  tiot  only  tbe  town,  bnt 
tbe  uniTersity  of  Cambridge  was  dirided  wbich  to 
prcfer ;  aud  in  botb  płaccs  the  younger  sort  in- 
clined  to  Elkaoab."  Dennis,  Pref.  to  Rem.  oa 
Horn. 

'  Ver.  50.  Might  from  Bceotian,  |cal  Boeotialar 
nnder  the  ridicule  of  the  wits  fonncrly,  as  In- 
land  does  now ;  thongh  it  pro<lnced  one  of  tbe 
greatest  poets  and  one  of  tbe  greatest  generab  of 
Greece : 

Bceotum  crasso  jurares  aere  natuoL         Hunt 
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Aad  ftH  wbo  M^  In  wlld  beni^hte^  dsyi, 
Mn*!!  the  owi*!  ivy  wHh  the  poet'8  bayt. 
As  maii'8  meandera  to  the  vłtal  spriiig 
Roli  all  their  tides,  tben  httek  their  circies  bring  ; 
Or  wlurligigs,  tinrPd  round  by  tkilfol  swain, 
Suck  the.thread  in,  then  yield  ii  out  agaia : 
AH  nonsense  thus,  of  old  or  modern  datę, 
Sball,  io  the  centrę,  from  thee  circulate.  60 

Por  thts/  oar  qiieen  unfblds  to  vision  true 
Thy  ntental  eye,  for  tfaon  hast  much  to  view  : 
Old  sccnes  of  glory,  times  long  cast  behind, 
Shall,  firBt  recalPd,  nish  forward  to  tby  mind: 
Then  stretch  thy  sight  o*er  all  ber  rifttng  reign. 
And  let  the  past  and  ftiture  fire  thy  brain. 

Aacend  thia  bill,  whoee  cloody  point  commands 
Her  boundless  empire  over  seas  and  lands. 
See,  roond  the  pules  where  keener  spangles  shtne> 
Where  spiccs  smoke  beneath  the  burnin^  linę,  70 
(Earth*s  wide  eitremes)  hor  sable  flag'display'd, 
And  all  the  nations  oorer^d  io  her  sh^e  ! 

Fareastwardcast  thine  eye,  from  whence  the  Sun 
And  orient  Science  thcir  bright  course  begiin : 
One  god-like  monarch  all  that  pride  con&unds, 
Bity  wboie  kmg  wali  the  wandenng  Tartar  bounda; 
Hen^ens  1  what  a  pile  1  whole  ages  perish  there. 
And  one  brigbt  blaze  tams  Iramtng  into  air. 

Thence  to  the  south  extend  thy  gladden'd  cyesj 
Therc  rival  flames  wjth  eqaal  glory  rise,  •  80 

From  riiehret  to  shehres  see  gi^edy  Vu!can  roli. 
And  lick  np  all  their  physic  of  the  soiil. 

How  little,  mark !  that  portiou  of  the  bali, 
Where,  laint  at  best,  the  beams  of  science  fali : 
Soon  as  they  dama,  from  Hyperborean  skies 
F.mbody'd  dark,  what  clouds  of  Vanda]s  rise  ! 
JiO  !  where  MoBOtis  slecps,  and  hardly  flows 
The  freezing  Tanais  through  a  waste  of  snows, 
The  North  by  mjrriads  ponn  her  inighty  sons, 
Great  mirse  of  Goths,  of  Alaiis,  and  of  Huns !    90 
See  Alarirr'*  stem  port !  the  roartinl  frame 
Of  Gienseric* ;  and  Attila^s  dread  naine  ! 
See,  the  bold  Ostrocroths  on  I^atiiiin  fali : 
See,  the  fierce  Yisigoths  on  Spain  and  Oaul ! 
See,  where  the  mominR  giitU  the  palmy  shore 
(The  soil  that  arts  and  iitfant  letten  borę)  ^ 

TARIATIOKS. 

Vcr.  79.  in  the  former  ediL 

Far  eastward  cast  thine  eye,  from  whence  the 
And  orient  Science  at  a  birth  begun  .[Sun 

But  as  tbis  was  thonght  to  contradict  that  linę  of 
the  introduction, 

in  eldest  times,  ere  mortals  writ  or  read, 

whicb  supposes  the  Sun  and  Science  did  not  set 
out  together,  it  was  alt'.'red  to  **  their  bright 
conne  begun.''  Bat  this  slip,  as  usnal,  escaped 
the  gentlemen  of  the  Dunciad. 

SEMASKa. 

Ver.  75.  Chi  Ho-am*4ł,  emperor  of  Chtna,  the 
same  who  built  the  great  wali  between  China  and 
TarCary,  destroyed  all  the  books  and  ieamed  men 
,  of.that  empire. 

Ver.  81,  82.  The  Caliph,  Omar  1.  having  con- 
qnerad  Egypt,  caused  bis  generał  to  bum  the 
Ptolemsenn  library,  on  the  ^te»  of  which  was 
this  inscriptłoo,  YTXHX  lATPEJON,  the  physic 
of  the  soul. 

\9r.  9§.  (The  sóil  that  arts  and  ii^fant  letters 
borę)  Phmnicia,   Syria,    &g.   wbcre  letteA    are 


His  cooqQefiag  tilbes  th'  Xrabian  płopliet  drews. 
And  8aving  Ignorance  enthrones  by  laws. 
See  Christians,  Jews,  one  heavy  sabbath  keep. 
And  all  the  western  world  be]ieve  and  sleep.      100 

Lo  !  Romę  heraelf,  prond.mistress  now  no  mora 
Of  arts,  but  thnndering  against  heatben  lorę ; 
Her  grey-hair*d  synods  damning  books  unread, 
And  Bacon  trembliog  for  his  brazen  head. 
Fadua,  with  sighs,  behoMs  her  livy  bum, 
And  even  th'  Antipodes  Yirgilius  monm. 
See,  the  cirr|ue  ialls,  th'  unpillar'd  tempie  nods, 
Streets paT'd  with  heroes,  l^ber  ohoak'd  with  gods : ' 
Till  Peter's  keys  some  christen'd  Jove  adom. 
And  Pan  to  Moses  lends  his  pagan  bom  ;*         UO 
See  graceless  Yeous  to  a  ▼irgin  tum'd, 
Or  Pbidias  broken,  and  Apelles  bum^d. 

Behold  yon  isle,  by  pałmers,   pilgrims  trod, 
Men  bearded,  bald,  oowIM,  nneow|*d,  shod,  unshod^  ' 
reeł*d,    patch^d,    and    pyebald,    linsey-wolsey 

brothers, 
OraTO  mummers!   slee^etees  some,  and  shirtless 
otheit. 

EEMARKS. 

said  to  have  beeu  inrented.     In  these  ooantriet ' 
Mahomet  began  his  conquests. 

Yer.    lOd.  thuodering  against  healhen  knre;] 
A  strong  instaaće  of  thik  pbus  ragę  is  placed  to' 
pope  Gregory's  aooouut.    John  of  Salisbuiy  gjtet 
a  Tery  odd  encoroium  of  this  pope,  at  the  same 
tima  that  h^  neutaoitf  one  of  the  stmigest  effacti  ' 
of  this  exces8  of  aeal  in  him  :  *'  Doctor  Aoctitsimus 
Ule  Gn^roiias,    qjai  me(łeo  pnedicatioBis  imbf^'- 
totam  riga^it  et  inebriaTit  ecclesiam ;  non  mod<^' 
mathesin   jussit  ab   anią,     sed,    nt   traditur    a^" 
majoribus,  incendio  dedit  probatse  lectionis  sćiipta, 
Palatinus    qu«cunque    tenebat   Apolla"      And  • 
in    anotber   place :    "  Fertur    beatus    Oregorius 
biblinthecam  combussisse  gentilem  ;    quo  dWinit 
paginae  gratior  esset  locus,  et  major  ant6ontw,  et  * 
dłligeatia  stadiosior.*'     Desiderius,  arcbbisha^  ^ 
Yienna,  was  sharply  reproved  by  bim  for  Łeaching 
grammar  and  literaturę,  and  explainfng  the  poets ; 
because  (says  this  pope)  ''  In  uno  se  Ore  cnm  ' 
Joris  laudibns  Christi  |^des  non  capiunt:     Et 
quam    grare   nrfandumque  sit  episcopis    caneie 
quod  nec  laico  religioso  conveniat,  ipseconsidera.'' 
He  is  said,  among  the  resŁ,  to  have  bumed  liyy ; 
f.'  Quia  in  superstitionibus  et  sacris  Romanorum 
perpetno  versatur.''    The  same  popfe  is  aocused 
by  Yossins,    and  others,  of  haring   caused    tbe 
noble  monuments  of  the  old  Roman  magnificence 
to  be  destroyed,  lest  those  who  came  to  Rom^ 
shoold  gtve'taore  attention  to  triiimphal  ait^hes 
&C.  than  to  holy  things.     Bayle,  Diet 

Yer.  109.  Till  Peter*s  keys  some  christen^A 
Jiyte  adom.]  After  the  govemment  of  Kbme  de- 
▼oWed  to  the  popes,  their  ical  was  lor  some  tmie 
exerted  in  dem<Aisb!ng  the  heatben  temples  and 
statues,  so  that  the  Ooth$  scarce  destrajred  morę 
monuments  of  antiquity  out  of  ragę,  than  these 
Out  of  drrotton.  At  length  they  spar^d  some  of 
the  temples,  by  coni^Mrting  thcm  to  chnrches; 
and  some  of  the  statues,  by  modifnng  them  inta 
inmges  of  saints.  In  mnch  latcr  times,  It  was 
tbooght  neeessary  to  ehange  the  statues  of  Apollo 
and  Pallas,  on  the  tomb  of  Sannazarius,  into 
David  and  Judith  ;  the  lyre  easity  bec(*me  a  harp, 
and  the  Gorgoa'8  head  tumed  to  that  of  gojol 
femes.  ' 
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Tbat  ODM  was  B^fabk^JUppy  \  had  ihe  moi 

No  fiercer  sons,  had  Eatter  iiever  been. 

In  peace,  great  goddess,  ev«r  be  •dor'd ; 

How  keen  the  var,  if  Dolnew  drav  thatmd  1  IflO 

Thus  visit  not  tby  own  [  on  this  bl«ft  age 

O  ipread  thy  iqfluenoe,  but  reitram  tJiy  lage. 

And  see,  my  ton  !  tbe  boor  j«  od  hi  way, 
Tbat  lifts  our  goddoa  to  imperial  tway  $ 
This  faTouńte  isle,  long  sefer^d  from  her  reign, 
I)ove-like  she  gathen  to  her  winge  agaia.  [drawi ! 
Kow  look  thfougb  iate !    behold  Uie  ioene  ihe 
What  aids,  what  annies,  to  atieit  ber  oause  ! 
Ste  all  ber  grogeny,  tlluatiious  tii^t ! 
B^ld,  and  oount  tbem,  as  they  riie  tli  light,  130 
Am  Berecynthia,  wbile  ber  oAprnig  tjb    - 
Iń  bomage  to  tbe  motbar  of  tbe  sky, 
8urveye  around  ber,  in  tbe  blest  abode, 
An  bundred  sons,  and  erery  fon  a  god : 
Not  vitb  leis  glory  migbty  Didnea  €rown'd 
Sball  take  through  Orubstieet  her  tńiimpbant 
Aod,  ber  PamasBuy  glancing  o'er  at  once,  [roond; 
Behold  an  bundred  sons,  and  each  a  Dnnoe.  [place, 

Mark  Brst  tbat  3^ath  who  takes  tbe  foremost 
And  thruttft  his  perion  fnll  )nto  your  face.        140 
WithaU  tby iatbeesYirtiiet  blest,  be  boro! 
And  a  new  Cibber  shałl  tbe  itage  adon. 

y  A  lecond  lee,  by  meeker  manners  kncnm, 
Aad  OBodest  aa  tbe  oDaid  tbat  sips  af one ; 
Frott  tbe  strong  iate  of  drams  if  thoa  get  free, 
Anotber  D*Ur%,  Ward  !  tball  sing  in  tbee. 
Tbee  sball  eaeh  aldMwse,   thee  each  gttlboow 

mottiBy 
And  antwering  gin^hopi  Muner  sigbs  retnnu 
Jaoob,  tbe  seonrge  of  grammar,  roark  with  awe  ; 
Nor  less  rerere  him,  Uondeibuss  of  law.  150 

Lo,P-~p— le^s  brow,  tremendolts  ta  the  town, 
fibmeck^s  fierce  eye,  and  Itoome's  funereal  frown. 

▼AauTiom. 
Ver.  U9.  in  the  fint  edit  it  was, 

Woolston,  the  soonrge  of  Scriptare,  maik  with 
And  migbty  Jacob,  blandeibnss  of  law  T  [awe  ! 
Ver.  151,  152.  Ło,  P— ^— le*s  brow,  fcc.]  In 
tbe  former  edit  thus: 

'Ło,  nestt  two  sllp-sbod  Muses  traipse  along, 
'In  lofty  tnadness,  meditating  song, 
With  tresses  staring  from  poetic  dreams, 
And  nerer  washM,  but  in  CasŁa]ia*s  streams. 
Haywood,  Centlirre,  glories  of  tbeir  rare, 
I/>,  Horneck^s  fierce  and  Roome^s  funereal  £ace. 

IBMAaKS, 

Ver  111,  118.  Happy!  had  Easter  nerer 
been!]  Wars  inBngland  anciently,  aboat  tbe  light 
time  of  «elebrating  Easter.  « 

Ter.  1^  Oove  Uke,  she  gatbers]  This  is  fuK 
ttled  in  the  iburlh  book. 

Ver.  198.  What  aids,  what  armies  to  assert 
ller  cause!]  i.  e.  Of  poets,  antiqoaries,  ciitics, 
di^ines,  free-tbinkers. .  But  as  tbis  reyolution  is 
only  berę  set  on  foot  by  tbe  fint  of  these  classes, 
tbe  poets,  they  only  are  bare  particularly  cele- 
brated,  and  tbey  only  properiy  fali  nnder  the 
care  and  re^iew  of  tbis  colk«gue  of  D«Imm,  tbe 
laureat  Hie  otbeis ,  who  finish  tbe  great  work, 
are  reserred  for  tbe  fourtb  book,  wbcre  tbe  god- 
dess  henelf  appean  in  fuli  glory. 

Ven  149.  Jacob,  tbe  Bcoutgeo^gAoinar,  marle 
«rith  iwe  ii  **  Tbis  geatieman  is  son  of  a  c>ob< 


Ło  sneerińg  Ooode,  balf  naUee  tnd  half  wbte, 
A  flend  in  glea,  fidiculonsly  griob 

aslUBKS. 

sidetable  master  of  Romsey  in  Sonthampton- 
sbire,  and  bred  to  the  law  nnder  a  rery  eminent 
attorney :  who,  between  bis  morę  laborioms 
stodies,  bas  diTerted  himself  with  poetry.  He  is 
a  great  admirer  of  poets  and  tbeir  works,  which 
bas  occasioned  him  to  try  his  gcnius  tbat  way — 
He  bas  writ  in  prose  tbe  lires  of  the  Poets,  Essays, 
and  a  great  many  law  books,  The  Acoomplished 
Conreyancer,  Modem  Justice,  Acc."  GHes  Jacob 
of  himself,  Lives  of  Poets,  vo].  1.  He  rery 
grotsiy,  and  unprovdked,  abnsed  in  tbat  book  tbe 
autbor's  friend,  Mr.  Oay. 

Ver.  149,  150. 

Jaoob,  the  seonrge  of  grammar,  mark  with 
awe; 

Nor  len  T«rere  hfan,  bhmderbun  of  law.] 

Tberemay  seem  some  errour  in  these  Tenea,  Mr« 
Jacob  having  proved  our  author  to  bave  a  respect 
for  him»  by  this  undeniable  arigument  *'  He 
had  once  a  regard  for  my  judgmentj  otberwise 
be  neTer  would  bave  subscribed  two  guineaa  to 
me,  for  one  smali  book  in  octavo."  Jacob'a  Łettcr  > 
to  Dennis,  printed  in  I>enni&'s  Remarks  od  tha 
Dunciad,  p.  49.  Therefore  I  should  tbink  the 
appellation  of  Blunderbnn  to  Mr.  Jacob,  like 
tbat  of  Tbunderbolt  to  Scipio,  was  meaot  in  hk 
bonour. 

Mr.  Dennis  argues  the  same  way.  "  My  writ- 
ings  baTio^  madę  great  impreesion  on  tbe  minds 
of  all  sensible  men,  Mr.  P.  repented,  and  to  give 
proof  of  his  repentance,  subscribed  to  my  twą 
voluroes  of  Letters.'*  Ibid.  p,  80.  We  sbonld 
bence  believe,  tbe  name  of  Mr.  Dennis  batfa  alsa 
crept  mto  this  poem  by  some  mUtake.  But  from 
bence,  gentle  ceader !  thou  may'st  beware,  wben 
thou  giyest  thy  money  to  sncb  autbon,  not  to 
flatter  tbjfself  tl>at  thy  motives  are  good-natore,  dv 
charity. 

Ver.  159.  Homeck  and  Roome]  Theae  twe 
were  Timlent  party-writers,  worthily  coupled  to- 
gether,  and  one  would  thinJc  propheUcally,  sinee, 
after  tbe  publisbiog  of  this  piece,  the  former 
dying,  the  latter  succeeded  him  in  bonour  aod 
employment  The  fint  was  Philip  Homeck, 
author  of  a  Billingsgate  paper  called  The  High 
German  Doctor.  Edwaid  Roome  was  son  of  an 
undertaker  for  funerals  in  Fleetstrect,  and  wnt 
some  of  the  papen  called  Pasquin,  where  by 
malicions  inuendoes,  he  endearoored  to  repicseni 
our  author  guilty  of  malevQtent  practices  with 
a  great  man  then  under  proaecution  of  piir- 
liament  ^  Of  tbis  man  was  madę  tbe  followin^ 
epigram : 

Yon  ask  wby  Roome  diterts  you  with  bis  jokes, 
Yet  if  be  wńtea,  is  duli  as  otber  folks ! 
You  wonder  at  it-rThis,  Sir,  is  tbe  case^ 
Tbe  jest  IS  kwt  unlesa  be  printa  bis  fiice. 

P — ^le  was  the  author  of  some  yile  ptays  and  pam* 
phlets.  He  published  abuses  on  our  author  in  a 
paper  called  tbe  Prompter. 

Ver.  153.  Goode,]  an  ill-natored  critic,  wbn 
writ  a  satire  on  our  author,  called  The  Mock 
lEaop,  and  many  anonimowi  Ubeli  id  news-pa^eii 
for  bire. 


THE  DUNCIAD.    BOOŻ  III. 


IBaeli  cygnet  Mfet,  of  Bath  and  Tnnbridge  race, 
Wbose  tuoeful  whistfing:  makes  the  waten  pass : 
Eaefa  8ongster»  riddler,  ^ery  nameless  name, 
AU  crowcl,  who  fbremott  shall  be  damn^d  to  ftutie* 
Some  atrain  in  rhyme ;  the  Muaes,  on  their  racka, 
Scrtiam  like  the  winding  of  ten  thousand  jacks ;  1 60 
Some,  Iree  firom  rhyme  or  reaaon,  rule  or  check, 
Break  Priacian^i  head,  and  Pegasis^s  neck  ; 
Down,  down  the  larom,  with  impetactus  whirl, 
The  Pindan  and  the  Mllfcons  of  a  Carll.      [howla, 

SUenoe,   ye  wolyes ! .  while  Ralph  to  Cjnnthia 
iiqd  makes  night  hideou»— Aaswer  him,  ye  owis ! 

Sente,  tpeech,  and  measure,  IiTing  tongues  and 

Łet  ail  giv'e  way, — and  Morris  may  he  read.  [dead. 

Fkiv,  Welsted,  flow !  like  thine  inspirer,  beer ; 

Thougfa  stale,  not  ripe;  thoogh  thin,  yet  never 

elear;  HO 

▼AmiATTOlf. 

Ver.  155,  156,  are  added  sinoe  the  first  edit 
Ver.  157.  Each  aongiter,  riddier,  Atc]  In  the 
fenneT  ed« 

Ło  Bond  and  FQxton,  erery  nameleas  name. 

ASUt  Ter.  158.  in  the  first  ećU  ibllowed, 

How  prond,  how  pale,  how  earnest  all  ąppear ! 

How  riiymes  eternal  gingle  in  their  ear  ! 

VeT.  168.  la  Ibrmer  ed.--Bjid  Dwgen  may  be 


KBMARK8. 

Ver.  156.  Whow  tuneful  ifhitiling  maket  the 
WBten  paas]  There  irere  seTeral  siioeessjont  of 
these  sorts  of  mmor  poeta  at  Tonbridge,  Bath, 
lec  nnging  the  praise  of  the  annnais  flourishing 
for  that  leaaon ;  whose  names  indeed  would  be 
nameleas,  and  therefore  the  poet  slura  them  orer 
With  otherfc  in  generał. 

\eT,  165.  Ralph]  Jamea  Ralph,  a  name  inserted 
after  the  fint  editions,  not  known  to  onr  author 
till  he  writ  a  awearing  piece  called  Sawney,  very 
abusiTe  of  Br.  Swift,  Mr.  Gay,  and  himtelł. 
Tbete  Imes  allude  to  a  thingof  his,  entitled  Night, 
a  Poem.  This  Iow  writer  attended  his  own  works 
wttb  panegyrics  in  the  Joumah,  and  once  in 
partioular  piaised  himself  highly  above  Mr. 
Addiaon,  in  wietched  remarks  upon  that  anthor*i 
Account  of  English  Poeta,  printed  in  a  London 
Journal,  Sept.  1728.  He  was  wholly  itlitenteyaad 
knew  no  langnage,  not  eren  French.  Being  ad- 
Tjsed  to  read  the  ruks  of  dramatie  poetry  before 
he  began  a  play,  he  smiled  and  repiied,  "  Shake- 
apearc  writ  withont  mles.^'  He  ended  at  last 
in  the  common  sink  of  all  such  writers,  a  political 
news  paper,  to  which  he  was  reoommended  by  his 
liiend  Amall  and  recelYed  a  smali  pittance  for 
pay. 

Ver.  168.  Morris,]  Besaleel.    See  Bookii 

Ver.  169.  Flow,  Welsted,  &c.]  Of  this.author 
aee  the  Reoiark  on  Book  ii.  t.  «09.  But  (to  be 
impartial)  add  to  it  the  foUowing  different  cha- 
yaeter  of  him : 

Mr.  Welsted  had,  in  his  youth,  raiied  so  great 
ezpectations  of  hia  futnre  genius,  that  there  was 
a  kind  of  straggle  bet^een  the  most  eminent  of 
the  two  UniTersities,''  which  shoułd  havQ  the 
honouT  of  his  education.  To  compound  this  he 
(ciVłlly)  becane  a  membcr  of  botb,  and  after 
having  passed  some  time  at -the  one,  he  removed 
to  the  oCher.  From  thenoe  he  retnrned  to  town. 
where  he  became  the  darling  espectation  of  ali 
th«  p(^te  writers,  whoie  cncoomgement  he  ao- 


S9f 

So  tweetly  mawkish,  mbA  tŚ WBDoMhfiMl } 
Heady,  not  strong ;  o^erflowing,  though  not  foU, 
Ah  Dennis !  OiJdon  ah !  what  iU-starr'd  lagd 
Di^ides  a  iriendship  long  confirmM  by  age  ł 
Blbckhcads  with  reason  wicked  wita  abhof^ 
But  fopl  with  fool  is  barbarous  civil  wap. 


ktiowledged  in  his  occasional  poemi,  in  a  mannep 
that  will  make  no  smalJ  part  of  the  fime  of  his 
protectors.  It  also  appeara  from  his  works,  that 
be  was  happy  in  the  patronage  of  the  most  illna* 
trtous  characters  of  the  present  age— Enoomaged 
by  such  a  combination  i^  hisfiiTour,  ho— puUished 
a  book  of  poems,  some  in  the  Oridian,  some  in 
the  Horatian  manner;  in  boih  which  tlie  most 
exquisite  judges  pronounee  he  even  riva]led  hia 
mastera-— Hia  Iotc  Yeisea  have  rescaed  that  way 
of  writing  from  contempt — In  his  translations, 
he  bas  giTen  na  the  very  soul  and  spirit  of  hia 
anthor.  His  Ode— 408  Epistle— his  Ycrnrs  łut 
LoTe-tale— all,  are  the  most  perfect  things  in  alf 
poetry.  Welsted  of  himself.  Char.  of  the  Times, 
8to»  1788,  page  8S,  24.  It  shóuld  not  be  ftr- 
got  fi}r  his  honour,  that  he  recei^ad  at  one  tima 
the  sum  of  fiYO  hundred  pounds  for  secret  serrice, 
amoog  the  -other  esoellent  authors  himd  to  wiile 
anonymously  for  the  ministry;.  Śee  Report  oftha 
Secret  CoBimittee,  &c.  in  1742. 

Yer.  173.  AhDeanis!  Oildon  ahJ]  These  mes 
became  the  puhlic  soorn  by  a  mera  mistake  of 
their  talents.  They  wonkl  needa  tum  critk»  of 
their  own  country  writers  <jiist  aa  Ariatotband 
Ix>ng]nus  did  of  thein),  and  diacoune  upon  the 
beauties  and  defects  of  oompoeition : 

How  parts  relate  to  parts,  and  they  to  whole  ; 
The  body*8  harmony,  the  beaming  soul. 

Whereas  had  they  followed  the  example  of  those 
microscopes  of  wit,  Kuster,  Burman,  and  their 
followers,  in  verbal  criticism  on  the  leamed  lan- 
guages,  their'  acuteness  and  industry  might  have 
raised  them  a  name  eqnal  to  the  most  famous  of 
the  scboliast!!.  We  cannot  therefore  but  lament 
the  late  apostacy  of  the  prebcndary  of  Rochester, 
who  beginniiig  in  so  good  a  train,  bas  no  w  tunied 
short  to  wfite  comments  on  the  Fire-side,  and 
dreams  upon  Shakespeare ;  where  we  find  the  spirit 
of  01d9(iixon,  Gildon,  and  Dennis,  all  reriyed  in 
his  bełaboured  ohserrations.— Scribl. 

Herę  Scriblerus,  in  thia  affiur  óf  the  FiT«-8ide,  I 
want  thy  nsual  candour.  It  ia  troe  Mr.  Upton 
did  wńte  notes  upon  it,  but  with  all  the  honour 
and  good  faith  in  the  worid.  He  took  ft  to  be  a 
panegyric  on  his  patron.  This  it  is  to  haye  to  do 
with  wits  ;  a  commeroe  naworthy  a  scboliast  of  so 
solid  leaming.— Arkt 

Yer.  173.  Ah*  Dennis,  &e.]  The  reader,  who 
bas  seen,  through  the  coarse  of  these  notes,  what* 
a  constant  attendance  Mr.  Dennia  paid  to  o«r 
author  and  all  his>works,  may  perhaps  wonder 
he  sbould  be  mentioned  but.twioe,  and  soaligfatly 
touehed,  in  this  poenu  But  in  truth  he  looked 
upon  him  with  some  esteem,  for  haring  (moie 
generously  than  all  the  rest)  set  his  name  to  kacb 
writings.  He  was  also  a  very  o)d  man  at  tidt 
time.  By  hip  own  account  of  himself  in  Mr.  Jaoob** 
Liyes,  he  most  have  been  above  threescore,  and 
happily  Ijyed  many  years  after.  So  that  he  waa 
senior  to  Mr.  I>*Uifey,  who  hitherto  0[  all  out 
poeta  ei^oyed  the  loogest  bodily  life» 
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Embmoe;  edibitoe,  nr^tons !  be  fbm  no  morę ! 
Nor  glad  vUe  poeta  with  tnie  critics  gore. 

Behold  yon  pair,  in  stńet  embraces  jotn'd  ; 
How  like  in  maaners,  and  how  like  m  miiid ;    IdO 
Equal  in  wit,  and  eqoatly  polite, 
ShaU  thls  a  Paaąuin,  that  a  Grumbier  write ; 
Like  are  their  merita^  like  rewards  they  share, 
That  shioes  a  oonsul,  this  comnissioner. 

"  Butwbo  it  he»  in  eloiet  doae  y-pant, 
Of  sober  &ce,  witfa  leanied  diut  besprenCi" 
Right  well  nuna  eyes  arede  the  mytter  wight^ 
On  parchment  scraps  y-M,  and  Wbnnius  hight. 
To  futurę  ages  may  tby  dulneii  last» 
As  thou  pre8erf*st  the  dulnets  of  the  paft !       190 
*   There,  dim  in  clobda,  the  poring  scboliastB  mnck, 
WitSy  ^HPfao^like  owls,  aee  ontyin  thedark, 

▼AaiATION. 

After  Ter.  180.  in  many  editions,  stood, 

Fani'd  for  good-nature,  Bumet,  and  for  troth  ; 
Dttcket  for  pious  paasion  to  the  youth. 

REMARKiU 

yer.>1'79.  Behold  yon  pair,  Itc.]  Oneofthese 
tras  aothor  of  a  i»eekly  paper  ealled  The  Grumbier, 
as  the  other  was  concemed  in  aoother  ealled  Pas- 

3mn,  in  which  Mr.  Pope  was  abused  with  the 
ake  of  Bncldnghani,  and  bishop  of  Rochidster. 
They  also  joined  in  a  pieoe  against  bis  first  under- 
takińg  to  transłate  the  Błąd,  entitnied  Homerides, 
by  Sir  Iliad  Ooggrd,  piinted  1715. 

Of  ihe  other  worin  of  these  gentlemen  the  worid 
bas  heasd  no  morę,  than  it  would  of  Mr.  Pope^s, 
had  thetr  united  landable  endeaYOurs  dtscoaraged 
htm  from  pnrsuing  his  studles.  How  few  good 
works  had  eTer  appeared  (sińce  men  of  true  merit 
are  always  the  least  presuming)  bad  there  been 
always  such  champions  to  stifłe  them  in  ^  their 
conception  ?  Aod  were  it  not  bctter  fur  the  pub- 
tfc,  that  a  million  of  monsters  sbould  come  into 
the  world,  which  are  surę  to  die  as  soon  as  bora^ 
than  that  the  serpents  sbould  strangle  one  Her- 
cules in  hi^  cradle  ? 

The  union  of  these  two  authors  gare  oocasion  to 
this  epigram : 

Bumet  and  Dncket,  friends  in  spite^ 

Came  hissing  out  in  Yorse ; 
Both  were  so  forward,  each  would  writa^ 

SoduU,  each  hang  an  a ^ 

llius  Amphisbosna  (I  have  read) 

At  either  end  assails ; 
Kone  knows  which  leads  or  which  is  led. 

For  both  haads^are  but  tails. 

Aller  many  editions  of  this  poem,  the  author 
thought  fit  to  omit  ^  names  of  these  two  per- 
■ons,  whose  irgury  to  him  was  of  so  <dd  a  datę. 

V«r.  184^  That  shines  a  consul,  this  oom- 
missioner.]  Such  places  were  givea  at  this  tfane 
to  soch  sort  of  writers. 

Ver.  187.  myster  wight]  Unconth  moitaL 

Ver.  188.  Wormios  hight]  Łetnot  this  name, 
porely  fictitious,  be  oonceited  to^mean  the  leamed 
Oiaos  Wormias ;  much  less  (as  it  was  unwar- 
raMsbly  fobted  into  the  sunneptitioas  editions) 
oor  own  antiquary  Mr.  Thomas  Heame,  who  had 
n9'way  aggrieired  onr  poet,  bnt  on  thecontrary 
pikUished  many  eurioos  traru  which  he  hath  to 
his  great  contentment  perused. 

;V«n  l9a.  Wits,  who,  like  owls,  &c.]  These 
few  lines  eiiactty  describe  th«hght<rerbal  critie: 


A  lumberhouse  of  books  in  enriy  heid. 
Por  CTer  reading*  never  to  be  read ! 

But,  where  each  science  li^  its  modem  type^ 
Hłstory  ber  pot,  Divinicy  ber  ptpe, 
Wliile  proud  Phitosophy  repines  to  show, 
Dishoncst  sight !  .his  breeches  rent  below  ;        « 
Imbrowni^d  with  nati^e  bronze,  lo !  Henley  staads^ 
Tuning  his  voice,  and  balaucing  his  hands.      200- 

▼AarATIOKS. 

Ver.  197.  in  the  first  edit  it  was, 

And  proud  Philosophy  with  breeches  tore. 
And  English  musie  with  a  dismal  score. 
Fast  by  in  darkness  palpable  insbrin^cl 
W— s,  B — ^r,  M-— D,  all  the  poriog  kind. 

IBMARKS. 

the  dttrkerhis  anthor  is,  the  better  he  b  pleased; 
like  the  famous  qoack  doctor,    who  pat  wp  m 
his  biiis,    he  delighted  in  matŁ^rs  of  difficnitj* 
Somcbody    saij  well  of  these  men,    tbat  their 
heads  were  libraries  out  of  order. 
•  Ver.  199.  lo!  Henley  stands,  &&]  i.   Henley 
the  orator;   he  preached  on  the  Sundays  opon 
theological    matters,    and    on   the    Wodnesdays 
npon  all  other  sciences.    Each  audilor  paid  one 
shilling.    He  dedaimed  some  years  against  tlie 
greatest  persons,  and  oocasioBally  did  oor  anthor 
that  houonr. — ^Webted  in  Oratoiy  Traasactions, 
No.  1.  published  by   Henley  himself,    grres  the- 
foUowing  acoount  of  him ;    ''  He  w«s    bom   at 
Melton  Mowbray,   in  Leicestershire.     From  his 
own  parish  schciol  he  went  to  St  John*a  College, 
in  Cambridge.    He  began  there  to  be  oneasy ;  for 
it  shocked  him  to  find  he  was  oommanded  to  be> 
lieve  against  his  own  jadgment  in  points  of  religion, 
philosophy,  &c  for  his  genius  lesding  him  feeely 
to  dispiite  all  propositions,  and  cali  all  pointa  to 
acoount,  he  was  impatient  nnder  those  letten  of 
the  firee-bom  mind. — Belng  admitted  to  priest^s 
orders,  he  found  the  esammatkrn  very.short  and 
superfiotal,  and  that  it  was  not  neoessary  to  con- 
form  to  the  Christian  religion,  in  ofder  dther  to 
deaconship  or  priesthood.'*    He  came  to  iown, 
and,  afterbaving  for  some  years  been  a  writer  for 
booksellerB,  he  had  an  ambition  to  be  so  for  tniai- 
sters  of  State.    The  only  reason  he  did*  not  lise  in 
the  chnrch,  we  are  told,  "  was  the  en^y  of  othen^ 
and  a  disrelish  entertatned  of  him,  becanse  be 
was  not  ąiudified  to  be  a  oomplete  spaniel."  How* 
erer,  he  ofiered  the  service  of  his  pen  to  two  great 
men,  of  optnions  and  interests  direetły  opposite ; 
by  bŃoth  of  whom  being  rejected,  he  set  up  a  ^w 
project,  and  styled  himself  the  Restorer  ot  ancient 
£]oqu€Siofe.  Ile  thought  **  it  as  Ifcwful  to  "tak^ 
a  licence  from  the  king  and  pariiament  in  oae 
place,  as  another ;  at  Hickes^s  Hall,  as  at  Doctor^s 
Commons;   so  set  up  bis  orstory  in  Newport- 
market,  Bntcher-row.     There,*'  (says  h»  friend) 
V  he  had  the  assnranoe  to  form  a  plan*  which  no 
mortal  erer  thought  of ;  he  had  soccess  against 
all  opposition ;  challenged  his  adveraariea  to  fair 
dispuutions,  and  nonę  would  dispute  with  him ; 
Writ,  read,  and  studied  twelTe  hours  a  day ;  oom- 
posed  three^  disserutions  a  week  on  all  subiects : 
undertook  t6  teach  in  one  year  wkat  schools  aad 
umversittes  teach  in  five ;  was  not  terrified  by 
Rienaoes,  insnlts,  or  satires,  but  still  proceeded, 
matiirad  bis  bold  schemef  and  pot  thecbarck^. 
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How  flaent  nopsenfle  tricUiet  ftrnn  his  tongue  ! 
H9W  aireet  the  pcriodB,  neitMr  wid)  lior  saag ! 
Stiil  break  the  l>enches)  Heoley !  with  thy  stram, 
While  Sherlock,    Haore,   and  Gibson,  preaeh  m 
Oh  great  restorer  of  the  good  old  stage,       [Taio. 
Prekcher  et  once,  And  zany  of  thy  age  ! 
Oh  Yocthy  thDu  of  ^Bgypt^s  wise  abodes, 
A  deoent  priest,  where  monkeys  n^ere  the  gods ! 
But  Fate  with  botcheis  piacM  thy  priestly  stall, 
Mcek  modeinFaith  to  marder,  hack,  and  mawl ;  2 1 0 
Ani  bade  thee  live,  to  crown  Britannia's  praise, 
In  Toland*s,  Tindal'8,  and  in  Woolston^s  days. 

Yet  oh,  my  son,  a  father^s  words  attend : 
(So  may  the  Fates  preserve  the  yeara  yoii  lend) 
Tis  yonrs,  a  Bacon  or  a  fioeke  to  Marne,  ' 

A  Newtoa's  genius,  or  a  Milton's  flame; 

TAllATIONS. 

Ver.  204.  In  formcr  ed. 

WhłleK**,  B**,  W**,preaGhłnvain. 

Aftcr  Ter,  212.  followed  in  former  e<J. 

Herę  tijo,  great  Wooiston !  here  exalt  thy  throne, 
And  prove,  no  iniracl«s  can  match  tby  o«m 
Ver.  216.  In  fonncr  cd.— or  a  8eiaph'8  flame.  , 


REMABM. 

•nd  all  that,  tn  daiicer." — Welsted,  NaiTative  in 
Orat.  TYansart  N.  1. 

After  haviug  stood  some  prosecations,  h«  tnmed 
'  hh  rhetoric  to  bufibonery  upon  ałl  public  and . 
pńvate  occufrences.'  Ail  this  paised  in  the  same 
room;  where  sometim^  he  broke  josts,  and  some- 
titnes  that  bread  which  he  caUed  the  primitive 
eucliarist-*Thi8  wonderful  perspn  stnick  medals, 
which  he  dispened  as  tickets  to  his  subficńbere : 
the  fteńiib  a  star  rising  to  the  meridian,  with  this 
motto,  AD  SVMMA;  and  below,  INYENIAM 
YUMAYT  FACIAM.  Thismanhad  an  hnndred 
.  pDunds  a  year  given  him  for  the  secret  8ervice  of 
m  weekly  paper  of  unintelligible  nonsense,  cailed 
the  Hyp-Doctor. 

Ver.  204.  Sherlock,    Hare,  Gibson,]  Blshops  of 
.Salisbury,   Chichester  and  London;   whose  sor- 
Bións    and   pastorał  letters  did  honour  to  tbeir 
ooniitry  as  well  as  statious. 

Ver.  212.  Of  Toland,  and  Tmdal,  see  Book  i'b 
Tho.  Woolston  was  an  inipious  madman,  who 
wrota  in  a  most  insotent  style  against  the  miracles 
of  the  Gospel,  in  the  year  1726,  &e. 

Ver.  213.  •  Yet  oh,  my  sons,  &c.  j  The  cautton 
against  blasphemy  here  gi^en  by  a  departed  son  of 
Dulneas  to  his  yet  existing  brethren,  is,  as  the 
poet  rightly  intiinates,  not  ont  of  tenderness  to 
the  ears  of  others,  bat  their  own.  And  so  we  see 
that  when  that  danger  is  rrmoved,  on  the  opeo 
establishment  of  the  goddess  >  in  the  foiirth  book, 
she  encouruges  her  sons,  and  they  beg  aasistance 
to  pollute  th«!  sonrce  of  light  it^lf,  with  the  same 
Tinilence  they  had  before  done  the  puredt  emana- 
iioos  from  iL 

Ver.  215.  Tis  yours,  a  Bacon  or  a  J^ocke  to 
blame, 
A    Newton^s   genins,    or  a  Milton^s  flame:] 

ThankfuUy  received,  and  freely  uaed,  is  this 
cracious  licence  by  the  beloved  disciplc  of  that 
prince  of  CAbali^tic  duncd,the  tremeodons  Hutch- 
inson.  Hear  with  what  honest  plainness  he 
^tieftteOi  '^t  ^reat  geometer,    *'  As  to-  iiiatht> 


Bttt  oh  1  with  Otte,  imoKMial  One,  dispense, 

The  souroe  of  Newtan's  Light,  of  Bacon*s  sense. 

Content  each  emanation  of  bis  fires 

That  bearas  on  Earth,  each  ^irtae  he  inspires,  220 

Each  art  he  proatpts,  each  charm  he  can  create^ 

Whate'er  he  gires,  are  gł^ea  for  you  to  hate.    • 

Persist,  by  atl  diyine  in  man  unaw^d; 

But,  **  Lourn,  ye  Dunces !  \iotto  scom  yonr  God.'* 

Thns  he,  for  then  a  ray  of  reason  stole  ^ 
Half  tlTrongh  the  solid  darkness  of  his  soul ; 
But  Boott  the  doud  retamM— !«nd  thns  the  Atre : 
See  now,  what  Dulness  and  her  sous  admire ! 
Sec  what  the  channs,  that  smite  the  simple  heart 
Not.toiichM  by  Natore^and  not  reach*dby  Art  850 

His  ne^er-blnshittg  head  he  tum*d  aside 
(Not  half  sopleasM  when  Goodman  prophesy'd); 
And  lookM,  and  saw  a  sahle  wwiperer  rise, 
Swift  to  whote  hand  a  winged  Tohme  flies : 
AU  sudden,  gorgons  hiss,  and  i^gons  glare-, 
And  ten-h<mi'd  fłends  and  giants  nish  towar. 
Heli  rises,  Heawn  desoends,  and  daaceon  Earth: 
Gods,  imps,  and  monsters,  rottsic,  ragę  and  mirth, 

▼AaiATlON. 

Ver.  29 1  y  932.  Added  when  the  bero  was  changed. 

RBMARKS. 

matical  demonstration*'  (saith  he)  "fimnded  upoa 
the  proportions  of  lines  and  circies  to  each  other, 
and  the  ringing  of  changea  upon  figures,  these 
have  no  morę  to  do  with  the  greatest  port  of 
phiiosophy,  tlian  they  have  with  the  man  in  the 
moon.  Indeed,  the  zeal  for  this  sort  of  gibberish 
[mathematical  principles]  is  greatly  abated  of  late : 
and  though  it  is  now  upwards  of  twenty  years  that 
the  Dagon  of  modern  philoiophers,  sir  Isaao 
Newton,  bas  ,lain  with  his  face  upon  the  ground 
belbre  tbe  ark  of  God,  scripture  phiiosophy ;  for 
80  long  Mo6e8*8  Principia  ha^e  been  published ; 
and  the  Treatise  of  Power  Easential  and  Me- 
chanical,  in  which  sir  Taaac  Newton^s  phiiosophy 
is  treated  with  the  utmost  oontempt,  has  been 
published  a  dozen  years ;  yet  is  there  not  one  of 
the  whole  society  who  hath  had  the  courage  to 
attempt  to  raise  him  up.  And  so  lethim  lic.''— Th« 
philoBophical  principles  of  Moses  asserted,  3cc. ' 
p.  2.  by  JuHus  Bate,  A.  M.  Chaplain  to  the 
ri^ht  honourable  the  'Karl  of  Hanington.  London, 
1744,  octavo. — Scribl. 

Ver.  224.  But,  **  Lcarn,  ye  Dunces !  notto  scora^ 
your  God.'*]  Th6  hardest  lesson  a  Dunce  can  leam. 
For  being  bred  to  scorii  what  he^loes  not  under- 
stand,  that  which  hc  undersŁantls  least  he  will  be 
apt  to  scom  most  Of  which,  to  the  disgrace  of 
all  govemment,  and  (in  the  poet*s  opinion)  even  of 
that  of  Duln(  ss  hersclf,  we  have  had  a  ląte  example 
in  a  bo<jk  entitled,  Philosophical  l^says  concerbing 
human  unden^tanding. 

Ver.  224. — not  to  scom  your  God."J  See^this 
subject  pursued  in  Book  iv. 

Ver.  232.  (Not  hnlPso  pleas'd,  when  GoOdman 
prophe»y'U.>]  Mr,  Cibber  teHs  us,  in  his  Life, 
p.  149.  that  Goodman  being  at  the  rehearsal  of  a 
play,  in  which  hc  had  a  part,  clappcd  him  on 
the  shouldcr,  and  cried,  **  If  he  does  not  make  a 
jjond  actor,  ril  be  d-r-d."  "  And,"  aays  Mr. 
Cibber,  "  I  makt^  ita  ąu^^tion.  whether  .4lescander 
himself,  or  Charles  the  t^^ełfth  of  ^weden,  when 
at  the  heud  of  their  first  yictorioas  armies,    could 
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mi  one  wide  coaflagmtion  nraJloin  alL  840 

Thence  a  new  irotid,  to  NatHre't  Uws  unknoini, 
Break*  oni  reAilgent, .  witk  a  hea^eii  its  own  ; 
AiiotbeiC  Cjrnthia  ber  new  jonney  nins. 
And  other  {Planeta  circle  other  eaoi. 
The  fórests  danoe,  tbe  riTen  upward  riie, 
Whales  sport  in  woods,  and  dolpbini  in  Uieskies; 
Ańd  lait,  to  give  tbe  whole  creataon  grace, 
ho !  one  vaft  egg.pnduoes  human  raoe.  ' 

Joy  ńlls  hit  lool,  joy  imiocent  of  thought ; 
*<  What  power/'  he  cries,    **  what  power  thflie 
wonden  wrongfat  V'  StSO 

Son ;  wbat  tbou  seekst  is  in  thee !  Look,  and  flnd 
Bach  moBfter  meets  hU  likeneti  in  thy  mind. 
Yet  wonldst  tbou  nx>re  '  in  3rooder  cload  behold, 
Whoie  sanenet  tkirfs  are  edg^d  with  flaming  gold, 
A  malchleM  yonth  !  bie  nod  tbese  worldtoontrolt, 
Wipgi  tbe  red  lightning,  and  tbe  thunder  rolls. 
Angel  of  Dulneai  tent  to  tcatter  ronnd 
Her  magie  cbannt  o^er  all  undaatic  ground : 
Yon  stars,  yon  sons,  he  rears  at  pleasari  higber, 
Illttnfe«  their  light,  and  aets  tbeir  fląmes  on  fire. 
Immortal  Rich  !  faow  calm  he  titt  at  eaM       Sól 
'Midft  snows  of  paper,  and  fieroe  hail  of  pease^ 
And,  proud  his  mistress'  orders  to  perfonn, 
Rides  in  the  whiriwind,  and  direcU  tbe  storm. 

But  lo !  to  dark  encounter  in  mid  air, 
Newwiiardsrise;  I  see  my  abber  tbere  I 

Y^aiATIOlft. 

Ver.  26d.  In  focmer  edit. 

« 

New  wizaids  rise :  here  Bootb,  and  Cibber  there. 

aaiŁAftis. 

feel  a  gieater  transport  in  thetr  bofloms  tiian  I  did 
in  minę." 

Ver.  233.  a  sable  soroerer]  Dr.  Paustus,  the 
subject  of  a  set  of  ferces,  wbich  lasted  in  vogue 
iwo  or  three  seasons,  in  which  both  ptayhouses 
strore  to  ontdo  each  other  for  some  years.  AU 
the  extravagancies  in  the  sixteen  lim>8  fbllowing 
were  iotroduccd  on  the  stage,  and  freqaented  by 
peisons  of  the  first  quality  in  England,  to  the 
twentieth  and  thirtieth  time. 

Yer.  S37.  Heli  rises,  HeaTen  descends,  and 
dance  on  Eąrth  O  This  monstrous  absurdity  was 
actnally  reprcsented  in  Tibbald's  Rape  of  Pioser- 

pine. 

Yer.  248.  Lo!  one  vast  egg]  In  another  of 
these  ikrces  Harleąuin  is  hatched  upon  the  stage, 
out  of  a  large  egg' 

Yer.  261.  Immortal  Rich!]  Mr.  John  Rich, 
master  of  the  theatre  royal  in  Covent^garden, 
was  tlte  first  that  excelled  this  way. 

Yer.  266.  I  see  my  Cibber  there  !]  The  history 
of  the  foregoing  absurdities  b  verified  by  faimaelf, 
in  these  words,  (Life,  chap.  xr.)  "  Thcn  sprung 
Ibrth  that  succession  of  monstrous  medleys  that 
have  so  long  iofested  the  stage,  which  arose  upon 
one  anoth  r*  altemately  at  both  houses,  out-vying 
each  other  io  eipense."  He  thcn  prooeeds  to  ex- 
cuae  his  own  part  in  them,  as  foliowa :  "  If  I  am 
asked  why  I  assanted  ?  I  have  no  better  excuse 
lor  my  eirour  tban  to  confess  I  did  it  against  my 
GODScience,  and  had  not  virtue  enough  to  8tarve. 
Had  Henry  lY.  of  France  a  better  for  changing 
bis  reljgion  ?  I  was  stili  in  my  heart  as  much  as 
he  oould  be,  on  the  side  of  troth  and  sense :  but 
with  thii  diffiertncey  that  I  had  tbeir  laava  to  quit 


Booth  in  hit  cloody  taheraade  dirinM 

On  grinning  dragons  thon  sbalt  noniit  fhe  wind* 

Dire  is  the  oonflict,  dismal  is  the  don, 

Here  shouts  all  Drury,  there  all  Liiioolo*a-iBB ; 

Gontending  theatres  our  empire  reiae,  Ś71 

Alike  their  labours,  and  alike  tbeir  praiae. 

.And  are  these  wónders,  son,  to  thee  anknown  ? 
Unknown  to  thee  ?  These  wondcrs  aie  thy  owa. 
These  Fale  reserv'd  to  grace  thy  reign  dirtney 
Foreseen  by  me,  but  ah  I  withheld  from  mincw 
In  Lud's  old  walis  thoagh  kmg  I  rul'd,  reiMiwii*d 
Far  as  loud  Bow's  stupendous  bells  reaound : 
Hiough  my  own  aldermen  oonferr^d  the  bays. 
To  me  oommitting  their  etemal  praiae,  88d 

Their  faU-fed  heroes,  their  pacific  mayors, 
Their  annnal  trophies,  and  their  nKMsthly  wars : 
Though  long  my  party  built  on  me  their  hopes. 
For  writing  pamphlets,  and  for  roaating  pf^es  I 

TAKlATIOir. 

Yer.  868.  —Cibber  mounts  tbe  wind. 
AfW  ver.  874.  in  the  fsrmer  edit  tbllowed. 

For  works  like  theSe  let  deathlees  jouiiiaJs  tell, 
.*'  Nonę  but  tbyself  san  be  thy  paralleL" 

Yar.  Nona  but  tbyself  can  be  thy  paralleL]  A 
marvelloas  linę  of  Theobald ;  uniesa  the  play 
called  the  Donble  Falsehood  be  (as  he  would  hare 
it  beliered)  Shakespeare's  :  but  whether  this  liae 
be  his  or  not,  he  proces  Shakespeare  to  ha^e  wtit- 
ten  as  bad  (wbich  methinks  in  an  aothor,  lat 
wbom  he  bas  a  Teneratioa  almost  rising  to  idola- 
try,  mighi  have  bećn  concealed);  aa  lor  es- 
ample: 

Try  what  repentanoe  can :  what  can  it  not  ? 
Bnt  what  can  it,  when  one  cannot  repent  ? 

—Por  cogitation 
Residesnot  inthemaawhodoesnotthinky  jta 

Mist's  Jounk 

It  is  granted  they  are  all  of  a  piece,  and  no 
man  doi^ts  but  herein  he  is  able  to  imitate  Shake- 
speare. 
After  ver.  284.  in  the  former  edit  fbllowed, 

DifFerent  our  parties,  bnt  with  equal  grace 
The  goddess  smiles  on  Whig  and  Tory  raoe. 
lis  tiie  same  ropę  of  several  endt  they  twist; 
To  Dulnes^  Ridpath  is  as  dear  as  Mist 

aBlfAtKS. 

them  when  they  conid  not  snpport  me.  But  Itt 
the  ąuestion  go  which  way  it  will,  Harry  IVtk 
bas  always  be&a  allowed  a  great  man."  This  mwt 
be  ooofeased  a  fuli  answer ;  only  the  qnestion  stilł 
seems  to  be,  L  How  the  doing  a  thing  against  ooe^s 
conscience  is  an  excose  for  it  ?  and,  2dly,  It  will 
be  bard  to  prove  how  he  got  the  leave  of  trnth 
and  sense  to  qait  their  sernice,  uniess  he  can  pm- 
duce  a  certificate  that  be  ever  was  in  tt 

Yer.  266,  267.  Booth  and  Cibber  were  joint 
manągcrs  of  the  theatre  in  Drury-lane. 

Yor.  268.  On  grinning  dfagons  thoashalt  moat 
the  wind.]  In  hts  letterto  Mr.  P.  Mr.  C  solemoly 
declares  this  not  tę  be  Uterally  true.  We  hope 
therefore  the  reader  will  understand  it  'aUegori- 
cally  only. 

Yer.  282.  Annual  trophies  on  the  lord-mayor*s 
day ;  and  monthly  wars  in  the  artitlery  ground. 

Yer.  283.  Though  long  my  party]  Settle,  like 
most  party-writen^   was  reiy  uncotain  in  laą 
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Tetlo!  bmewliataiitłianhftyetolyngoii! 
RćdiK^d  at  last  to  hi»  in  my  own  dragon, 
AvcTt  it,  lleaven !  that-thott  my  Cibber,  e'er 
Shouldst  wag  a  serpent-tail  in  Smithfield  fair  I 
like  the  rile  straw  that*8  blown  about  the  stseeti, 
The  needy  poet  sticks  to  ali  be  meeti,  290 

Coach'd,  caited,  trod  upon,  now  loote,  now  fiut, 
And  canisd  off  id  9om«  dog*8  taił  at  last 
Happier  tby  fortunes  !  like  a  rolltog  gtone, 
Thy  giddy  dolnen  still  shall  lumber  on, 
Safe  i  a  its  hea^ineas,  sball  neTer  stray. 
Bot  lick  up-oYery  blockhead  in  the  way. 
Thee  shall  the  patriot,  thee  the  courtier  taste, 
And  erery  year  be  doller  than  the  last, 
"nu  rais^d  from  booths,  to  theatre,  to  coort, 
Her  seat  imperial  Dulness  sUall  transport.        300 
Already  Opera  prepares  the  way, 
The  surę  forernmner  of  her.gentle  sway ; 
I^  her  thy  heart,  next  drabs  and  dice,  engage, 
The  third  mad  passion  of  thy  doting  age. 
Teach  thou  the  warbliog  Polypheme  to  roar, 
And  scream  thyself  as  nonę  e'er  scream^d  before ! 

TARIATIONS. 

Ver.  S90.  In  former  edit 

In  the  dog*s  taił  his  progress  ends  at  last. 

Yer.  995.  Safe  in  its  heavinc»,  fcc.  1  In  the  for- 
mer edit 

Too  safe  in  inbom  heavines6  to  stray ; 

And  lich  up  every  blockhead  in  the  way. 

Thy  dragons,  magistrates  and  peers  sball  taste, 

And  from  each  sbew  rise  duUer  than  the  last, 

Till  rais'd  from  booths,  &c. 

Ver.  303 — 306.  Added  with  the  new  Hero. 

KCIIAUKS. 

iN>litical  principles.  He  was  employed  to  hołd  the 
pen  in  the  character  of  a  popish  successor,  bat 
afterwards  printed  his  narrative  on  tbe  other  8id& 
He  had  managed  tbe  cgremony  of  a  fan[u>as  pope- 
bamingon  Nov.  17,  1610  s  then  became  a  trooper 
in  king  James's  army,  at  Hounslow-heath.  After 
the  Revolation  he  kept  a  booth  at  Bartholomew- 
fistr,  where,  in  the  droll  called  St.  Oeorge  for 
England,  he  acted  in  his  old  age  in  a  dragon  of 
green  leather  of  his  own  iDVention ;  he  was  at  last 
taken  into  the  Charter-honse,  and  tbere  died, 
aged  sixty  yeais. 

Ver.  297.  Thee  shall  the  patriot,  thee  the  oour- 
tier  taste,]  It  stood  in  the  first  edition  with  blanks, 
*  *  and  ♦  ».  Concanen  was  surę  "  they  must 
needs  mean  no  body  but  king  George  and  ąueen 
Caroline ;  and  said  he  would  insist  it  was  so,  till 
the  poet  cleared  himself  by  filling  up  Uie  >lanks 
otherwise,  agreeably  to  the  context,  and  con<- 
sistent  with  his  allegiance."  Pre£  to  a  collection 
of  Yerses,  essays,  letters,  &c.  against  Mr.  P. 
printed  for  A.  Moor,  p.  6. 

Ver.  305.  Polypheme]  He  translated  the  Italian 
€»pera  of  Polifemoj  but  unfortunately  lost  the 
whoie  jest  of  the  story.  The  Cydops  asks  Ulysses 
hb  name,  who  tells  him  his  name  is  Noman : 
After  bis  eye  is  put  out,  he  roars  and  calls  the 
brother  Cyclops  to  his  aid:  they  inquire  wbo 
haft  hurt  him?  he  answers  Noman:  wKereupon 
they  alt  go  away  again.  Our  ingenious  transla- 
tor madę  Ulysses  answer,  I  take  no  name ;  whereby 
all  that  ibllowed  became  unintćlligible.  Hence  it 
appears  that  JMir.  Cibbcr  (wbo  Taluct  junuelf  aa 


To  aid  omr  caose,  if  HeavÓA  thou  canst  not  bend» 
Heli  thou  ahalt  mo^e ;  for  Faustus  is  our  friend : 
Pluto  with  Gato  thou  for  this  shałt  join. 
And  link  the  Moumiog  Bride  to  Proserpine.    310 
Orubstreet !  thy  iall  should  men  and  gods  conspir^ 
Thy  stage  shali  stand,  ensure  it  but  from  iire. 
Another  .Sschylus  appears !  prepare 
For  new  abortions,  all  ye  pregnant  fotr ! 
In  flames,  like  Semele*8,  be  brought  to  bed, 
While  opeaing  Heli  spouu  wild-£e  at  your  head» 

Now,  BaTius,  take  the  poppy  firom  thy  brow. 
And  place  It  here !  here,  all  ye  heroes,  bow ! 

This,  this  is  he,  foretold  by  ancient  rhymes ; 
Th'  Angustus  bom  to  briog  Satumian  times.    320 
Signa  foUowing  signs  lead  on  the  mighty  year, 
See !  the  duli  stars  roli  round  and  re-appear. 
8ee,  see,  our  own  true  Phcsbus  wears  thy  bays ! 
Our  Midas  sits  lord  chancellor  of  plays ! 
On  Poets'  tombs  see  Benson's  titles  writ ! 
Lo  !  Ambrose  Phillqw  is  preferr'd  for  wit ! 

VABIATI0V. 

Ver.  323.  See,  see,  our.  own,  &c]  la  the  fopk 
mer  Ed. 

Beneath  bis  reign,  shall  Ensden  wear  the  bayij^ 
Cibber  preside  lord  chancellor  of  plays, 
Benson  sole  judgej>f  architecture  sit, 
And  Nainby  Pamby  be  preferr'd  for  wit  I 
I  see  th'  unfinish*d  dormitory  wali, 
I  see  the  Savoy  tbtter  to  her  fali ; 
Hibemian  politics,  O  Swift  !  thy  doom. 
And  Pope^s  transtatiog  three  whole  yeara  wHh 
Proceed,  great  days !  &c.  [Broome. 

KEMARKt. 

subscribfng  to  the  English  translation  of  Homer** 
Iliad)  had  not  that  merit  with  respect  to  the 
Odyssey,  or  he  might  have  been  better  iostmcted 
in  the  Greek  Punnology. 

Ver.  308,  309.  Faustus,  Pluto,  &c.]  Names  of 
miserable  ferces,  which  it  was  the  custom  to  act 
at  the  end  of  tbe  best  tragedies,  to  spoiJ  tha 
digestion  of  tbe  audience. 

Ver.  312.  ensure  it  but  from  fire.]  InTSbbald'a 
farce  of  Proserpine,  a  comofteld  was  set  on  iire  t 
whereopon  the  other  playbouse  had  a  barn  bumt 
'  down  for  the  recreation  of  the  spectators.  They 
aiso  rivallad  each  other  in  showing  the  bumtngsof 
hell-fire,  In  Dr.  Faustns. 

Ver.  313.  Another  .£schyhis  appears !]  It  is  re« 
ported  of  /Bschylos,  that  when  his  tragedy  of  the 
Furies  was  acted,  the  audience  were  soterrified 
that  the  childien  fell  mto  fits,  and  the  big-bellied 
women  miscarried. 

Yer.  325.  On  poets  tombs  see  Benson^s  titlea 
writ!]  W— m  Benson  (sunreyor  of  the  buildmga 
to  his  m^csty  K.  George  I.)  gave  in  a  report  to' 
the  lords,  that  their  house  and  the  Painted-chamber 
adjoining  were  in  immediate  danger.of  falling. 
Whereupoo  the  lords  met  in  a  oommittee  to 
appoint  some  other  place  to  sit  in,  whiłe  the  house 
should  be  taken  down.  But  it  being  proposed  to 
cause  some  other  huilders  first  to  inspect  it,  they 
fouad  it  in  yery  good  condition.  The  lords,  upon 
this,  "were  going  upon  an  address  to  the  kiiTg 
against  Benson,  for  such  a  misrepresentation ;  but 
the  earl  of  Sunderland,  then  secretary,  gare  them 
an  assurance  that  his  majesty  would  remove  him, 
which  was  done  accordmgly.  In  favour  of  this 
nap,  tbe  fomow  tir  Chtittopher  Wren,  whohad 
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POPE'S  POEM& 


'  8ee  under  Rfpl«y  rise  a  new  White-biaH, 
■While  Jones*  and  Boyle^s  United  laboun  iall :     - 
While  Wren  with  soirow  to  Ihe  grave  deM-ends, 

^  Gay  dies  unpcnsioD^d  with  a  hondrod  fHends ;  330 

•  * 

a^MARKS. 

been  architert  to  the  crown  for  ab(We  fifty  years, 
wbo  built  most  of  the  churehes  in  London,  laid 
the  first  9tO':e  of  St  PauPs,  and  lived  to  fiiUBh  it, 
liad  been  displaeed  fręm  his  empłoymeiit  at  the 
age  of  near  ninety  years. 

Ver.  326.  Ambnise  Philip*]  "  He  was"  (saith 
Mr.  Jacob)  **  one  of  the  wits  at  Button^s,  and  a 
justice  of  the  peace:''  but  he  hath  ^ince  met  with 
higher  preferm^^nt  in  Irełand :  and  a  machgreater 
character  we  have  of  him  in  Mr.  Gildon's  Com- 
plete  Art  of  Po^try,  vol.  i.  p.  l.')7.  "  Indeed  he 
confe:?ses,  hc  dar<.s  not  set  him  quite  on  the  same 
foot  with  Virgil,  lest  it  should  seem  flattery,  but 
he  is  much  mistaken  jf  posterity  does  not  aflbrd 
him  a  greater  esteem  than  he  at  present  enjoys." 
He  eiideavoured  to  create  some  misunderstauding 

'  between  oiir  author  and  Mr.  Addison,  whom  aiso 
•ooR  after  he  abused  as  much.  His  constant  ery 
^iras,  tbat  Mr.  P.  was  an  enemy  to  the  govemment  | 
and  in  particular  he  was  the  avowed  author  of  a 
report  very  industriousiy  spread,  tliat  he  bad  a 
hand .  in  a  party  paper  called  the  E^caminer  :  a 
falsehood  weli  known  to  those  yet  Iiving,  who  had 
the  direction  and  publieation  of  it 

Ver,  3'28.  While  Jones'  and  Boyle^s  united 
labours  fali :]  At  the  time  when  this  poem  wat 

.  vritten,  the  banquettiDg>hou8e  of  Whiteball,  tho 
•hurch  and  piazza  of  Covent-garden,  *  and  the 
pałace  and  chapel  of  Somenet^honse,  the  Works  of 
tbe  famotts  loigo  Jones,  had  been  for  many  years 
ao  neglected,  aa  to  be  in  danger  of  ruin.  Th^ 
portico  of  CoTent-garden  church  had  been  just 
then  restored  and  beautified  at  the  expeose  of  tbe 
earl  of  Burlington ;  who,  at  the  same  time,  by 
his  publication  of  tbe  designs  of  tbat  great  master 
and  Palladio,  p»  weli  as  by  many  noble  buiidings 
of  his  owu,   revived  the  trut  taste  of  arcbitecture 

.  in  this  kingdom. 

Ver.  330.  Gay  dies  unpension^d,  &.C.]  See  Mr. 
Gay's  fable  of  the  Hare  and  many  Friends.  This 
gentleman  was  early  in  the  friendship  of  our 
author,  which  continned  to  bis  death.  He  wrote 
8everal  works  of  hiunour  with  great  suocess,  the 

.  Shepberd^s  Week.  Tńyia,  the  Wbat  d\ve  caU  it, 
Fables ;  and  łast^,  the  celebrated  Beggar's  Opera ; 
n  piece  of  satire  which  hit  all  tastes  and  dcgrees 

.  of  men,  from  those  of  tbe  highest  ąuality  to  the 
Tery  rabble :  tbat  yerse  of  Horace : 

Primores  popali  arripuit,  populumqne  tributim, 

could  nęver  be  so  justly  applied  as  to  this.  The 
Tast  success  of  Jt  was  unprecedented,  and  almost 
incredible  :,  what  is  related  of  the  wondt^rful  eifects 
of  the  ancient  musie  or  tragedy  hardily  caine  up 
to  it :  Sophocles  and  Euripides  were  less  fjllowcd 
and  famous.  It  was  acted  in  London  sixty-thrce 
days,  uninterrupted  ;  and  rcnewed  the  next  scason 
with  equal  applauses.  It  spread  into  all  tbe  great 
towns  of  Kngland,  was  played  in  many  placek  to 
the  tbirtieth  and  fbrtieth  time,  and  at  Bath  and 
Bristol  fifty,  dcc.  It  rnade  its  progress  intu 
Waks,  Scotland,  and  Irelaiid,  where  it  was  per- 
formed  twenty-four,  days  togćthłr :  it  was  last 
■  aoted  in  Miuorca.    The  ihmc  of  It  was  not  cuo- 


Hibemian  politics,  O  Swift !  tby  &te  $ 
And  Pope'8,  ten  yeais  to  oomment  and  tnoBslaic; 
Proceed,  great  days  \  till  leaming  «y  tbe  shoie, 
TjH  bircb  ahali  blush  witb  noble  Moód  no  morę, 
TłllThames  see  £ton's  sons  for  ever  play, 
Till  WestminsŁer'8  whole  year  be  faoliday, 
l^iJl  Isis*  elders  reel,  their  pupils  sport. 
And  Alma  Mater  lie  di»olv'd  in  port  ? 

TAaiATlOM. 

Ver.  331.  in  the  former  edition  thns : 

— O  Swift  !  tby  doorft,        [Broome. 
And  Pope'8  translating  ten  whole  years  with 

On  which  was  the  ibIJowing  Notę  :  "  He  concludt^ 
his  irony  with  a  stroke  upon  himself :  for  whoever 
iuiagines  this  a  sarrasm  on  the  other  in^niotis 
person,  is  suroly  mistaken.  TJie  opiuion  onr  author 
had  of  him  was  safficieotly  shown  by  his  joining 
him  in  the  undertaking  of  the  Odyssey ;  in  which 
Mr.  Broome,  having  engaged  without  any  i.re- 
Tious  agreement,  dischaigeJ  his  part  so  mucb  to 
Mr.  Pope*s  satisfaction,  that  he  gratified  him  ^ith 
the  fuli  sum  of  five  hundred  pounds,  aixi  a  prc&ent 
of  all  those  books  for  whieh  his  own  intcrert  could 
procure  him  sobscribers,  to  the  rahie  of  one  htm* 
dred  morę.  Tbe  author  only  seema  to  lament, 
tbat  be  was  euployed  in  tiWlation  at  nlL" 

'    aEMAEKS. 

6ned  to  the  autbcrr  only ;  the  ladies  carried  aboot 
with  them  the  fayourite  sougs  of  it  in  fans ;  and 
houses  were  fumisłied  with  it  in  screens.  The 
person  who  acted  Polly,  till  then  obacmre,  became 
all  at  once  the  ferourite  of  tht  town ;  ber  pictarei 
were  engravad,  and  sold  in  great  numben,  ber 
liie  writteo,  books  of  letters  and  venes  to  ber, 
published  $  and  pamphlets  madę  eren  of  her  say- 
ings  and  jests. 

FuTtbermore,  it  diove  out  of  England,  lor  tbat 
season,  the  Italian  opera,  which  luid  carried  all 
before  it  for  ten  year-s.  Tbat  idol  of  the  nobility 
and  people,  whith  the  great  critic  Mr.  Dennie  b? 
the  labours  and  outcrics  of  a  whole  life  could 
not  overthrow,  was  demolished  by  a  single  stroke 
of  this  gentleman^s  pen.  This  happened  in  the  year 
1728.  Yet  80  great  was  his  modesty,  that  he  oon- 
stantły  prefixed  to  all  tbe  editions  of  it  thu  motto, 
Nos  kaec  novimus  esse  nihil. 

Ver.  332.  And  Pope*8,  ten  years  to  commeot 
and  translattCl  The  author  here  pfainly  lameots 
that  he  was  so  long  empluyed  in  translating  and 
comtoenting.  He  began  the  Iliad  in  l711Vaad  ^ 
linished  it  iu  1719.  The  edition  of  Shakespeaje 
(wh^h  he  uudertook  merely  because  nobody  elśe 
wousl)  took  up  near  two  years  morę  in  the  drud- 
gery  of  cdnipariog  impressions,  ractifying  the 
scenery,  &c.  and  the  translation  of  half  the  Ody*- 
sey  eittployed  him  from  that  time  to  1725. 

Vcr.  333.  Proceed,  great  days !  &c.]  It  may 
perhaps  set^m  incrcdihle,  that  so  great  a  rerolutioo 
in  Icarnjng  as  is  here  prophesied,  should  be  broaght 
about  by  such  weak  instruments  as  have  beea 
[hithertoj  described  in  our  poem :  but  do  not  tbou, 
gentle  reader,  rest  too  secure  in  tby  oontempt  of 
these  instruments.  Bomember  what  the  Dutch 
stories  somewhere  relate,  tbat  a  great  part  of 
thłiir  płonnces  was  onre  overflowed,  by  a  smali 
opening  madę  |n  one  of  their  djrkes  by  a  sia^ 
watcr-rat 
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feiuiiighj  enough  !  the  raptur*d  monarch  cries ! 
And  thro*  the  ivory  gate  the  rision  fliea. 

KBMARKS.  > 

Ho«ever,  that  siich  is  not  seriously  the  judg- 
tent  of  oar  Poet,  but  that  he  coneetveth  better 
łwp«rs  from  the  diligence  of  our  scheols,  from  the 
resalarity  of  our  universtties,  the  discemaient  of 
oar  great  inen,  the  aocomplishments  of  our 
ttobiiity,  the  encouragement  of  our  patrons,  and 
the  genios  of  our  writers  of  ail  kinds  (notwith- 
ttanding  aome  few  exocptions  in  each),  mey 
plaicly  be  aeen  from  hii  couclusioii ;  where,  causiug 
all  thifl  TJsion  to  pass  throngh  the  ivory  gate,  he 
«xpreasly,  ta  the  language  of  poesy,  declares  all 
such  imaginatioiM  to  be  wild,  ungroundcd,  and 
fictitMM]s.'--Sćribl. 

TAKIATIONS.       ' 

Aftet  Yer.  338.  in  a  ibrmer  edit  were  the  fol- 
lowin^  lines : 

Signs  folloiring  signs  tead  on  the  mighty  year ; 
See,  the  duli  stars  roli  round  and  re-ap|)ear. 
She  comes !  the  clood-compellinjr  power,  hchold ! 
Witb  Night  primeral,  and  with  Chaos  old. 
Lp !  the  great  Anarch'8  ancicnt  reign  restored, 
light  dies  before  ber  uncreating  word. 
Aa  one  by  one,  at  dread  Medea^  straln, 
The  Bickenmg  stan  fade  off  th'  etherial  plain: 
Aa  AiigtM'  eycs,  by  Hemes*  wand  opprest^ 
ClosM  one  by  one  to  «verlasting  rest; 
Thus  at  ber  felt  appraach,  and  secrct  might, 
Art  after  art  goes  out,  and  all  is  night 
S<*e  sculking  Tnith  in  ber  old  caveni  He, 
Secur^d  by  mountains  of  beapM  casuistry : 
Philosopby,  that  toucb'd  the  beavens  before, 
Shrinks  to  her  hidden  caune,  and  is  no  morę : 
Sec  Physic  bcg  the  Stagyrite's  deft;nce  ! 
Sec  Mefaphysic  cali  for  aid  on  Scnse  I 
See  Myvtery  to  Mathematics  fly  ! 
In  vain !  they  gazę,  tum  giddy,  rave,  and  dic. 
Thy  band,  great  I>alness  !  lets  the  curtaiii  fali, 
And  onirenal  darkaess  buries  all. 


BOOK    IV. 


AaCOMENT. 


T*c  poet  being,'  in  this  book,  to  declire  the  com- 
plKioD  of  the  prophecies  meiitioned  at  the  end 
of  the  fomier,  makes  a  new  łnvocation ;  as  the 
greater  poets  are  wont,  when  some  high  and 
worthy  matter  is  to  be  sung.  He  shows  the 
gndden  conitng  in  her  majesty,  to  destroy 
order  and  science,  and  to  substitute  the  king- 
dom  of  the  duli  uiKm  Karth.  Huw  she  I«ads 
captire  the  Sciences,  and  silenccs  the  Muses ; 
and  what  they  be  vho  sucreod  in  their  stead. 
^11  ber  children,  by  a  wonderful  attraction,  are 
drawn  aboiit  her ;  and  bear  ałong  with  them  di\'cra 
others,  who  promotc  her  empire  hy  connł\'ance, 
veak  re»stance,  or  diścouragctmcnt  of  arts ; 
snch  as  half  Tiits,  tasU^less  admirers,  vain  pre- 
tenders,  the  Aalterers  of idunces,  or  the  patrons 
of  them.  AU  these  crowd  round  her ;  one  of 
Ihem,  oifcring  to  approacb  h<*r,  is  driven  bark 
by  a  riTal,  but  she  commonds  and  enooorajrcs 
hfith.  The  fin^t  who  speak  in  form  are  the 
giTiiases  of  the  s/hools,  who  a.^snro  hiT  of  th<ir 
can^  to  advancc~  her  cause  by  confioing  youtii 

YÓL.  Xii. 


to  words,  and  keeping  them  out  of  the  way  of 
real  knowledge.    Their  address,  and  her  gra- 
ck>U8  answer ;  with  her  charge  to  them  and  tlie 
unirersilies.    The  unirersities  appear  by  their 
proper  deputies,  and  assure  her  that  the  same 
iBtfthod  is  obseryed  ra  the  progress  of  educa- 
tion.     The  speech  of  Aristarchus  on  this  snb- 
ject.    They  are  driven  off  by  a  band  of  jrmmc 
gentlemen  retumed  from  travel  witN  their  tu- 
tors ;  one  of  whom  delivers  to  thte  gbddess,  i« 
a  polite  oration,  an  account  of  the  whole  eon- 
duet  and  frutts  of  their  traveis :  prnenting  to 
her  at  the  same  time  a  3roong  nobleman  per- 
fectly  accompliahed.     She  reeeives  him  graei- 
ously,  and  endues  him  with  the  hsf  py  ąuality 
of  want  of  shame.     She  sees  loiterii  f  about  her 
a  number  of  indołent  persona  abandoning  all 
business  and  duty,  and  dying  with  la^iness  :  to 
thcse  approachcs  the   antiquary  Annius,    en« 
treating  her  to  make  them  virtuosos,  and  assign 
them  over  to  him :  bot  Mummius,  another  an- 
tiquary,  complaining  of  his  fraudulent  proceed- 
ing,  she  linds  a  mcthod  to  reconcile  their  dif- 
fercnce.     Then  onter  a  troop  of  people  fiiutas- 
tically  adomed,  offeriiig  her  itrange  and  exotic 
presents :    amongft  them,  one  staifds  forth  and 
demands  justice  on  another,  who  had  deprived 
him  of  one  of  the  greatest  curioiities  in  naturę : 
but  he  justifies  hioiself  so  wełl,  that  the  goddess 
gives  them  both  her  approbation.     She  recoih- 
roehds  tci^  them  to  find  proper  employment  fbr 
the  indolents  belbre  mentioned,  in  the  study  of 
butterflics,  shells,  bifda-nests,   moss,    &c.    but 
with  particular  cautlon,  not  to  proceed  beyond 
triAes,  to  any  ufeful  or  extensive  views  of  Na. 
turę,  or  of  the  Author  of  Naturę.     Against  the 
last  of  these  apprehensions,  she  is  secured  by 
a  hcarty  address  from  the  minnte  philosophers 
and  frec-thinkors,  one  of  whom  speaks  in  the 
name  of  the  rest     The  youth,  thus  instracted 
and  principłed,  are  deliTered  to  her  in  a  body, 
by  the  hands  of  Silenus ;  and  then  admitted  to 
taste  the  cup  of  the  Magas  her  high  priest, 
which  causcs  a  total  oblhrion  of  all  ohligations, 
divine,  civil,  morał,  or  rational.     To  tliese  ber 
adepts  she  sends  priests,  attendants,  and  cotn- 
fortprs,    of   varioos  kinds;    confers   on  them 
ordcrs  and  degrees ;  aud  then  dismissing  them 
with  a  speech,    eonfimiing  to  each  his  privi- 
leges,  and  telling  what  she  expects  from  eacli, 
otiuciudes  with  a  yawn  of  extraordinary  virtue: 
the  progress  and  eflects  whereof  on  all  orders 
of  men,  and  the  consummation  of  all,  in  the 
restoratlon  of  Nigfat  and  Chaos,  couclude  the 
pocm. 


BOOK  IV. 


\  FT,  yct  a  moment,  one  dim  ray  of  Itsrht 
-Indulge,  dread  Chaos,  and  ctcriial  Kight ! 

KRMARKS. 

The  Dnnciad,  Book  IV,]  Tlńs  book  roay  pi^i- 
porły  be  distingiiished  from  the  former,  by  the 
name  of  the  Greater  Dunctad,  not  so  indced  in 
siice,  but  in  subjcct ;  and  so  far  contrary  to  Łbe 
distinction  anticnŁly  mnde  of  the  Oroater  an<^ 
T^esseulliad.  But  much  are  they  mistaken  who 
imaginc  thi«t  work  in  aiiy  wi<u*  inferłor  to  the  for« 
nwr,    or  of  any  otlicr  haad  than  of  uur  poet ;  of 
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Of  dBrkness'visible  ao  much  be  lent, 
As  half  to  show,  half  veil  the  dccp  intent 
Ye  powers  !  whose  mysteries  resŁorM  I  sing, 
To  whom  Time  bcan  me  on  his  rapid  wing, 
Suspend  a  whiie  your  force  inertły  strong, 
Then  take  at  once  the  poct  and  the  song. 

Now  flam*d  the  dog-8tar's  unpropitious  ray, 
Smote  eyery  brain,  and  wither'd  every  bay  ;      10 
Sick  was  the  Smi,  the  owi  forsook  his  bower, 
The  moon-8truck  prophot  fcittbc  maclding  hour : 
Then  rosę  the  sced  of  Chaos  and  of  Night, 
To  biot  out  order,  and  eKtinguish  light, 
Of  duli  and  venal  a  new  world  to  mold. 
And  hring  Saturnian  days  of  lead  and  gold. 

Shc  moui|^<ł  the  throne :"  hcr  head  a  cloud  oon- 
In  broad  eil^ilgence  alł  below  reveal*d,        [cealM, 
(Tis  thus  aspiring  Dulness  ever  shin€«) 
Soft  on  her  łap  her  laureate  son  reclines.  SO 
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which  I  am  much  morc  certain  than  that  the  Iliad 
it&clf  was  the  work  of  Solomon,  or  tlie  Batrachom- 
uomachia  of  Homer,  as  Bames  hath  affirmed.-— 
Bentl. 

Ver.  I,  flcc]  This  is  an  invocation  of  much 
pifiy,  The  poet,  wilłing  to  approve  himself  a 
genuine  son,  beginneth  by  showiag  (what  is  ever 
agrecable  to  Dulness)  his  high  respect  for  anti- 
qiitty  and  a  great  family,  h^w  dead  or  dark 
soever :  next  declareth  his  passion  for  explaining 
m)*stpries;  and  laStly  his  impatience  to  be  re- 
united  to  her — Scribl. 

Ver.  2.  dread  Chaos,  and  etemal  Night!]  In- 
voked,  as  the  rcstoration  of  tbeir  empire  is  the 
action  of  the  poem. 

VtT.  14.  To  biot  out  order,  and  extinguish 
light,  j  The  t«o  great  cuds  of  her  mission ;  the 
«)ne  in  qjiality  of  daughtcr  of  Chaos,  the  othcr  as 
dauehtcr  of  Night  Order  here  i&  to  be  under- 
stucKl  extensivrly,  both  as  ci  vi  I  and  morał ;  the 
distinction  bctwetn  high  an:l  luw  in  sociuty,  and 
true  and  talse  in  individuałs :  liglit  as  intelleotoal 
oniy,  VI  it,  science,  atts.     ^ 

Ver.  15.  Of  duil  and  venal]  The  allegory  con- 
tinued ;  duli  nrfiTring  to  the  C'.\t'inction  of  light 
or  science ;  vcnal  to  tłie  destrii<:tion  of  order,  and 
the  truth  of  thinifs. 

Ibid.  A  new  wurld]  In  allusion  to  the  Epicnrean 
opinion,  that  frr)m  the  dttisoliitiun  of  the  natural 
world  into  Night  and  Cimos,  a  new  one  should 
arisc ;  tliis  the  poct  alluding  to,  in  tlie  pro'Uic- 
tion  of  a  new  morał  world,  thakes-it  parŁake 
of  it»  original  prinoiples. 

\'cc.  16.  Li^ad  aud  gold.]  i.  e.  duli  and  vena]. 

Ver.  20.  her  laureate  son  re«;lines.]  With 
great judgrnent  it  is  imagined  by  the  poet,  that 
such  a  colleague  as  Dulnf-ss  had  cleoted,  should 
sUep  on  the  thron«»,  and  have  vor\'  little  share  in 
the  action  of  the  pov*m.  Accordingly  he  hath 
doue  lirtle  or  nothiuc  from  the  day  of  his  anoint- 
iiig ;  having  past  through  the  Sfcond  book  with- 
out  takin^  part  in  nny  thinp;  that  was  trausa(rted 
al>out  him ;  and  through  the  third  in  profound 
steep.  Nor  ought  this,  well  cołisidcrrd,  to  seem 
stratige  in  6ur  dnys,  whcii  so  mauy  kiug-consorts 
havc  done  the  Jiki;. — .'scriol. 

Tłiis  verse  owr  excell<'ut  laureate   took   so  to 

hi  art,  that  he  app^uled  to  ail   mankind,  "  if  hc 

'  was. not  &s  scIdoTii  asłeep  as  any  fuol  !''  But  it  is 

boped  the  poet  hatii  not  iiijurod  him,  but  rather 


Beneath  her  foot-4tool,  Science  groons  in  chaioi^ 
And  wit  dreads  exile,  pcnalties,  and  paJns> 
There  foam'd  rebeliious  lx>gic,  gagg'd  and  boam]  ; 
There,  stript,  fair  Rlietoric  languish'd  on  theground  j 
His  bluoted  arms  by  Sophistry  are  borne. 
And  shameless  Billingsgate  hcr  robes  adom. 
Morality,  by  her  false  guardians  drawn, 
Chicane  in  furs,  and  Casuistry  in  lawn, 
Gasps,  ab  they  straiten  at  eacb  end  tbe  oord. 
And  dies,  wheu  Dulness  gives  hcr  Page  the  word.  50 
Mad  Mathesis  alooe  was  unconfinM, 
Too  mad  for  merę  materiał  cbains  to  bind, 
Now  to  pure  space  lifls  her  extaŁic  stare, 
Now  running  round  the  circle,  finds  it  sąuare. 
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veriiied  his  prophecy  (p.  243.  of  his  own  Life, 
8vo.  eh.  ix.)  where  he  says,  "  the  reader  will  be 
as  much  pleased  to  find  me  a  dunce  in  my  old 
age,  as  he  was  to  provc  me  a  brisk  blockbead  in 
my  youth.'*  Wherever  there  was  any  room  tar 
briskness,  or  alacrity  of  any  sort,  even  in  sink^ 
ing,  he  hath  had  it  allowcd;  but  here,  where 
there  is  nothing  for  him  to  do  but  to  take  fais 
natural  rest,  he  must  pcrmit  bis  htstorian  to  be 
silent  It  is  from  their  actions  oniy.that  prinoirs 
haye  their  character,  and  poets  from  thar  woiia : 
and  if  in  those  he  be  as  much  asleep  as  any  fotA^ 
the  poet  must  lcavc  him  aud  them  to  sleep  to  all 
eternity. — Bentl. 

Ibid.  ber  laureate]  "  l^^hcp  I  find  my  name  in 
the  satirical  works  of  this  poet,  1  never  look  opon 
it  as  any  malice  meant  to  mc,  but  profit  to  him- 
self. For  he  considcrs  that  my  face  is  moro  known 
than  most  in  the  nation  ;  and  therefore  a  lick  at 
the  laureate  will  be  a  surc  bait  ad  captandam 
vulgus,  to  catch  little  rcaders."— Life  of  ColJef 
Cihber,  eh.  ii. 

Now  if  'it  be  certain,  that  the  works  of  onr  poet 
have  owed  their  success  to  this  iligenious  expe- 
dient,  ^e  hencc  derive  an  unanswerahłe  aigu- 
ment,  that  this  fourth  Dttnciad,  as  well  as  the 
former  three,  hath  hnd  the  author*s  last  baifed, 
and  was  by  him  intended  for  the  press :  or  eise  tx> 
włiat  purpoae  hath  he  crowned  it,  as  we  sce,  by 
this  linisliin?  stroke,  the  profttable  lick  at  tbe 
laureate  ? — Bcntł. 

\*er.  21,  22.  Bcoenth  her  foot-stool,  &c.]  We 
are  uext  presented  with  tlie  pictures  of  those  whooi 
the  go-.iduss  leads  in  captivity.  Science  is  only 
depresK<'d  an<l  confinad  so  as  to  be  rcndered  use- 
Was;  but  vit  or  giniius,  as  a  morę  dan^.-rous  and 
active  cuemy,  punishcd,  or  dnven  a«ay  :  Du!- 
niSi  being  ofteu  reconciled  in  some  degree  wtth 
leaniiug,  but  ncYer  upou  any  terms  with  wjL 
.And  acrordiDKly  it  will  be  seen  that  she  admits 
soiuethins^  like  cach  scion<v,  as  ca^uiatry,  so- 
phistry, &.C.  but  nothing  likc  wit,  opera  alooe 
supplyinpj  its  place. 

Ver.  30.  givcs  liiir  Page  the  word.]  There 
was  a  judge  of  this  name,  always  ready  to  hang 
any  man  that  came  bcfore  him,  of  which  he  was 
suilcred  to  give  a  hundrcd  miserable  csamplcji, 
durinc  a  long  life,  evon  to  his  dota?e. — ^Tbougfa 
the  cnndid  S<T'd>]eru!i  imagined  page  here  to  niean 
no  moro  than  a  page  or  mute,  and  to  ailudc  to 
the  ciLstom  of  strangling  state  criminals  in  Turkey 
by  nmtes  or  pagos.  A  practice  morc  decent  thao 
that  of  our  Page,  who,  bcfore  he  hanged  anv  one, 
I  loaded  him  with  reproachful  language. — ^SciibL 
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But  fadd  m  tenfbid  bozids  the  Muses  lie, 

M'atcłi*d  both  by  Envy's  and  by  FIattery*«  cye  , 

There  to  ber  heart  sad  Tragedy  addrest 

1  hc  daf[ger  wont  to  pierce  the  tyranfs  breast ; 

But  sober  Hislory  restraio^d  ber  ragę, 

And  proinis^d  Teogeance  on  a  barbarous  age.      40 

There  sunk  llialia,  nervele»,  cold,  and  dead, 

Had  not  ber  sister  Satire  held  ber  bead  : 

Nor  could'st  thou,  Chesterfield  !  a  tear  refuse, 

Tliou  wep*st,  and  with  thee  wept  each  genile  Muse. 

Wben  to  !  a  bariot  form  soft  sliding  by, 
With  mindag  step,  smali  vgice,  and  languid  eye : 
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Ver.  39.  Bat  sober  History]  History  attends  on 
tiagedy,  satire  on  coraedy,  as  tbcir  substitutes^ 
in  the  discharge  of  tbeir  distinct  fiinctions;  the* 
one  in  high  life,  recording  the  crimes  and  punish- 
nicDts  of  the  great;  tbe  other  in  Iow,  expo8ing 
the  Yices  or  foliies  of  the  common  people*  But  it 
may  be  asked,  How  came  history  and  satire  to 
be  admitted  with  impunity  to  minister  comfort  to 
the  Muses,  evcn  in  the  i  resence  of  the  goddess, 
and  in  the  midst  of  all  ber  triumphs  ?  "  A  ques- 
tion,"  says  Scriblerus,  **  which  we  thus  resolve : 
History  was  broiight  np  ia  her  infancy  by  Dulness 
berscif;  but  being  afterwanls  cspoused  into  a 
noble  hotise,  she  fortrot  (as  is  usuał)  the  humi- 
lity  of  ber  birth,  and  the  cares  of  ber  early  fricnds. 
Thi:»  oocasioned  a  long  estrangement  Iłetween  her 
and  Dulness.  At  length,  in  process  of  time,  they 
met  together  in  k  roonk*s  celi,  were  reconcilcd, 
and  became  better  friends  thau  ever.  After  this 
tbey  had  a  sccond  quarrel,  but  it  held  not  long, 
and  are  now  again  on  reanonahle  torms,  and  so 
are  łikelv  to  continue."  This  nc  .vj!uus  for  the  coji- 
nivance  shown  to  history  on  this  occasion.  But 
the  boldness  of  satire  springii  from  a  vcry  difFerent 
cause;  for  the  reador  ouglit  to  k;iow,  that  she 
alone  of  all  the  sist('rs  is  unoonquerable,  nc-yer  to 
be  siienced,  when  truły  inspired  and  aniinatcd  (as 
shouM  secui)  from  above,  for  this  very  inirpose.  to 
oppose  the  kingdom  of  Dulness  to  her  la^t  breath. 

Ver.  43.  Nor  couWst  thou,  ficc]  This  noble 
person  in  the  year  1137,  when  the  act  aforesaid 
was  brought  into  the  house  of  łonJs,  opposefl  it  in 
an  excellent  speech  (says  Mr.  Cibbcr)  "  with  a 
lłvely  spirit,  and  uncommon  eloqucnce."  This 
speech  had  the  bonour  to  be  auswered  by  the  said 
Mr.  Cibbcr,  with  a  lively  spirit  aiso,  aud  in  a 
manner  very  uncommon,  in  th"  oighlh  chnptcr  of 
of  his  Life  and  Manners.  And  herc,  gontlc  readcr, 
wouid  I  gladly  insert  the  other  speooh,  whereby 
thou  mightest  judge  between  thcm  ;  but  I  must 
defer  it  on  acconnt  of  some  diftcrt-iices  not  yet 
adjustcd  betwecn  the  noble  author,  and  myself, 
conceraing  the  true  reading  of  ceitain  passages. — 
Beutl. 

Ver.  45-  M*hpn  lo !  a  harlot  form]  The  attitude 
given  to  this  phanlom  rfprcsent?  tlie  naturę  and 
geniufl  of  the  Italian  opera  j  its  aftccted  aiis,.  its 
effeminate  sounds,  and  the  practicc  of  patohirig 
up  these  operas  with  fayonrlte  soiigs,  in«'obcrently 
pirt,  together.  Th'^se  thiogs  were  supportod  by 
tbe  sutecffjłtions  of  the  nobility.  Tłns  circum- 
s^anee,  that  opera  shouUl  prepare  for  the  opcning 
of  the  grand  sessious,  was  propbcsied  of  in  Bcok 
iii.  ver.  304. 

Already  Opera  prepares  the  way, 
Tbe  surę  forcrunner  of  hor  geatle  3way. 


Foreign  her  air,  ber  robe'8  discordant  pride 
In  patch-work  fluttering,  and  her  bead  aside  ; 
By  singing  peers  upheld  on  either  hand, 
She  trip'd  and  laugh'd,  too  pręt  ty  much  to  staud: 
Cast  on  the  prostrate  Ninę  a  scomful  look,         51 
Tłien  thus  in  quaint  recitativo  spnke. 

O  Cara !  Cara  !  silence  all  that  train: 
Joy  to  great  Chaos  !  Ict  division  reign  : 
Chromatic  tortures  soon  shall  drive  them  hence. 
Break  all  th<'ir  nerves,  and  fritter  all  their  sense; 
One  tri  11  shall  harmonize  joy,  grief,  and  ragę, 
Wake  the  duli  Church,  and  luli  the  ranting  Stage; 
To  the  same  jKites  thy  sons  shall  hiim,  or  snore. 
And  all  thy  yawning  daughters  ery,  encore.       60 
Another  Pbccbus,  thy  own  Phazbus,  reigns, 
Joys  in  my  jiggs,  and  dances  in  my  chains. 
But  soon,  ab  soon,  rcbellion  will  commence, 
If  Musie  meanly  borrows  aid  from  Sense : 
Strong  in  new  arms,  lo!  Giant  Handel  stands, 
Tjke  bold  Briareus,  with  a  hundred  hands; 
To  stir,  to  rouze,  to  shake  the  soul  be  comes. 
And  Jovc*8  own  thunder^  fuUow  >rars*s  drums. 
Arrest  bim,  empress,  or  you  sleep  no  morę — 
She  hcanl.and  drove  him  to  th'  Uibemian  shore.  70 

And  now  had  Famc's  posterior  trumpet  blown. 
And  all  the  nations  summon'd  to  the  tlirone. 
The  young,  the  ołd,  who  feel  her  inward  sway, 
One  iiistinct  seizes,  and  transports  away. 
Nonę  need  a  guide,  by  surę  attraction  led, 
And  strong  inipubive  gravity  of  bead: 
Nonę  want  a  place,  for  all  their  centrę  found^ 
Hung  to  the  god<les8,  and  coherM  areund. 
Not  closiT  orb,  rn  orb,  congiob'd  are  seen 
The  buz^ing  becs  ąboiit  Łiieir  dusky  queen.         80 

The  gathering  numbcr,  as  it  moves  along, 
Involves  a  vast  involunt:iry  throng, 
Who,  gently  drawn,  and  strug^ling  less  and  lesg^ 
Roli  in  her  vortex,  aud  htr  power  confess. 
Not  those  alone  wiro  passire  own  her  laws, 
But  w  i  10,  wcak  rebels,  morę  advt4nce  her  cau8e« 
Whate*eT  of  dutire  in  college  or  iu  town 
Sneers  at  another,  in  Łoupee  or  gown  ; 
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Ver.  54.  Let  divisian  reign :]  AHnding  lo  th« 
false  taste  of  playing  tricks  iu  musie  with  niinibor- 
loss  divi-}ioi-.s,  to  the  ncglect  of  that  harmony 
which  conforms  to  the  scnse,  and  applies  to  the 
pa<j!ions,  Mr.  Handel  had  intrtMJticcd  a  great 
ntimhfT  of  hand'4,  airl  morę  variety  of  instiurnerts 
into  thu  orchestra,  aiul  employ^d  evon  drums  aud 
cannon  to  make  a  fuller  choi-us :  which  pruv(  d  so 
nuich  too  mardy  for  the  finc  gentleman  of  bis 
ace,  tlmt  he  was  ohiiged  to  remove  his  musie 
into  Irriand.  Afccr  which  tbey  were  reduced,  for 
want  of  c<)mp(łs:T8,  to  pracljse  the  patch-work 
above-ineutioiied. 

Vcr.  76.  to  101.  It  ouirht  to  be  observed  that 
here  ar<>  thret^  classes  in  this  ass  nibly.  The 
first,  of  mm  absoiutely  aud  avo\ve0.ly  diill,  who 
nafnrally  alb  re  to  the  goddess,  and  ar.' ini:«ged 
in  the  similo  of  tht?  be  s  about  their  qu(;f  n.  The 
se  ond  involuntarily  drawn  to  her,  though  not 
c.iring  to  owo  her  iufluiiice ;  from  vcr.  81.  to 
90.  The  third  of  such  as,  tiłOu<rh  not  members 
of  her  State,  yet  adyance  her  servicc  by  flatteiing 
I)uln»^ss,  cuitirating  mistaken  talents,  patronizing 
yile  scribblers,  discouraging  Jiving  merit,  or  sett'nj 
up  for  wits,  and  men  of  ta^te  iu  arts  tbey  ttiłil<:r« 
stand  not;  from  ver.  91.  to  101. 
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'^ate'er  of  mongril  no  one  das^  ndinits, 

A  wit  with  danccs,  aod  a  dunce  wtth  wits.         90^ 
Nor  absent  they,  no  members  of  her  state, 

Who  pay  her  hotnage  in  ber  sons,  tbe  great ; 

iVho»  false  to  Phoebus,  bo  w  tbe  knee  to  Baal; 

Ot  ioipious,  preach  his  word  without  a  cali, 

Patrona,  who  sneak  from  liTing  worth  to  dead, 

With>bold  tbe  pension,  an&  set  up  tbe  head ; 

Or  ve8t  duli  Flattery  łn  the  sacred  gown ; 

Or  give  from  fbol  to  fool  the  laurel  crown. 

And  (last  and  worse)  with  all  tbe  cant  of  wit, 

Without  tbe  soul,  the  Muses*  hypocrite.         100 
There  march'd  the  bard  and  blockbead  side  by 
side, 

Who  rhym'd  for  hire,  and  patrooizM  for  pride. 
Narcissus,  prais'd  with  all  a  panum^s  power, 

Łook^d  a  wbite  lily  sunk  beneath  a  showcr. 
There  diotM  Montalto  with  superior  air ; 
His  8tretchM-out  arm  dispUyM  a  vulumc  fair ; 
Courtiers  and  patriots  in  two  ranks  diTide, 
Through  both  he  pafis*d,  and  bow'd  from  side  to 
But  as  in  graceful  act,  with  awful  eye,         [side; 
CompoeM  he  stood,  bold  Benson  thnist  him  by :  i  1 0 
On  two  uncąiuil  crutches  propt  he  came, 
Milton'8  on  this,  on  that  one  Johnston*8  name. 
The  decent  knight  retirM  with  sober  ragę, 
Witbdrew  his  band,  and  clo6'd  the  pompous  page. 
But  (happy  for  him  as  the  times  went  th(;n} 
Appear'd  Apo11o*8  mayor  aud  aldemien. 
On  whom  threc  hundred  gold-capt  youths  await, 
To  lug  the  ponderous  Tolume  otTin  state.      [wits ! 
When  Dulness    smlling  : — **  Thns    revive  the 
But  murder  first,  and  mince  thcm  all  to  bits|  120 
As  erst  Mcdea  (cruel.  so  to  sa^e  !) 
A  new  edition  of  old  JEson  gavc; 


▼ARIATION, 

Ver.  lU. 

What !  no  respect,  he  cried,  for  Sbakcspeare^s 
P«ge? 

RKMARKS. 

Ver.  108 — ^bow*d  from  side  to  side:]  As  being  of 
no  one  party. 

Vcr.  1 10.  hołd  Benson]  This  man  endeavoured 
to  raise  himsclf  to  iame  by  crecting  monuments, 
etriking  coins,  setting  up  heads,  and  proruring 
translations,  of  Milton ;  and  aftcrwards  by  as  grcat 
a  passion  for  Arthnr  Johnston,  a  Si:otch  phy- 
siciaifs  Yersion  of  the  Psalms,  of  wbich  lie  printcd 
many  fhie  cdiLions.  See  moro  of  him,  Book  iii. 
ver.  3^5. 

Ver.  11^.  The  decent  knielit]  An  emiucnt 
^ferson  wlio  was  about  to  publish  a  irery  pompous 
edition  uf  a  great  author  at  bis  own  ex- 
pense. 

Ver.  1  i 5,  &c.]  Thcse  four  lines  were  printed  in 
a  scpnrHte  ieaf  by  Mr.  Pnpc  in  the  last  edition, 
which  he  hiuiseif  gave,  of  the  Dtmciad,  with 
dircctiuns  to  the  printer,  to  puŁ  this  Ieaf  into  its 
plaoe  as  soon  as  sir  T.  H.*s  Shakcspuare  sbould  be 
published. 

Ver.  119.  Thu9  revive,  kc]  The  gorhh^ss  ap- 
platids  the  praetice  of  tacktng  the  obsoure  uaniei 
of  persous  not  cuiinent  in  aiiy  brancli  of  leaming, 
to  thobo  of  the  most  difctin.^uisbed  writei-s;  cither 
by  printług  cditions  of  thcir  works  with  imper- 
tinent  alterations  of  their  tt>xt,  aś  in  the  fonucr 
infft^iicfK  ;  or  by  sctting  up  mouunients  disgraced 
nith  tbmr  own  rUenaoies  and  inscriptions,  as  in 
Łhe  latter. 
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Let  standard-anthors,  thus,  like  trdphiei  hatoei 
Appćiar  morę  glorious,  as  morę  hackM  andf  tora» 
And  you,  my  critics !  in  Łhe  chequer'd  shade, 
Addure  new  light  through  holes  yoursdres  haT9 
madę. 

"  liEA^e  not  a  fbot  of  rerse,  a  foot  of  itotie, 
A  pBge,  a  gnive,  that  thcy  ca»  cali  their  own; 
But  spfead,  my  sons,  your  glory  thm  or  thick. 
On  pas8ive  paper,  or  on  solid  brick.  130 

So  by  eacb  bard,  an  alderman  sball  sit, 
A  heayy  lord  sball  hang  at  cTery  wit. 
And  while  on  Fame's  triumphal  car  they  ride, 
Some  slare  of  minę  be  pinionM  to  their  side.' 

Now  crowds  on  crowds  around  the  goddi 
Each  eager  to  present  the  first  addiess. 
Dunce  aooming  dunce  beholds  the  nert  adTance, 
But  fop  shows  fop  superior  complaisance. 

EEMARKS. 

Ver.  ISS.  A  page,  a  grave,]  For  what  less  thani 
a  grave  can  be  granted  to  a  dead  author }  or  whaC 
less  than  a  page  can  be  allowod  a  living  ooc ! 

Ver.  128.  A  page,]  Pagina,  not  pedisseąmia. 
A  page  of  a  book,  not  a  senrant,  foUower,  or 
attendant :  no  poct  haTing  bad  a  page  sińce  tbe 
dcath  of  Mr.  Thomas  Durfey. — ^Scribl. 

Ver.  131.  So  by  edch  bard  an  alderman,  &C] 
Vidc  the  Tombs  of  the  Poete,  editio  WestmonsA- 
terienais. 

Ibid. — an  alderman  sball  sit,]  AUuding  to  tlie 
monument  erected  for  Butler  by  alderman  Bai- 
bcr. 

Ver.  139.  A  heavy  lord  sball  hang  at  erery  witp] 
How  unnatural  an  image,  and  how  ill^supported  ! 
saith  Aristarchus..    Had  it  been, 

/L  heary  wit  shall  hang  at  evefy  lord, 

something.might  have  becn  said,  in  an  age  so  dis^ 
tinguished  for  well-judging  patrons.  For  loid, 
then,  read  load;  that  is,  of  debts  here,  and  of 
commentaries  hereafter.  To  ^is  purpose,  eon- 
spicuous  is  the  case  of  the  poor  author  of  Hudi- 
bras,  whose  body,  long  sińce  a'eighed  down  to  tbe 
grave,  by  a  load  of  debts^  bas  lately  had  a  morę 
unmerciful  load  of  commentaries  laid  upon  bk 
spirit;  wborein  the  editor  bas  achie^ed  morę 
than  Yirgil  himself,  when  he  tumed  critie,  could 
iKMSt  of,  which  a*as  oniy,  that  he  had  picked  gold 
out  of  another  man^s  dung ;  wbereas  the  editur 
bas  pirk'  d  it  out  of  his  own. — ^Scribl. 

Aristnrchus  thinks  the  common  reading  right  : 
and  that  the  autiior  himself  had  been  strtiggiincy 
and  but  j  ust  shaken  off  his  load  when  ho  wrute  tb« 
following  epigram : 

My  lord  complains,  that  Pope,  Ptark  mad  with 

gardens, 
Has  lopt  three  trees  the  va1ue  of  thrce  farthings : 
But  hc's  my  ncighbour,  cries  the  pcer  politc,    . 
Aud  if  he'll  visil  me,  Dl  wave  my  right. 
What  ^  on  compulsion  ?  and  against  my  will, 
A  lord*s  acquaintanc^  ^  Let  him  file  his  bilL 
Ver.   137,  138. 
Dunce  scx)rning  duncp  beholds  the  next  adrance. 
But  fop  shows  fop  superior  complaisance.] 
This  is  not  to  be  ascriht*d  so  much  to  the  difrcr«.1lt 
rnauners  of  a  cuurt  and  cołle^*,  as  to  the  difiću^nt 
cfi<'Cts  which  a  prt*Łence  to  learnin^,  and  a  pretence 
to  wit,   have  on  blockheads.  '    For  as  judgment 
con&ists  in  fimling  ont  the  dillerences  in  things^ 
and  a  it  in  fiodiag  out  their  likeiNMes,  so  th«  dunce 
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'fTben  ]o !  a  tpectre  nise,  wKose  rndes-hand 
Hdd  foffth  by  ▼irtue  of  the  dresdful  wand;       140 
flis  besTorM  bnnr  a  birchen  garland  wears, 
Dropptng  witb  infiuiŁ^s  bibod,  and  moiher^s  tears. 
Cer  evexy  yein  a  shuddering  hontmr  nins ; 
Eatoa  and  WuitOD  sbake  throngh  all  thfcir  soni. 
Ali  fleah  is  hombled,  We8tminster*8'bold  race 
Shrink,  and  confiess  tbe  Genius  of  the  place : 
Tbe  pale  boy-eenator  yet  tin; ling  stands, 
And  hoids  Kis  breeches  close  with  both  hit  haods. 

Thea  thus,  lince  man  from  beaikt  by  words  is 
knoim, 
Words  are  man'8  province,  words  we  teach  alone. 
When  Aeaacm  doubtful,  like  the  Samian  letter,   1 5 1 
Points  him  two  ways,  the  narrower  is  the  better. 
Plae'4l  at  the  door  of  Leaming,  youth  to  guide. 
We  iiever  suffer  it  to  stand  too  wide. 
To  ask,  to  guess,  to  know,  as  they  oommence^ 
As  fancy  opens  the  quick  springs  of  sense. 
We  ply  Che  memoiy,  we  load  the  brain. 
Bind  rebel  Wit,  and  double  chain  on  cbain, 
Confine  the  thought,  to  exercise  the  breath  ; 
And  kcep  them  in  the  pale  of  words  till  death.  16|0 
Whate^er  the  talents,  or  howe^er  designM, 
We  hang  one  jingling  pad  lock  on  the  mtnd : 
A  poet  the  flrst  day,  he  dips  his  quill ; 
And  what  tbe  last  >  a  very  poet  stiłl. 
Pity  !  the  chann  works  oniy  in  onr  wali, 
lioat,  lost  too  soon  in  yonder  hoase  or  hall. 
There  truant  Windham  every  Muse  gavc  o'er, 
There  Talbot  snnk,  and  was  a  wit  no  morc  ! 
flow  sweet  an  Ovid,  Murray  was  onr  boast  I 
How  many  Martials  were  in  Pulten<»y  lost !       170 
Blse  sare  some  bard,  to  our  etemal  praise, 
In  twice  ten  thousand  rhjrniing  nights  and  days, 
Hnd  reach'd  the  work,  the  all  that  mortal  cań; 
And  South  bebeld  that  master-piece  of  man. 

**  Oh"  (cry*d  the  goddess)  "  for  some  pedant  reign ! 
Some  gentle  Janaes,  to  bless  the  land  again ; 
To  stłck  the  doctor's  chair  into  the  throne, 
Ghre  Uw  to  words,  or  war  with  words  alone, 

rbmarks. 
is  all  discord  and  dissension,  and  constantly  bosied 
in  reproTing,  examining,  confuting,  &c.  while 
the  fop  llottrishes  in  peace,  with  sonffs  and  h3rmns 
of  piaise,  addresses,  characters,  epithalamiums, 
&«. 

Ver.  140.  the  dreadful  wand;]  A  cane  usually 
borne  by  schoolmasters,  which  drires  the  poor 
0ouh»  about  like  the  wand  of  Mercury. — Scribl. 

Ven  151.  Iłke  the  Samian  letter,]  The  letter  Y 
nsed  by  P3rthagoras  as  an  emblem  of  the  diflfcrent 
roads  of  Tirtae  and  vice. 

Et  tibi  qu8  Samios  diduxit  litera  ramos.—* Pert 

Ver.  174.  that  master-piece  of  man.]  Viz.  an 
epigram.  The  famous  I>r.  Sonth  declared  a  per- 
fect  epigram  to  be  as  diiEcuIt  a  performance  as  an 
cpic  poem.  And  the  critics  say,  '*  An  epic 
pocm  is  the  greatest  woik  human  naturę  is  c^Me 
oH" 

Ver.  176. 5tene  gentle  James,  &c.]  Wilson  tells 
ns  that  this  king,  James  the  First,  took  upon  him- 
self  to  teach  the  latin  tongue  to  Car,  earl  of 
SomerKt ;  and  that  Goodomar,  the  Spaniah  ambas- 
lador  would  spitik  iaise  Latin  to  him,  ou  pur- 
poae  to  give  hiiu  tbe  pleasurc  of  correcting 
it,    whereby   be   wrought  hiiiuelf  ioto  his  good 


Senates  and  coorts  with  Greek  and  Łatin  nile, 
And  tum  the  council  to  a  grammar  school !       180 
For  surę,  if  Dulness  sees  a  gratcful  day, 
Tis  in  the  shade  of  arbitrary  sway. 
O !  if  my  sons  may  leam  one  earlhly  thing, 
Teach  but  that  one,  sufiicient  for  a  king  ; 
That  which  my  priests,  and  minę  alone,  raaintain, 
Which,  as  it  dies,  or  lives,  we  fali,  or  reign: 
May  you,  my  Cam,  and  Isis,  preach  it  long, 
"  Tbe  right  divine  of  kmgs  to  govem  wrtMig.*' 
Prompt  at  the  cali,  around  tbe  goddess  roli 
Broad  hats,  and  hoods,  and  caps,  a  sable  shoal :  190 
Thick  and  morę  thick  the  black  blockade  extends, 
A  hundred  head  of  Aristotle*s  friends. 
Nor  wert  thou,  Isis  I  wantiog  to  the  day, 
[Thougb  Christ-church  long  kept  prudisfaly  nway.] 
Each  staunch  polemic,  stubbom  as  a  rock, 
Each  fierce  logician,  still  expellmg  Locke,   [thick 
Came  whip  and  spur,  and  da8h'd«through  thin  and 
On  German  Crouzaz,  and  Dutch  Buigendyck. 

aEMAR'K8. 

This  great  prince  was  tbe  first  who  assumed  tka 
title  of  Sacrńl  Majesty,  which  his  loyal  dergy 
transferred  from  God  to  him.  "  The  principlct 
of  passive  obedience  and  non-rctiistance  (says  the 
autbor  of  the  DisserUtion  on  Paities,  Letter  8), 
which  before  his  time  bad  skułked  perhaps  in  some 
old  bomily,  were  talked,  writtcn,  aud  preached 
into  vogue  in  that  iuglorious  K*ign.*' 

Yer.  194.  lliougb  Christ-chuich,  &c.]  This 
line  is  doubtless  spurions,  an^  foisted  in  by  the 
impertinence  of  the  editor;  and  accordingly  we 
have  put  it  in  between  hooks.  For  I  affirm  tbis 
college  came  as  early  as  any  other,  by  its  proper 
deputies ;  nor  did  any  college  pay  hoiuage  to  ]Xłl- 
ness  in  its  whole  bpdy. — Bentl. 

Ver.  196.  still  expelltng  I/ioke,]  In  the  year 
1703  there  was  a  nieeting  of  the  beads  of  the 
UnJTersity  of  Oxford  to  censure  Mr.  Locke^s  Es^ay 
on  Human  Understanding,  and  to  forbid  the  read- 
ing  of  it     See  his  Letten  in  the  last  hjóit. 

Yer.  198.  On  German  Crouzaz,  and  Dutch 
Burgersdyck.]  There  seems  to  be  an  improbability 
that  the  doctors  and  heads  of  houses  should  ride 
on  horseback,  who  of  late  days,  being  gouty  or 
unwiekly,  ha^e  kept  tbeir  coaches.  But  thrs^:  aro 
horses  of  great  strength,  and  fit  to  cany  any 
weight,  as  thcir  German  and  DuŁoh  extracŁiou 
may  manifest ;  and  very  famous  we  may  concludc, 
being  honourM  with  names,  as  were  tbe  horses 
Pegasus  and  Bucophalus. — Scribl. 

Though  I  hare  the  greatest  deferencetothe  pene* 
tration  of  this  eminent  soholiast,  and  must  own 
that  nothing  can  be  morę  natural  tban  his  intern 
pretation,  or  juster  tban  that  rule  of  criticism, 
wbioh  directs  us  to  keep  to  the  literał  sense,  when 
no  apparent  ab-iurdity  aocompanies  it  (and  huro 
there  is  no  absurdity  in  supiKjsing  a  logician  on 
honeback),  yet  stiłl  I  must  needs  think  tlie  hack* 
ne3rs  here  celcbrated  were  not  rcal  łiorsi  s,  nor  e%'en 
Centaura,  which,  for  the  sake  of  the  leamcd 
Chiron,  I  should  rather  be  inclined  to  think,  if  I 
were  fbrced  to  find  them  four  legs,  but  downright 
plain  men,  though  logirtans  :  and  onIy  thus  me- 
tamorpho;ied  by  a  rule  of  rhetoric,  of  which  canii.. 
na]  Perron  gives  us  an  cxample,  whcre  he  calls 
Clavius,  "  Un  cHprit  pcsant,  lourd,  sans  sub- 
tłlit-^,  ni  lentillesse,  un  gros  che\-»l  d'Alle- 
magne/* 
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As  many  quit  the  strcams  that  murnrańnjc  fal) 
To  luli  the  sons  of  Margaret  and  Cłare-hall,     200 
Where  BenUey  late  tenipestiious  wdtat  to  sport 
In  troublcd  waters,  but  uow  sleeps  iii  port 
Before  them  march^d  that  awful  Aristin-h ; 
PlowM  waa  his  front  with  many  a  dfpp  reinark : 
His  hat,  which  never  vail'd  to  human  pride, 
Walker  with  reverence  took,  and  laid  asi-lc. 
liow  bowM  the  rest :  he,  kintarly,  did  but  nud : 
i>o  upright  quakers  plcase  buth  mao  and  (lod. 
*'  Mistress !  distniss  that  rabble  frorn  your  throne  : 

Avauat is  Aristarchus  yet  unknown  !  SłlO 

Tlie  mighty  scholiast,  whosc  unweary'd  pains 
Madę  Horace  duli,  and  bumbled  Miiton's  strains. 
Tum  what  Ihey  will  to  verse,  their  toilis  vain, 
Critics  like  me  shaJI  make  it  piose  again. 
Boman  and  Greek  grammarians !  know  your  better : 
Anthor  of  somcthing  yet  morę  great  than  lettcr; 

KEMABKS. 

Herę  I  prafess  to  gu  opposite  to  the  whole  8tr«am 
of  commentators.  I  think  the  poet  only  aimcd, 
though  awkwardly,  at  an  elegant  Gnecism  in 
this  representatton  ;  for  in  that  language  the  word 
l*^śt  [horse]  was  ofien  preflxed  to  othcrs,  to 
denote  greatness  of  strength ;  as  iV«'«X««'«#«y, 
TrirfyAtf^tf-ft  ttrre/Amcmi^n .  and  particularly  innO- 
TNAMAN,  a  great  counoisseur,  which  comes 
nearest  to  the  case  in  band. — Scip.  Maff. 

Ver.  199.  the  streamsj  The  river  Cam,  running 
by  the  wallsof  these  colle^ros,  which  arc  particu- 
larly ikmous  for  their  skill  in  disptitation. 

Ver.  205.  sleeps  in  port]  viz.  *•  Now  rctired 
into  harbour,  aftor  the  tompests  that  had  long 
agłtatcd  his  society."  So  Scriblems.  But  the 
leamed  Scipio  Maflei  understands  it  of  a  certain 
winę  called  port,  from  Oporto,  a  city  of  Portugal, 
ot  which  this  proff  ssor  innted  him  to  drink  abun- 
dantly.  Scip.  Mafi.  De  Compotation.'  Academicis. 
[And  to  the  opinion  of  Matfei  indineth  the  saga- 
cious  annotator  on  Dr.  King^s  Advice  to 
Horace.] 

Ver,  210.  AristarrhuiL]  A  farooua  commentator 
and  correct  or  of  Homer,  whose  na  me  has  been 
fr«*quently  M«?e«ł  to  signify  a  complete  critic.  The 
complimcnt  paid  by  our  anthor  to  this  eminent 
professor,  in  applying  to  him  so  great  a  name, 
was  the  reas^on  that  hc  hath  omitted  to  comment 
on  this  part  which  conta-ns  his  own  praises.  We 
shall  therefore  supply  tbat  loss  to  our  best 
ability.--Scribl. 

Ver.  2U.  Critics  like  me—]  Alluding  to  two 
famous  editions  of  Horace  and  Milton;  whose 
richest  reins  of  poctry  he  had  prodigally  n^dnced 
to  the  poorcst  and  most  boggarly  pi-osc. — ^Verily 
the  Icarned  scboliast  is  cricvously  mistaken. 
Aristarchus  is  not  boa^ting  here  of  the  wonders 
of  his  art  in  annihłlatinc  tlie  snbllme  ;  but  of  the 
nsefulnoM  of  it,  in  reiluciiig  the  turgid  to  its  proper 
class ;  the  wonis  "  make  it  prose  again,"  plairly 
showing  that  prosc  it  was,  thonsrh  asbamed  of 
its  orlglnal.  and  thcr<  foro  to  prose  it  should  re- 
turn. In.lord,  much  it  is  to  be  lamcMiteil  that 
Thilncss  (!(łth  not  confim*  hcr  critics  to  this  useful 
tp^^k ;  and  comnń>»sion  thrm  to  di^mount  what 
Aristophancs  rall:*  rr./jtecf  in^^^ftawit,  all  prose  on 
hoiS'-bai"k. — Srri!>l. 

Ver.  216.  Atithor  of  som<='thing  yet  moro  grcjit 
then  IcttiT;]  Allndinfr  to  th(»o  Rrammariang, 
soch  as  Palamcdes  aud  Simonides,  who  inventetl 


While  tow*ring  o'et  yoar  alphabet  like  Stoi, 

Stands  our  digamma,  and  o'ertopa  them  alL 

'Tis  tnie,  on  words  is  stiii  our  whoie  debatę, 

Disputes  of  Me  or  Te,  or  Aot  or  At,  2t0 

To  sound  or  stnk  in  cano  O  or  A» 

Or  giTe  up  Cicero  to  C  or  K. 

Let  Freind  afit^t  to  speak  as  Terence  apoke. 

And  Alsop  never  but  like  Horace  joke : 

For  me,  what  Yirgil,  PUny  may  deny, 

Manitius  or  {^olinus  shall  supply : 

For  Attic  phrase  in  Plato  let  them  teek, 

I  poach  in  Suidan  for  un1icens'd  Greek. 

[n  anctent  sense  if  any  needs  will  deal. 

Be  surę  I  give  them  fragments,  not  a  meal;    239 

What  Geljius  or  Stobasus  bashM  before, 

Or  chcw'd  by  bliud  old  scholiasts  o'er  and  oi^er, 

REMARKS. 

single  letters.  But  Aristarchuf ,  who  bad  feoad 
out  a  double  one,  was  therefore  worthy  of  double 
honoor. — 8cribl. 

Vcr.  217,  218.  While  towering  o'er  jour 
alphabet,  like  Saul,— Standi  o»t  digamma,]  AIlo- 
des  to  the  boasted  restoration  of  the  .^I  ic  digamma, 
in  bis  long  projected  edition  of  Homer.  He  calb 
it  sometbiug  morę  thao  lettor,  from  the  eDtuiiKNii 
figurę  it  would  make  among  the  other  lettert, 
being  one  gamma  set  upon  the  ahouldecs  of 
another. 

Ver.  220.  of  Me  or  Te,]  It  was  a  Krioas  dit- 
pute,  about  which  the  leamed  were  much  dirided, 
and  some  trcatisos  written  :  bad  it  been  aboot 
meum  and  tuum  it  could  not  be  morę  contested, 
than  whethcr  at  the  end  of  the  fir&t  Ode  of  Horace^ 
to  reaćl,  Me  doctarum  hederas  praemia  frontiuia, 
or,  Te  doctarum  hederae. — By  thia  the  leaned 
schoUast  would  seem  to  insinuate  that  the  dispute 
was  not  about  meum  and  tuum,  which  i!»  a  mis- 
take:  for,  as  a  venerable  sagę  observeth,  vonb 
are  the  counten  of  wisemen,  but  the  moDeyof 
fools ;  80  that  we  see  their  property  was  indeel 
concemed.— Scri  bl. 

Ver.  222.  Or  giTe  up  Gcero  to  C  or  K.] 
Grammatical  disputes  about  the  manner  of  pro- 
nouncing  Cicero^s  name  in  Greek.  It  is  adbpote 
whethcr  in  Lalin  the  name  of  Hermagoras  shoald 
end  in  as  or  a.  Quintilian  ąuotes  Cicero  as  wrii- 
ing  It  f ferma^ora,  which  Bently  rejects,  and  says 
Quintilian  mu»t  he  mistaken,  Cicero  could  aot 
write  it  «o,  and  tbat  in  this  case  he  would  not 
believe  Cicero  himsclf.  These  are  his  Tery  wonls: 
Kgo  vero  Ciceronem  ita  scrip&ine  ne  Cicerom 
quidem  afTirnianti  crediderim. — Epist  ad  BIJIL 
in  (in.  Prag.  Menand.  et  Pb  ii. 

Vor.  223,  22  V.  Freind— Aisop]  Dr.  Robert 
Freind,  master  of  Westminster-school,  and  ciaOB 
of  Christ-church,  Dr.  Anthony  Alsop,  a  happy 
imitator  of  the  Horatian  style. 

Vf  r.  226.  Manitius  and'  Solinus]  Some  eńtia 
ha^incr  had  it  in  their  choice  to  comment  eitberoa 
Viri;ii  or  Manitius,  PHny  or  Solinus,  ha^e  chosea 
thr  ut)rse  aut  hor,  the  morę  freely  to  display  their 
<.  ritical  capacity. 

Vcr.  228,  iiC  Suidas,  Gellius,  Stobasui]  TKe 
firrt  a  dictionary-writor,  a  collector  of  impertioflit 
tacts  and  harbarous  words ;  tlie  second  a  roinuie 
'^ritic ;  the  third  an  iiitbor.  who  gave  hiscommon- 
plaoe  book  to  the  publio,  wherc  we  bappen  to  6ad 
much  uuucc-meut  of  old  books. 
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The  critic  eye,  that  microsoope  of  wit, 

Sees  hainand  pores,  €xainmes  bit  by  bit: 

How  parts  relMe  to  parts,  or  they  to  wholc ; 

Tbe  body's  bannoDy,  the  beaming  soul, 

Are  things  whłchKuster,  Burman,  Wassc  shall  sce, 

Whea  maił'8  wholc  frame  is  obviou8  to  a  flea. 

"Ab,  thiuk  not,  mistress !  morę  true  Dulness  Iies 
In  Folly*!  cais  than  Wisdom^s  grave  disguise.  240 
Like  buoys,  that  never  sink  into  tbe  aood. 
On  Learaing^s  suHace  we  but  lie  and  nod, 
Thine  is  the  genuine  head  of  many  a  liouse. 
And  much  divłnity  without  a  Swt. 
Nor  could  a  Barrow  work  on  every  błock. 
Nor  has  one  Atterbury  spoiPd  the  flock. 
See !  8lill  thy  own,  the  heavy  canon  roli, 
And  meUphyaic  smoke*  involve  the  pole. 
For  thce  we  dim  the  eyc8.  and  stuff  the  head 
With  all  such  reading  as  was  nevcr  read  :         250 
For  tbee  explain  a  thing  till  all  men  doubt  it. 
And  write  about  it,  goddess,  and  about  it: 
So  tptns  the  silk-worm  smali  its  slender  storc. 
And  labours,  till  it  clouds  itself  all  o'er. 
What  thongh  we  let  some  better  sort  of  fool 
Thrid  ev'ry  science,  run  through  every  school  ? 
Never  by  tumbler  through  the  hoops  was  shown 
Such  skill  in  passing  all,  and  touching  nonę. 
He  may  indeed  (if  sober  all  this  time) 
Plairue  with  dispute,  or  pereccute  with  rbyme.  260 
We^only  ftimish  what  he  cannot  use, 
Or  wed  to  what  he  must  drvorce,  a  Muse : 
FuU  in  the  midst  of  Eu(»fid  dip  at  once, 
And  petrify  a  genius  to  s  dunce : 
Or  set  on  metaphysic  grouwl  to  prance, 
Show  all  his  pac»,  not  a  step  advancc. 
With  the  same  cement,  ever  surę  to  bmd. 
We  biing  to  one  dead  level  every  mind. 
Theo  take  him  to  develop  if  you  can. 
And  hew  the  błock  off,  apd  get  out  the  man.    270 
But  wherefpre  waste  1  words  ?  I  see  aiWance 
Whore,  pupil,  and  lac'd  govemor,  from  France. 

HRMAaKS. 

Ver.  245,  246.  Barrow,  Atterbury]  Isaac  Bar- 
row, master  of  Trinity,  Franc^is  Atterbury,  dean 
of  Christ-church,  both  grcat  gcniuses  andeloquent 
preachers ;  one  morę  cunversant  m  the  sublime 
ireomctry,  the  other  in  classical  learnmg  ;  but  who 
cqually  madę  it  thfir  care  to  advance  the  polite 
arts  in  thcir  sereral  socicties. 

Ver.  272.  lacM  govemorj  Why  lac  d  ?  Because 
ffold  and  siK-er  are  necessary  trimming  to  denote 
the  dress  of  a  person  of  rank.  and  the  govemor 
must  be  supposnl  so  in  foreign  countries  to  be 
admitted  into  rourts  and  othcr  places  of  fair  re- 
o  ption.  But  how  comes  Aristarchus  to  know  at 
sight  tliat  this  govcrnor  came  from  France  ?  Know  ? 
Why.  bv  the  Tacod  <roat — ^cribl. 

Ibid.  Whore,  pupil,  and  lacM  govcmor]  Some 
critics  have  objected  to  the  order  here,  benig  of 
oplnion  that  the  gorcmor  shoiild  have  the  pre- 
ced.  nce  bcfore  the  whore,  if  not  beforc  the  pupil. 
But  wcre  he  so  placed,  it  might  be  thonght  to 
in.«;inuate  that  tho  gOYcntor  M  the  pupil  to  the 
whorc;  and  wore  the  pupil  placed  first  he  mi^ht 
be  sunpos^d  to  lead  the  govrmor  to  hor.  But 
our  iii.partial  poet,  as  hc  is  dra^ing  thar  picturo, 
reprcs(  nts  them  in  the  order  in  which  they  are 
ginerally  scon  ;  namdy,  the  pupil  hetipoen  the 
u  horę  and  the  govcrnor,  but  placcth  the  whore  fim, 
as  she  usually  goyerns  both  the  otlwr. 


Walker !  our  hat'> — ^nor  morę  he  deign'd  to  say. 
But,  Stern  as  Ajax'  spectre,  strode  away. 

In  flowM  at  once  a  gay  embroider'd  race, 
.And  tittering  push'd  the  pedants  ofF  tbe  place : 
Some  would  have  spoken,  but  the  voice  was  drown-A 
By  the  French  horn,  or  by  the  opening  hound. 
l'be  first  came  forwards,  with  as  easy  mień, 
As  if  he  saw  St.  James's  and  the  queen.  280 

When  tbus  th'  attendant  orator  begun, 
"  Receive,  great  empress,  thy  accomplishM  son  : 
Thine  from  the  birth,  and  sacred  from  the  rod, 
A  dauntlesa  infant !  never  scar'd  with  God. 
The  sire  saw,  one  by  one,  his  virtues  wake  : 
The  mother  begg*d  the  blessing  of  a  rake. 
Thou  ga,v'8t  that  ripeness,  which  so  soon  began. 
And  ceasM  so  soon,  he  ne*er  was  boy,  nor  man. 
Through  school  and  college,  thy  kmd  cloud  o'er- 

cast, 
Safe  and  unseen  the  young  ^neas  past :  290 

Thence  bursting  glorious,  all  at  once  let  down, 
Stunn'd  with  his  giddy  larum  half  the  towu. 

BBMARKS. 

Ver.  280.  Aa  if  he  saw  St  James^s]  Reflecting 
on  the  disiespcctful  and  indccent  behaviour  of 
8cveral  forward  young  persons  in  the  piosence,  so 
otfensiye  to  ail  siTious^men,  and  to  nonc  morę  than 
the  good  Scriblcrus. 

Vcr.  231.  th'  attendant  orator]  Thfi..g©¥Cfnor 
above-8aid.  The  poet  give»  him  no  particular 
name;  being  unwilling,  I  presume,  to  •ffend  or 
to  do  injustice,  to  any,  by  celebrating  one  oidy 
with  whom  this  character  agrees,  in  preference  to 
so  many  who  equally  deserve  it — Scribl. 

Vcr.  284.  A  dauntless  infant!  never  scar^d 
with  God]  i.  e.  Biought  up  in  the  cnlarged  princi- 
ples  of  modem  education ;  whose  great  point  is, 
to  keep  the  infant  mind  frce  from  the  prejudices 
of  oplnion,  and  the  growing  spirit  unbroken  by 
terrifying  names.  Amongst  the  happy  conse- 
ąuences  of  this  reformed  discipline,  it  is  not  the 
Icast,  that  we  have  never  afterwards  any  occasion 
for  the  priest,  whose  trade,  as  a  modem  wit 
informs  us,  is  only  to  finish  what  the  ourse  began. 
—Scribl. 

Ver.  286. — ^the  blossing  of  a  rake.]  Scriblerus 
is  herc  much  at  a  loss  to  find  out  what  this  blessing 
should  be.  He  is  sonietimes  temptJil  to  imagine 
it  migłit  be  the  marrying  a  great  fortunę :  but 
this,  ajrain,  for  the  nilgarity  of  it,  he  rejccts,  at 
something  uncommon  stemed  to  be  prayed  for. 
And  aftcr  many  strange  conceits,  not  at  all  to 
the  honoiir  of  the  fair  sex,  he  at  length  rcsts  in 
this,  thjit  it  was,  that  hcr  son  might  passrfor  a 
wit;  in  whioh  opitiion  he  fortifies  himself  by  ver. 
31 6.  wherc  the  orator,  speaking  of  his  pupil,  says, 
that  he 

Intrigued  with  glory,  and  with  spirit  whor'd,  ' 
which  seems  to  insinuate  that  her  prayer  wiu 
hearch  Here  the  good  seholiast,  as,  indeed, 
every  whcre  else,  lays  op'Ti  the  very  soul  of 
modem  criticism,  while  he  ni.')ki>s  his  own  ignoraiice 
of  a  pottłcal  expression  hołd  open  tbe  door  to 
much  erudition  and  learaed  conjeeture :  the 
Jj!rs<.ing  of  a  roke  signifying  no  morę  than  that 
Ul'  niigUt  be  a  rake ;  the  effects  of  a  thing  for  the 
thing  itseJf,  a  coinnion  figurę.  The  careful  mo- 
ther only  wishęd  hcr  son  mi^ht  be  a  rake,  as  wełl 
knoAving  that  iU  attendant  blessings  would  foUow. 
ofcoui>e* 
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Intrepid  then,  o*er  seas  and  lan^t  he  flfw: 
Europę  he  saw,  and  Europę  saw  him  too. 
Tbere  all  thy  fifls  and  graces  ve  dtiplay, 
Tbou,  only  thou,  directing  all  oar  way: 
To  where  the  Seine,  obseąuigus  as  she  mus, 
Pours  at  great  Bourbon^s  fect  ber  siikvn  wota  i 
Or  Tyber,  now  no  longer  Roman,  rolJs, 
Vatn  of  Italian  arts,  Italian  souU ;  3<ł0 

To  bappy  convent5,  bosom^d  deep  in  yines, 
\Vhcre  slumlier  abbote,  purplc  as  th«ir  winca : 
To  isles  of  frngrance,  lily-silv«r*d  vaIeSy 
DiiTnsing  languor  in  the  panting  gales  : 
To  lands  of  singing,  or  of  dancing  staves, 
Iove-wbisperingwoods,  and  lute-resoundingwarea, 
But  chief  her  shrine  where  naked  Venu8  keepa. 
And  Cupids  ride  the  lion  of  the  deeps, 
Włiere,  easM  of  fleets,  the  Adriatic  nnun 
Wails  the  smooth  eunuch  and  enamourM  s^ain. 
Łed  by  my  hand,  he  saunterM  Europę  round,  311 
And  gatherM  e%'ery  vice  on  Christian  groimd  ; 
Sav  every  court,  heard  erery  king  declare 
His  royal  scnse,  of  operas  or  the  fair ; 
The  stews  and  pałace  equaiły  exp\ot'd, 
Intrigued  with  glory,  and  with  spirit  whorM ; 
T^y*d  all  hors  d'oeuvres,  all  liąueurs  defmM, 
Judicious  drank,  and  great ly-da  ring  din*d  ; 
Dropt  the  duli  luniber  of  the  Latin  storc, 
Sppird  bis  own  lang\tagc,  and  acquir*d  no  morę  ; 
AU  classic  leąming  lost  on  Hassie  ground  )       321 
And  last  tum'd  air,  the  echo  of  a  spund  ; 
See  now,  half  cur'd,  and  perfectly  well-bred, 
With  notbing  l^ut  ą  soio  in  his  head  ; 
As  much  estate,  and  principle,  and  wit, 
M  Jansen,  Flej^twood,  Cibber  shall  think  fit} 
Stoi'n  from  a  duel,  follow*d  by  a  min, 
And  if  a  borough  cbuse  him,  not  nndońe ; 
See,  to  my  country  happy  I  rcstore  329 

Tbis  glpripus  youth,  and  add  qne  Venn8  morę, 

REMAKRS. 

Ver.  30C,  But  phief,  &c.]  Thcse  t^o  lines,  in 
their  forcc  of  imagery  and  culouring,  emulatc  and 
^ual  the  pcncil  oS  Rubc^ns. 

Ver.  308.  And  Cupids  ride  the  lion  of  the 
dceps ;]  I1ie  winged  lion,  th^  arms  pf  Venice. 
This  rcpublic  heretofore  the  most  considerable  in 
Europę,  for  her  navai  force  and  tlie  extent  of 
h(T  commcrce^  now  illustripuf  ibr  her  cami> 
vals. 

Ver.  318.  gpreatly-daring  dinM ;]  I^  being  in- 
dcod  no  smali  ri9que  to  cat  through  thpse  extraor- 
dinary  compo$ition$,  whpac  disguised  ingredients 
are  grnerally  uuknown  to  the  gitests,  and  highly 
inflammatpry  and  unwholfftpme. 

Ver.  324.  With  nothing  but  a  9plo  in  his  head  ;'j 
With  nothing  but  a  solo  ?  Why,  if  it  be  ą  solo, 
,how  st)oiil<]  tbcre  be  any  thing  else  ?  Palpable 
iautology !  Head  boldly  an  opera,  which  is  enongh 
of  conscłence  fjąr  such  a  head  as  has  lost  all  its 
Latin. — Bentl, 

Ver.  516,  Jansei),  Fleetwopd,  Cibhef]  Thrce 
very  clminent  persona,  ąll  manager?  of  płays :  who, 
though  not  fOfomov9  by  profe^piop,  l||iid,  each  in 
bis  way,  concemed  themselire?  in  the  educatipn  of 
youth  )  and  regu|ate4  the[r  wits,  their  morals,  or 
ibcir  fmaoces,  at  (bat  period  of  their  agt  which  is 
the  most  important,  their  entrancę  irito  the  polite 
world.  Or  the  last  of  these,  and  bif  talents  ibr 
*  tiiia  end,  aee  Book  i.  v€r.  199,  4cc« 


Her  too  nceirt  ({br  her  my  totd  adorea)* 

So  may  the  sons  of  song  of-aona  of  whons 

Prop  thine,   O  empresa!     like  each  Beighbaair 

And  make  a  long  poatcrity  thy  own."        [thioa^ 

PleasM,  she  accepts  the  hero  aod  the  4iaiiie, 

Wrapa  in  her  ^eil,  and  freea  froin  aenae  or  fthiim<w 

Then  lookM,  and  saw  a  lazy,  lolling  aort, 
Unseen  at  church,  at  senate,  or  at  ooaft, 
Of  ever-listlesa  loiterers,  tbat  attend 
No  cause,  no  tniat.  no  duty,  had  no  friend,      340 
Thee  too,  my  Paridel ;  she  maffc'd  thoe  there» 
Stretch'd  on  the  rack  of  a  too  easy  chair, 
And  heard  thy  ererla&ting  yawn  ooofess 
The  pains  and  penalties  of  idlenesa, 
She  pity'd !  but  her  pity  only  shed 
Benigner  influence  on  thy  nodding  head. 

But  Annius,  crafty  seer,  with  ebon  wand* 
And  welMiisembled  emeraki  on  hu  hand, 
False  as  his  gems,  and  canker'd  as  bb  coins* 
Came,  cramm^d  with  capoo,  firom  where   Fonio 
dines  330 

Soft,  as  the  wity  fox  is  seen  to  creep, 
Where  bask  on  sunny  banks  the  simpJe  sbeep. 
Walk  round  and  round ,  now  pry  hig  here,  no« 
So  be  ;  but  pions,  whisper^d  fint  his  prayer. 

"  Grant,  gracioua  goddess !  grant  me  ttiU  to  cbeal, 
O  may  thy  cioud  still  corer  the  deceit ! 
Thy  choicer  niists  on  this  assembly  shed. 
But  pour  thcm  thickest  on  the  noble  head, 
So  shall  each  youth,  assisted  by  oor  eyea, 
See  ot  her  Ca>fi«rs,  other  Homers  rise ;  36Q 

Through  twilight  agcs  bunt  th'  Athoniao  kml, 
Which  Chalcis  gods,  and  mortals  cali  an  owi. 
Now  see  an  Attys,  now  a  Cecrops  elear, 
Nay,  Mahomet !  the  pigixin  at  thine  ear : 
Be  rich  in  anoient  brass,  thnugh  not  in  gold* 
And  keep  his  Larcs,  though  his  house  be  sold  ; 
To  headit  i»s  PhcDbe  his  fą^r  bride  poaipone, 
Honour  a  Syrian  prince  above  his  own  ^ 
lord  pf  an  Ótho,  if  I  Touch  it  tnie ; 
B|e8t  in  one  Ntge^,  till  he  )^now8  of  twou*'  370 

KKMARK9. 

Ver.  331.  Her  too  roceive,  &c.]  Thisoonfinna 
what  the  leamed  Scriblenis  adyanced  \ą  his  not^ 
on  ver.  S79,  that  thq  goremor,  as  weli  as  the 
pupil,  had  a  paiiicular  intareat  in  this  lady. 

Vcr.  341.  'I'hee  too,  my  Paridel  !J  The  poet 
seems  to  «peak  qf  this  ypung  gentleman  with  great 
affertion.  llic  name  is  taken  ftpm  Spenser,  whn 
give8  i(  to  a  wandering  courtly  8qnire,  that  tra- 
velled  abuut  fof  ,the  same  reason  for  which  many 
youttg  sqpires  afe  i^pw  fond  uf  trarellw*  *^ 
espocially  to  Paris. 

Ver.  34¥.  Annius,]  The  naine  taken  ffom  Aq> 
niiis  the  nionk  of  Yiterbo,  iąmous  for  many  im- 
positions  and  forgeries  gf  anaient  maniuicrtpts  and 
inscriptions,  whicli  he  wa«  ppompted  to  by  mefc 
Tanity,  but  our  Annius  had  ę.  ippre  si^batantial 
motive. 

Ver.  363.  Attys  and  Cecrops]  The  first  kin^ 
of  Atbens,  of  whom  it  is  hąrd  \o  soppoae  any 
coins  are  extant ;  but  not  so  jmprobahle  as  what 
follows,  that  there  should  be  any  of  Mahometa 
who  forbąd  all  ipnagc«;  and  the  story  of  whose 
pisreon  was  a  monkish  fable.  Nevertbd«88  one 
of  thcse  Anniuses  madę  a  counterfeit  medal  of 
that  impostor,  now  in  t^e  coUec^on  of  a  l^arned 
npblcinan.  %        * 
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Iffammius  o'cfłieird  him  |  Momnitu,  Ibolne^ 
iiown*d, 
^Im  like  bil  Cheopt  stinks  aboYe  tbe  gromid* 
FieiGe  as  a  starded  adder,  twellM,  and  laid, 
RaUUng  an  ancient  słstrum  at  bU  bead ; 

"  Speak  sŁ  tbou  of  Syrian  princes  }   Traitor 
base! 
Mine,  gnddcas  I  minę  »  ałl  tbe  borned  race^ 
Tru«,  be  bad  wit,  to  make  their  value  rise  $ 
From  ftwłiflh  Oreeks  to  tteal  tbem,  was  as  wise : 
Morę  glorioiis  yet,  from  barbarous  hands  to  keep, 
'^''bcn  Sallee  rovera  cba»*d  bim  ou  tbe  deep.     380 
Then  teught  by  Hermes,  and  divin«rly  bold. 
Down  bis  own  throat  be  risąuM  tbe  Greciau  gfM» 
RcoeiY^d  eacb  demi-god,  witb  pious  care, 
I>eep  in  bis  entraiła— 1  rever'd  tbem  there, 

KBMAaKS. 

Yer.  371.  MummiusJ  This  oame  is  not  roerely 
An  allunion  to  tbe  Mummius  be  was  io  fond  of, 
but  probably  rcferred  to  tbe  Roman  generał  of 
tbat  name,  who  burned  Corintb,  and  commited 
tbe  cuńous  statties  to  tbe  captain  of  a  sbip,  assur- 
fn;;  him,  *'  tbat  if  any  were  lost  or  bioken,  be 
ahould  procnre  otbers  to  be  madę  in  tbeir 
stcad;'*  by  wbich  it  sbould  seem  (wbatever 
ińay  be  pretended)  tbat  Mummius  was  no  Tir- 
tiuiso. 

Ibid. — FooI-renownM]  A  componnd  epithet  in 
tbe  Greek  manncr,  renown*d  by  fools,  or  renowned 
§or  making  fools. 

Ver.  372.  Cbeops]  A  king  of  Egypt  whote 
body  was  rertrńnly  to  be  known,  a^  ł>eing  biiried 
alijne  in  his  pyramid,  and  is  thcrefore  morę  ge- 
Iłuine  than  any  of  tbe  Cleopatras.  Tbis  myal 
mummy,  being  stolen  by  a  wild  Arab,  was  piir- 
phased  by  the  consul  of  .41exandria,  and  traos- 
mitted  to  the  museum  of  Mummius ;  for  proof 
of  wbich  be  brings  a  passage  f n  SatKlys*s  Tmrels, 
arhere  tbat  acciirate  and  leamed  voyRger  assures 
us  tbat  be  saw  the  sepulcbre  empty,  wbich  agrces 
exai4ty  (saiih  be)  witb  tbe  time  of  the  theft  above 
mentióned.  But  hc  ómits  to  observe  tbat  Hero- 
dotus  tells  the  same  thing  of  it  in  his  time. 

Yer.  375.  Speak^st  tbou  of  Syrian  prinoes  ? 
fkc]  Tbe  strange  story  foHowing,  which  may  be 
taken  for  a  fietion  of  tbe  post,  is  justified  by  a 
ime  relation  in  Spon's  Yoyages.  Vaillant  (who 
wrote  tbe  histor|r  of  the  Syrian  kings  as  it  is  to 
be  foond  on  rocśdaU)  coming  from  tbe  Levant, 
wbcre  be  bad  been  collecting  Tarious  coins,  and 
being  pursued  by  a  coraairof  Sallee,  swallowed 
down  twenty  gold  medals.  A  soddcn  bourasqne 
fineed  bim  from  tbe  ro^^or,  and  be  got  to  bind  with 
tbem  in  his  belły.  On  hi«  road  to  AvignoQ  be  met 
two  phynicians,  of  whom  be  demanded  assistance. 
One  ad\'ised  purgations,  tbe  otbas  vomits.  In 
tbis  uncertaioly  be  took  neitber,  but  panaed  his 
sray  to  Lyon),  where  be  found  his  cmcient  friend 
tbe  famous  pbysician  and  anttquary  Dufour,  to 
whom  be  related  bis  adrenture.  Dafour,  with- 
oat  staying  to  inąnire  abqut  tbe  nneasy  syniptoms 
foi  the  bunhen  he  carried,  fint  asked  bim,  Whe- 
th«*r  the*  mcdałs  w^rre  of  tbe  bigber  empire  ?  He 
a58ured  him  they  were.  UofSrmr  was  ravbhed  witb 
the  bi»pe  of  possessing  so  rare  a  treasure ;  be  bar- 
gained  witb  him  on  the  spot  for  the  most  cnri«)us 
uf  tbem,  ąnd  wąs  to  ncorer  tbem  at  bis  <»wn  eai- 


I  boiigbt  tbem,  tbranded  in  tbat  liTiag  shrine. 
And,  at  fheir  seoond  birth,  they  Issue  minę.'* 

"  Witnets  great  Ammon !  by  wboae  boms  I  swore,'* 
(ReplyM  solfc  Annius)  *'  this  our  pauncb  befare 
Still  bears  tbem,  foithfal ;  and  tbat  tbus  i  eat, 
Is  to  refiind  tbe  medals  with  the  meat.  390 

To  proTe  me,  goddess !  elear  of  all  design. 
Bid  me  with  F^Ilio  sup,  as  w^ U  as  dine : 
There  all  the  leam*d  sball  at  the  labour  stand. 
And  Douglas  lend  bis  soft,  obftctric  band." 

Tbe  goddess  smiling  seemM  to  glve  consent^ 
So  back  to  PolUo,  band  in  band,  they  went 

Then  tbick  as  locusts  blackening  all  tbe  gnmnd, 
A  tribe,  witb  weeds  and  shalls  fiintastic  cTOwn*d, 
Eacb  witb  some  wondroos  gift  approacb'd   the 

power, 
A  nert,  a  toad,  a  fingns,  or  a  flower.  400 

But  far  the  foremost,  two,  with  eamest  zeal, 
And  aspect  ardent,  to  tbe  throne  appeal. 
Tbe  first  tbus  open'd ;  "  Hear  thy  supplianfs  cali, 
Great  queen,  and  common  mother  of  us  all ! 
Fair  from  its  bumble  bed  I  rear*d  tbis  flower, 
Suckled,   and  cheer*d,   witb  air,   and  sun,   and 
Soft  on  tbe  paper  mif  its  leares  I  spread,  [sbower : 
Brigbt  with  the  gilded  button  tipt  its  bea<L 
Then  thr«>n*d  in  glass  and  namM  it  Caroline : 
Eacb  maid  cried,   charming !    and  each  youtli, 

divine !  410 

Did  Nature^s  pencil  ever  blend  such  rays, 
Sttch  varied  ligbt  in  one  promiscuous  blaze ! 
Now  prostrate !  dead  !  behold  tbat  Caroline : 
No  maid  cries,  charming !  and  no  youth,  dirine ! 
And  lo  the  wretob  !  wbose  vile,  whoFe  insect  lust 
I^y^d  this  gay  daughtcr  of  tbe  Spring  in  dutt. 
Oh  punish  htm,  or  to  th*  Elysian  shades 
Dismtss  my  soul,  where  no  camation  fades." 
He  ceasM,  and  wepŁ.     With  innocence  of  mień, 
,Th'  accas'd  stood  fortb,  and  tbus  address'd  tbe 

queen :  420 

**  Of  ałl  th'  enamelM  race,  wbose  siWery  wing 
WaTes  to  tbe  tepid  zephyrs  of  the  spring, 
Or  swinis  along  the  fluid  atmo^pherc, 
«Onoe  brigbtcst  shin^d  this  child  of  beat  and  air. 
I  saw,  and  started  from  its  rernal  bower     * 
The  risinc  gamę,  and  chas'd  from  flower  to  flower. 
It  fled,  I  followM  i  now  in  hope,  now  pain ; 
It  stopt,  I  stopt ;  it  mov'd,  I  movM  again. 

aEMAKKS. 

Ver.  387.  Witncss 'great  Ammon!]  Jnpitcr 
Ainmon  is  cnłlled  to  nitncss,  as  the  father  of  A\ex- 
ander,  to  whom  those  kings  succcedcd  in  the  divi« 
sion  of  the  Macedonian  nitpire,  and  wbose  horus 
they  won'  on  their  medals. 

Vcr.  394.  Dou{:las]  A  physician  of  ąrcat  leam- 
ing  and  no  less  taste ;  above  all,  curious  in  what 
related  to  Horacc,  of  whom  he  colKfted  every 
edition,  translation,  and  comment,  to  the  num- 
ber  of  sev('ral  hundrcd  voUimes. 

Yer.  409.  and  namM  it  Caroline:]  It  is  a  com- 
pliment  which  the  florist.<  iisually  pay  tu  princes 
and  great  pcrsons^,  to  givL'  their  names  to  the  most 
curious  flowers  of  tb.eir  raisiii;; :  sonie  havc  bet^n 
very  jealous  of  vindicatiii;;  this  hunour,  but  nonę 
morę  than  tbat  ambitious  gardoner.  at  Hammcr- 
smith,  who  caused  his  fayouritc  to  be  paintcd  on 
his  sign,  witb  this  icscription,  This  is  my  Quocn 
Caroline. 
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At  lasŁ  it  fncl,  Hwas  on  what  plant  it  pleasM, 
AtA  where  it  f1x'd,  the  beauteous  bird  I  seizM :  430 
Bose  or  camation  was  below  my  care ; 
I  meddle,  goddess  !  only  in  my  spherf. 
I  tell  the  nakcd  fact  without  disguise, 
And,  to  excas(^  it,  noed  but  show  the  prize  ; 
"Whoae  spoils  this  papor  offers  to  yoiir  eye, 
Fair  ev*n  in  death  !  this  peerless  butterfly.*' 

"  My  8ons ! "(  she  answer^d);*'  both  hav€  doneyonr 
parta : 
IJytfliappy  both,  and  long  promote  our  arts. 
Biit  hear  a  mother,  whcn  she  recemmends 
To  your  fraternal  care  our  sleeping  firiends.       440 
The  common  soul,  of  Hearen's  morę  f rugał  make, 
8erve8  but  to  keep  fools  pert  and  knares  awake ; 
A  drowsy  watchman,  tliat  just  giv€8  a  knock, 
And  breaksour  rest,  to  tell  us  what^s  a  clock. 
Yet  by  some  objt^ct  every  brain  is  stirr'd  j 
The  duU  may  waken  to  a  humming-bird ; 
The  most  reclose,  discrcetly  openM,  fiud 
Congenial  matter  in  the  cockle  kiud  j 
The  mind  in  metaphysics  at  a  loss, 
May  wander  in  a  wildemess  of  moss ;  450 

The  head  that  tuma  at  superlunar  things, 
PoisM  with  a  taił,  may  steer  on  Wilkins'  wings. 

"  O !  would  the  sons  of  men  once  think  their  eyes 
And  reason  giv'n  thcm  but  to  study  flics  ! 
5ee  naturę  in  some  partial  narrow  shape. 
And  let  Ihe  author  of  the  whole  escape ; 
I^arn  but  to  trifle ;  or,  w  ho  most  obaenre. 
To  wonder  at  their  Maker.  not  to  serv'f^" 

"  Be  that  my  task"  (rcpiies  a  glooniy  clerk, 
Swom  foe  to  mystery,  yet  diviuely  dark  ;         460 
Whoie  pious  hope  aispires  to  see  the  day 
When  morai  evid«Ticc  shall  quite  decay. 
And  damns  implicit  faith,  and  holy  lics, 
Prompt  to  iuipose,  and  fond  to  dogmatize :) 


Ver, 
•dit. 

Of 


441. 
thus 


TAaiATION. 

The  common  soul, 


&c]  in  the  iirst 


souls  tbc  greater  part,   Heaven*s  common 

make, 
Scrre  but  to  keep  fools  pert,  and  knavc8  avake; 
And  most  but  find  that  centinel  of  f  Jod, 
A  drowsy  watchman  in  the  land  of  Nod. 

RE  MARKS. 

Ver  452.  Wilkins*  winr^]  One  of  the  first  pro- 
jectors  of  the  Royal  Soc  *'  y,  who,  amon.sr  tnany 
enfargedand  uscful  notions,  cutertained  the  extrava- 
gant  hope  of  a  possibiiity  to  fly  to  the  Moon  ; 
which  bas  put  some  rolatile  geniuscs  upon  making 
win^rs  for  that  purpose. 

Ver.  462.  Whcn  morat  evidence  shall  quite 
decay,]  Alludinar  to  a  ridiculous  and  absurd  way 
of  soaie  mathematicians,  in  caleulating  the  gra- 
daal  docay  of  mora!  ffvidł'ncf  by  mathematical 
proportions:  acc*«rdin.?  to  which  calculation,  in 
abotit  lifty  years  it  will  be  no  lonj^fr  probable  that 
Jiilius  Cipsłr  was  in  Gani,  or  diod  in  the  sennte 
hou>»\  S«*ł  Craij4\s  n\f*oU»giap  Christianie  Princi- 
pia Mat  heinatio.i.  Rut  as  it  s<en)s  cvident,  that 
facta  of  a  thou  and  years  old,  for  iii.stauce,  are 
now  as  probable  as  tli  y  wcre  lUe  hii'  jued  ycars 
o^ro  j  it  is  plain,  tłiat  \f  in  fifty  nioro  tSey  quite 
disnppcHF,  it  nm«;t  hv  ouiri.c.  not  to  their  arj;\\- 
irtnto,  but  to  the  o\1raor.linary  pourr  of  our 
go.Mc  ss  ;  for  whosc  help  Uiercfore  they  have  n;ason 
to  pray. 


"  Let  others  creep  by  timld  steps  and  elov. 

On  plain  experience  lay  fonndations  Iow, 

By  common  sense  to  common  knowledgc>  bred. 

And  last,  to  Nature's  Cauae  throogh  Natnre  led. 

All-seeing  in  thy  mtsts,  we  want  no  gnidę, 

Mother  of  arrogance,  and  souroe  of  piide  !      470 

We  nobly  take  the  high  priori  road. 

And  reason  downward,  till  we  doobt  of  Ood : 

Make  Naturę  still  encroach  upon  his  płan , 

And  shove  him'ofr  as  far  as  e'er  we  can: 

Thrust  some  mechanic  caase  into  his  place ; 

Or  bind  in  matter,  or  diffuse  in  space. 

Or,  at  one  bound  o'erleapłng  all  his  laws. 

Make  God  man^s  image,  man  the  finał  cause, 

Find  virtue  local,  all  relation  scom, 

Soe  all  in  self,  and  but  far  self  be  bom  :  480 

Of  nought  so  certa) n  as  our  reason  still, 

Of  tiought  so  doubtful  as  of  soul  and  will. 

Oh  hide  the  God  still  morę  !  and  make  us  see 

Such  as  Lucretius  drew,  a  gud  like  thee  : 

.M^rapt  up  in  self,  a  God  without  a  thooght, 

Regardless  of  our  merit  or  defaułt. 

Or  that  bright  image  to  our  fancy  draw, 

Which  Th€K>cles  in  raptur'd  vision  saw, 

Wild  through  poetic  scenes  the  genius  roreSy 

Or  wanders  wild  in  Academic  groves ;  490 

That  Naturę  our  socicty  adorcs, 

Whcre  l^indal  diciates,  and  Silenns  snores.*' 

Rous^d  at  his  name,  up  rosę  the  bowzy  stre, 
And  thook  from  out  hit  pipę  the  seeda  of  fne ; 
Then  snapM  his  box,  and  stn>kM  his  belly  down, 
Rosy  and  rcrerend,  though  without  a  gown. 
Bland  and  familiar  to  the  throne  he  came, 
T>ed  up  tht  youth,  and  caird  the  goddess  damc. 
Then  thus.     "  Prom  priestcraft  happily  set  free, 
Lo  !  erery  finishM  son  retuma  to  tbee  : 

aPMARKS. 

Ver.  492.  Where  Tiudal  dicUtes,  and  Sileau 
snorcs.]    It  cannot  be  denied  but  that  this  fine 
sŁroke  óf  satire  against  atheism  was  weli  inteodtd* 
Hut  how  must  the  leadcr  smile  at  our  autbor^t 
oilicious  zeal,  when  he  is  told,  that  at  the  time 
thi8  was  written,  you  might  as  aoon  hare  foiuid  a 
wulf  in  Kngland  as  an  atheist?     The  truth  ii, 
the  whole  speciea  wat  extenDinated.     There  is 
a  trifling  diffcrence  indeed  conceming  the  author 
of  the  achievemeut.     Some  as  Dr.   Ashenburst^ 
gave  it  to  Bent  ley*s  Boyłean  Lectures.    And  he 
so  welł  cGnvinced  that  great  man  of  the  truth, 
that  whererer  afterwards  he  found  atbeist,    he 
always  read  it  A  Theist.     But,  in  spite  of  a  claim 
so  uell  madę  out,  others  gave  tbe  honour  of  this 
expJoit  to  a  latter  Boylcan  lecturcr.     A  judicious 
apologtst  for  Dr.  Ciarkę,    against  Mr.   Whistoo, 
<^y8,  with  no  less  ekgance  than  positiTeness  of 
cxprcssion,  "  It  is  a  most  oertain  truth,  that  the 
demonstration  of  the  being  and  attributes  of  Tiod, 
has  extirpated  and  banished  atheism  out  oftbe 
Christian  world,*'  p.  18.    It  is  much  to  be  laineo- 
t:  d,  that  the  clearest  troths  bave  still  their  dark 
side.     Herę  we  see  it  becomis  a  doobt  which  of 
the  two  Herculeses  was  the  4nonsterqueUer.     Bot 
what  of  that  ?  Since  the  thing  is  done,  end  the 
pr''K)f  of  it  so  c*Ttsłin,  there  ia  no  octai^ion  for  >o 
nict»  a  canvassinjr  of  oircumstancęs. — Scribi 

Ibid.  Sil«mi:sJ  Silenns  was  an  Epicurt^n  pil'jso- 
|>b<T,  aa  appcars  froni  Vircil,  Ecloff.  vi.  v(\uw  'e 
sin&rs  the  principles  of  that  philosophy  in  his 
drink. 
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f\rtt  slave  to  woids,  thoD  Tissal  to  a  name, 
Theo  dupę  to  party ;  cbild  and  ipan  th«  same ; 
Bouoded  liy  Naturę,  nerrow'd  still  by  Art, 
A  nifiing  head,  and  a  contracted  heart. 
Thus  bpHl,  thus  taught,  how  many  have  I  seen, 
Smiling  on  ałl,  and  sniiPd  on  by  a  qtieen  ! 
MarkM  out  for  honours,  honourM  for  their  birth, 
To  tbe«  the  most  rebellious  tbin^  on  Earth : 
Now  to  tby  gentle  shadow  all  are  shrunk, 
A]l  melted  down  in  pension,  or  in  punk  !  510 

So  K  ♦.  so  B  *  *,  sncakM  into  the  (^rave, 
A  monarch's  balf,  and  balf  a  hariot'8  8lave. 
Poor  W  *  *,  nipt  in  Folly'8  broadcst  blojm, 
Who  pratses  n^  ?  his  chaplaiu  on  bis  tomb. 
TTien  take  them  all,  oh  take  them  to  thy  breast ! 
Thy  Maęns,  goddess  \  shall  perform  the  rust*'' 

With  that,  a  witani  old  bis  ctip  extrnd8 ; 
Which  whnso  tastes,  forgrets  his  formcr  friends, 
Sire,  ancestors,  himsclf.     One  casts  his  eycs 
l'p  to  a  star,  and  like  Endymion  dies:  52U 

A  feather,  sliooting  from  anotheWs  head, 
Extncts  his  brain  ;  and  principlc  is  flc^d ; 
Loat  i*  hi*  Cod;  his  country,  every  thing; 
And  nuthing  left  but  hoinage  to  a  king ! 
The  Tulgar  herd  tum  off  to  roli  with  ho^, 
Ib  run  «iŁh  horses,  or  to  bunt  with  dogs ; 

ftRMAKKS. 

Ver-  501.  Firat  slave  to  words,  &c.]  A  re- 
citpftulation  of  the  whole  course  of  modem  educn- 
tion  dpscribed  in  this  book,  which  confines  youth 
to  the  stułiy  of  wonis  oniy  in  schools ;  subjects 
thein  to  tlie  authority  of  systems  in  the  univer- 
Yiiicii ;  and  delu<l(^  them  with  the  names  of 
party  distinctions  in  the  world.  AU  e  ]ua11y  con- 
ciirring  to  narrow  the  understandin^,  nnd  csta- 
blish  slarery  and  errour  in  literattire,  philosopby, 
and  politics.  The  wbole  finished  in  modem  free- 
thinking:  the  completion  of  »hatcveT  is  vałn, 
wnmg,  an^  destructive  to  the  happincss  of  man- 
kind  ;  aa  it  establi&hes  self-loye  ibr  the  sole  princi- 
pie  of  action. 

Ver.  50d.  SmilM  on  by  a  quecn !]  i.  e.  Tbis 
^neen  or  rodde«s  of  Duiness 

Ver.  517.  With  that  a  wizard  old,  &c.]  Herę 
beginneth  the  celobration  of  the  greater  mysteries 
of  the  .coddefli,  which  the  poct,  in  his  invocation. 
Ter.  5.  proitiised  to  sing. 

Ver.  518.  --forgets  bis  formorfriends,]  Snrely 
there  littie  needed  the  force  of  charms  or  magie 
to  set  aside  an  useless  friendship.  Tor  of  all  the 
accommodations  of  fushionrible  life,  as  there  are 
BOne  morę  reputable,  so  thcre  are  nonc  of  so  little 
charge  an  friandship.  Tt  fills  up  the  Toid  of  life 
with  a  name  of  dignity  and  respcct ;  and  at  the 
saoie  time  is  ready  to  give  place  to  every  pas^ion 
tiMit  offers  to  di«pute  poBsc«»ion  with  it. — Scribl. 

Vfr.  523,  554.  Ix»t  i*  his  Ood,  his  country — 
And  norhing  left  but  homage  to  a  king!]  5So 
at  rangę  as  tbis  must  sccm  to  a  merę  English 
reader,  the  famons  Mons.  de  la  Bmyere  dcciarcs 
it  to  be  the  character  of  evcry  good  sobjcct  in  a 
monarchy :  **  Whcre,"  says  hc,  "  ther*?  is  no 
cnch  thinjf  as  love  of  our  coantry,  the  interest, 
the  głory  and  service  of  the  prince,  supply  its 
plac**." — De  la  Rep«ldiquo,  chap.  x. 

Of  this  duty  another  celcbratiMl  French  author 
epeaks  iudred  a  tittłe  niore  disrr«pcctfuUy  ;  whicłi 
for  that  rpas^m,  we  shall  not  translate,  but  girc  in 
Ilia  owa  words,  "  I/Amour  de  la  Patrie,  le  grand 


But,  tad  example !  newet  to  etcape 
Their  infuny,  still  keep  the  hnman  shape. 

But  she,  good  goddess,  sent  to  every  child 
Firm  Impudence,  or  Stnpefaction  mild ;  536 

And  straight  sucoeeded,  learing  shame  no  room, 
Cibbertan  forehead,  or  Cimmerian  gloom. 

Kind  Self-conceit  to  some  ber  glasa  appliea, 
Which  no  one  looks  in  with  anotber^s  eyet ; 
But,  as  the  6atterer  or  dependant  paint, 
Bebolds  himself  a  patrtot,  chtef,  or  saint. 

On  others  Interest  ber  gay  livery  flings, 
Interest,  that  waTes  on  party-colour'd  wingi : 
l'urn'd  to  the  Sun,  she  casts  a  thonsand  dyes. 
And,  aa  she  taras,  the  coloun  &1I  or  rise.       54# 

Others  the  syren  sisters  warble  round, 
And  empty  heads  console  wtth  empty  sound. 
No  morę,  alas  !  the  Toice  of  Parne  they  hear, 
The  balm  of  Dulncss  trickling  in  their  ear. 
Great  C  *  ♦,  H  *  *,  P  *  ♦,  R  *  ♦,  K  ♦  , 
Why  a)l  your  toiJs  ?  your  sons  hare  lcam*d  to  stnge 
How  quick  Ambition  hastes  to  ridicule  ! 
The  sire  is  madę  a  pecr,  the  son  a  fool. 

On  some,  a  priest  succinct  in  amice  wbite 
Attends ;  all  flesh  is  notbing  in  his  sight  1        550 
Beeve8,  at  his  touch,  at  once  to  jelly  tura, 
And  the  huge  boar  is  shrunk  into  an  nm : 
The  board  with  spccioua  miracles  be  loads, 
Tuma  haies  to  larks,  and  pigeons  into  toads. 

aSMAEKS. 

motif  des  premiera  heros,  n*est  plus  regaidć  qae 
comme  une  chimerę;  Tidee  du  service  da  roi, 
etendiie  jusqa'a  1'oubłi  de  tout  antre  principe, 
tient  Iteu  da  ce  qu'oii  appelloit  autrefois  grandeur 
d'ame  ,et  iklelite." — BoulainviIIierB  Hist.  des  An* 
ciens  Parlements  de  France,  htc 

Ver.  528.  still  keep  the  human  shape.]  Th6 
etfects  of  the  Magus*scup,  by  which  is  allegorized 
a  total  comiptłon  of  heart»  are  juat  contrary  to 
that  of  Circe,  which  only  represents  the  sudden 
plunging  into  pleasures.  Her*s,  therefore,  took 
away  the  shapc,  and  left  the  human  mind  ;  his 
takes  away  the  mind,  and  leaves  the  humaa 
shape. 

Vcr.  529.  But  she,  good  goddess,  &c.]  The 
only  comf[>rt  people  can  rereive,  must  be  owing 
in  some  shape  or  other  to  Dtilness ;  which  makes 
some  stupid,  others  impudent,  ąrires  self-conceit 
to  some,  npon  the  flattcries  of .  their  dependants, 
presents  the  falsc  colours  of  interest  to  others, 
and  busies  or  amuses  the  rcst  with  idle  pleasurea 
or  sensuality,  till  thry  become  casy  undcr  any 
iniamy.  F^ch  of  which  spccies  is  here  shadowed 
under  allesorical  persons. 

Ver.  532.  Cibberiaii  forehead^  or  Cimmerian 
glootn.]  i.  e.  She  conununicatcs  to  them  of  ber 
own  virłue,  or  of  herroyttl  collt  .icues.  The  Cib- 
berian  forcheałl  beins^  to  fit  them  for  self-copceit, 
snif-interest,  kc.  and  the  Cimmerian  gloom.  for 
thfi  pleasures  of  f»prra,  and  the  fabl'*. — ScriM. 

Ver.  55.'3.  The  board  with  specious  mirarlcs  htt 
loads,  &c.^  Soriblcrus  se«  nis  at  a  loss  in  thit 
płace.  Sporiosa  miracula  (says  he)  acrording  to 
Horace,  wfrc  the  monst  wis  fables  of  the  Cy- 
clops,  Tjestrygons,  Srylla,  &o.  ^^'^at  relatión 
hav«»  tbes**  to  the  traint' łrniation  of  hares  into 
larks,  or  of  pi(m>łi^  into  toąds?  1  tholl  tell  tbce. 
The  l.«strypr>iiR  sp^ttH  men  uprn  sp^^ars,  as  we 
do  larks  uj)on  .sk<»\vr!'P ;  and  the  fair  pigeon 
tarncd  to  a  toad,  L>  siuiilar  to  the  fair  Yirgin  Scylla 
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Another  (for  iii-all  what  one  can  shine  ?) 
Eacplains  the  se^e  and  verdeur  of  tiw  vine. 
What  eannot  copious  tacrifice  atone  ' 
Thy  treuflea,  Berigord  !  thy  hams,  Bayonne  } 
With  Frenćh  litwtion,  and  Italian  straui, 
Wash  Bladen  wbite,  and  exptate  Hays's  atain.  560 
Knight  lifta  the  head :  for  what  are  croilrds  undone. 
To  three  etiential  partridget  in  one  ? 
Gone  eyery  blosh,  and  ńlent  all  reproach, 
Contendmg  princes  mount  them  in  their  coach. 
Next,  bidding  all  draw  near  on  bended  kneei, 
The  qneen  oonfers  her  titles  and  dpjcrees. 
Her  childreń  first  of  morę  distinguish^d  sort, 
Who  study  Sł^akespeare  at  the  inna  of  oourt, 
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endjng  in  a  filthy  beast.  Bnt  here  is  the  difficulty, 
why  pigeons  in  so  shocking  a  shape  should  be 
brought  to  a  tablc.  Hares  indeed  might  be  cut 
into  larks  a(  a  secónd  dressing,  out  of  fnigality  : 
yet  that  seems  no  probabłe  niotive,  when  we  con- 
sidn-  the  extravagance  before-mentiońed,  of  dis- 
•oWiD^  whole  oxen  and  boars  into  a  amall  vial  of 
jelly ;  nay  it  is  jexpres8ly  said,  that  all  flesh  is 
aothing  in  his  sight  I  bave  searched  in  Apicius, 
Pliny,  and  the  feast  of  'lYimalchio,  in  vain;  I 
can  oniy  re8olve  it  into  some  mysterious  super- 
rótłoiis  rite,  as  it  is  said  so  be  done  by  a  pricst, 
and  soon  aftcr  callcd  a  sacrifice,  attended  (as  all  an- 
cient  ncrifices  were)with  libation  and  song. — Scribl. 

This  good  scholiast,  not  being  aoquainted  with 
modern  luxury,  was  ignorant  that  these  were  only 
the  miracles  of  Fi-ench  co4>kery,  and  that  par- 
tłcularly  Pigeons  en  crapcau  were  a  common 
dish. 

Ver.  556.  5»eTe  and  ▼erdeur]  French  terms  re- 
lating  to  wines,  which  signify  their  flaTour  and 
poignancy. 

Et  je  gagerois  que  chez  le  commandeur, 
YiUandri  priseroit  sa  8eve  et  sa  verdenr. 

#  ^  Dćspreaux. 

St  Evremont  has  a  yery  pathetic  letter  to  a  noble- 
man  in  disgrace,  adrising  him  to  seek  coinfort  in 
a  good  table,  and  particularly  to  be  attentire  to 
tbese  qnali|ies  in  his  champaigne. 
>  Ver.  560.  Bladen-^Hajrs]  Names  of  gamesters. 
Bladen  is  a  black  man.  Robert  Knight,  cashier 
of  the  South-Sea  company,  who  fled  (rom  Eng- 
land  in  1790  (afterwards  pardoned  in  1742). — 
Thcse  lived  with  the  utroost  magnificence  at  Paris, 
and  kept  open  tables  frequentcd  by  penons  of  the 
first  quality  in  England,  and  even  by  princes  of 
the  blood  of  France. 

Ibid.  Bladen,  &c.]  The  Ibnner  notę  of  "  Bladen 
is  a  Uack  man,"  is  Tery  absurd.  The  manuscript 
here  is  partly  obliterated,  and  doubtless  oould 
only  haye  becn,  wash  blackmoors  wbite,  alluding 
to  a  known  proycib.«*Scribl* 

Ver.  567. 

Her  childrrn  first  of  morę  distinguishM  sort, 

Who  study  Shakcspare  at  the  inns  of  court  J 

m  would  that  scholiast  discharge  his  duty,  who 
ihould  nejclect  ttj  honour  thosc  whom  Dulness  has 
distinguishod  :  or  suifcr  them  to  He  forgotten, 
when  their  rare  moriesty  would  have  left  them 
namelciis.  Ijet  us  not,  thercfore,  ovcrlook  the 
serrices  which  havo  been  done  hor  cause,  by  one 
Mr.  Thomas  Edwarda,  a  gentleman,  as  he  is 
pleasedto  cali  himsolfi  of  Lincoln'* -inn;  but^  in 


Impale  a  glow-worm,  or  yfrt^  prole«, 

Shine  in  the  dignity  of 'F.  R.  S.  ,        570 

Some,  deep  free^masons,  join  the  ailent  race 

Worthy  to  fili  Pythagoras'8  place  : 

Some  botanists,  or  florisrs  at  the  least, 

Or  issue  members  of  an  annual  feast. 

Nor  past  the  roeanest  unregarded,  ono 

Rosę  a  Gregorian,  one  a  Gormogon, 

The  last,  not  least  in  honour  or  applauae, 

Isis  and  Cam  madę  doctors  of  her  lawa. 

Then  blessing  all,  "  Go,  children  of  my  cafe ! 
To  practioe  now  fiiom  tbeory  repair.  580 
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reality,  a  gentleman  only  of  the  Dimciad  ;  or,  to 
speak  him  better,  in  the  plain  langnage  of  oor 
honest  ancestors  to  such  musbrooms,  a  geetleman 
of  the  last  edition  :  who,  nobly  elnding  the  aokici- 
tude  of  his  careful  ftither,  very  eariy  retained 
himself  in  the  cause  of  Dulness  against  Shake- 
speare,  and  with  the  wit  and  leamin^  of  his  an- 
cestor  Tom  Thimble  in  the  Reheanal,  and  with 
the  air  of  good  naturę  and  politeness  of  Caliban  ia 
the  Tempest,  hath  now  happily  flnished  the 
Dunce's  progress,  in  personal  abuse.  For  a  Ubeł- 
ler  is  nothing  but  a  Grub-atreet  critic  mn  to 
seed. 

Lamentable  is  the  dulness  of  tbese  gentlenBcn 
of  the  Dunciad.  This  Fungoeo  and  his  lneBd% 
who  are  all  gentlemen,  have  ejcciaimed  moch 
against  us  for  redecUng  his  birtb,  in  the  wonłs, 
**  a  gentleman  of  the  last  edition,"  which  we 
hercby  declare  concem  not  his  birth,  but  his 
adoption  only  :  and  mean  no  morę  than  that  he 
is  becoroc  a  gentleman  of  the  last  editkrn  of  the 
thu  Dunciad.  Since  gentlemen,  then,  are  so  cap- 
tious,  we  think  it  pi  oper  to  declare  that  Mr. 
Thomas  Thimble,  who  is  here  said  to  be  Mr. 
Thomas  Edwands^s  ancestor,  is  only  relatod  to 
him  by  the  Muse^s  side. — Scribl. 

This  tribe  of  men,  whioh  Scriblerus  has  beie 
so  wdl  excmplificd,  our  poet  hath  elsewhere  ad- 
mirably  characCerized  in  that  happy  linę, 

X  brain  of  feathers,  and  a  heart  of  lead. 

For  the  satire  extends  much  farther  than  to  the 
person  who  occasioned  it,  and  takes  in  the  whole 
species  of  those  on  whom  a  good  educatioo  (to  fit 
them  fur  some  uscful  and  leamed  professKNi)  has 
been  bestowed  in  Yain*    lliat  worthless  band 

Of  ever-Hstl6S9  loitercrs,  that  attend 

No  cause,  no  trust,  no  duty,  and  no  fiiend  ; 

Who,  with  an  understanding  too  disńpated  and 
futlle  for  the  ofiices  of  ciyil  lifc  ;  and  a  heart  too 
lumpish,  narrow,  aml  contracted  for  thoie  of  so- 
cial,  berome  fit  for  nothing  :  and  so  tum  wits  and 
critics^  where  sense  and  civility  are  neither  re- 
quired  nor  expoctcd. 

^  Vcr.  571.  Some,  deep  free-maaons,  join  the 
sileni  race]  Tbc  port  all  ajong  eiprcsaes  a  rery 
particiilar  concem  for  this  silent  race.  He  bas 
here  provided,  that  in  case  tliey  will  not  waken 
or  opcn  (as  was  before  proposed)  to  a  humming-^ 
bird  or  a  cockle,  yet  at  worst  they  may  be  mada 
free-masons ;  wherc  tacitumity  is  tlie  only  essea* 
tial  qualirtcatio;i,  as  it  was  the  chief  of  the  dis* 
ciptes  of  Pythagoras. 

Vtr.  576.  A.Grcgorian,  one  a  Gormogon,]  A 
sort  of  lay-brothers,  siipa  from  the  root  of  tba 
free^masous. 
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Ali  my  commands  are  euy,  short,  and  fuli : 
Mf  ■oni !  be  prood,  be  selfish,  and  be  duli. 
Guard  my  prerogatiTe,  assert  my  throoe  : 
This  uod  confirms  each  pńTilege  your  own. 
The  cap  and  switcb  be  lacred  to  bis  graoe : 
With  Staff  and  pumps  the  marąuis  Icaids  the  race ; 
Frota  tttge  to  stage  the  licensM  earl  may  run, 
Paii^d  with  his  fellow  charioteer  the  Sun ; 
The  leamed  banm  butterflies  design, 
Or  draw  to  sUk  Arachne's  suhtile  linę ;  590 

Tbe  jodge  to  dance  his  brother  sergeant  cali  j 
The  senator  at  cńcket  urge  the  bali ; 
The  bisbop  stów  (pontific  luxury  !) 
Aa  hundred  souls  of  turkeys  in  a  pye ; 
The  stunly  Bquire  to  Gallic  masten  sioop. 
And  drawn  his  lands  and  raanours  in  a  soupe. 
Others  Import  yct  nobler  arts  from  France, 
Teach  kings  to  fiddle,  and  make  senates  dance. 
Perhaps  morę  high  some  daring  son  may  soar, 
Prond  to  my  list  to  add  one  monaich  morę ;     600 
And,  nobly  consctons,  princcs  are  but  things 
Born  for  fint  ministers,  as  sUtcs  for  kings, 

aiMAiKi. 

Ver.  584<.  ^ach  priTiIege  your  own,  &c.]  This 
speech  of  Dulness  to  her  sons  at  parting  may  pos- 
sibly  (all  short  of  the  reader'8  cxpectation ;  who 
may  imagine  the  goddess  might  give  them  a 
charge  of  morę  oonscquence,  and,  from  such  a 
theory  as  is  before  delivered,  incite  them  to  the 
practice  of  sometliing  morę  esctraordinary,  than 
to  personate  running  footmen,  jockeys,  stage- 
ooachmen,  &,& 

But  if  it  be  well  conń<|ercd,  that  whate>'er  in- 
dination  Łhey  might  hare  to  do  mischief,  her  sons 
are  geneially  rendered  harmiess  by  their  inability ; 
and  that  it  is  the  common  eflect  of  Dulness  (even 
in  her  greatest  efibrts)  to  defeat  her  own  design ;  the 
poet,  I  am  persnaded,  will  be  justilied,  and  it  will  be 
aUowed  that  these  worthy  persons,  in  their  several 
ranks,  do  as  much  as  can  be  exp6Cted  from  them. 

Veii  5S5.  The  cap  and  switch,  fcc]  The  god- 
desB's  political  balanoe  of  favour,  in  the  distribn- 
tion  of  her  rewards,  desen^es  our  notice.  U  eon- 
sists  of  joining  with  those  hononn  claimcd  by  hirth 
and  high  place,  others  morę  adapted  to  the  ge- 
nius  and  talents  of  the  candidates.  And  thus  her 
grcat  forerunner,  John  of  Leyden,  king  of  Mun- 
ster, entcred  on  his  goTemment,  by  making  his 
ancient  friend  and  companion«  Knipperdolłing, 
generał  of  his  horse  and  han^maiL  And  had  but 
fortunę  secondod  his  great  scbcmcs  of  Reforma- 
tioii,  it  is  said,  he  would  have  established  his 
wliole  household  on  the  same  ruasonable  footing. 
— Scribl. 

Ver.  590.  Arachne^s  subtile  linę ;]  This  is  one 
<if  the  most  ingenious  employments  as»igned,  niid 
tbiirefore  reoommended  oiily  to  peers  of  leamiiŁ^. 
Of  weavin^  stockings  of  the  webs  of  spiders,  sec 
tfae  PbiL  1  rans. 

Ver.  591.  Tbe  judge  to  dance  his  brother  srr- 
g«ant  cali ;]  .411uding  perhaps  to  that  ancient  and 
folemn  danoe^  entitled,  A  cali  of  s(,Tgeants. 

Ver.  598.  Teach  kings  to  fiddle,]  An  ancient 
amusemeot  of  sovertign  princes,  (▼iz.)  Achilles, 
Alexander,  Nero ;  tbough  despised  by  Thcmi- 
■tocles,  a  ho  was  a  republican — Make  senates 
dance^  either  aiter  their  prmce,  orto  Pontoise, 
ar  Słberia, 


Tyrant  supremę  !  shall  thtM  estates  command. 
And  make  one  mighty  Dunciad  of  the  land  !" 

Morę  she  had  spoke,  but  3rawn'd~rAU  natura 
What  mortal  can  resist  the  yawn  of  gods  ?   [nods : 
Churches  and  chapels  instantly  it  reach'd  : 
(St.  James^s  first,  for  leaden  O*—  preach*d) 
Then  catch'd  the  schools;  the  hall  scarce  kepi 

awake ; 
The  conrocatiou  gsp^d,  but  could  not  speak :    610 
Lost  was  the  nation's  sense,  nor  oould  be  found, 
While  the  long  solemn  unison  went  round : 
Wide,  and  morę  wide,  it  sprcad  o'er  all  the  realm  £ 
Ev*n  Palmums  nodded  at  the  hełm : 
The  Tapour  miłd  o*er  each  committee  creptj 
Unfinłsh'd  treaties  in  each  office  slept  ^ 
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Ver.  606.  What  mortaJ  can  resist  the  yawn 
of  gods  ?]  This  ver8c  is  truły  Homcrical ;  as  is  the 
oonclusion  of  the  action,  where  the  great  mother 
oomposes  all,  in  the  same  manner  as  Minerva  at 
the  period^  the  Odyssey. — It  may  indeed  seem 
a  very  singular  epitasis  of  a  poem,  to  eńd  aa 
this  does,  with  a  great  yawn ;  but  we  must  con- 
sider  It  as  the  yawn  of  a  god,  and  of  powerful 
effects.  It  is  not  out  of  naturę,  most  long  and 
grave  counseb  concluding  in  this  Tery  manner :  * 
nor  without  authońty,  the  incomparable  Spenser  ^  "^ 
ha%ńng  ended  one  of  the  most  considerable  of  his 
Works  with  a  roar ;  but  then  it  is  the  roar  of  a 
lion,  the  effects  whereof  are  described  as  the  cata* 
strophe  of  the  poem. 

Ver.  607.    Churches  and  chapels,    &c.]    The 
progrcss  of  this  yawn  is  judicious,  natural,  aod 
worthy  to  be  noted.     First  it  seizeth  the  churches 
and  chapels ;  then  catcheth  the  schoołs,  wherc, 
tbough  the  boys  be  unwiłling  to  sloep,  the  masters 
are  not :  Next  Westminster-hall,  much  morę  hard 
indeed  to  subdue,  and  not  totally  put  to  silence 
eten  by  the   goddess:    Then   the   oonTocation, 
whłch  though  extremely  desirous  to  speak,    yet 
cannot :  Evcn  the  house  of  commons,  justly  called 
the  sense  of  tbe  nation,  is  lost  (that  is  to  say  sus- 
peadcfl)  during  the  yawn;    (far  be  it  from  our 
author  to  suggest  it  conid  be  lost  any  łonger !) 
but  it  spreadcth  at  large  orer  all  the  rest  of  the 
khigdom,  to  such  a  degree,  that  Palinurus  hun- 
seif  (though  as  incapabic  of  sleeping  as  Jupiter) 
yet  noddeth  for  a  moment ;  the  effect  of  which, 
though  ever  so  momentary,  could  not  but  cause 
some    relaxation   for  the  time,     in  all    public 
afiairs.— '.Scribl. 

Ver.  610.  The  conrocation  gap**d,  but  could 
not  speak ;]  Implying  a  great  d»isire  so  to  do,  a^ 
the  leamcd  scboliast  on  the  place  rightiy  observi>s» 
Therefore  beware,  reader,  lest  thou  takć  this  gapę 
for  a  yawn,  which  is  attcnded  with  no  dc^ire  but 
tli  go  to  rest,  by  no  means  the  dtsiKMition  of  the 
coiivocation ;  whosc  melancholy  case  in  short  is 
this :  she  was,  as  is  repnrted,  infectod  with  the 
generał  influence  of  the  goddess ;  and  whiie  słie 
was  yawning  carelessly  at  her  ease,  a  wanton 
courtier  took  her  at^«dvantage,  ajad  in  the  rery 
nick clapM  agag  into  her  chops.  Well  thercfbre 
may  we  know  her  mcaiiing  by  her  gaping  ;  and 
this  distres^ful  posturę  our  poet  here  de^rilK»s» 
just  as  she  stands  at  this  day,  a  sad  exa{npls  of 
the  ctfects  uf  Duhiosfi  and  Malice  uncheckcd,  aod 
drtpised. — Benti. 
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And  chieflen  annies  dozM  ohŁ  tfa«  campaigD  ! 
And  navics  yawnM  for  orden  on  the  main. 

O  Muse  !  relate  (for  fon  can  tell  alone, 
Wits  have  short  memorics,  and  Dunces  nonę)  620 
Relate,  who  6nit,  who  last  resignM  to  rest ; 
Whose  heads  she  partly,  whose  completely  blest ; 
What  charms  could  faction,  what  ambition  luli, 
The  yenal  quiet,  and  entrance  the  duli ; 
Till  dxown'd  was  sense,  and  shame,  and  rigbt,  and 

wrong — 
O  sing,  and  hnsh  the  nations  with  tby  song  ! 

In  vain,  in  yain,  the  all-composlng  bour 
Resistless  ialls :  the  Muse  obeys  the  power. 
She  oomes  !  she  comes  !  the  sable  throne  bebold 
Of  Kight  prinieval,  and  of  Chaos  old !         #    630 
Before  ber,  Fancy's  gilded  clouds  decay,       * 
And  all  its  rarying  rain-bows  die  away. 
Wit  shoots  in  vain  its  momentary  firt's, 
The  meteor  drops,  and  in  a  flaah  expire8. 
As  one  by  one  at  dread  Medea^s  itrain, 
The  ńckening  stan  fade  off  th'  ethcreal  plain ; 

lEMABKS. 

Vcr.  615 — 618.  These  versc8  were  written 
many  years  ago,  and  may  be  found  in  the  sta  te 
poems  of  that  time.  So  that  Scriblerun  is  mis- 
taken,  or  vhoever  else  hare  imągined  this  poem 
of  a  fresbfT  datę. 

Ver.  6^0.  Wits  hare  short  memories,!  This 
seems  to  be  the  reason  why  the  poets,  where  they 
give  os  a  catalogue,  constantly  cali  for  help  on 
the  Muses,  who,  as  the  daughters  of  memory, 
are  obliged  not  to  forget  any  thing.  So  Homer, 
Iliad  ii. 

Ei  /Ml  'OkufiTtmitt  MwrM,  A$it  mytij^tn 

And  Yirgil,  £n.  vii. 

Et  meministis  enim,  divfl?,  et.  memorar^  potestis : 
Ad  nos  yńpn  tenuis  faniae  perlabitur  aura. 

l^ut  our  poet  had  yet  another  reason  for  piittin^ 
this  task  u|K)n  the  muse,  that,  all  bcsiJes  being 
asieep,  she  only  could  relate  what  passcd. — Scribl. 

Ver.  624.  The  venal  q nici,  and,  Łc]  It  were 
a  problem  worthy  the  solution  of  Mr.  Ralph  and 
hii  patrun,  who  had  lights  that  we  kno<v  nothing 

of, w  hu:h  n  q- ired  the  grcatest  eflbrt  of  our 

gu'.ldcss'8  ppwer,  to  intrauce  the  duli,  orto  quict  the 
Ttnial.  Fur  though  the  vvnal  may  be  morę  unnil y 
than  the  duli.  yot,  on  the  other  h.nnd,  it  domands 
a  much  greater  cxpcnse  of  ber  virtue  to  intrance 
than  barcly  to^  quict. — Scribl. 

Ver.  619.  She  comes  !  she  comes  !  &c.]  Herę 
the  Muse,  łike  Jove's  eagle,  after  a  sudden  stoop 
at  ignoblc  ganie,  soareth  ngain  to  the  skics  As 
prophccy  hath  cvcr  bccn  one  of  the  chief  pro- 
vinccs  of  po«»sy,  our  pw^t  herc  fontells  from  what 
we  feel,  what  we  ar^  to  ffar  ;  and  in  the  style  of 
other  prophets,  hath  used  tlic  futuro  tensc  for  the 
prftterit:  sincc  vhat  be  says  shall  he,  is  alrtady 
to  be  s«*en,  in  the  writiny^s  of  soine  even  of  our 
m<łst  aclor^.d  authors,  in  divinity,  philosophy, 
physics,  metaphysics.  &cr.  who  are  too  good  in- 
dee»l  to  be  uauM-d  in  suoh  conipnny. 

Ibid.  Tbe  sable  Ihrone  bchold]  The  sable 
thrones  of  Nijrht  and  Chaos,  here  rcprcsented  as 
advancin(r  to  ł^uinguish  th.-  li^rht  of  the  seiennes, 
in  th«  flrst  plałv,  biot  out  the  cidours  of  fanry, 
and  dauip  the  fire  of  wit,  before  they  proc«cd  to 
thcir  work. 


Ab  Argus*  eyes,  by  Hennes*  waod  opprol, 
ClosM  one  by  one  to  ererlasting  rest ; 
Thus  at  ber  felt  approach,  and  secret  migbt, 
Art  aftcr  art  gocs  out,  and  all  is  nigbt :  640 

See  skulking  Trutb  to  ber  old  caFcm  fled, 
Mountains  of  casuistry  heap'd  o*cr  her  head  ! 
Philosophy,  that  leanM  on  Heaven  before, 
Shrinks  to  her  serond  cause,  and  is  no  morę. 
Pbysic  of  Metaphysic  begs  defence, 
And  Metaphysic  calls  ibr  aid  on  Sense  ! 
See  Mystery  to  Mathematics  fly  ! 
In  Tain !    they  gazę,    tum  giddy,    rave,    and 

die, 
Religion  blushin?  vei]8  her  sacred  fires. 
And  unawares  Morality  expires.  630 

Nor  public  flame,  nor  privatc  darcs  to  shine: 
Nor  human  t>park  is  left,  nor  glimpsc  dirime  ! 
liO !  thy  dread  empire,  Chaos  !  is  restor^d 
Light  dies  before  thy  uncreating  word  : 
Thy  hand,  great  Anarcli  !  leta  the  curtain  fiiłl  \ 
And  uniyersal  darkncss  buries  all. 

TAIIATIONS. 

Ver.  643.  in  the  former  eoiL  it  slood  tbns : 

Philosophy,  that  reach*d  Ihc  Hearens  befbm, 
Shrinks  to  her  htdden  cause,  and  is  no  moi^r. 

And  this  was  intended  as  a  censnrc  of  the  Xewto. 
niań  philosophy.  For  the  poet  had  been  misbd 
by  the  prejudices  of  fon'igners,  as  if  that  philo- 
sophy had  recurrcd  to  the  ocenlt  qaaliŁieii  of  Ari- 
stotlc.  This  was  the  idea  he  ••  cńred  of  it  from 
a  man  educatcd  much  ahniad,  who  had  lead  ererr 
tbinpf,  but  cvery  thing  supci-ficially.  Had  bis 
ex>*ellcnt  friend  Dr.  A.  been  consulted  in  tbis 
luatter,  it  is  certain  that  so  unjust  a  refl«ctiin 
had  ncvcr  discredited  so  noble  a  satire.  Whtn  I 
tiintcd  to  him  how  be  had  becn  imposed  upon,  he 
changed  the  lines  with  grent  pleasure  into  a  oaa^ 
pliment  (as  th«'y  no  w  stand)  on  that  dirine  ge- 
nins,  aud  a  sn  tire  on  the  folly  by  which  he  ihe 
poet  łijiiisolf  had  bccu  mi:iletl. 

RRMAltKS. 

Ver.  641.  Tnith  to  her  old  cavom  fled.]  Allod- 
Ing  to  the  saying  of  Dcmocritus,  that  "  Tnilh 
lay  at  the  l>otLom  of  a  deep  well,  from  whenre 
he  had  drawn  her:"  though  Butler  says,  **  He 
first  put  her  in,  before  he  drew  her  out** 

Ver.  649.  Religion  blufihin>r  veils  ber  sacni 
fipes,]  Blushing  ati  well  at  the  m':nłory  of  the  p<t 
OYerflow  of  Dulness,  when  the  barliamus  K>9nuił'r 
of  so  many  ages  was  whollv  employed  in  corrnpt' 
ing  the  simplicity,  and  dofiling  thi*  purity  of  n- 
ligion,  as  at  the  vłew  of  thesu*  her  faise  snpports 
in  the  present;  of  which  it  wouid  be  endłfss  to 
recount  th-  partinihrs  Howcvt»r,  ami,tst  the 
extinetion  of  all  other  lights,  she  is  said  odIv  to 
withdraw  bers  !  as  bers  alonc  in  its  own  natun:  is 
unextiT>^iishahle  ami  ctrm*!!. 

Ver.  6.)0,  And  unawares  morality  cxptres.]  It 
appean*  fn>m  henc<-  that  cmr  p^^ct  was  of  viry  dif- 
ferent  srutimeuts  froni  the  aur  hor  of  the  Cha- 
rarteristics,  who  bas  written  a  formal  treatjse  on 
virtue,  to  prorp  it  not  only  rcal  but  durable,  with- 
out  the  słipi>ort  of  religion.  The  word  nnairaiTS 
alludcs  to  the  ennfidenec  of  thogr*  men,  whosup- 
pose  that  moniliry  r-ouM  flonrish  best  witliout  it, 
and  C'>n»cquentły  to  the  surprise  sti/^h  would  be 
iu  (if  ony  »«i.'h  tiiese  are)  who  itidei-d  lo'e  wŁoe, 
and  3'et  do  all  they  cau  to  root  out  tbe  leUgioo  oł 
their  country. 
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A   OBCŁARATIOM. 


Wherbas  certain  haberdashen  of  points  and 
particles,  being  iintigated  by  the  spińt  of  pride, 
and  astuming  to  themselTes  the  name  of  critics 
and  restorer»,  have  taken  opon  them  to  adulterate 
the  commoD  and  current  aense  of  onr  glorious 
anccst^re,  poets  of  this  realm,  by  clipping,  coin- 
ing,  defacing-  the  imagea,  inixmg  their  own  base 
alloy,  or  otherwise  felsifying  the  same ;  which 
tbey  pnblłsh,  utter,  and  vend  as  genuine :  The 
said  hab«»rdashers  having  no  right  thereto,  as 
neither  heirs,  esecutora,  administrators,  assigns, 
or  in  any  sort  related  to  such  poets,  to  all  or  any 
of  them  *.  No  w,  we  ha^ing  carefully  reyised  this 
OUT  Dunciad  *,  beginning  with  the  words  "  The 
mighty  Mother,"  and  ending  with  the  words  "buries 
all,"  contaitiing  the  entire  sum  of  one  thousand 
seven  hundred  and  fifty-four  yerses,  declare  ęvery 
word,  figurę,  point,  and  comma  of  this  impres- 
sion  to  be  authentic :  And  do  therefore  strictly 
enjoin  and  fbrbid  any  person  or  persons  whatso- 
e^er,  to  erane,  reyerse,  put  between  hooks,  or  by 
any  other  means,  directly  or  indirectly,  change  or 
mangle  any  of  them.  And  we  do  hereby  eamestly 
exhort  all  our  brethren  to  fbllow  this  our  eicaknple, 
which  we  heartily  wish  our  great  predecessors  had 
heretofore  set,  as  a  remedy  and  prevention  of  all 
such  abusea.  Prorided  always,  that  nothing  in 
this  declaration  shall  be  construed  to  limit  the 
lawful  and  undoubted  right  of  every  subject  of  this 
realm,  to  judge,  censure,  or  condemn,  in  the 
whole  or  in  part,  any  poem  or  poet  whatso- 
erer. 

Given  under  our  hands  at  London,  this  third 
day  of  January,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord 
one  thousand  9even  hundred  thirty  and 
twa 

Declarat'  cor'  me, 
John    Barber,    mayor. 

'  Read  thns  confidently,  instrad  of  '*  beginning 
with  the  word  books,  and  ending  with  the  word 
flies,'*  as  formerly  it  stood :  Read  also,  "  con- 
tainiog  the  entire  sum  of  one  thousand  seven  hun- 
dred and  fifty-four  yerses,'*  instead  of  "  one  thou- 
sand and  twelve  linc?  ;^*  such  beinec  the  initial 
and  finał  words,  and  such  the  true  and  entire  eon- 
tents  of  this  poem. 

Tńou  art  to  know.  reader '  that  the  first  edi- 
tion  thertiof,  like  that  of  Milton,  was  never  seen 
by  the  author  (though  living  and  not  bliud).  The 
editor  hirasclf  confessed  as  much  in  his  preface : 
and  no  two  poems  were  evcr  published  in  so  acbi- 
trary  a  manner.  Thr  editor  of  this  had  as  boldly 
snppressed  wbole'  passages,  yea  the  entire  last 
book,  as  the  editor  of  Paradise  Ijnsi  added  and 
augoiented.  Milton  himsclfgave  but  ton  books, 
his  etlitor  twelve ;  this  authur  givc  fuur  books, 
his  cHlitor  only  threc.  But  wo  havc  happily  dons 
justice  to  both  ;  anrl  prcsume  we  shall  live,  in  tłiis 
car  last  labour,  as  long  as  in  any  of  our  othcrs. — 
BeiitU 


APPENDIX 
PREFACE 

paEFtXCD  TO  THB  FlTB  PIBST  IMPEILFECT  EDITIONS 
OF  THE  DUNCIAD,  IN  THRBB  BOOKS,  PRINTED  AT 
DUBLIN     AND     LONDON,      IN     OCTAYO     AND   DUODB'* 

CI  MO,  1787. 

TUB  PUBLISHER '  TO  TRE  READER. 

It  will  be  found  a  true  obsenration,  thongh  some- 
what  surprising,  that  when  any  scandal  is  vented 
against  a  man  of  the  highest  distinction  and  cha- 
racter,  eithcr  in  the  state  or  literaturę,  the  public 
in  generał  afford  it  a  most  quiet  reception  :  and 
the  larger  part  accept  it  as  favourably  os  if  it  were 
some  kindoess  done  to  themselyes :  whereas  if  a 
known  scoundrel  or  blookhead  but  chanced  to  be 
touched  upon,  a  whole  legion  is  up  in  -arms,  and 
it  becomes  the  common  cause  of  all  scriblcrs,  book- 
sellers,  and  printers  what8oever. 

'  *  The  pnblisherj  Who  he  was  is  uncertain;  but 
Edward  Ward  .tells  us,  in  his  preface  to  Durgen, 
"  that  most  judgcs  are  of  opinion  this  preface  ig 
not  of  English  extraction,  but  Hibemian,''  &c. 
He  means  it  was  written  by  Dr.  Swift,  who,  whe- 
ther  publishcr  or  not,  may  be  said  in  a  sort  to  b« 
author  of  the  poem.  For  when  he,  together  with 
Mr.  Pope  (for  reasons  specitied  in  the  preface  t# 
their  Miscellanics)  detennined  to  own  the  most 
trifling  pieces  in  which  thcy  had  any  band,  and  to 
destroy  all  that  remaioed  in  their  power^  the  first 
sketeh  of  this  poem  was  snatcbed  from  the  fire 
by  Dr.  Swift,  who  pcrsuaded  his  friend  to  procecd 
in  it,  and  to  hini  it  was  therefore  inscribed.  But 
the  oćcasion  of  printing  it  was  as  follows : 

Tbere  was  published  in  those  Miscelłanies,  a 
Treatise  of  the  Bathos,  or  Art  of  Sinking  in 
PoGtry,  in  which  was  a  chapter,  where  the  species 
of  ^ad  writers  were  ranged  in  classes,  and  initial 
letters  of  names  prc'fixed,  for  the  most  part  at 
random.  But  such  was  the  number  of  pocts  emi- 
nent  in  that  art,  that  some  one  or  other  took 
evory  letter  to  himself.  All  fell  łnto  so  violent  a 
fury,  that  ibr  half  a  year,  or  morę,  the  common 
news-papers  (in  most  of  which  they  had  some 
property,  as  bcing  hircd  writers)  were  filled  with 
the  most  abusirc  falsehoods  and  scurrilities  thcy 
could  possibly  derise;  a  liberty  no  ways  to  be 
wondered  at  in  those  people,  a^id  in  those  papers, 
that,  for  many  yeai-s,  during  the  uncontroUed 
license  of  the  press,  had  aspersed  almost  all  the 
great  characters  of  the  age  ;  and  this  with  impu- 
nity,  their  own  persons  and  names  being  utterly 
seoret  and  obscurc.  This  gave  Mr.  Pope  thcf 
tliought,  that  he  had  now  some  opportunity  of 
doing  good,  by  detecting  and  dragging  into  light 
thesc  common  enemies  of  matikind  ;  sińce  to  in- 
validate  this  univrrsal  slander,  it  sufficed  to  show 
what  contemptible  men  were  the  authors  of  it. 
He  was  not  without  hopes.  that  by  mianifesting 
the  dulness  of  those  who  had  only  malice  to  recom- 
mend  them ;  either  the  hookselh.rs  would  nol  find 
their  account  in  employing  them,  or  the  men 
themselves,  when  dis^x>vered,  want  courage  to 
proceed  in  so  uiilawful  an  occupation.  This  it 
was  that  gave  birth  to  the  Dunciad;    and   he 
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POf»E*S  POEMŚ. 


Not  to  searcb  toO  deq9i3r  into  the  reatoa  hereof , 
I  will  oaly  obeer^e  as  a  fiict,  that  erery  week  for* 
these  two  months  pait,  the  town  has  been  per- 
secuted  with  pamphlets  *,  adyertisements,  letten, 
tttd  weekly  essays,  not  ooly  against  the  ^it  and 
writings,  but  against  tfae  character  and  person 
of  Mr.  Pope.  And  that  of  all  tbote  men  who 
have  received  pleasure  fh>m  his  worka,  wbich  by 
modest  computation  may  be  about  a  hundred 
thousand  '.  in  these  kingdoms  of  £ngland  and  Ir»- 
land  (not  to  mention  Jersey,  Guemsey,  tbc  Orai- 
des,  those  in  the  new  world,  and  foreignen  who 
have  translated  him  into  their  languages) ;  of  all 
this  number  not  a  man  hath  stood  up  to  say  one 
word  in  his  defence. 

The  only  exception  is  the  author '  of  Łbe  follow- 
ing  poem,  who  doubtless  had  either  a  better  in- 
sight  into  the  grounds  of  this  clamouri  or  a  better 
opinion  of  Mr.  Pope's  integrity,  joined  with  a 
greateri  persona!  love  for  him,  than  any  other  of 
his  numerous  friends  and  admirers. 

Fkrthcr,  that  he  was  in  his  peculiar  intimacy, 
appeats  from  the  knowlcdge  he  manifints  of  the 
most  privaŁe  authors  of  all  the  anonymous  pieces 
against  him,  and  from  his  having  in  this  poem 
attacked  no  man  living  \  who  bad  mit  before 
printed,  or  published  some  scandal  against  this 
gentleman. 

How  {  came  possest  of  it,  is  no  concem  to  the 
reader :  but  it  would  have  been  a  wrong  to  him 
had  I  detained  the  publication ;  sińce  those  names 
which  are  its  chief  omaments  die  off  daily  so  fast, 
as  must  render  it  too  soon  unintelligible.  Ifit 
proroke  the  author  to  give  us  a  morę  perfcct  edi- 
tion,  I  Itave  my  end. 

Who  he  is  i  caniiot  say,  and  (which  is  a  great 

thougtiŁ  it  an  happiness,  that  by  tbe  latc  flood  of 
slauder  on  hiniself,  he  had  acquired  such  a  pe^ 
cuiiar  rigbt  over  their  names  as  was  neuess*'*^-  to 
his  design. 

^  Pamphlets,  adyertisements,  &c.'l  See  the  list 
of  those  anonymous  papers,  with  their  dates  and 
authors  annexed,  inserted  before  tiie  poem, 

*  About  a  hundred  thousand]  It  is  surprizing 
with  what  stupidity  this  preface,  whiołi  is  almost 
a  continueil  imny,  was  taken  by  those  authors. 
All  snch  passagcs  as  these  were  understood  by 
Cnrll,  Cook,  Cibber,  and  others,  to  be  serious. 
Hear  the  laureate  (Letter  to  Mr.  Pope,  p.  9.) 
•*  Though  I  grant  tbe  Duuoiad  a  belter  poem  of 
its  kind  than  e^er  was  writ;  yet,  w  hen  I  read 
it  with  thoae  vain-glorious  encumbraiices  of  Notes 
and  Remarks  opon  it,  ko. — it  is  ama:ting,  that 
you,  who  haTe  writ  witii  suoh  masŁcrly  spirit 
upon  tbe  niling  passion,  should  he  so  blind  a 
slave  to  your  own,  as  not  to  see  ho«-  far  a 
Iow  avarice  of  praise,*'  Sec.  (takiug  ii  for  granted 
that  the  notes  of  Scrtblerus  and  others,  were  tlie 
author's  own>) 

'  'l'hc  author  of  the  following  poem,  &C.1  A 
▼ery  płain  iro^iy,  speaking  of  Mr.  Pope  lumself. 

*  The  publisher  in  these  ut>rds  went  a  little  too 
far ;  btit  it  is  certain,  whatever  names  the  reader 
fiuds  'that  are  unknown  to  him,  are  of  such  }  auJ 
tne  exoeption  is  only  of  two  or  thrcc,  whf>se  d«l- 
ness,  impode-it  scnrrility,  or  self-conceit.  all  nian- 
kind  agrced  to  bavo  jusUy  eutitled  theui  to  n 
place  in  tbic)  Dunciad. 


pity)  there  is  oertainly  nothlng  in  hts  style  nS, 
mannerof  writing*,  which  can  distinguish  or  dii- 
coTer  him:  For  if  it  bcars  any  resemblaoce ta 
that  of  Mr.  Pope,  it  is  not  improbable  bnt  it 
miicht  be  done  onrpurpose,  with  a  view  Co  have  ft 
pass  for  his:  But  by  the  freqaency  of  his  dtu- 
sions  to  Yirgil,  and  a  laboured  (not  to  say  aflQ&* 
ted)  shortness  in  imiiation  of  him,  I  sbouM  tfaink 
him  morę  an  admirer  of  the  Roman  poet  than  of 
the  Grecian,  and  in  that  not  of  tbe  same  taste  witfa 
his  fricnd. 

I  haye  been  well  infonned,  that  this  work  was 
tbe  labour  of  fuli  six  yean  of  his  life ',  and  that 
he  wbolly  retired  himself  from  all  the  aTocatiaos 
and  pleasures  of  tbe  world,  to  attend  diligently  to 
its  correctiou  and  perfection ;  and  six  yeais  morę 
he  intended  to  bestow  upon  it,  as  would  seem  by 
this  yerse  of  SUtius,  which  was  ciked  at  the  head 
of  his  manoscript : 

O  mihi  biflKnoa  multum  yigilata  per  anno% 
Duncia  * ! 

Mence  alsp  we  leam  the  true  title  of  the  pocm : 
which  with  the  same  cirtainty  as  we  cali  that  of 
Homer  the  Iliad,' of  Yirgil  thel£uHd,  of  Caniocns 
the  Lusiad,  we  niay  ]Nt>nouuce,  could  hare  been, 
and  can  be,  no  other  than 

TflS  OUKCIAD. 

It  is  styled  heroic,  ss  bcing  doably  ao ;  not  only 
with  rrspect  to  its  naturę,  which  acconling  to  the 
best  rules  of  the  ancients,  and  strictest  ideas  of 
'the  moJems,  is  criticałly  such  ;  but  aiso  with  re> 
gani  to  the  heroical  dispositkm  and  hig^  coorane 
of  the  writer,  who  darrd  to  stir  up  surh  a  fonni- 
dable^  irritable,  and  implacable  race  of  mor- 
tals. 

Thcre  may  arisc  some  obscurity  in  chTonok>«!y 
from  the  names  in  tho  pocm,  by  the  loeritablc  rc- 
moval  of  some  autiiors,  and  insert ion  of  otben  in 
their  niches.  For  whucver  will  oonsider  tbe  unity 
of  the  w  hole  design,  will  ha  senńble,  that  the 
poem  was  not  madę  for  these  authors^  but  these 

*  There  is  ccrtainly  nothihg  in  his  style,  kcĄ 
This  irony  had  smali  effccŁ  in  concealing  the 
autbor.  The  I>imci;id,  imperfect  an  it  was,  h.i<l 
not  been  publii^hed  two  days,  but  the  w  hole  town 
gave  it  to  Mr.  Pope. 

*  The  li^bour  of  fiill  »ix  years,  fcc]  Thi^  also 
nas  honestly  and  scrionsly  bclicrrd  by  diriTS 
gentleuien  of  the  Dunciad.  J.  Ralph,  pref.  to 
Sawiiey.  **  We  are  told  it  was  the  labour  of  ńx 
years,  with  the  utmost  assiduity  and  application: 
It  is  no  ^reat  compliment  to  the  author*s  smse,  to 
have  euipluyed  so  łarge  a  pait  of  his  lifc,  kc," 
So  »ilso  \V*ard,  pref  to  Durgcn,  **  Tłie  Duuciad, 
as  the  publisher  very  wi.sciy  confcsses,  cost  the 
authur  mx  years  reliroinent  łrom  all  the  plea- 
sures of  lite;  thonifh  it  is  5o:ncwhat  difiicultto 
conoeire,  from  eitlif-r  its  bulk  or  bcauty,  that  it 
could  be  so  long  in  hatching,  Uc.  But  tbe 
length  of  timc  and  closenrsa  of  applicntion  were' 
montioned,  to  prejiossicss  the  ruidcr  with  a  (^ 
opinton  of  it.*'  > 

They  just  as  well  understood  wbat  Scribleras 
sa'<i  uf  the  poem.  » 

'  The  prcfacor  to  CnrlPs  Kcy,  p.  3.  took  this  vord 
to  be  rraily  in  Statiiis  :  "  By  a  qtiibblc  on  tho  nord 
Duncia,  the  Dimoiad  is  foiTnod.^'  Mn  Ward  aha 
folio ws  him  in  tbe  same  upiuiou. 
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y&ton  kr  the  potm.  I  ibould  judjce  tlat  they 
ver«  cUpped  m  as  they  ro«e,  fresh,  and  fresh, 
ttjul  chaoged  from  day  to  day ;  in  likc  maoner  as 
Ybeo  th«  old  boughs  «tther,  we  tbrttst  wm  ones 
iato  m  chimney. 

I  »XHtld  not  have  the  reader  too  much  Łronbled, 
or  atndmis,  if  he  canliot  decypher  them :  smce 
vheii  he  shall  hare  ibund  them  out,  be.wtil 
probabły  koow  no  morę  of  the  persons  than  be- 


Yet  we  jadged  tt  better  to  presenre  them  as 
tbey-  are,  than  to  chan^  them  ibr  fictitious 
Mmes ;  t^  which  the  latire  would  only  be  malti- 
plied,  and  appUcd  to  many  instead  of  one.  Had 
the  bero,  for  instance,  been  caHed  Codnis,  how 
many  would  have  afflrmed  htm  to  have  been 
Mn  T.  Mr.  &  Sfar  R.  B.  I&c  But  now  all  tbat 
unjuNt  scandal  is  saved  by  calling  bim  by  a  name, 
Yhidi  by  -good  łuck  ha^^pens  to  be  that  of  a  real 
person. 


II. 
A  LIST  OP  BOOKS,  PAPERS,  AKD  VEKSES, 

IN  mratCH  OUR  AUTHOR  was  ABUSED,  BEPOaS  THB 
PfJBŁICATIOS  OF  Tfl8  KmCIAD  $  WITH  TRt  ttUB 
VAMCS  OP  TRB  AtlTRORt. 

RspŁacTiONS  critical  and  latińcal  oa  a  late 
Rhapeody,  called,  An  Essay  on  CriticJsm.  By 
Mr.  Deanie,  piinted  by  B.  lUntot,  price  6d. 

A  new  Rebeanal,  or  Ba3r8  the  yoonger :  eon- 
taintttg  an  ExaaMa  of  Mr.  Rowe^s  plays,  and  a 
«ord  or  two  on  Mr.  Pope's  Rape  of  t}«s  Lock, 
Anon.  [by  Charles  OiUonJ  printed  for  J.  Robęrts, 
1714.  priee  la. 

Homerides,  or  a  Łetter  to  Mr.  Pope,  oceasioned 
by  his  intended  translatión  of  Homer.  By  Sir 
Ilittd  Dof^rel.  [Tho.  Bumet  and  6.  JDuckct 
esąnires]  printed  for  W.  Wilkias,  I7l5,  prtoe 
M. 

JEMip  at  the  Bear-garden;  aVi8ion,  in  imitation 
of  the  Tempie  ef  Pame,  by  Mr.  Pcestoa  Sold  by 
John  Morphew,  1715,  price  6d. 

The  Catholic  Poet,  or  Protestant  Bamaby's 
Sorrowfnl  Łamentatioa ;  a  Ballad  about  Homer'8 
Ifiad.  By  iMrs.  Ceotli^re  and  otheis,  1715,  prioe 
Id. 

An  Epilogne  to  a  Puppet^show  at  Bath,  ooncem- 
ingthe  said  Utad.  By  Gkiorge  Ducket,  teą,,  printed 
by  £.  Curłl. 

A  oomplete  Key  to  the  What-d'ye-c£ill  it  Anon. 
[br  Grifin  a  player,  8upeTvised  by  Mr.  Th — J 
pnttted  by  J.  Roberts,  1715. 

A  true  chancter  of  Mr.  P.  and  his  writings,  in 
s  leiter  to  a  friend.  Anon.  [Dennis]  printed  for 
S.  Popping.  ni6,  price  3d. 

The  Confederates,  a  Parce.  By  Joseph  Gay, 
[J.  Dl  Breval]  printed  for  R.  Burletgh,  1717, 
price  Ib. 

Remarks  upon  Mi.  Pope*8  tra^^slatiun  of  Homer ; 
with  twu  letters  coocemiog  the  Windsor  Forest, 
and  the  Tempie  of  Fanie.  By  Mr.  DenniB,  printed 
for  E.  Curll,  1717,  price  la.  6d. 

Satires  on  the  Translators  of  Homer,  Mr.  P. 
and  Mr.  T.  •  Anon.  [Bez.  Morris]  1717,  price 
6d. 

Tbe  Triumvirate :  or  a  Letter  from  Palsmon  to 
Celta  at  Bath.  Anon.  [Leonard  Welsted]  1711, 
lolio,  price  le.  \ 
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The  Battle  of  Poets,  an  heroic  poem.  By  Tho. 
Cpoke,  printed  for  J.  Roberta     Folio,  1725. 

Memoirs  of  Ulliput*  Anon.  [Eliz.  HaywoodJ 
octavo,  printed  in  1727. 

An  Essay  on  Criticism,  !n  prose.  By  the  author 
of  the  Critical  History  of  Rngland  [J.  OidmiKon] 
octaro,  printed  1728. 

OtdliTeriana  and  Aleitandrlana ;  with  an  ample 
pre&ce  and  critique  on  Swift  and  Pope's  MisceHa- 
nieś.  By  Jonathan  Smedley,  printed  by  J.  Roberts« 
octaTo,  1728. 

Characters  of  the  Times  ;  or  an  account  of  the 
writings,  characters,  &c.  of  8everal  gefntlemen  li- 
belled,  by  S-^  and  P— ,  in  a  late  Misc^lany,  octarp, 
1728. 

R^noarks  on  Mr.  Pope^s  Rape  of  the  Lock,  in 
letters  to  a  friend.  By  Mr.  Dennis  <  written  in 
1724,  though  not  printed  tUl  1728,  octavo.' 

YSRSBS,     ŁETTS&S,     B8SAY9,   OR   ADYERTISCIfSlłTS,   IN 
TITB  PUSŁIC  PRIHTS. 

British  Joumal,  Nor.  25,  1727.  A  letter  wt 
Swift  and  Pope^s  MisoellaDieSi  [Writ  by  M.  Gon- 
oanen.] 

Daiiy  Jooraal,  Man^  18,  17!}8.  A  letter  by 
Philemauri-    Jamea-Moere  Smith. 

Daily  Journal,  March  29.  A  letter  about  Tlier- 
sites ,  accnsing  the  anthor  of  disaffectkni  to  the 
government.    By  James-Moore  Smith. 

Mist'8  Weekly  Joumal,  Marćh  30.  An  Essay 
on  Che  Arts  of  a  Poefs  sinking  in  reputation ;  or, 
a  ^upplement  to  the  Art  of  ńnking  in  Poetry» 
fSttppmed  by  Mr.  Theobaid.] 

DaiJy  Jonmal,  April  3.  A  Letter  under  th« 
name  oif  Philo-ditto.    By  James-Moore  Smith. 

Flying  Post,  Aprd  4.  A  ktter  against  GuUirer 
and  Mr.  P.    [By  Mr.  OłdmJxoB.] 

Daily  Joumal,  April  5.  An  Auotion  of  €k>odt 
at  Twickenham.     By  James-Moore  Snuth. 

The^  Flying  Post,  April  6.  A  Fragment  of  a 
Treatite  ujpon  Swift  and  Pope.  By  Mr.  Oldmison. 

The  Senator,  April  U.  On  the  same.  By  Sd« 
ward  Roome. 

Daily  Jonmal,  April  8.  AdTertisement  By  Jamea* 
Moore  Smith. 

Flying  Post,  April  13.  Yerses  agoinst  Dr.  Swift, 
and  ngainst  Mr.  P-^'s  Homer.     By  J.  OldmiBon. 

Daiły  Joumal,  April  23.  Letter  about  the  trans- 
latión of  the  character  of  Thersites  in  Homer.  By 
Thomas  Cooke,  &c. 

Misfs  Weekly  Joumal,  April  37.  A  Letter  of 
Lewis  Theobaid. 

Daily  Joumal,  May  11.  A  Letter  against  Mr. 
P.  at  łargel    Anon.  [John  Dennis.] 

All  these  were  afterwards  reprinted  m  a  pani* 
pidet,  entitled,  A  Collection  of  all  the  Venea, 
Essays,  I^ctteirs,  and  AdTertisements  occaskAed  by 
Mr.  Pope  and  Swift's  Miscellanies,  prefeced  by 
Concanen,  Anonymous,  octaro,  and  jprinted  for 
A,  Moore,  1728,  price  Is.  Otbers  of  an  eldcr 
datę,.  l)aving  lain  as  waste  paper  many  yaars, 
wei>e,  upon  the  pnblication  of  the  Dunciad,  bronght 
out,  and  th«lr  authors  betrayed  by  the  merrenary 
hooksellers  (in  hopes  of  some  possibiiity  of  veading 
a  frw)  by  advertising  them  in  this  manner.— 
"  The  Confederates,  a  Parce.  By  Capt.  BienJ 
(for  which  be  was  put  into  the  Dunciad).  -Ab 
Fipilogoe  to  Powell*!  Puppet-show.  By  Cbl. 
Ducket  (for  which  he  was  put  into  tbe  DiBidad)- 
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Bdsayt,  Ite.  By  Sir  RicliArd  Btackmore.  (N.  B. 
Ił  was  lor  a  passage  of  this  Book  that  sir  Ricbaid 
was  pui  iato  the  Ounciai.")  And  io  of  otbers. 

Arrta  tre  ikjnciad,  1728. 

An  Eisay  on  the  Dunciad.  Octevo,  printed  for 
1.  Roberta,  fin  this  book,  p.  9.  it  was  fonnallj 
declared,  "  Tbat  the  complaint  of  the  ałoreaaiJ 
libeb  aiid  advertisenfients  was  forged  and  nntme : 
that  all  mottths  had  been  silent,  except  in  Mr. 
Pope's  praise ;  and  nothing  against  him  pablished, 
but  by  Mr  Theobald/'] 

Sawncy,  in  blank  versc,  occaKtoned  by  the  Don- 
ciad  i  Włth  a  Critiqn^  on  that  poem.  By  J.  Ralph 
[a  person '  never  mcntioned  in  it  at  first,  .but  ia- 
terted  aftcr].  pńnted  for  J.  Roberta,  octaifo. 

A  Gomplete  Key  to  the  Dunciad.  By  £.  Cnrll. 
li^ino,  price  6d. 

A  second  and  third  edition  of  the  same,  with 
additions,  19mo. 

The  IŃ>piad.  By  C  Cnrll,  extracted  front  J. 
Bennis,   sir  Richard  Blackmore,  tte.  12mo.  price 

The  Curiiad.     By  the  same  R.  Curll. 

The  Female  Dnnciad.  Collected  by  the  same 
Mr.  Curll,  Iflno.  price  6d.  With  the  Metamor- 
phosłs  of  P.  into  attingnig  Nettle.  By  Mr.  Fostoo, 
I2mo. 

The  Metamorphosis  of  Seriblems  faito  Snarlems. 
By  i.  Smedley,  printedfor  A.  Moore,  folio,  price 
6d. 

The  Danciad  disKCted.  By  Cnrll  and  Mrs. 
Thomas,  12nio. 

An  Essay,  on  the  Taste  and  Writings  of  the  pre- 
•ent  Times.  Said  to  be  writ  by  a  Gentleman  of  C. 
C.  C.  Oicon,  printed  for  J.  Roberts,  octavo. 

The  Afts  of  Logie  and  Rhetorir,  partly  taken 
Crom  Boohours,  with  new  Refloctions,  kc.  By 
John  Oldffliicon,  octa^o.         "^ 

R<*marks  on  the  Dnnciad.  By  Mr.  Dennis, 
d«dicated  toTheobald,  ocUvo. 

A  Sopplement  to  the  Frofund.  Aoon.  by  Mat- 
thew  Conoanen,  joctaTo.  ■ 

Mist'8  Weekly  Journal,  June  8.  A  long  letter, 
signed  W.  A.  Writ  by  some  or  other  of  the  club 
of  Theobald,  Dennis,  Moore,  Concanen,  Cnoke, 
who  for  some  time  held  coostant  weekly  meetings 
for  those  kmd  of  pe^formanoes. 

Daiły  Jounal;  June  U.  A  Letter  signed  Phi- 
loBcriblerus,  on  the  name  of  P<^. — Letter  to  Mr. 
Theobald  in  Terse,  signed  B.  M.  f  Besaleel  Mor- 
ris] against  Mr.  P — ,  Many  other  little  epigrams 
about  this  time  in  the  same  papen,  by  James 
Moore,  and  others. 

Misrs  Joumal,  Jnne  SO.  A  Letter  by  Lewis 
Theobald. 

Flying  Post,  Aogost  8.  Letter  on  Pope  and  Swift 

Daily  Journal,  August  8.  Letter  cbarging  the 
author  of  the  Donetad  with  treason. 

Durgen:  A  ptaia  satire  on  a  pompous  satińst, 
by  Edward  Ward,  with  a  Uttle  of  James  Moore. 

A(x>Uo's  Magcot  in  his  cups.     fiy  £.  Ward. 

Giiniveriana  secunda.  .  Being  a  Collection  of 
many  of  the  LibeU  in  the  news-papers,  likethe 
formervolume,  under  the  same  title,  by  Smed- 
ley. Adveriłsed  in  the  Craftsman,  Nov.  9,  1728, 
with  thii  remarkable  promise,  that  **  any  thing 
which  any  body  ehonid  send  as  Mr.  Pope*8  or 
Dr.  Swift's  should  be  tnserted  and  publisbed  as 
theirs.'' 


Pope  Alesandet^s  snpremacy  and  lafrlGbiHly 
examm'd,  dcc.  By  George  Dackety  md  John 
Dennis,  qnarto. 

Dean  JoiiaUiaii's  Pinraphme  on  tfae  fonuik 
chapter  of  Genesis.  Writ  by  K.  Roonie,  folii^ 
1729. 

Labeo.  A  paper  of  Terses  by  Leonard  Welsted, 
which  after  came  into  one  Efristle,  and  was  pub* 
lisbed  by  James  Moore,  quarto,  1730.  Another 
part  of  it  came  ont  in  Welst(^*s  own  name,  ondsr 
the  jnst  title  of  Dulness  and  Sca^l,  folio^  1731. 

TRBftB  HA7S  BBBH  SIISCK   PUBLBlian, 

Verses  on  the  Imitator  of  Horace.  By  a  Łady 
[or  between  a  Lady,  a  Lord,  and  a  Coar€-Sqnife] 
Printed  for  J.  Roberta,  folio. 

An  Ep  stle  fr^im  a  Nobleman  to  a  Doctor  of  Bi* 
rintty,  fhmi  Hampton-coort  [Lord  U — ^y].  Printtd' 
for  J.  Roberts  aiso,  folia 

A  Letter  from  Mr.  Cibber  to  Mr.  Pope.  Pińted 
for  W.  Lewis,  in  Coreot-garden,  octaTOu 

III. 

ADV£RT1SEMENT. 

TOTUS  PIKSTBDmOK  WrTR  NOTIS,  TH  Q9AftT0,  17S9. 

It  will  be  siifficient  Io  say  of  thta  edition,  tfaat 
the  reader  has  here  a  much  morę  correct  aod 
complete  oopy  of  the  Dmiciad,  than  has  hitheilo 
appeared.  I  cannot  answer  bot  some  mistakes 
may  have  slipt  into  it,  bot  a  Tast  nomber  of 
others  will  be  prevented  by  the  oamea  beii^  now 
not  oniy  set  at  length,  but  justified  by  the  aatiio- 
rities  and  reasoos  ^ren.  I  make  no  doobt,  tbs 
author^i  own  motive  to  use  real  rather  than  feigaed 
names,  was  his  care  to  preaerre  the  inooccnt  frasi 
any  faise  applicatioo ;  whereas  m  the  former  edi* 
tions,  which  had  no  morę  than  the  initial  lettfeii^ 
he  was  madę,  by  keys  printed  here,  tohorttkc 
inoflensirer  and  (what  was  worse)  to  abose  kii 
friends,  by  an  impression  at  Dublin. 

The  comnientary  which  attends  this  poem  vii 
sent  me  from  sereral  hands,  and  conseąuendy 
must  be  unequrily  written  j  yet  will  haTe  one  sd- 
▼antage  orer  most  commentaries,  that  itis  bbI 
madę  upon  ooiyectures,  or  at  a  remote  dntsooe 
of  time :  and  the  reader  cannot  but  deriTe  one 
pleasure  from  the  tc^  obacnrity  <yf  the  person  ii 
treats  of,  that  it  partakes  of  the  naturę  of  a  ae- 
cret,  which  most  people  lorę  to  be  let  into,  tbougk 
the  men  or  the  things  be  erer  so  inconsiderahle  or 
trivial. 

Of  the  perąons  it  was  judged  proper  to  girs 
some  accouot :  for  sinoe  it  is  only  in  this  mona- 
ment-that  they  must  expeet  to  surnve  (and  bers 
sunrJTe  they  will,  as  long  as  the  English  tougua 
shall  remain  such  as  it  «lis  i»the  nigns  of  quee9 
Arnie  and  king  George),  it  seemed  but  homanity 
to  bestow  a  wotd  or  two  upon  each,  just  to  t(J 
what  he  was,  what  he  writ,  when  he  liTcd,  suk 
when  he  died. 

If  a  word  or  two  morę  are  ^dded  upon  the  cbiff 
oflf^nders,  it  is  only  as  a  peper  pinned  npon  tb« 
breast,  to  mark  the  onormiti<^  for  «  hich  they  saf« 
fered  ;  lent  the  correction  only  should  be  remeai* 
Łered,  and  the  crimc  forgotten. 

In  some  articłes  it  was  thought  soffici'  nt,  barelf 
to  transcribe  from  Jacob,  CurH,  and  other  writm 
of  thcir  own  rank,  wha  were  mnch  better  so* 
qnainted  with  them  than  any  of  the  author^  ol 
this  oomment  can  preiend  to  be*    Most  of  thc^ 
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hai  irwn  eich  other*!  chancters  on  certain  oc- 
cuionB;  but  the  few  here  inserted  are  all  that 
oonld  be  sa^ed  from  tbe  generał  destraction  of 
•och  worka. 

Of  the  part  of  Scribkrus  I  need  say  nothin^ ; 
bk  manner  is  vel  I  enough  knovn,  and  a]>proved 
bjr  all  bat  tboae  who  are  too  much  coocemed  to 
bejudges. 


I?. 

ADYERTISEMBNT 

90  m  piasT  ai>iTio!f  op  trb  pouktr  book  op  yan 

.B91ICIAD,  WBBN  PRIHTBD  SBPAaATBŁT  IM  TU  TCAB 

17V2. 

We  apprehend  it  can  be  deemed  no  injory  to 
tbe  anthor  of  the  three  first  books  of  the  Duąoiad, 
that  we  pabljsh  tfais  fourth.  ]t  was  found  merely 
by  accident,  in  taking  a  sunrey  of  the  Ubrary  of 
a  late  emiaent  nobleman  ;  but  in  to  l^lotted  a  con- 
ditioB,  and  m  so  many  detached  pieces,  as  plaioly 
ahowed  it  to  be  not  only  incorrect,  bot  unfinished. 
Tbattbe  anthor  of  the  three  6rst  books  bad  a 
deńgn  to  eatend  and  complete  bis  poem  in  tbis 
manner,  appears  from  the  dissertation  prcfixed  to 
it,  where  it  is  said,  that  the  design  is  morę  estten- 
ltve,  and  that  we  may  eapect  other  episodes  to 
complete  it:  And  fiom  the  dcciaration  in  the 
aignment  to  tbe  third  book,  that  the  accomplish- 
■ent  ef  tbe  prophecies  therein  would  be  the 
theme  bereafter  of  a  greater.  Dunciad.  But 
whether  or  not  he  be  tbe  anthor  of  thi^,  we  dc- 
clare  ourseWea  ignorant.  If  he  be,  we  are  no 
norę  to  be  blamed  for  the  pnblication  of  it,  than 
Tucca  and  Varius  for'  that  of  the  last  8ix  books 
of  the  .Aneid,  though  perhaps  inferior  to  the  fbrmer. 

If  any  person  be  possessed  of  a  morę  perfect 
eopy  of  this  work,  or  of  any  other  fragments  of  K, 
and  will  communicate  them  to  tbe  publisher,  we 
khail  make  tbe  next  editk>n'more  complete:  in 
wfaich  we  aho  promise  to  insert  any  criticisms 
thatafaaU  be  poblished  (tf  at  all  to  the  purpose) 
With  the  names  of  the  aothors ;  or  any  lettera  sent 
ns  (thoogb  not  to  the  purpose)  shall  yet  be 
printed  nnder  the  title  of  Bpistolss  Obscurorom 
YKromm ;  wbich,  together  with  some  others  of  the 
•une  kind  formeriy  laid  by  Ibr  that  end,  may 
make  DO  nnpleaaant  addttion  to  the  futurę  im- 
prmoosofthiipoenL 


y.        .  . 
ADYERTISEMENT. 

TO  TRB   COMPŁBTB   BDITIOK  OF   1743. 

I  BATilong  had  a  design  of  giTing  some.sert  of 

▼II. 

a  PAKAŁŁBŁ  09  TflB  CRARACTBIS  OP 

MR.  DRYDEN  AND  MR.  POPE, 
M  nuwH  ar  ciaTAiK  op  their  coirr&MPoaAaut. 

MR.  DRYDEN, 

■ISPOŁITICS,   RBŁIGIOM,    MOUAŁS. 

Ma.  Darmu  is  a  merę  renegado  from  monarchy, 
'poetry,  and  good  sense*.  A  true  republican 
aon  of  monarchical  cburch*.  A  republican  atheist\ 
Bryden  was  from  the  beginning  an  AXA^w^«X. 
XHt  and  I  doubt  not  will  continue  so  to  the 
,ła<t«. 

•  MRbonm  on  Dnnlen*t  Tirgil,  8vo,  1698,  p.  6. 
«  Pag.  38.  *  Pag.  IM.  ♦  Pag.  8. 
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notes  on  th^  ^wks^  of  this  poet  Befbre  I  bad 
the  happiness  of  bis  acquamtance,  I  had  written 
a  commenUry  on  his  Essay  on  Man,  and  ba^a 
sińce  fini^hed  another  on  the  Bssay  of  Criticisra. 
Thęre  W9S  one  already  on  the  Dunciad,  wbich  had 
met  with  generał  approbation :  but  I  still  thonght 
some  additions  were  wanting  (of  a  morę.  serioua 
kind)  to  the  humorous  notes  of  Scriblents^  and 
even  to  those  written  by  Mr.  Clcland,  Dr.  Ar- 
buthnot,  and  others.  I  had  latcly  the  pleasure 
to  pass  some  m<JDths  with  the  author  in  tbe  coim- 
try,  where  X  prcrailed  opon  him  to  do  what  I  had 
longdesired,  and^vonr  me  with  his  explanatioa 
of  sevcral  paasages  in  his  worka  It  happened, 
that  just  at.thąt  juncUire  was  publiahod  a  ridicul- 
ous  book  against  hira,  fuU  of  personal  reflections. 
which  fiimished  him  with  a  lucky  opportonity  of 
improring  this  poem,  by  giving  it  the  only  thing 
it  wanted,  a  roore  considerable  bero.  IJe  was  al- 
ways  sensible  .of  its  defect  inthat  particuFar,  and 
owned  be  had  let  it  pass  with  the  bero  it  had^ 
purely  for  want  of  a  better,  not  entertaining  the 
least  expectation  that  such  an  one  was  resenroi 
fbr  this  post,  as  has  sińce  obUmed  tbe  laurel  5 
but  sińce  that  had  happened,  be  could  no  longer 
deny  this  justice  cither  to  him  or  the  Dunciad. 

And  yet  I  will  renture  to  say,  there  was  ano- 
ther motive  which  had  still  moie  wcight  with  our 
author :  This  person  was  one,  who  from  e»ery 
folly  [not  to  say  vłCe)  of  which  another  would  be 
ashamed,  has  constantly  derived  a  vanity !  and 
therefore  was  the  man  in  the  world  who  would 
least  be  hurt  by  it.  W.  W. 


TL 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

PtINTED  IŃ  THB  JOURNAU,    1730. 

WasaBAS,  upen  occasion  of  eertain  piecca  re- 
lating  to  the  |;euaemen  of  the  Dunciad,  soma 
bave  been  winmg  to  snggest,  as  if  thcy  looked 
npon  them  as  an  abuse :  we  can  do  no  less  than 
owp,  it  is  our  opinion,  that  to  cali  these  gcntleipen 
bad  aatbors  is  no  sort  of  abuse,  but  a  great  truth. 
We  cannotalter  this  opinion  without  some  leason; 
bnt  we  pronise  to  dó  it  in  respect  to  every  person 
who  thinks  it  an  injury  to  be  repreaented  aa  no  wit, 
or  poet,  provided  be  procures  Msertifioate  of  his 
being  really  such,  from  any  three  of  his  com- 
panlons.  in  the  Dunciad,  or  from  Mr.  Dennia 
singly,  who  is  esteemed  equąl  to  any  three  of  the 
nnmber. 


vn. 


A    PABAŁrKŁ  OP  TlfB  dlAKaCTSaa  Of 

MR.  POPE  AND  MR.  DRYDEN, 

AS  OBAWK  BT  CSBTAIN  OP  THBŁR  COHTBMPOBAaiBS^ 

MR.  POPE, 

■itPOUTtCS,  BBtlCIOlf,   MORAU. 

Mr.  Po^B  is  aa  open  and  mortal  enemy  to  hit 
country  and  the  coinmonwealtb  of  learain?'. 
Sonie  cali  him  a  popish  whig,  which  is  dtrectly 
incoasisterit  K  Pope,  as  a  papist,  mtist  be  a  tory 
and  high  flyer*.     He  Is  both  whig  and  tory^ 

'  Domis,  Rem.  on  the  Rape  of  the  Lock,  Pref, 
p.  xii.  '    » 

*  Dunciad  disaocted.       '  Pref.  to  GttUiTadana* 

*  Dennic  Character  of  to.  P.  ' 
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,  Iti  the<pocm  callM  Abnlom  tnd  Adiitopliel  are 
ii(>toiiout()3r  traduccd,  tbe  king,  the  q"«n,  thc 
ldr<k  and  gcntlcmcn,  not  oniy  their  honourablo 
piTsone  cxp(>86d,  but  tlie  vhoIe  nation  and  its  re- 
|>resentetivet  notoriously  Hbelleil  It  Is  scaudalum 
ttiagcatuoi  yea  of  mjesty  itijclf*. 

He  louits  upon  God'&  go&pci  as  a  foolisb  fobie, 
lil«  tbe  Pope,  to  whom  he  isa  pitiful  purYcyor*. 
Bis  veiy  chnstianity  may  be  q>iestioned '.  He  ought 
to  expi'Ct  morę  scverity  than  other  m^n,  as  he  is 
most  unmerciful  ia  li*  owo  reflections  on  otbcrs*: 
^ith  as  Kood  a  ń^ht  ai  his  holiacss,  ha  scts  up  for 
poeticaJ  iIlfal]ibiUty^  * 

stt.  i>lin»tli  dKiY  A  ttttsiyttt* 

ifiB  whole  libel  IS  tli  bad  matter,  beaiitifi^^d 
(whicb  isall  that  cau  be  saM  of  it)  with  good  metre*. 
Mr.  Dryden'8  geoius  dtd  not  appcar  in  any  thin; 
tnore  than  his  Yersifi.  ation,  and  whether  he  is 
to  be  eODobied  for  that  ooly  is  a  ąuestioa '. 

MU.  MlTiE?('S  YiaOTU 

,  Tonson  calls  it  Drydcn*8  Yirgil,  to  show  that 
this  ts  nut  that  \  irKil  so  admircd  in  tbe  Angustan 
age ;  but  a  V\tij}\  of  another  starop,  a  silly,  im- 
pertinent,  oonsensical  writer*  Nooe  but  a  Bavius, 
a  MaBTias  ot  a  Bathyllns,  carped  at  Yirgil'; 
and  nooe  but  soch  mithinking  vęnnin  admirj  his 
translator  ^  It  »  tnie,  soft  and  easy  lines  might 
beoome  Ovid's  CpistJes  or  Art  of  Ii0vc — But  Yii^gil, 
whó  is  aJl  gieat  andmajestłc.  fcc.  requires  strength 
of  .linet ,  weight  of  words,  and  claeeaess  of  cz- 
presnoń ;  not  an  amUing  M^ute  running  on  carpet 
ground,  and  shod  na  lightly  as  a  Nemnarket 
racer.-— He  bas  numbrrless  iSsults  in  his  author^i 
meaoing,  and  in  propriety  of  ejiptission  *^ 

Mt.  Dtrnfiii  uifotasTooo  Ho  oatic  not  łatw.  . 

Mr.  Dryden  was  once,  I  bare  heard,  at  West- 
ninster  scbool :  Dr.  Btfsby  -woufd  1itve  whipt  hun 
fir  so  chfldisfa  a  parapbrase  **.  The  meanest 
pedant  in  tldglind  woold  whip  a  labber  of  t«<elve 
for  ooDStming  so  absurdly".  Tbe  trśnsUitor  H 
Ipad:  ercry  linę  betra)'S  his  ftnpidity''.  The 
fiiults  are  ińnumerabte,  ftnd  conrinoe  me  that 
Mr  Dnrden  dld  not,  or  would  not  nnderstand  his 
kuthor  **,  Thb  shows  bow  Śt  Mr.  D.  may  be  to 
trtnslate  Homer!  A  mistake  in  a  singf^  letter 
mirHt  foli  on  the  printer  well  enottgh,  bat  iJ^H 
fais^śtf  mttstbe  the  erronr  of  tbe  aathor :  Kor  had 
he  art  enongh  to  correct  it  at  the  press'^.  Mr. 
-Dryden  wrHea  for  the  cóort  ladlea-^łfe  writis  for 
theladies,  and  not  for  use'*. 

Mt.  MTnsy  niCKBn  his  scBscaiatts. 

I  wonder  that  aay  man,  wbo  could  not  but  be 
eonsciotts  of  his  own  unfitBCas  for  it,  should  go  to 
nmosie  the  learocd  world  with  such  an  undertaking ! 
A  fnan  ooght  to  ralue  his  reputation  morę  tfaao 
money ;  ukI  not  to  hope  that  thoee  wbo  can  read 
for  themselves,  will  be  impoaed  upon,  merely  by 

Tha  traaslaior  puts  In  a  Uttle  bulrlesąue  now  and 

*  Whip  and  Key,  4to»  piinted  for  R.  Jaiieway, 

1689.    Pief.    Mbid.    >  Milboome,  p.  9.    Mbid. 

p.  175.   *  Pag.  39.    *  Whip  and  Key,  Pref.    »Old. 

mtKon,  Essay  on  Critkism,  p.  84.  'Milboume  p.  2. 

'     •  Pag.  35.    »"  Mllb.  p.  ««,  and  192.  "  Page  72. 

"  Pag.  203.        »  Png.  78.         »♦  Pag.  206. 
■  »t^g.  19.        Mp^.144.  190, 


He  hath  mide  it  fits  cusiou  to  eacfU  to  AÓrt 
tban  ODc  party  in  their  owd  scnttmentj '. 

In  bis  Miscelidnłcs,  the  p^rtoos  abnśed  zrt,  thi 
king,  the  qiieen,  bis  late  majetty,  bdUi  booset 
of  parliamcnt,  tbe  pnvy-c()(meil,  thc  bench  of 
bisbops,  the  estabiished  church,  tbe  prcieat  ml- 
nistry,  &.c.  To  make  settSe  of  «mie  paasagri^ 
they  must  be  constnied  into  royal  scandal '« 

He  is  a  popish  rbymester,  &red  up  with  a  coa« 
tempt  ef  tbe  sacrod  writtugs'.  His  religioa  allows 
hini  to  destroy  beretics,  not  ouiy  with  bis  pea, 
bat  with  firn  and  anord ;  and  soch  were  «ll  thoaa 
unfaAppy  fritfl  whom  he  aaeriiiced  to  hia  aćenrsed 
popish  principlta^  U  desenred  vengeaiiee  to 
toggnt,  ifant  Mr.  Pope  had  less  lofoilibUity,  tfeba 
hb  namekake  at  Romę  K 

Ma..rOf1l  OMŁT  A  V8MsinBil. 

Tfac  stnooth  numberd  of  the  DuociAd  Iffe  att  fbal 
rccommend  it,  nor  bas  itany  other  merita  It 
ranst  be  owned  that  be  bath  got  a  liottlble  natfc  <tf 
rhymhig  and  writing  smooth  t^tM'. 

Mk.  ropi*s  HÓMtk. 

•The  itomer  which  lintot  prlnts,  does  ńct  USt 
like  Homer,  but  like  Popo  ;  and  he  wbo  transłatcd 
him,  one  woul  1  swter,  had  a  bill  In  Tlpperarf 
for  bis  PartiassoSi  and  a  pudd!e  iti  some  bof 
for  his  Hippocrenc*.  Tui  bas  do  admirers, 
amonff  tbose  that  can  distlńg^iisb,  ditctra,  anJ 
jwdęc*. 

He  hath  a  knack  at  Imcto^h  verse,  bat  wttlRHit 
eitjfictr  gentus  or  good  ttuśe,  or  any  toterAbl^  know- 
ledge  of  English.  The  ąuailties  i^hSch  di9tingais& 
Homer  are  the  beanties  of  hik  dicUon,  iuid  thtt 
harmony  of  his  yersification— but  this  little  antbor^ 
wbo  is  so  much  in  vogue.  bas  tteither  sftose  in  bil 
thoughts,  nor  Eoglish  iu  his  ejcpresńons  **. 

Mft.  roPB  OMOBarrooo  vo  sa£BX. 

He  hMh  nodertaken  to  traoslata  Homer  hom 
tbe  Oreek,  of  wbich  he  knowt  not  one  word^  nuto 
Engibb,  of  which  he  nnderstands  as  UtUe'^:  I 
wonder  how  this  gentleman  would  look,  sboold  it 
be  disooyered,  that  łie  bas  not  translated  ten  Terses 
together  in  any  book  of  Homer  with  instice  to  tbs 
poet,  aad  yet  ha  dares  reproach  his  fellow-wriitai 
with  not  undentanding  Greek  ".  He  haa  stnckia 
little  to  his  origioai  as  to  bave  his  knowledge  ia 
Greek  called  inąuestion*'.  I  should  be  giad  to 
know  which  it  is  of  all  Homer's  exceUeocies  wbici 
has  so  delighted  the  ladies,  and  the  geoUemen  whs 
judge  like  ladies*^ 

But  be  .has  a  notable  talent  atbaricsqne;  his 
genius  slides  so  nliturally  intd  it,  Ihat  le  hatk 
burlatiitted  Homer  withont  desigtai^g.ii^*. 

^  Theobald,  Łettet  id  Mist*s  Jonmal,  Jonę  22. 

1728. 

*  Ust,  at  the  end  of  aCollcction  of  Yeraesy  Letten^ 
AdTertiiemcnts,  8vo.  prihtedforA.  Mooft,  1728,. 
andthe  Prefoce  to  It;  p.  6,  *  Demiia^s  BtfćMtatteo. 
Homer,  p.  27.        *  Prefoce  to  GulliTeriana, p.  1 1*. 

*  Dedication  to  the  Colloction  of  Yerses,  Letter,  | 
Itc.  p.  9.  1 

*  Misfs  Journal  of  June  8,  1728.  '  Cha<- 1 
racter  of  Mr.  P.  and  Dennis  on  Horn.  *  Dtanii%  I 
Remarks  on  Pope*s  Homer,  p.  12.      *  Ib;  p.  14.      I 

**Cbaracterof  Mr.P.  p.  17.  and  Remarksea  KUft. 
p.  91.        *'  Dennis's  ReiAaHu  ob  Homer, p.  18: 

^'  Daily  Jour.  i^ril  2\  1 728.      **  Si^.  tn llll  • 
Profoondy  Pref.     >«  Oldiniiten,  fiwijrcB  €Mkta» 
p.  66.       **  Dennia>  ReoMrhs,  p 
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tken  into  VSrgil,  for  a  ];|gout  to  hts  cheatcd  sub-  ms.  rori  TiitcKf|>  Rts  subcribus. 

r^^.Vf-  -^  VI       1  u    *  j  *         ^*  '*  ««''^'  8c>mcwMt  hołd,  fln4  łilłnost  pror 

i^         .It*.        «p»«;?5nf  %  ceJebr<e|iTamc*  ji^o,,, ,  ^^  a  «nple  map  to  UD4ertake  siich  ą  work : 

Poeiis  quKłl<het  audeiuli  «ha«  be   ^?r.    ł)ryd'Ti»»  but  it  is  ton  late  to  dissuadc  by  deniOnstralinjc  the 

^t^^ihougti  U  ąhould  ticteDd  to  pickiug  of  maan^of  the  projcct.     The  8ub«:rbeni  capcc 

'*^**"  •  tatioDa    havB   brca  raiscd  ia  "proportion  towhat 

^  «F,»  ^  #.-».  j^j^  concernedinjobs,  and  hirod  out  bb  name  tó 

An  Ape.]  A  crafty  ape  drest  wp  in  a  gąwdy  gowji  booksellers'. 
— -AVhipa  pot  into  an  a])e*8  pair,  toplay  pninics  witji 
— Kone    but   apish   and  papUh  brats  will  heed  mambs  bbstow|ip  on  mb.  fopb. 


^^^Z::'^^^'^^^^^  ---.  ^-^  APE,  yndtbcyg-.veyo«theaa„»^ 

A  Frog.]  Poet  Sq««b  endtied  witb  Poet  Ma«;Q's  '^"^f.^  fP?  !?  ^"^  2^  ^^    .ai  .«•  tk.  IW.  OrU 

Mi,lt '  .r„-i-,  -r^aiJ:*^.!,;  •^r.ro.^:n  «k;-w««.viJi  A**  Abs.]  It «  my  duty  to  puli  eff  tJi(>łioil'SJkm 

23fL^Sdk^a7ox»^^     ^  fromthi.iitUeass^ 

A  Cowani. J  A  Cliniai  «;  a  Damojtas,  or  a  m©  ^^/"«1  f^  ,Ttt  J^^"^.  ^TST^.  "u/ 

A  Kna^]  Mr   Dryden  hai  hcard  ^i  P(tu!  t^c  *^, »»  "«^  *^*  *'  *»  °^^  ^V^*'^  ^^  ^^  ^« !?'«  ^  ^ 

knaTc  of  J«&us  Chri^  :  jipd  if  I  in«tak«  mjt,  f  yc  ox  .                         - 
nad  some«h<*rp  of  Johii  Dryden,  «ervąnt  t^  bw 
mąl^Bty' 


A  FooL]  Hod  lic  not.heen  tntkk  a  BelfUsaneeltcd ,  ^^^l 


A  Cowmrd.]  A  lurkin^,  Ufay-layUtf  opwar^  \ 
BrkedT  for  want  ofcommon  honcsty% 


fcol*.*»$oiiie    great   p^ets    are   positłve  błock- 
A  tbh^.}  So  littlc  a  tbing  as  .3«r.  ftry^", ;. 

»P4C.     W5. 


A  Fool.]  Oreat  fools  wiU  pc  cl^fiątenoi)  pS  ^f 
names  of  grcat  pocts,  ańd  P^  ijfiU  jpf  pfSikf 
Homer*. 

A  Tbin; .]  A  littlc  a^i^ect  thiDgV 


*^Kg«9f.   :'«MHb.  ł>.  !W. 

*  Wbip  aodKey,  Pref. 

♦  Hilb.  p.  105.  •  Pa^.  11.  ^^^^^^  ^  ,^^.^  ^.w-.  ,  .^. 

L^/e.' ''*•«/  ^^'  ^\  Z'^^  aM  Jf«y»  l^K' .   Rem^Ton  thc  Rl^'JtbrUck,"Sef.  p.  9. 
*•  JMb.  p.  34.       ••      w  Ibid.  p.  35.  •  Char.  of  Mr^P.  p.  3.        '  Ibid.      J 

Bem.  OD  Hoi&cr,  p.  37.         ^  Ibid.  p.  8. 


■  HołnerideB,  p.  1,  &c      '  Britifb  Joifrori,  Mor* 

S5, 1 727.     '  Dcnni«,  Daily  Joumal,  JEOny  1 U  J  7^1. 

^  Oennis^s  Rem.  otfHoni.  Pnafi 


«F  msoNB  cBmj)BJiTj^  t|i  TiUf  .pąsii» 
5lie  fint  nmiibershows  tbc  book,  the  Mc^nd  tbe 

A 
Awmosc  Philips,  L  1.0^.  j>i.  326. 
Attjla,  iii.  9^ 

Alma  »^tor,  iij.  333. 
Ajoińtiis,  an  anGquary,  {y.  347. 
Ania!,  Wilfiam,  ii.  SI 5. 

B 

iBlacksK^K)  sir-Hicb^I.  J.  UU.  ii.  UB. 

B^ml^  MorriB,  iL  ^^6.  iii.  i68. 

Banka,  i.  14^ 

Bnome,  Ibid. 

Hond.  B.  J9& 

A^wm,  iii*  ^. 

BladMi,  iy.  56Q. 

Jlttdgel,  csq.  ii.  397. 

BaMky,  JUcban),  ir.  llOl. 

^Boiktley.  TboniM,  iK  *iO^ 

Boyer,  Abel,  ii.  413. 

Bland,  a  Gazetteer,  .1.  ii3h 

Breval,  J.  Durant,  ii.  12G.  238. 

Benlowea,  iiL  31. 


iv.  937. 


BensoD,  William,  Esq.  iiL  825.  iv.  110. 
Burgersdick/  iv.  19S. 
Bopotians,  iii.  50. 
Bruin  and  bears,  i.  101. 
Bear  aod  fiddk,  Ł  084. 


Cibber,  Golley,  bero  t»f  the  poeB, 

Cibber,  jun.  iii.  139.  336. 

Caxton,  William,  i.  145. 

Curll,   £dm.  i.  40»  ii.  3.  58.  167,  &0. 

Cooke,  Thomas,  ii.  138. 

Cóncaneo,  Matthew,  ii.  299. 

O^ntlirre,  SuBaonah,  ii.  41 U  , 

Caanr  in  ^Sgypt,.  i.  9Sl. 

Chi  Ho-am-ti,  emperor  of  Chhiay  SU.  75. 

Cro»iza2,  iv.  198. 

CodroB,  iL  144. 

D 

De  Foe,  Daniel,  S.  108.  ii  14nf. 
De  Foe,  Norton,  ii.  415. 
De  Lyiyi,  or  Harp«field,  i.  153. 
Dennis,  Jobn,  i.  106.  ii.  239.  ill  17f. 
Danton,  J0hn,  ii.  144.' 
lyUrfey,  iii.  146. 
Dutchmeil.  ii.  405..  iii.  51. 
Doctors,  at  White's,  i.  ^» 
DooglaB,  iv.  394^ 
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Euidte,  Łanrenee,  poet  lautfieat,  i.  104b 
Eliza  Hąywood,u.  157.  &c 

P 
Tlttkno,  Richaid.  ii.  ^ 
Fau8tiu»  Dr.  iii.  233. 
Fl«etwood,  4v.  3d& 
Pree  Masona,  iv.  576. 
French  Cooks,  ir,  553. 

G 

GildoD,  Charies,  i  S96. 
Ooode,.Bani.  iii.  153« 
Ootha,  iii.  9a 
Oaaetteers,  i.  215.  ii.  314. 
Gntgoritts  and  Gonnogoosy  ir.  575* 

H 

Holland,  Phileimm,  i.  154. 

Bfearne^  Thomas,  iii.  185.' 

Homack,  Philip,  iii  15S. 

Heywood,  Eliza,  ii.  157,  l&e. 

Howard,  Edward,  i.  297. 

Henley^,  John,  the  Orator,  B.  2.  4fi5«  iii.  199.  tbe. 

Huns,  iii.  90. 

Heywood,  John,  L  96. 

HaiptftBld,  Ł  153. 

Hayi,  iv,  560. 

1 
John,  King,  i.  358. 
Jamei  Ł  \r.  176. 
Jacbb,  GUet,  iii.  149. 
Jmammk,  aganeiter,  iT.  9f6L 

K 
Knigbt,  Robert,  it.  561. 
Kuster,  iv.  237. 

Ł  ' 
lintot.  Bernard,  i  40.  ii.  53. 
Lawa,  William,  ii.  413. 
Log,  Kittf ,  i.  lin.  alt 

M 
Morę,  James,  ii.  50.  &c. 
Morris,  Besaleel,  ii.  US.  iii  168. 
Mist,  Kathanael,  i.  308. 
Milboum,  Lukę,  ii.  S49. 
Mahomet,  iii  9T. 
Meers,  William,  iL  125.  iiL  28. 
Motteiuc,  Peter,  ii.  412. 
Monks,  iii  52. 
Mandevil,  ii.  414. 
Morgan,  ibid. 
Moatalto,  it.  105. 
Mummius,  an  antiqaary,  ■▼•  37  U 

N 

Newcastle,  dntcheis  of,  i  141. 
Noi^uror,  i.  253. 

O 
Oiri1vy,  John,  i.  141.  328. 
Oidmikon,  John,  ii  283. 
Ozell,  John,  i.  285. 
Ostrogotht,  iii  93. 
Omar,  the  Caliph,  iii  81. 
Owls,  i  271.  290.  iii.  54. 
Owls,  Athenian,  iv.  362. 
Oabome,  bookseller,  U.  167. 
Osborae,  Mother,  ii  312. 

P 
Trynn,  William,  i  103. 
Philips,  Arobrose,  i  105.  iii.  92S, 
handel,  i^.  341. 


Onarles,  Franeis,  Ł  140.     . 
Quenio, -Canillo,  ii  15^ 

E 
Ralph,  James,  i  216.  iii  165. 
Roome,  Edward,  iii  159. 
Ripley,  Tha  iii.  327. 
Ridpath, -George,  i  808.  ii  149L 
Roper,  Abel,  ii  149. 
Rich,  iii  261. 

S. 
Settle,  Elkanah,  i.  90.  146.  iii.  37. 
Smedley,  Jooa^iaii,  ii  291.  &e. 
Shadwell,  Thomas,  i  240.  iii  88. 
SchoUaats,  iv.  231. 
Siienus,  iv.  492. 
Sooterkins,  i  126. 

T 
Tate,  i  105.  238. 
TheobaU,  or  Tlbbald,  i  133.  886^ 
Tutchin,  J<ihn,  ii.  148. 
Toland,  John,  ii.  599.  iii.  812. 
TSndal,  Dr.  ii'399.  iii.  212.  iv.  492. 
TsyIor«  John.  the  water-poet,  iii  19. 

V. 

Yandals,  in.  86. 
VisigoChs,  ni.  94. 

W 
Walpole,   sir  Robert,  ^pnised  hw  « 

u.  314. 
Withers,  Geoida,  i  896. 
Wynkin  de  Werde,  i  149. 
Ward,  Edw.  i  233.  iii.  34. 
Webster,  ii.  258. 
WUtefield,  ibU. 
Warner,  Thomas,  ii.  185. 
Wtlkins,  ibid. 

Welsted,  Łeooaid,  ii.  207.  iu.  170. 
WoolsKm,  Thomas,  iii  818. 
Wormius,  in.  188. 
Wi 


iv.  837. 
Walker,  haUłMaier  to  Bentiey,  ir.  206.  973L 


INDEX 
or  MATTiM  conTAnnD  in  TSfs  ront  aii»  aemk 

[The  fint  number  denotes  the  book,  thesecoid 

the  verse  and  notę  on  it.  Test  Testimooies.  i{^ 

Appendis.] 

A 
AsDtsoii  (Mr.)  railed  at  by  A.  PluUpa,  iii  326. 
abnsed  by  J.  ddiuizoa,    in  his  PMse 

Essay  on  Critieism,  &c.  ii.  283. 

•— ^y  J.  Ralph,  in  a  London  Joomal,  iii  165. 

-— Celebrated  by  our  author,— Upon  his  Disoonne 

of  Medals— In  his  Prologn^"  to  Cato— -In  his  Ini* 

tation  of  Horaoe's  EpisUes  to  Angnstnn    and  m 

bis  Poem,  ii.  140. 
False  fiacts  conceming  him  and  our  antbor  rehted 

by  anonymons  personsin  Mist*s  Joarnal^  6kc  Tnt. 

— >Disproved  6y  the  testimonies  of 

— ^The  Earl  of  Barłington,  • 

— Mr.  Tłckell, 

—» Mr.  Addison  bimseJf.  ib. 
Anger,  one  of  the  characteristia  of  Kr.  DeaM 

critical  writings,  i  106.         '  ^  * 
Afflrmation,  anotheri  TesL  *" 

[To  which  are  added  by  Mr.  Theobald,  iifaia* 

tiirsy  spite,  revenge,  i.  106.] 


f 
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AKar  €l  abbo^  Woifa,  bow  iMult,  aad  how  fottnd- 

fd,  i.  157,  Sec. 
Anhylus,  iii.  31 S. 

Auta,  st  a  ciliren*S  gata  in  a  Btorning,  ii.  947. 
ilppeaimnces,  that  we  mre  Dever  to  jadga  by  thean, 

opecially  olpoeU  and-diTinet,  ii.  426. 
Alebome,  tbe  birth-piace  of  Mr.  Cook,  ii.  138. 
one  kepi  by  Edw.  Ward,  i.  833. 
and  by  Taylor  tbe  water*poet,  iii.  19. 
jUtial,  Wilłiam,  irbat  be  receiTed  oni  of  tbe  trea- 

•oiy  for  writing  pompblets,  ii.  315. 
Aiistotle,   bis  fińendi,  and  confeMon,    wbo^  ir. 
IW. 

How  hit  Etilicscania  into  difaie,  ibid. 

B 
Bedlam,  i.  29. 
Banks,  big  resembtance  to  Mr.  Gbber  in  trag«dy, 

i.  146. 
Bates  (Jnlitts)  see  Hutcbinson  (John). 
Broom,  Ben  Jonton's  man,  ibid. 
BsTins,  iii.  94.     Mr.  Dennis  his  great  opniion  of 

bim,  ib. 
Bawdry,    in  plays,  not  disai^roved  of  by  Mr. 

Denms,  iii.  179. 
Blackmore,   (sir  Rich.)    hi^*impiety  aod  irreli* 
-  fi<m,  prófTod  by  Mr.  0ennń,  ii.  268. 

His  quantity  of  works,  and  Tarious 
opinioiis  of  tbem — ^His  abnse  of  Mr.  Diyden  and 
Mr.  Pope,  ibid. 
Biay,  a  word  much  beloTod  by  sir  Richard,  ii. 
.  260. 

Bniyiog,  described,  ii.  j247. 
Bireb,  by  no  jpeans  proper  to  be  applied  to  yonng 

noblemen,  iii.  334. 
Bi— d,  vhat  became  of  his  works,  i-  231. 
Brooma,   (nv.  Mr.  Will.)  Hm  sentimenti  of  oar 
author*s  virtae,  Test. 

Ooranthorofbis,  iii.  332. 
Braoma  (a  seller  oO  tanght  Mr.  John  Jackson  bis 

trade,  ii.  137. 
BilNngagate  langnage,  how  to  be  nsed  by  leamed 

authors,  ii.  142. 
Bond,    Besaleel,    Brend,  not  living  writen,  but 

phantoms,  ii.  126. 
Booksellers,  how  they  run  for  a  poet,  ii.  31.  Itc. 
Bailiflb,  how  poeli  ninfromtbem,  iL  61. 
Bridewell,  ii.  269. 
Bow-bell,  iii.  278 

Um  of  Dulness,  tbe  tme  and  the  sporioiis,  its  effi- 
cacy,  and  by  whom  prepared,  iv.  544. 

C 

CSbber,  bero  of  the  poem,  his  character,  i.  107. 
not  absolutely  stapid,  109.  Not  unfoi^uDate  as 
a  coxcomb,  ibid.  Vpt  a  skiw  writer,  but  prp- 
cipitate,  thoogh  hea^y  123.  His  productionS 
the  effects  of  beat,  thongh  an  impftrfJwjt  oiu*, 
126.  His  folly  heightcned  with  ftewy.  125. 
He  borrowed  frnm  PIctchcr  and  Moliere,  131^ 
mangled  Sbakcspeare,  133.  His  head  distin- 
guished  for  wc>arit>g  an  extniordiQary  p(  rrfvig, 
167.  morę  than  for  its  rcasftning  faćn!t\^  y^-t 
not  withont  furuiture,  177,  His  ela«JTicity, 
and  firc,  and  how  he  came  by  them,  18(i.  TTo 
was  once  thougbt  to  have  wrote  a  reasonrible 
play,  188.  The  generał  character  of  his  verse 
and  prose,  190.  His  con^erontloo,  in  what  jpan- 
»cr  e^tteosi^e  and  nsefol,  192,  atc.  Once  do- 
si^ed  for  the  church)  whcre  he  shoutd  havo 
bten  ft  bisbop^  tOO.    Siaca  iadined  to  write  for 


the  minister  of  state,  213.  bot   determmet  to. 
stick  to  his  otber  talents ;  what  thoBe  are,  21 7. 
&c     His  apostrophe    to  his  works  before  ho 
biiins    tbem,   925,  &c    H^s  repcntance  and 
tean,  243.     Dutaess  puts  ont  tbe  fire,   257. 
Inauguratea  and  anoints  bim,  987.     His  crown, 
by  wbom  wov«n,  923.    of  what  oomposed,  i. 
903.    who  lat  him   bito  oourt,  300     who  his 
supporteis,  307.    His  entry,   attendants,    and 
proaJamaiioo,  osqQe   ad  fiii.    His  enthronłża- 
tion,  ii.  1.    pasfes  bis  wbole  reign  in  seeing 
shows,  througb  book  ii.  and  dreaming-dreams, 
througb  book  iii.    SetUe  appears  to   him,  iii. 
35.    Resenblance  between  him  and  Sisttle,  iii 
37.    and  i.  146.   Goodman's  prophecy  of  him^ 
iii.  232.     How  be  translated  an  opera,  withont 
Imowing  tbe  story,  3U5.  aod  enoouraged  fiucet 
because   it  was  agaiost  his  oonsciaoca,    966. 
Dedarss  he  never  moonted  a  dragon,    968. 
Apprehensioos  of  acting  in    a  serpent,    987. 
What  were  the  passions  of  his    old   ago,  309, 
304.     Fioally  sobsides  in  the  łap  of  Duiness, 
wheie  he  rests  to  all  eternity,  iv.  90.  nnd  note« 

Gbber,  lua  fother,  i.  31.    His  two  brothers,  39. 
His  son,  iii.  142.   His  better  progcny,  i.  928. 

Cibberian  forehead,  what  is  meant  by  it,  i.  218. 
read  by  some  Cerberian,  ibid.  n  -te. 

Cook«r(Tho.)  abosed  by  Mr.  Pope,  ii.  138. 

Concanen,    (Mat.)   one  of  the  authors    of  tha 
Weekly  Joonals,  ii.  999. 

declared  that  when  bis  poem   had  blankf 
they  meant  treasoo,  iii.  297. 

of  opinion  that  Juvenal  never  satiriaed  tbe 

pOYertyofCodrus^  ii.  144. 

Cnimcutter^s  Joarnal,  what  it  cost,  ii.  314. 

Ciitłcs,  verbal    ones,    must   havo  two  postulata 
allowed  them,  ii.  1. 

Catcalls,  ii.  231. 

Curll,  Edm.  his  panegyric,  ii.  58. 

His  Oninoa,  and  what  she  did,  70, 

his  praycr,  80. — Like  Eridanus,  189. 

■  much  favoured  by  Cloaciua,  97,  &c. 

^tost  in  a  blankrt,  and  whipped,  151. 

-pillory*d,  ii.  3. 


Caroiina,  a  curious  flower,  its  fate,  iv.  409,  &c. 

D. 

DulnesB,  the  goddesi ;  her  ortginal  and  parcnts, 
i.  12.  Her  ancient  empire,  17.  Her  public  ol- 
lege,  i.  29.  Academy  for  poetioal  educatiuo, 
33.  Her  cardioai  Tirtucs,  45,  &c  Her  irleas, 
productioiis,  and  creation,  ^%y,  &c.  Her  survey 
and  contempiieition  of  her  works,  79,  &.c.  .\nd 
of  ber  cbildren,  93.  Their  unint«ru|)ŁŁ'd  succcs- 
Słon,  98,  &c  to  108.  Her  appeara^  to  Ćib- 
bcr^  261.  Sbe  ttanifests  to  him.  her  works;  273, 
fcc.  Anoints  him,  28T,  &c.  lostituteiS  gamtb  at 
his  coronation,  ii  18,  ^c*  l*he  manner  how  p|ie 
makes  a  wit,  ii.  47.  A  cT^atłorerof  k  joke^ 
34. — And  loves  to  rHpeat  the  same  QTer  agoin, 
122.  Her  ways  aiid' móms  ta.praienre  tha 
pathetio  aod  terrible  'in  trag^dy,  225,.  ^. 
Encourages  chattcrial||f  ohd  bawling,  297,  9l<u 
And  fs  patitWaPs  -  «r.  party-writtng  and  m  i  ^ia»z^ 
276,  4cc»  Makes  wedf  tbe  beads  of  critics 
as  scalcs  to  weigli  the  h6av'incsA  of  authors, 
367.  Promotes  slon^ber  with  the  norks  of  the 
said  authors.  ibid.  Tbe  wonderful  virtiv*  of 
sieepiog  in  ber  lap,  iii.  5,  &c.  Her  ęlysium, 
15,  &c.  Tlie  sonls  of  her  sons  dipt  in  Lcthe, 
93.    tiow  brougbt  into  tbe  world,  29.  'ihcir 
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transIłguntioA  acoA  metempsydliMis,  50.  The 

'  exteiit  and  glories  of  her  empire,  and  her  eon« 
qQests  thróughout  the  woiid,  im  67  to  136.  A 
catalogue  of  her  poctrcaf  foroes  in  this  nation, 
139  to  212.  Pfophecy  of  her  rertotation,  333, 
$cc,  Accomplisbment  of  it,  boofc  ir.  Her  ^-^ 
prarance  on  tłie  tbrope,  with  the  seiences  led  in 
triumph,  iv.  21,  &.c.  Tragedy  and  Comedy 
ńlenccd,  37.  General  asscmbly  of  all  her  to- 
taries,  73.  Her  patrons,  95.  Her  critica,  115. 
Her  sway  m  the  schools,  149  to  ISO.  And  uni- 
vers!tie8,  189  to  27^  How  she  edorcat«8  gentlc- 
wicn  in  tbeir  travel8,  293  to  334.  Oonstitutes 
virt«oai  in  science,  355,  &c.  Frcetbinkers  in 
rcHgion,  459.  Slavcs  and  dcpend«its  in  go\'er- 
ment,  505.  Finally  turds  them  to  beasts,  but 
prcjłen^ei  the  form  of  men,  525.  Whattort  of 
coinfbrten  she  sends  them,  529^  &c.  What 
ordćTB  and  degtces  she  confers  on  tlfem,  565. 
What  performances  she  escpetts  fh>m  them, 
according  to  their  seTeral  ranks  and  degrees, 
583.  The  powerful  yawn  she  brcathcs  on  them, 
605,  &c.  Its  progreds  and  effe<;t8,  607,' &c. 
till  the  consummation  of  «tl,  in  llie  total  ex- 
tinction  of  the  reaaonable  K>id,  tod  tefltoration  of 
Nighi  and  Chao§,  usq.  ad  (in. 

DispenMiy  of  Dr.  Garth,  ii.  140. 

Be  Foe,  Dtoiel,  In  »hat  resembled  to  Wflliam 
Prynn,  i.  103. 

De  Foe,  Norton,  a«candalOustnriter,  ii.  415. 

)[>enni8,  (!Fohn)  his  chaiaeter  d"  bimsdf,  i.  106. 

— senior  to  Mr.  Durfey,  iii.  173. 

— -esteemed  by  our  atióior,  and  why,  ibid. 

^his  loveof  puns,  i.  63. 

—       -and  politics,  i.  106.  łi.  413. 

4ii8   great   loyalty    to  king  George,  honr 


proved,  i.  106. 

-a    great  friend  to  tbe  stage — and  to  the 


statc,  ii.  413. 

-how  he  prove8   tbat  nonę  but  nonjurofs 


arid  disaff^cted  persons  writ  against  stage-plays, 
ibid. 

M^8  respect  to  the  Bibie  and  Alcoran,  ibid. 

His  excnse  for  obscenity  in  plays,  iii.  179. 

-HismortalfearofMr.  Pope,foimdedon  Mr. 


Cnrtrs  assiirances,  i.  106. 

>Of  opinion  that  hc  poisoned  Cnrll,  ibid. 


rHis  reason  why  Homer  was,  or  Yas  not  in 

debt,  ii.  118. 

His  aćcusation  of  sir  Richard  Blackrnore,--* 

as  no  protestant,  ii.  208. 

-asnopoet,  ibid. 


Dennis,  his  wonderful  Dcdication  ,to  O.  D.  G8q. 
.  lii.  179. 

Drams,  dangerous  to  a  poet,  in.  146. 
Dedicators,  ii.  198,  3tc. 
Duociad,  how  to  be  cojTrecdy  Bpdled,  i.  1. 

S 

Bdwaids  (Thomas)  m  567. 

-  a  gandeman  ci  the  last  oditioo,  ibid* 

Susden  (Imurenee),  i  104. 

"  tSKOd  by  OldmiaMK  nitfi  Aonsente,  ibid. 

£iirs,  somo  pooplo  advisad  how  to  pittanvc  them, 


iii.  914. 


F 


Fakehoods,  told  of  omr  aythor  ra  prinfc 
— of  his  taking  ycarses  hem  James  Mooro,  Test 
'—And  of  hfe  iatending  to  abq8e  Bishop  Snmet, 
ibid. 


JohaDoMb,  oTWitoilly  prfndfaf  Wr 

Curll,  i.   106.     ^ 

— and  of  contempt  for  the  sacred  wiitiiiga,  IL 

268. 

.  Edward  Ward,  of  his  being  bribed  by  a 

dutćheoi  to  aatśHM  Waid  of  Hmcka&f  ń  tbe 

piUory,  tił.  34. 
—by  Mistthe  jonrnaliit,  of  mfair  firoecediag 

in  the  undertokńig  of  the  Odyssey  md  9takt- 

speaifO,  t  est. 
— --dbpTO^ed  by  the  teStiinewy  ef  the  lords  Bar- 
'  oo«iit  aad  BatiMsist. 
^by  Mist  the  Jonmalist,  concemiog  Mr.  Addi- 

ONiandhim,  twaor4hreelif«,Teat. 

By  PaM)uin,  of  hisbehig.in  #plot,  iii.  179 

By  sir  Richard  Blackmore,  of  his  iraiiesfaiag 

scripture,  wpon  the  authority  of  Curil,  ii.  268. 
Falsehood  and  flatteries  permitted  to  be  inscribed 

on  churches,  i.  43. 
Fleas  and  rerbal  eritics  compared»  as  et^§ńi  jnd^fs 

of  the  human  frame  and  wit,  iv.  238. 
Flctcher,  madę  Cibber*8  property,  i.  131. 
Mac  Fleckno,    not  sedecent  and  chastc  in  tiie 

diction  as  the  Danciad,  ii.  75. 
Frieadshk),    understood   by  Mr.  Demus  to  be 

somewhat  else  in  Nis«s  aad  Euiryalus,  ^  iu. 

179. 
French  coeks,  iv.  553. 
Furius,  Mr.  Dennis  caHed  so  by  Mr.  Tbeohald,  I 

106. 
Fleet-ditch,  fi.  271.    Its  nymphs,  33a    DKODve- 

rieathcre,  ibid. 
Flies,  oót  ihe  ultimate  olject  of  haneiui  stody,  ir. 

454. 

6 

Góod  aature  of  our  auŁhor;  instanoooof  Itia^ 

work,  i.  328.  ii.  282. 
Good  sense,  ^Nsnmar  aod  vorse,  dearad  4o  gise 

plaoe  ibr  Che  sake  of  Mr.  Bes.  MofiisMdlŃs 

works,  iii.  168. 
Gildoa    (ChaiAes)  abmsd  our  aulhor  ib  naig 

things.  Test  i.  296. 
fftwtmA  ogainst  Jesoa  Christ,  I  996. 
Gildon    and    Dennis,    tbeir  unhappj    difiestnoe 
.  Ismentad,  iiL  173. 
Oentlemaa,  his  byam  lo  hia  cicator,  by  Weisted, 

ii.  207. 
Gazelteers,  the  monstrons  price  of  their  writiags, 

ii    314w  the  nisenable  fale  of    thev  woihi, 

ibid. 

H 

Handel,  an  ezceJlent  mosician,  banished  ta  Irdaad 
by  the  English  nobility,  iv.  65- 

Heydeggre,  a  sŁiaoge  hud  fron  Switzerland,  i. 
290. 

Horace,  censured  by  Mr.  Welstcd,  Test 

— — did  not  know  what  he  was  about  whon  be' 
wrote  his  Art  of  Poetry,  ibid. 

Healey  (John  the  orator)  his  tub  and  encharist, 
ii.  2.  His  history,  iiL  199.  His  opinioo  of 
ordination  and  Christian  piiesthood,  iii.  199i 
Hismedals,  ibid. 

Haywood  (Ato.)  What  sort  of  gamę  for  her.  ii 
157.  WoubyCurU,  187.  Her  great  respect  for 
him.  The  o^ńng  of  her  bram  and  body  (sc- 
cording  to  Curll),  ibid.  Not  uwłenraloed  by  be- 
ing  set  against  A  jordan,  165. 

Hints,  extraordinary  ones,  ii.  268. 

Homeck  and  Koome,  two  p«r(|r<^«rit0cs,  l\h  ]^ 


INDEX  TO  THE  DUMCIAD. 


Hoichmsoii  (John)  Włtfi'hi9  man  Joliiis,  a  sub- 
nteifter  oT  tbe  rites  «f  Ouliien,  iii.  21 5. 

m.<     "iieycr  bowed  tke  kaea  to  &ni«e, 

cme  dowB  tbe  groretof  ChiB  AcwŁBiny,  iii. 
334. 

• ■  4fmm  th«  hi^h  pfooe6«f  ^^MMTUy. 

^ -and  tramples  on  thc  fal  len  Dagon  of  Newto- 


Phitotayhy,  Mi.  SI6. 

I 

Me^-Leaniinc,  Hie  we  of  tt,  S.  979. 
JoornaJs,  how  dear  thcy  coit  the  nation,  ii.  314 
Jus  Divinum,  ir.  138. 

Jmpttdenoe,  Gelcbreted  in  Mr.  Curll,  ii.  159.  186. 
•in  Mr.  Noctón  Dc  Foe,  ij.  4  U. 


•in  Mr.  I!cn!cy,  iiu  199. 
-in  Mr.  Cibher,  jun.  iii.  139. 


■■'     in  Mr.  Gbber,  aen.  pasnim. 

L 

ImA  MKfmHamm,  i.  18S. 

IibeU«r,  m  Gr^^bteAmMc  ran  io  wn^  iv.  i67. 

iibMy  of  9i9«,  i.  131. 

Liberty  and  moiuiroliy»  mittakoi  for  om  amlber, 

iMl(CiBg),  u.  d4». 

Log  (iCnfir)>  i.  ^«r.  ok. 

liMt  (fiemar^).  ii.  tfd. 

Łuireate ;  bis  crown,  of  what  compowd,  i.  303. 

LycophiOB,  bii  ikurk  ImUiora,  by  whoui  tsmed,- 

]▼.  6. 

.    M 
Madmen,  two  rclated  to  Cibbcr,  i.  92. 
Maicazines,  thetr  charactcr,  i.  42. 
Moliere,  cnioi6ed,  i.  132. 
Moore  (James)  his  story  of  Bix  yerses,  and  of  ridi- 

colin;  bishop  Bumet  in  the  Memoirs  of  a  Parish 

Clerk,  proved  faise,  by  the  testimoniei  of 
»^the  lord  Bolingbroke,  Test. 
— Hugh  Betbel,  esą,  ibid. 

earl  of  Peterboron^h,  ibid. 
—Dr.  Arbuthnot,  ibib. 
--^-his  plagiarisms,  some  fcw  of  them,  ibid.  and 

ii.  50.     What  be  was  real  aiithor  of  (bcside  the 

story  above  mentioned)  Vide  list  of  scurrilous 

paperSL 

^Eraimus  bi^  ad^ice  to  him,  ii.  50. 

Milboume,  a  fair  crittc»  and  why,  ii.  349. 
Madness,  of  what  mrt  Mr.  DcnniVs  was,  according 

to  Plato,  i.  106. 
— acoonling  to  himself,  ii.  268i. 
—how  allied  toJ)nIness,  iii.  15. 
Mercories  and  magazines,  i.  42. 
May-pole  in  ^he  Sttand,  torned  into  a  church, 

ii.  28. 
Morris  (Besaleel),  u.  126.  iii.  168. 
Monuments  of  poets,  with  inscriptions  to  otber 

men,  ir.  131,  &c. 
Medals,  how  swallowcd  and  recoTcred,  It.  375. 

N 

Kodding,  desenbed,  ii.  391. 

N«edfaam%  i.  324. 

Mti  wfaerewanted,  iv.  244. 

O 
Oidmison  (John)  abnsed  Mr.  Addison  and  Mr. 

Pope,  ii.  283.   falaified  Daniel'8  Hiatory,  then 

aocused  othert  of  falsifying  Lord  Clarendon's; 

pfoyen  m  slanderer  in  it,  ibid. 
— abfuaed  Mr.  Eusden  aad  my  Lord  Chmmber. 

lain,  i.  104. 


Odyssfcy,  ialsehoods  conoirBMUff  Mtp  P'<  FfctKliilt 

for  that  Wisrii.  IM. 
— — disproTed  by  tlitye  y^rj  Piffpofai^y  ibi4t 
Owls  and  opium,  t.  271. 
Oranges,  and  their  use,  i.  236. 
Ojpora,  her  advancefli^t,  iii*  301*  h;  43.  .^Ci^    ^ 
Opieit£Bf  tiffo  vory  cpi^sid/wmJi^lfi  ODi!S|  ii.  3  lii.  Tk^ir 

effio8cy«  390,  &c» 
Osbonc^  book9eUer,cn)wned  withą^stof  li*  IPO, 
Osbome  (Mothcr)  tarnod  t»ft#pe,  H.  312. 
Owls,  desirad  to  aq««fir  Mr.  )Ulph#  iii*  16S, 

P 
Pope,  Ife.  tńs  JLiCfe  )iduoatadby  #eiiMt»— Vr  a  |»flr« 

floo— ^  a  «iQii)crrFat  St«  Omin^t-i-MŁ  OArćn-^t 
łiome-^«D  'where  at ««.  Te^  init.  |ii»  falA^r  a 

the  Devily  ib. 

.--<dUf  d€^«th  ihfmimtd  kf  Dr.  9mei\fifp  itH. 
but  afterwards  adrisod  t0  bMg  faKa^elf,  or  .cni 
his  throat,  ibid.  Xa  be  buiied  <dowii  Uka  m 
wildb«Mt,byMff.TlMK«Mld,ibfta.  uukn  htt«9d 
for  treaaon,  «n  intfonnatioii  of  Paa^irfii,  Mr* 
Dennis,  Mr.  Curtl,  and  Consiinett,  ibiiŁ 

Poverty,  never  to  be  sieiitioncd  io  saike,  ib  Hit 
opinion  of  the  joucaalists  ao4  fanckney  wakm^f 
TAw  fMwerty  of  Codr«s,  not  teuflhed  iipoa  ik|r 
Junranal,  ii.  140.  When»  aosi  how  fir  fi^rerty 
may  be  satirized,  I^etter,  p.  ^  Whaaflver  Jnea^ 
tioned  by  onr  auCbor,  it  is  oniy  as  an  mff  ffiiiitian 
and  exieilie  for  bad  writei*,  ii.  082. 

Pimonal  abnifli  a»t  Io  be  epdittiiid*  in  tte  <i|^^ 
Mr.  Dennis,  Theobald,  Cuill,  &«:;  u.  142.  « 

Personal  abuscs  on  our  autlior,  by  Mr.  Dennis^ 
Gildon,  &c  ibid.— By  Mr.  Theobald,  Tett.— By  ' 
Mr.  Balph,  iii,  165.— By  Mr.  Welsted,  ij.  907.— 
By  Mr.  Cooke,  ii.  138  — By  Mr.  Concanen,  ii. 
299.— By  sir  Richard  Blackmore,  ii.  268. — By 
£dw.  Ward,  iii.  34.-— and  their  brethren,  passim. 

Personal  abases  of  others.  Mr.  Theobald  of  Mr. 
Dennis  for  his  porerty,  i.  106.  Mr.  Dennis  of 
Mr.  Theobald  for  his  iiveIihood  by  the  stage,  and 
the  law,  i.  286.  Mr.  Dennis  of  sir  Ridiard 
Blackmore  for  impiety,  ii.  268.  Dr.  Sincdiey, 
of  Mr.  Concanen,  ii  299.  Mr.  01dmixon's  of 
Mr.'  Eusden,.  i.  104.  Of  Mr.  Addison,.  ii.  2821 
Mr.  Cooke's  of  Mr.  Eusden^  104. 

Politics,  very  useful  in  criticism,  Mr.  Dennia's,i« 
106.  ii.  413. 

Pillory,  a  post  af  respect,  in  tbe  opinion  of  Mr* 
Curll,  iii.  34. 

and  of  Mr.  Ward,  ibid. 

Plagiary  described,  ii.  47    &c* 

Priori,  arguments  k  priori  not  toe  beit  to  prore  a 
dod,  iv.  471. 

Porerty  and  Poctry,  their  cave,  L  33. 

Profonenesa,  not  to  be  endured  in  our  author,.  bat 
very  allowable  in  Shakespeare,  i.  50. 

Party-writers,,  their  three  qaalifiic8tion8,  ii.  276« 

Protens  (the  fobie  of),  what  to  be  understood  W 
it,  i.  31. 

Palmers,  pilgrims,  iii.  113. 

Pmdars  and  MUtpós,  of  the  modem  sort,  iii.  164* 

Q 

Onerno,  his  resemblance  to  Mr.  Cibber,  iL  15. 
wept  for  joy,  ibid.     So  did  Mr.  a  i.  243. 

R 
Resemblance  of  the  bero  to  fevm\  great  authon^ 
To  Ouemo,  ut  sapra.    To  Settle,  iii.  37. 
To  Banka  and  Broome,  i.  146. 
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Koand  1ioaie»  H.  prope  fin. 

Balph  (James),  iii.  165.    SeeSftWMy. 

Itoome  and  Homack.  iii.  16X 


Ankefpaare,  to  bn  spelled  ahrays  wHh  aa  e  at  tha 
end,  t  1.  bot  not  wHh  an  e  in  the  middle,  ibid. 
Aa  ediiion  of  him  tn  marble,  ibid.  maogłed,  al- 
tered,  and  cnt  by  the  playera  and  eriticiy  i  133. 
Very  sote  sUlI  <k  Tibbald,  ibid.  / 

8€pulchral  lies  on  cburch-walls,  Ł  43. 

fetUe  (Elkanab),  Mr.  Dennis^s  accoiintof  him, 
iii.  37.   And  Mr.  Welflted%  ibid.   Onfie  prefer- 

*  redtoDryden,  iii.  37.  Apaitj-writerof  pam- 
phlelB,   ibid.  and  iii.  983.     A  writer  of  firoct 

•  and  drolls,  and  employed  at  laat  in  BartholoaMw- 
fair,  iii.  283. 

Sawney,  a  Poem  ;  tbe  antbor*s  great  łgnoranoe  in 

classical  learninf,  i.  1. 
■  '    in  lanfruatrra,  iii.  165. 
*-— his  praiaes  on  himself  abore  Mr*  Addison,  ibid. 
*6wi8B  of  Hcaven,  who  they  are,  ii.  358. 
A  slipsbod  Sibyl,  iii.  15. 
Silenus  deacribed,  ir.  492. 
Selioliasts,  iii.  191.  {▼.  fili.  ji3fi. 
^pperiets,*^  mitteke  eonceminy  thit  word  let 
'  rif ht  irith  fetpect  to  poets  and  other  temperato 
•tadeoAc,  Ł  115. 
» Serettfbld  fiice.  wbo  master  of  łt,  L  224. 
Soul  (the  nUgar  aoul)  its  ofRce,  iv.  441. 
School^  tbeir  honafa  paid  to  DoioMS,  and  in  lAat, 
•  IT.  150,  Jbe. 


P0PF8  POEM& 


Tfbbald,  notheiooftlilipofln,  Ltoit  PobliAel 
aneditiOnofSbakespearesi.  133.  Anlfcor.secretly 
an  abettor  of  acorrilitief  against  Mr.  P.  Viń 
Testimoniesy  and  List  of  Books. 

Tbnie,  a  Tery  northem  poon,  pa£i  out  a  fre,  I 
958. 

Taylorsy  a  good  word  fbr  tbem,  against  poeli  and 
ill  paymasteiSy  ii.  118. 

Tbnnder,  kow  to  make  it  by  Mr.  DonM  raocqit, 
ii.  996. 

Tn^elling  described*  and  its  adYanteges»  U,  293, 

IbC. 

V 

Vefbal  erities.    Two  points  alwny*  to  be  graatoi 

tbem,  ii.  1. 
Yeoioe,  the  city  of,  lor  what  bmoos,  W.  308. 
UniTertity,  hov  to  pass  tfaioagh  it»  ir.  955.289. 

W 
Ward  (Edw.)  a  poet  and  aleboose-keeper  in  Moor* 
.    fields,  u  93a    What  beeame  of  bis  woiks,  ibid. 
—His  high  opinion  of  his  nimfaskf^  and  kis  n- 

qiect  for  the  piłlocy,  iii.  34. 
Welsted   (Leonard),   one  of  the  anthofs  of  ths 

Weekly  Jouma1s»  abused  onr  author»  kc  naay 

yearssinoe,  iL  207.  Takeaby  Dennisfora^di- 

dapper,  ibid.    The  chararter  of  bis  poetiy,  iii 

170. 
Weeidy  Jooinals,  by  vblMi  writtien,  iL  980. 
Whtiligiggs,  iii.  57. 
Wizard,  his  cop,  and  the  atnuBga  efiects  of  it*  k^ 

511,  Iw. 
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CHRISTOPHER  PITT. 
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LIFE  OF  PITT, 


BY  DR.  JOHNSON. 


CHRiąrOPBEK  PlTTi  of  whotn  whateTer  I  ihall  relate»  mol6  tłubl  has  b«eii  ńltt$if 
pMmbcA,  I.oweto  th(  kim^  communication  of  Dr.  Wiiarton*  was.boto  in  1690^  al 
Braiid&rd,  thc  mm  of  a  phy»ician  much  esteemed. 

He  was,  ia  17 14^  recelyed  as  a  scholar  into  Wiocbeatef  College*  trhcrehewafe 
diitiaigiiifhBd  by  exerei§e4  of  uncommon  elegaoce,  and>  ai  his  remoTal  lo  N^w 
Colli^  in  1719,  preaented  to  tłie  electors  an  the  product  of  hif  private  and  yvAm* 
tary  atodies,  a  compkte  Tersion  <kf  Lucan'6  poem,  wbich  fae  did  not  tben  knoKr  to 
ha?e  been  translated  by  Rowe.  ^ , 

Thb  it  ah  ńutance  of  early  ditigeuce  which  well  daienret  to  be  rec^rded.  The 
Ąppceańoii  of  aoch  a  wotk,  recoinmended  by  tuch  uncooiinon  circumstaDceB,  ja 
(o  be  regietted.  It  is  indeed  culpable  to  load  libraries  with  superfluoua  boeks^.  bul 
incitements  to  early  exce11ence  are  nero  auperfluous,  and  from  this  example  the 
danger  is  not  great  of  many  imitt^tiona. 

Wben  he  had  reaided  at  his  college  thrce  yćars,  he  was  presented  to  the  rectory 
of  Piropem  in  Dorsetshire  (1722).  by  łua  relation,  Mr.  Pitt,  of  Stratfield  Say  in 
Hampshire;  and,  resigning  h'»  felłowship,  Gontinutd  at  Oxford  two  years  longer, 

till  he  became  master  of  arts  ( t724). 

He  probably  about  this  time  tranblated  Yida^s  Art  of  Poetry,  which  Tri«tram'a 
splendid  edition  had  then  madę  popular,  In  this  translation  he  distinguished  him. 
self,  both  by  its  generał  elegance,  and  by  the  skilful  adaptation  of  his  numben  to 
the  images  eipressed ;  a  beauty  whićh  Vida  has"  witli  great  ardour  enforced  and 

exemplified. 

He  then  retired  to  his  living,  a  place  very  pleasing  by  its  situation,  and  therefore 
likely  to  eicite  the  imagination  of  a  poet ;  where  he  passed  the  rest  of  bis  life,  re- 
Teienced  for  his  vlrtue,  and  beloved  for  the  softness  of  his  temper  and  the  easiness  of 
his  mannera.  Before  strangers  he  had  something  of  the  schoWs  timidity  or  distrust; 
but  when  he  became  familiar  he  ^m  in  a  very  high  degree  cheerful  and  entertain- 
ing.  His  generał  bencYolence  procured  generał  respecŁ;  and  he  passed  a  life  placid 
and  faonourable,  neither  tik)  great  for  the  kindness  of  the  Iow,  nor  too  Iow  for  tbt 
Bodce  of  the  great 
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At  what  tnne  he  conpoied  hit  Miacdlany,  pi]A>liahed  hi  1727,  U  »  not  eaij  tt 
neceasaiy  to  know :  those  which  have  dates  aj^pear  to  hafe  been  tery  caily  prodnc- 
iionsy  and  I  hate  not  obaerfed  that  any  riae  above  mediocrity. 

The  succew  rf  his  Vida  animatfJ  Mm  to  ahigfaerimdcrtakipg :  andińhisthirtiedi 
year  hę  pabłiahed  a  verti<m  of  tfae  fint  bo<^  of  the  Eneid  This  being^  I  wppote, 
commcnded  by  hia  frienda,  be  some  time  afterwarda  added  three  or  (bar  morę:  with 
an  advertifiement,  in  which  he  repreaentt  bimadf  aa  tranalating  witfa  great  indiffarenoey 
and  with  a  progreas  of  whiq^  himaelf -was  hardly  conscioua.  Thia  can  hanily  betnie, 
and,  if  true,  is  notbing  to  the  reader. 

At  laal;  withoat  any  fartber  contention  witb  hia  modeaty,  or  any  awe  of  the  name 
of  Dryden,  begare  usaccNnplete  Engliab  Eneid,  wbidt  I  am  aorry  nottoacejoined 
in  this  pubiłcation  with  bis  otber  poema*.  It  would  bare  been  pleańng  to  baw  an 
opportanity  of  comparing  the  two  beat  translationB  tibat  perbapa  were  evcr  produoed 
by  one  nation  of  tbe  same  author. 

Pitt,  engaging  as  a  ritał  with  Dryden,  naturally  obaenwd  bis  failtirea,  and  aToided 
them  ;  and,  aa  he  wrote  after  Pope*s  Iliad,  be  bad  an  esample  of  an  exa€t,  eąuable, 
and  splendid  Terńiication.  With  theae  advantages,  aeconded  by  gteak  diGgence,  he 
inigfat  Bucceififully  labour  particular  passages^  and  eacape  many  eitouia.  If  tbe  tvo 
yersions  are  coropar^,  perbapa  tbe  result  wonld  be,  Ibat  Dryden  leads  the  leader 
fbrward  by  bis  generał  vigoar  and  sprigbtlineaa,  and  Pitt  often  stops  bim  to  coi^ 
temjplate  ^e  excelience  of  a  aingia  coc^et ;  that  Dryden^a  ianlts  are  lorgotten  in  tlK 
hunry  of  delight,  and  that  Pitt's  beauties  are  neglected  in  tfae  langtoor  <^a  cołd  aad 
liatleas  perusal;  diat  Pitt  pleaaea  the  cntics,  and  Dryden  tfae  people;  diatPHtia 
cpioted,  and  Dryden  read. 

He  did  not  long  enjoy  the  reputation  which  tbia  great  w^tk  deaenfedly  conlbred; 

lor  be  lefl  tbe  worłd  in  1748,  and  Ues  buried  nnder  a  atonc  at  Blandfimi^  on  wbkii 

ia  this  inacription. 

!•  Menóry  of 
Cm.  Pitt,  derk,  H,  A. 

Very  emineot 
for  his  talenti  in  poetry  ; 

•nd  ]ret  mora 

for  the  unirersal  candoar  of 

his  mind,  and  the  primitiv« 

•iniplicitjr  of  his  manneit. 

He  lived  innocent ; 

and  died  beloved,  ^ 

Apr.  JS,  n48, 
aged48. 

nt  has  ńnce  hcen  addcd  to  tha  oolltccioa. 


TO    GEORGE  PITT,     ESQ. 

OF  STRATFIEŁD  SEA,   IN  HAMPSHIRE. 

sn, 

SiNCB  yott  Yonchsafe  to  be  a  patron  to  thetie  sheets,  as  well  as  to  their 
attthor,  I  wiil  not  make  an  iii  use  of  the  liberty  yoa  give  me,  ter  address 
yoii  in  this  pablic  manner,  by  running  into  the  common  topics  of  dedica- 
tions.  Should  I  yenture  to  engage  in  such  an  extensive  theme  'as  your 
character,  the  world  wonld  judge  the  attempt  to  be  altogether  nnnecessary, 
because  it  had  long  before  been  thoroughiy  acquainted  with  your  yirtues ; 
besides,  I  am  sensible,  that  you  as  eamestly  decline  all  praise  and  panegyric, 
as  yon  eminently  deserye  them* 

I  hope,  sir,  on  another  occasion,  to  present  you  with  the  product  of  my 
•everer  studies ;  in  the  mean  time  be  pleased  to  accept  of  this  trifle,  as  one 
smali  acknowledgment  of  the  many  great  favours  you  haye  bestowed  on, 

honoured  sir, 

your  obliged  humble  senriint, 

CHRISTOPHER  PITT. 


PREFACE. 


My  trflinslation  of  Vida's  Art  of  Poctry  ha  ring  been  morę  farourably  reccirod  than  t  had  reason  ia 
expect,  has  encourag«d' tne  to  publish  tbis  little  miscellany  of  poems  and  selsct  traiiflIaŁion&,  I 
ahall  ncither  embarran  myself  nor  m^  reader  witłf  apologta  eoucemilig  tbis  c^ldcfkm ;  for  whetfaer 
it  18  a  good  oneor  a  bad  one,  atl  exetiacs  are  unpeceKary  ia  one  cs9c,  aod  oAbftod  tn  Tain  iii  tbe 
other. 

Aa  anthor  of  a  miscellaoy  bas  a  bctter  chance  of  plcasing  the  world,  than  lic  who  writ««  on  a 
tinp:le  subject ;  and  1  hare  som^inia  knoim  a  bad,  or  (wbicb  is  still  wone)  an  indifferent  poet, 
mect  witb  tolerable  succcss  ;  wbich  bas  been  owing  morę  to  thc  variety  of  subjecU,  than  hit  happi- 
ness  in  tn*ating  them. 

I  am  scnsible  the  men  of  wit  and  pleasure  will  be  disgusted  to  find  śo  great  a  part  of  tbis  collectkm 
•onfi^t  of  Baered  poetry  $  but  I  asńire  Uieae  gentlemen,  whateror  they  ahall  be  pleased  to  olject,  tbat  I 
ahall  netrcr  be  ashamed  of  employing  my  talentu  (sucb  as  they  are)  in  the  service  of  my  Maker;  tbat  it 
%<Da1d  lobk  indecent  in  one  of  my  profcssioH,  liot  to  ĘpetA  as  aioch  tirae  on  tbe  paalau  of  Darid,  as  the 
hymns  of  Callimachus ;  and  farthcr,  that  if  thosc  beautiful  pieccs  of  divine  pootry  had  been  writteo  by 
C^IIłttiachus,  or  any  heathen  author,  thcy  mi^t  liave  possibly  rouchsaftfd  them  ATeading  ewen  in  mj 
InuulatioD. 

Sut  I  will  not  trespass  further  on  my  readcr^s  patience  in  prosc,  sińce  I  sbaM  h^re  oocasaoo  enougk 
ftr  it,  as  well  as  ibr  ius  good-natore,  ih  the  feiłowing  vene8 ;  ooocerośng  wbich  I  must  ap^uaint  hitty 
tbat  some  of  them  were  written  severa]  yean  sińce,  and  that  I  liave  precisely  obseryed  the  rule  of  onr 
I^At  master  Horace^—Nonum^ne  prematnr  in  annum.  Buc  I  may  aay  morę  jostly  than  Mr.  Prior 
taid  of  binuell  m  the  Ufce  case,  that  I  have  obscrred  ttie  letter,  morę  than  tbe  q[>irit  of  the 
]^recept. 


TESTIMONIES  OF  AUTHORS. 


T0M2L  CHRISTOPHER  PiTT. 

•H  ■»  fOtllS  AKO  TftANlŁATIOin. 

FoftGiVB  th*  taibitioiu  ibodneM  of  a  frieiid. 
For  fOch  thj  worth,  tis  glory  to  oommend ; 
To  tbee,  frooi  jiidgment,  nich  applaoie  it  dae, 
I  pniao  mjaelr  while  I  am  praińng  yoir; 
At  he  wbo  baan  the  lig hted  torch,  racd^ei 
HtiMalf  aMirtanoe  firooi  tha  liglit  Im  givaa. 

So  much  Tou  pl«aae>  so  vast  is  my  delight, 
Thy,  eT'a  thy  £uicy  camiot  raach  itt  height 
In  rmm  I  fCriwe  to  make  the  traniport  kaown^ 
Na  langaage  eaa  detcńbe  it  but  tby  own. 
CooMlrt  tlioti  thy  geaius  poar  into  my  b«art» 
Thy  copiom  hncf,  thy  eogaging  haart, 
Hiy  Hgoroiif  thoughta*  thy  manly  (Iow  of  senae, 
Thy  stfoug  aad  gtowing  paint  of  eloąoence ; 
ThoB  thoa1d'tt  thoa  well  conceifie  tbat  happinesi, 
Whieh  I  alone  caa  feel,  and  yoa  aipraH. 

In  toeaea  whieh  thy  hiTeotioii  leti  to  Tiew, 
TorgiTo  me,  friend,  if  1  kiae  aght  of  yoa ; 
I  Me  with  how  moeh  qMrit  Homer  €hoiigbt» 
With  hov  moch  jodgnieiit  oooler  Yiigil  wrote ; 
Ja  every  Uaa,  fai  erery  word  you  speak, 
I  read  the  RÓmaa  aad  ooafem  the  Greek; 
Foifattiag  thae,  my  wal  with  n^iture  aweird, 
Criea  oot, "  How  moch  the  ancient  barda  eioelPd  I" 
Bot  whaa  thy  joit  tnoalatioas  introduce 
To  aeaiar  ooB^eree  any  Łatiaa  Mnae, 
The  sevoral  beaatiea  you  w  well  eiprttw, 
I  fcee  tka  Roman  ia  the  3ritiah  dren ! 
Sweet^  daeeiT'd,  the  aocieata  I  oontema, 
Aad  with  miitakea  saal  to  thee  eielaim, 
(By  ao  moch  aatare,  eo  moch  art  betfay'd) 
"  What  vast  impn>«omńiti  ha^a  our  moderna 
madę!" 

BSaw  Taia  aad  aaeoceemftil  aeems  the  tcŃI* 
To  raae  wch  preeioaa  froita  in  foreiga  nil: 
Thejrmonm,  traaiplantod  to  aaother  ooast, 
Thcir  heauties  laaguid,  aad  thefar  daTOur  tost ! 
But  toeh  tby  art,  the  ripeaing  colourt  gknr 
M  porę  as  thoie  their  aatt^e  sam  bestow ; 
Not  aa  hMipId  beauty  ooly  yieU, 
But  breatha  tha  odoort  e#  AnMoia's  6ekL 
6aoh  it  the  geaniae  flavour,  it  beliet 
Their  ttraager  foil,  aad  wiaomiaiatod  ikiai. 


Vida  ao  morę  the  long  oblirion  fears, 
Whieh  bid  his  Ttrtues  througb  a  lengib  of  yeart; 
Ally'd  to  thee,  he  lires  agaia ;  thy  rbymes 
Shall  friendly  hand  hiiik  down  to  latest  timcs ; 
Shall  do  his  injur*d  repotatkm  rigbt, 
While  in  thy  work  with  sueb  taeccts  unito 
His  stm^b  of  judgmeot,  and  his  charms  of  speech, 
Tbat  procepts  please,  and  musie  seems  to  teacb. 

Lest  unimprov*d  1  seem  to  lead  tbee  o^er, 
Tb'  nnhaUow'd  rapture  1  indulge  no  morei 
By  tbee  instructed,  I  the  task  fonake. 
Nor  for  chaste  love,  the  lust  of  Terse  mistoke  ; 
Hiy  works  tbat  rais'd  this  hmaj  in  my  soul, 
Shall  teacb  tha  giddy  tumult  to  oontrol : 
Warm'd  aa  I  am  with  every  Muse's  charms, 
Since  the  coy  wirgias  fly  my  eagerarms, 
ru  quit  the  woik  *,  throw  by  my  ttroog  desire, 
Aad  from  thy  praise  reluctantly  retire. 

G.  Ridioy, 


DR.  COBDBN  TO  MR.  PITT. 

ON   HIS   BATIHO  A  BAT  ŁBAt  SIRT  DIM  FBOM  Tiaca^S 

TOMB. 

Foaonra  me,  sir,  if  I  approre 

The  jodgment  of  ywa  iriend, 
Wbo  cbote  this  token  of  his  iove 

From  Virgil's  tomb  to  aend. 

You,  wbo  the  Mantuan  poet  dress 

In  purest  Englisb  lays, 
Wbo  all  bis  soul  and  flame  espress, 

May  jnstly  claim  bis  bays. 

Thoae  bays,  wbich,  water'd  by  yonr  band, 

From  Vida*s  spring  shall  riae. 
And,  with  fresb  yerdure  crownM,  withstaad 

Thelightaingoftbe 


Let  bence  your  emulation  fir^d 
His  matobless  strains  pursue, 

As,  from  Achilles'  tomb  inspir^d, 
The  yottth  a  rival  grew. 


>  See  Mr.  Pitts 


ofYida. 
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AU  inrrts  to 

JOM.  EDWARD  YOUXG, 

AT  tAs^irmr»  nt  soRtirtH/Kty 

1722. 

ClMrm'd  with  litt  ioiring  Buffinidy  aad  wit; 
Bjr  inras  nfllieTiiig  liltb  the  cireliiif  dimngbt, 
Eftcb  paunofekat,  and  nterral  of  tboaght : 
Or  ttnongh  the  wall-gtac^d  tnbe,  firoai  bosineis 
DrawtlMrichtpiiitdftbeliiduMiweed;     [freed, 
Or  btd  yow  eyst  o^  Yanbnif  h's  iiiodaU  raam, 
Aod  tracę  «  mmiatiire  the  ftitara  doMc 
(Wlóla  \mffauBf  with  inM|gin'd  powar 
Boikb  lip  tlM  work  of  ages  in  an  bcmr); 
Or,  loit  ia  tiwiight,  OMtampiatiTa  yoa  i«vc» 
ThłoagtacipMUBrTiflUa,  aad  the  ttuidy  grove  | 
Whara  a  aew  Eden  in  thawilds  bfiMiid, 
And  alltiMsaaMaainaspotofgrouiid: 
11MV0,  ify<mexereiieyoar  tracie  rafę. 
To  bring  sonie  hero  oa  the  British  ttage ; 
Wboee  caaie  the  audieaea  urithapplamewincrowifty 
And  inaka  kit  triompbs  or  hw  Uan  their  oim : 
Throw  by  the  bold  deatgn ;  and  paint  no  morę 
Imn|pitt*d  cUelii,  and  monaichi  of  an  konr; 
Iftamt  Ikkiad  iroitkiea,  cali  tłiir  Mma  to  ibg 
Of  real  tponden,  and  BiUaunia**  king.  [tram 

Oh!  kMl'kt thon  fcen  kim,  wkaa  tka  gathermg 
Fai'd  np  piaod  Sanmi's  wUk-arttnded  plaia ! 
Theo,  when  ka  •lioop'd  ftom  awfbl  majctty, 
Piit  on  the  maa,  and  laid  tka  eowerelga  ky; 
Wboa  tte  glad  natiom  anr  tkeir  king  appear, 
B^girtwMianiies,  aodthapndeorwar^ 
Morę  picai^d  hiipeopl^  loi^r  efm  toUem^ 
He  loek'd,  and  ktaafli'd  kabefaJence  aridpeaoa: 
When  m  kis  hand  9ritMinln>t  awfbl  hml, 
Hdd  fbrth  the  olhre,  while  he  grasp^d  the  tword. 
3o  Jdve,  thon^  arai>d  to  bM  thf  ritMi'»  pode, 
WHk  alt  hń  knnmg  thonden  at  hb  ńda, 
Fkwn^d,  whłle  be  terrify^d  tke  diitaal  Ibe, 
Hia  scheme  of  bleismgf  for  thą  world  helów*. 


Thit  badst  thoo  teen,  tfay  wUUng  Muse  woold  raiia 
Her  stiongeit  wmg ,  to  rcach  ber  90Terełgii's  praise. 
To  wbat  bold  hei^^  our  dariag  bopes  roay  cJimb  } 
The  tbeme  m  great !  the  poet  to  subiime ! 
I  taw  him,  Young,  and  to  thete  ravi»b*d  ^et» 
ET'n  DOW  hit  ^(odlike  figme*teemt  to  rite : 
Mild,  yetmajettiCy  wat  the  monarch^t  mień,     • 
Łoveiy  thougb  great,  and  awful  tbougb  tereoe, 
(Morę  than  a  coin  or  pictilire  can  unfold ; 
Too  faint  the  ooiourt,  and  too  bate  tbe  gold !) 
At  the  blett  ńght,  trantporled  and  amaz^d. 
One  unirertal  thont  the  tbootandt  rait*d. 
And  crowdt  on  crowdt  grew  loya)  at  they  gaz'd. 
Hit  fbet  (if  any)  own'd  tbe  monarch^s  caute. 
And  chang^d  their  groundleis  clamoun  to  applaute; 
£T*n  giddy  Faction  haiPd  the  glorioat  day. 
And  wondering  £nvy  look^d  her  nige  away. 
At  Ceret  o^er  tbe  globe  her  cbariot  drew. 
And  barrettt  ripenM  where  tlie  goddett  llew  \ 
So,  where  hit  graciont  foottt«pt  he  mclin'd, 
Peace  flew  befbre,  and  Plenty  nuurch'd  behind. 
Where  wild  affliction  raget,  he  appeart 
To  wipe  tbe  widowni  and  tbe  orphan't  tean : 
The  tont  of  mitery  before  hi  A  bow, 
And  for  their  merit  only  plead  their  woe. 
So  well  he  loYet  the  public  Uberty, 
Hit  metcy  tett  the  private  captive  free. 
Soon  at  onr  royal  angel  came  in  view, 
The  pritont  bnrtt,  the  ttarting  hinges  flew ; 
The  dongeena  open^,  and  retign'd  their  piey. 
To  joy,  to  life,  to  ireedon,  and  the  day : 
The  chains  drop  off ;  the  grateftil  captivet  raar 
Thenr  haads  nnmanacleH  in  praita  and  prayer. 
Had  thnt  victorfout  Onar  tou^t  to  pkeate, 
And  rul'd  the  Tanąnith^d  worid  with  arti  like  thete; 
The  generont  Brutaa  had  not  t0Qm*d  to  bend, 
Bat  tuhk  the  ric&d  patriot  in  the  Irieod ; 
Nor  to  that  bold  ex«e«a  of  virtae  nm. 
To  ttah  the  monarcb,  where  hekT'd  the  man. 
And  Gato,  reooncil^d,  had  ne^er  diidahi'd 
To  live  a  lohjećt,  wheie  a  Bruntwick'ieign'd. 
Bnt  I  detąin  your  nobler  Mnie  too  teig, 
From  the  great  theme,  that  mookt  my  kmaUe 

«mg, 
A  thenethata^  a  Viigil,  or  a  Yoopg; 


i^2 


PITTS  POEMS. 


OH  TRI  APrtOACBUra 

DEUTER  Y  OF  HER  ROYAL  HJGHNESS, 

IW  THE  T*A1  1721. 
AH  OSB. 

IB  angels,  come  witbout  delayi 
Britaimia*8  g«niu8,  oomeaway. 

Dfieend,  ye  spirits  oC  the  sky ; 

Stand,  all  yc  winged  guardiau,  byj 

Your  goldeo  piniont  kiodły  spread. 

And  watch  rotind  Carolina'8  bed: 

Here  fix  your  reaidence  on  Eaitby 

To  hasten  on  ihe  ^loriout  birth  ;    ' 
Her  fajnting  spirits  to  snpply, 
Catch  al]  the  zepbyn  aa  thay  iy. 
Oh!  tncoour  naturę in  the  strife. 
And  gently  hołd  ber  up  in  Itfe ; 
Nor  lei  ber  hence  too  eoon  iemove. 
To  join  your  secred  choin  abore : 
Bot  live,  Britamiia  to  adom 
With  kings  and  prinoea  yet  nnhorn. 

Ye  angelt,  come  without  delay ; 

Britpnnia'8 genius,  oomeaway. 
AMnaw  ber  pains,  and  AIbion's  feaia, 
For  Albion'8  Iifc  dependM  on  her»Ł 
Oh  then !  to  sare  ber  from  denair 
Lean  down,  and  listen  to  btrpray^. 
Crown  all  ber  torturee  with  delight. 
And  cali  th^auicidoiif  babę  to  light 
we  hopc  from  your  propitkme  cai«, 
All  that  18  braTc,  or  all  that'8  ftk. 
A  yowth,  to  match  bb  sira  m  ann8; 
Or  nymph,  to  match  ber  mother^s  charms ; 
A  youthi  who  over  kii^  sfaall  reign, 
Or  nymph,  whom  kings  thall  court  in  ▼am. 
Frmn  ftr  the  royal  sUtbi  shaU  come, 
And  wait  ftom  him  or  her  their  doonx 
To  each  their  different  mitB  sball  morę. 
And  pay  their  homage,  or  their  lorę. 

Ye  angele,  oome  witbout  delay  ; 

Bntanaia^s  genine,  come  away. 
When  the  soft  powers  of  eleep  snbdue 
TJpje  eyes,  that  ehlne  aa  brigfat  aa  yo« ; 
^  "f^S  ?f  Wi88,  tranaportiąg  themil      . 
«w.pt  and  raapire  her  golden  dreama ; 
let  yjaionary  blesainga  riae, 
irjf  f^*"  *>«*»«  her  doaing  eyei. 
Toe  aenae  of  torturę  to  aubdue. 
Set  Britain'a  happineaa  to  view ; 
T^  nght  ber  8pirit8  will  auatahi, 
And  giTB  her  pleaanre  from  ber  i^W 

.  Ye«n|«]a,tx)newithoat delay; 
Bntanma'a  geniua,  cone  away. 

Come,  and  nóoiee ;  th'  important  hour 
Upaat,  andallourfeanareo^er: 
See!  emytcaceofai^iahfliea, 
While  in  her  Jap  the  infant  liea, 
Ber  nain  by  andden  joy  beguOM, 
She  hanga  m  r^itnre  o^er  the  ehild, 
^r  eyca  o»er  every  featore  nm, 
The  &ther'a  beantiea  and  her  own. 
TJiere,  pleM*d  her  image  to  aurrey, 
She  melta  in  tandmeaa  away ; 
Smilea  o'er  the  bahe,  nor  amilca  io  Tahi, 
The  habe  ntnma  tb'  auspieioua  amile  agatn. 

Yeangela,  come  withoot  delay  j 
Britann{a*a  genhia,  oome  away. 


Tam  HeaTrn^a  etemal  folume  o^fr. 
And  look  for  tbis  distinguishM  honr; 
Conault  the  page  of  Britaln*8  atate, 
Before  you  doae  the  booka  of  Fate : 
Then  tell  ua  what  you  there  ha^e  aeen, 
What  eraa  fimn  thia  biith  begm, 
What  yean  from  thia  bleat  hour  mnat 
Aa  bright  and  laating  aa  the  Son. 
Far  from  the  ken  of  mortal  sigfat, 
Theae  aecreta  are  mTolv'd  in  night : 
The  bleasinga  which  thia  birth  pursne, 
Ąre  only  known  toHearen  and  you. 


on  THS 

MARRIAGE  OF  THE  PRINCE  OF  ORAXGZ, 

AVn  THE  PaiRCBSa  aOTA!^  OF  KKCŁAHO*. 

Wnif  Naasan  ey'd  hia  nati^e  coaata  no  norę. 
And  flrst  di8oem'd  fiur  Albion*s  wbitenittg  abore  ; 
In  that  bleat  moment,  while  the  fnendly  gnles 
Wait  on  hia  coum,  and  atretch  the  awdling  tnh, 
The  deepa  dtride ;  and,  aa  the  wa^ea  nndoaey 
The  geniua  of  the  Britiah  ocean  roee. 
Looee  to  the  wind  hia  aea^green  numUe  flov'd. 
And  in  hia  eyea  mraaual  pleasBre  glow*d. 
Awile  be  patta'd,  to  maik  on  Naaaaa'a  froe 
The  weil-known  featnrea  of  the  godlike  noe  ; 
Whoae  aworda  were  aacred  to  the  generooa  canaa 
Oftnith,  religioo,  liberty,  and  lawa: 
Then  apoke ;  the  winda  a  atill  attention  keep. 
And  awfui  dlenoe  huahM  the  mnrmaring  óiep  z 

"  Pn>oeed,great  priaoe,  to  onr  loT*d  coaat  repaó; 
Where  Anna  abhiea  the  ftareat  of  the  fcir : 
For  tby  diatmgaiahM  bed  the  Fatea  ordain 
The  royal  maid,  whom  Idn^  mtght  oonit  in ^aki; 
The  r^al  maid,  in  whom  the  Oiaoea  jom'd  [nńnd. 
Her  mother^awful  channa,  and  morę  thm  Imaak 
The  merita  of  tby  taoe,  the  vaat  arrear 
That  Britain  owea,  ^hall  all  be  paid  inher^ 
In  ber  be  iMud  the  debt  for  lawa  reator*d. 
For  England  8av>d  by  William'*  ri^toow 
Immortal  William  !~At  thy  menA 
My  bearta  beata  i|uick,  and  owna  ita 
Still  moat  I  cali  to  nuśd  the  gkwioaa  day, 
When  throngh  theae  flooda  the  bero  plongliM 
To  free  Britannia  from  the  tyranfa  chain,     [way^ 
And  bid  the  praetiate  nataona  riae  again. 
WeU-pleaa*d  I  aaw  hia  tottering  atreaflMra  ty. 

And  the  foU  aaila  that  bid  the  diatuit  akr- 
High  on  the  gilded  ateni,  majeatic  lode 

The  world*a  great  patiiot,  like  a  guardian  god. 

Thia  trident  aw>d  the  tomnlta  of  the  aea. 

And  bade  the  whada  the  heroda  nod  obey: 

Fond  of  the  taak,  with  thb  oAciona  hand 

I  puah'd  the  aaored  Teaael  to  the  land  ; 

The  land  of  liberty,  by  Romę  enil«T*d; 

Hecame,  be  aaw,  be  vanqni*h*d,  andbamnM. 

"  O  may  that  horo,  and  thy  Annn*a  win 

To  nobleat  deeda  thy  ganerona  booom  flia. 

And  with  their  brtght  tranmWTa  yńtueB.  giace 

The  great  deaoBDdanlBof  thy  prinoely  taoe! 

*  OrigiMlIy  printed  k  the  EpMlialaiiiin  09* 
meoaiay  Osonii,  1734,  in  the  nameof  Mr.  Ąpenw; 
bnt  now  red^med  aa  Mr.  Pitt^  on  the  aafcborily  tf 
BiahopŁowth.    K 
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Sfin  may  they  all  their  gfeat  eontnpledraw 
From  ber  Augnstus,  aiid  thy  owa  Naaau  1 
May  the  fmir  liue  cach  boppy  realm  adom* 
fil«s  l«ture  kUtes,  and  natiuns  yet  uikborn !" 


OM  rm 


MARniAGE  OP  FREDERIC  PRINCE  OP 

WALESy 

AMD  miMCKn  AUGUSTA  OF  tAZB-OOTBA*. 

Ww^  pious  frauds  aad  lioly  pride  no  morę 
Coiild  hołd  that  empire  which  to  kmg  they  boie ; 
From  ikir  Oennaiiia*s  ttotes  the  tnith  begaii 
To  ^eam,  and  shed  her  heaTenly  light  on  man; 
To  Frederic*  6nt,  theSaxon  prfaioe,  twas  gi^en. 
To  nnfie  and  cbcrUh  thi>  blett  fift  of  Heaven. 
iti  giowth,  whiist  yonng  and  tońder,  wai  bitcare, 
Tb  gnard  tU  bloenmi  ikom  th'  inclónent  air, 
And   dyia^,   <«  May^  thon  iloariih  1'*  waa  his 
player. 

Agaln,  wfaen  fur  Reitgkm  now  faad  tpread 
Her  ittflnimee  ronnd,  and  tMA  her  eaptiv*d  head ; 
When  Charles  and  Romę  their  impioos  forces  join'd 
To  qaeiich  kt  light,  aad  re-ensiate  mankind ; 
Another  Frederie*  tnt  appear'd  in  arms» 
To  gnard  tk'  endanger'd  blening  firam  ahuma. 
Ye  HeaTcns !  what  iriitnee  wtthwbatoqmrage  joinM ! 
B«t  joiii'd  hi  Tain !— 8ee»  ^anąnlsh^d,  and  conlltt^d 
In  the  deep  gioom,  the  pioos  hero  liei. 
And  liftt  to  heaTen  his  ever-ftreaming  cyes. 
Tbere,  spent  with  sorrows,  aa,  he  snnk  to  rest 
(The  pablic  cause  stUl  labooring  in  bis  breast), 
Befaold,  in  shimber,  to  hia  vieir  dkplay'd. 
Rosę  the  fint  FMeric*s  veDerable  shade  I 
Bis  temples  circled  with  a  hea^coly  flame  ; 
IW  same  his  floaring  robę,  his  look  the  same 

"  Attdartthonoome?"  (thecaptivewarrioarcries) 
"  Whatrealms  solongdetained  thee  ftom  our  eyes  ? 
After  snch  wars,  such  deaths  and  hononrs  past, 
Is  our  great  gaardian  chief  retum'd  at  last  ? 
8ay,  from  jroor  Heaven,  so  kmg  de8ir'd  in  tain,. 
Dosceiids  onr  hero  to  our  aid  again  ? 
Kow  whea  prood  Itome,  her  standard  wide  nnfuvl*d, 
Foim  like  a  deluge  o*er  the  trembling  world  j 
Fieroe,  ber  disputed  empire  to  restore. 
And  aconrge  mankind  for  ten  daik  ages  morę  ? 
like  me,  Religkm  wears  the 'Pyrant^s  chain ; 
Prastrate  like  me,  she  Ueeds  at  eyery  vein : 
Oh !  moit  we  never,  nerer  riae  again  ?'* 

**  Dismisstby  feacs,'*  (the  reverend  shade  replies) 
**  Be  firm,  be  constant,  and  absoWe  tbe  skies. 
Dark  ara  the  ways  of  Heav«n  i  let  man  attend : 
SooB  will  tbe  regnlar  oonfosion  end.  I 

>  Originally  priotcd  in  the  Gmtniatio  Academise 
Osoniensi*  in  NopUat  anapicatiasimaf  illnstrissi- 
Bonm  ?rineipom  Prederid  PrincipM  WallisB  et 
iLQguit«PrindpiaHede8axo-Gotha.  Oxonii,  1*736; 
nad  now  reitoied  to  Mr.  Pitt,  on  the  same  nn- 
qaMtionabla  antbority  as  the  preceding  poero.  N. 
'  *  Firederk,  elactor  of  Saaonj^  the  chief  pro- 
tnctor  ofLotheraad  the  protestant  reUgkm,  died 
iA  the  yitr  1590. 

'  Ma  PMderie,  wphMr  to  the  former,  taken  pri- 
•0Der>yClMnieiV.  aafidsspoiledofhifetoctointe 


Soon  sball  thy  eyes  a  brigbter  scenę  snnrcy 
(Lo,  tbe  fleet  bours  already  wing  their  way  I) 
When,  to  thy  nati^e  soil  io  peace  restor^d, 
Once  morę  sball  Ootba  see  her  lawful  lord. 
Tnie  to  religion,  each  succeaslYe  son 
Sball  aid  the  cause  their  generous  stres  begun. 
£ven  now  I  look  througb  iatc.     O  gtorious  sigbt ! 
I  see  thy  o&pring  as  they  rise  to  light. 
What  benefits  to  man !  what  ligfats  ditme ! 
What  beroes,  and  what  saintsadom  the  linę  ! 
And  oh  !  to  crown  the  scemK  my  joyfbl  eyłs 
Behold  fiom  ikr  a  princely  virgin  rise ! 
This,  tbis  is  she,  the  smiling  Fates  oidain 
To  bring  tbe  brijgbt  primeral  times  again ! 
The  fair  Angosta !— grac*d  with  bkioming  ^atms  | 
Reserv*d  toUess  a  British  prince^  arms. 
Behold,  behold  the  long-«xpoeted  day ! 
Fly  swift,  ye  honn,  ye  oinutes,  hastę  away ; 
To  w«d  the  fair,  O  &n>ur*d  of  the  skies, 
Rise  in  thy  time,  thou  destm'd  hero,  rise ! 
For  throngb  tbis  soeneofopeninglate,  I  see 
A  greater  Frederic  sball  arise  in  thee ! 
Thea  let  thy  fears  from  tbis  blest  moment  cease, 
Hencefortb  sball  pure  religion  reignin  peace. 
Thy  rdyal  raoe  shall  Albion^s  sceptre  sway,  ' 
And  son  to  son  tb'  imperial  power  oontey ; 
All  sball  snpport,  like  thee,  the  noble  cansa 
Of  troth,  religion,  liberty,  and  laws." 

This  sald,  the  Tenerable  shade  retir*d: 
The  wondering  hero,  at  tbe  ńiion  fir^d, 
With  generous  raptore  glows ;  ibrgels  his  paias» 
Smiles  at  bas  woes,  and  tńnmpbs  in  his  chainai 


THE  FIRST  HYMN  OP  CAIUMACHUS  TO 

JUPITER. 

W  uiLB  tremblmg  we  approach  Jove*8  awful  sbrine, 
With  pnre  libatkrns,  and  with  rites  divine ; 
What  theme  morę  proper  can  we  chose  to  siiy, 
Than  Jove  himself,  the  great,  etemal  king  ! 
Whose  word  gives  law  to  tbose  of  heaTenly  birtb  $ 
Wbose  band  subdues  tbe  rebel  sons  of  fisrth. 
Since  doubts  and  dark  disputes  thy  titles  move,     . 
Hcar*st  thou,  Dictcan  or  Lyc«an  Jove  ? 
For  here  thy  birtb  tbe  tops  of  Ida  daim, 
And  there  Arcadia  trinmpbs  in  thy  name. 
Bnt  Crete  in  Tain  woiild  boast  a  giace  so  high, 
Wbose  fsithlcss  sons  througb  meer  oomplezion  lie  t- 
Inmiortal  as  thou  art  in  ewlless  bloom, 
To  prore  their  daim,  they  build  the  thnnderer*s 
Be  then  Arcadian,  for  the  towering  height  [tomb. 
Of  steep  Parrhasia  welcom*d  thee  to  light ; 
When  pregnant  Rb«a,  wandering  througb  tbe  wood, 
Soogfat  out  ber  darkest  shades,  and  borę  tbe  godj 
Tbe  place  tbus  halloWd  by  the  biith  of  Joto, 
Morę  than  religious  borrour  gnards  the  grore : 
The  gtoom  all  teeming  females  stiU  dedine, 
From  tbe  Tile  worm,  to  woman,  tana  divine. 
Soon  as  the  motber  had  discbaif>d  her  ktd, 
She  sooght  a  spring  to  batbe  the  recent  god ; 
But  songbt  in  Tain :  no  liTing  stream  she  found, 
Thongh  sińce,  the  waters  drench  the  realms  around. 
Clear  Erymantbus  had  not  l^m'd  to  glide. 
Nor  mightaer  Ladon  drove  bis  twelUng  tide, 
M  thy  great  biiih,  where  now  IMon  flows. 
Tali  towering  oaks,  and  pathless  fbresu  rosę. 
The  tbirsty  savaces  were  heard  to  roar, 
Whffrc  Gario  sofUy  murmun  to  tbe  shoM; 
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'  Wher«  spretdisf  Mcilas  widcly  floftts  the  coast, 
Tł)e  flying  chariot  rais^d  a  cloud  of  dust 
With  dro«th  o*er  Cratis  and  Mcnope  carat, 
'llie  iiiinting  twin,  to  ag^rrarate  bis  tbtrst, 
He«rd  fnm  within  tbe  bubbling  waten  flow» 
In  clote  restraiot,  and  murniar  from  below. 

"  Thwtoo,  OEarth,'*  (eiyDin^dtbepowerdirine) 
"  Briog  fortb ;  tb j  t>aBg9  are  łon  perere  tban  mtile. 
And  sooner  pńt^'  *^  apok^  aod  ai  she  wpoke 
Bear*d  hi|^  ber  icepter'd  arai  and  ^mp^d  tbe  rock. 
Wide  tothe  bknr  the  partias  mountain  rent, 
Tbe  waters  gwIiM  tamnłtnoua  at  tlfe  r&ak, 
IippatieRttobeifeed;  amid  the  ilood 
She  plung^d  the  raceot  babę ;  and  bafthM  tbe  ^od. 
She  wrapp^dthee,  migfaty  king,  ie  pnrplehands, 
Then  gaTe  the  aacied  charge  to  Neda't  bands, 
fhe  babę  to  noari^  in  thedose  retreat, 
And  in  the  safe  recea,  of  distant  Crete. 
In  years  and  wiadom,  of  the  nympht  who  nunt 
Tbe  infant  thonderer,  Nedawagthefifst; 
Next  Styx  and  Phylirt ;  the  Yirgin  ahar^d 
For  ber  grreat  trost  discharg^d  a  gieat  rewafd : 
For  by  ber  honoiur*d  name  tlie  flood  she  calls, 
Wbich  rolls  iato  tbe  gea  by  Leprion*ii  walls; 
To  drink  her  fftreama  the  ions  of  Arcas  eroird, 
And  draw  for  ever  from  the  aneient  flood. 

Thee,  Jovc,  the  careftil  nymph  to  Cnoasus  borci 
(To  Cnossaaseated  on  tbe  Cretan  abore) 
With  joyfdl  arms  the  Corybantet  beaT*d, 
And  the  proud  nympbs  the  glorioas  charge  reOttT*d. 
Abgve  tbe  rest  in  giace  Adiasie  ttood, 
She  nck'd  the  goUen  cradle  of  the  god; 
On  his  ambrosial  lips  tbe  goet  distillM 
Her  milky  storę,  and  fed  th'  immortal  child: 
With  ber  the  duteoos  bee  presents  her  spoiis. 
And  for  the  god  repeats  her  flowery  toitoi 

The  fierce  Curetes  too  in  arras  adyance, 
And  tiead  tumultaously  their  mystlc  dance : 
And,  lest  thy  cries  shoold  veach  old  Satum*8  ear, 
Beat  ontheir  brazen  shields  the  din  of  war. 

Pttll  soon,  almighty  king,  thy  eariy  prime 
AdTajic'd  beyond  the  bounds  of  Tulgar  time. 
Eie  the  soft  down  had  clothM  thy  yonthful  foce, 
Swift  was  thy  growth  in  wit  and  evcry  grace. 
Ftaaght  was  thy  mind  In  lifo*s  beginning  stage, 
With  all  the  wisdoro  of  expei^enc*d  age : 
Thy  elder  brotbers  henoe  thcir  claims  re^gn, 
And  leave  the  unbonnded  Hcavens  by  merit  thme ; 
For  suie  those  poets  fobie,  who  adranće 
The  bold  aswrtion,  tfaat  capricious  chance     * 
By  eąual  lots  to  Satums  sons  had  given 
Tbctriplercign  of  Ooeait,  Heli,  and  Hearen. 
AboTe  blind  chance  tbe  yast  diviaion  lies, 
And  Hdl  bołds  no  proportion  to  the  skies. 
Things  of  a  less,  and  cqual  value,  tara 
Oh  the  blind  lot  of  an  invcrted  urn. 
Not  chance,  O  Jove,  attam*d  fieaven's  high  abodes. 
But  thy  own  power  adranc'd  thee  o*er  the  gods, 
Thy  power,  that  whitłs  thy  rapid  chariot  on,      * 
♦  Thypo^er,  the  gieat  asseWor  of  thy  thron*. 
Dismist  by  th^,  th'  Imperial  eagle  flies 
Charg'd  with  thy  sigm  and  thnaders  throngh  the 
To  me  and  mińe  glad  omens  may  she  bring,  [sklet : 
And  to  the  left  extend  her  golden  wtng. 

Tbon  to  inferior  gods  haat  well  asalgnM 
The  varions  ranka  and  oiden  of  mankind  i 
Of  thesethe  wandering  merchants  claim  the  can  ; 
Of  those  the  poets,  and  the  sons  of  war :      _^  ^ 
Kings  claim  from  thee  their  tiiies  and  thdr  re%il 
0'er  all  degrees,  the  soldier  and  the  swain« 


Vttlcan  presidce  o^er  all  who  bear  the  mass, 
Bend  the  tough  steel,  and  shape  tbe  tortar*d  bsass. 
Diana  those  aidore  who  sprei^  the  toiłs; 
To  Mais  tbe  wnrrior  dedicates  his  spoils. 
The  bard  to  Pbocbus  strikes  the  livDig  strings^ 
JoTe^s  royal  provnice  is  the  óare  of  kiiigs ; 
For  kings  8ubmissive  bear  thy  high  decree» 
And  iM^jj^tbeir  ddegated  powers  from  thee. 
Thy  name  tbe  judge  and  legislator  awes, 
When  tbis  enacts,  and  that  directs  the  laws  s 
Cities  and  realms  thy  gteat  protection  prore  ; 
These  bend  to  monarcbs,  as  they  bend  to  Jorew 

Though  to  thy  scepter'd  sons  thy  will  extctida» 
The  proiier  noeans  prQ|X}ition'd  to  their  enda) 
Ali  are  not  fa^oar^d  in  the  sarnę  degree. 
For  power  supremę  belongs  to  Ptokimy  ; 
Whatno  inforior  limitaiy  king, 
Coald  in  a  lengtk  of  yeaia  to  ripeneas  bring, 
Sudden  his  word  performs :  his  booadleai  ponrcr 
Compleats  the  work  of  ages  in  aa  honr : 
While  oiberi  laboar  tfarongh  a  wrstched  leigB,- 
Their  scbemes  aro  bhrtad,  and  their  coei 

Hail  Satam'8  mighty  son,  to  whom  we  owe 
Life,  health,  and  cYcry  Uessing  bera  belaw ! 
Who  shall  in  worthy  straias  thy  naaae  adom  } 
Whatlivingbard?  what  poet  yet  imbom  ? 
Hail  and  aU  hail  again ;  ineąoaisbaiea 
6ive  wealth  aad  Yittoe,  and  iadttlge  ow 
Hear  us,  great  kn«,  uidcsi  they  flMOt  eoishia^d, 
Bach  is  but  hatf  a  blesBii«  to  mankind. 
Then  grant  usboth,  thaftbkndadthey  nsgrpMfo 
A  doubled  ha^paiess,  aad  worthy  Jove 


SJECONt)  BYMN  OF  CALLnUACWJS  TO 

APOLUO. 

H  A !  how  ApoUo^s  haItow'd  lanrel*s  wanre  ? 
How  sbakes  the  temple^rom  its  inmost  cave  ? 
Ply»  ye  profane;  forlo;  in  beaTenly  state 
The  power  descenda,  and  thundeis  at  the  gate. 
See,  how  the  Delian  palms  with  revrreace  nod ! 
I  Hatk  1  how  tbe  tunefol  swans  confoai  the  god ! 
Leap  ftom  yoCir  hinges,  burst  your  brasen  bais, 
Ye  sacred  doors ;  the  god,  the  god  appears. 
Ye  youth,  bcgin  the  song ;  lu  choin  advanoe  ; 
Wake  aU  your  lyres,  and  form  the  measar*d  dance. 
No  impious  wretch  his  holy  eyes  hare  ▼iew'^^ 
Nonę  but  the  just,  the  Innocent,  and  good. 
To  sec  the  power  confest  your  minds  piepare, 
Refin*d  from  guOt,  and  purify'd,by  prayer. 
So  may  you  mount  in  jrputh  the  niqitial  bed, 
So  grace  with  silver  hain  your  aged  faead ; 
So  the  proud  walls  with  lofty  tnmts  crown. 
And  lay  fouadations  for  the  lising  town. 

ApoIlo'a  song  with  awful  silenoe  hear; 
Cv*n  the  wild  seas  the  sacred  eoiig  rerera : 
Nor  wretched  Thetisdares  to  make  her  rnaai^ 
For  great  Apollo  siew  ber  dailingson. 
When  the  loud  ló  P«ans  ring  aronnd, 
She  checks  her  aigha,  and  trembles  at  tha  soandi 
Fbct  in  her  grief  nrast  Nioba  appear. 
Nor  throngh  the  Prygian  maible  drop  a  tcar; 
Still,  thougharock,  aha dią^  ApoU^a boir, 
Aad  stands  her  own  aad  monun^ent  of  woe. 

Sound  the  loud  ISs,  and  the  tempie  rend, 
ITith  the  biesi  godi  tis  Impioos  to  contoid. 
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I  bis  aadacknu  nge  would  brave  the  skies 
[e,  wfao  the  power  of  Ptolemy  defies, 
FnMn  whence  the  mi^hty  blessmg  wms  bestonrM) 
^  challenge  Phdcbiu,  aod  resist  the  god. 

Beyood  the  aight  your  hallowM  strains  prolong, 
iU  the  day  riaes  oa  th'  unlinishM  song. 
or  lejB  hit  Tarioos  attribtttcs  require, 
9  sball  he  hoooar,  and  reward  the  cboir ; 
or  honoar  »  bis  gift,  and  high  above 
leshines,  and  graces  the  ńght-hand  of  Jove: 
ftth  beamy  gold  his  robes  divinely  glow, 
[jsharp,  his  quiTer,  and  his  lictian  bow; 
lis  fset  how  mir  and  ^lorious  to  behold ! 
IkmI  in  rich  sandais  of  reftilgent  gold  ! 
Health  still  attends  him,  and  yast  gifts  beskowM, 
dom  the  Delphic  terapie  of  the  god. 
temal  irharms  his  youthful  cheeks  difiuse; 
listresses  dropping  with  ambrostal  dews, 
■le  Death  before  him  flies,  with  dire  Disease, 
ad  Health  and  Life  are  wafted  in  the  brecze. 

To  thee,  great  Fhabos,  variou8  arts  bełong,    . 
o  wing  the  dart,  and  guide  the  poet's  song: 
b*  ealighten^d  prophet  feelsthy  flames  diviiie, 
ad  all  thedark  events  of  lots  are  thine 
y  Phoebos  taught  the  sageprolongs  our  Ureath, 
ad  in  its  fligh^  suipends  the  dart  of  Death. 

Tb  thy  great  name,  O  Komian  power,  we  ery, 
fe  sińce  the  time  when,  sŁooping  from  the  sky, 

0  tend  Admetns*  herds  thy  godhead  chose, 

■  the  finir  banks  where  elear  Amphrysus  ilows : 
lest  are  the  herds,  and  blest  the  IkKrfcs,  that  lie 
eneath  the  inflaence  of  Apollo's  eye. 
he  mcads  re-echo^d  to  the  bieating  lamba, 
nd  tbe  kids  Ieap*d,  and  fiisk^d  aitrand  fheir  dams  j 
ier  weigfat  of  milk  each  ewe  dngg'd  on  withpainy 
ad  dropp^d  a  double  oflkpring  on  the  plain. 
On  grent  Apollo  for  his  aid  we  cali, 
obaiid  tlł*^tDwn  and raise  tb'  embattled  wali : 
e,  while  an  infant,  fram'd  the  wondrons  plan, 
ifidrOrtygia,  for  the  nse  of  man. 
rhen  yonng  Diana  uig^il  ber  syivan  toils, 
mn  Cynthns'  tops  shebrought  her  saTage  qpoils; 
be  heaids  uf  mountain-goats,  and  anticis  lay 
iread  wide  aronnd,  the  trophies  of  the  day  : 
f  theae  a  structure  he  oompos*d  with  art* 

1  order  rant^d  and  just  in  every  part ; 
ud  by  that  model  taught  us  to  dispose 
he  rising  city,  and  with  walk  enclose; 
riiere  the  f>undations  of  the  pile  should  Ile, 

r  towen  and  battlements  should  reach  the  sky. 

Apollo  seat  th'  auspicious  crow  before, 
^hen  onr  great  founder  touch*d  the  libyan  shore : 
sU  on  the  right  he  flew  to  cali  him  on, 
ud  gnidę  the  people  to  their  de8tin'd  town ; 
^ich  to  a  race  ot  kiucs  Apollo  vowM, 
pd  fix'd  for  erer  stands  the  promise  of  the  god. 

Or  iMar'st  thou,  while  thy  honours  we  proclaim, 
hy  BoSdromian,  or  thy  Clarian  name  ? 
fot  to  the  power  are  varions  names  assign^d 
rom  cities  raised,  aod  blessings  to  mankind.) 
I  thy  Camean  tttle  I  rejoice, 
od  joitt  my  gratefuł  country^s  public  voice. 
re  to  Cynoe^a  realms  our  course  we  borę, 
brioe  were  we  ied  by  thee  from  shore  to  shore  j 
tli  our  progenjtor  the  region  gaind, 
nd  annual  rites  and  annual  feasts  ordain'd  : 
rhen  «t  thy  prophet  Camus'  will,  we  rais'd 

glorioos  tempie ;  and  the  altars  b1az'd 
^tb  hecatomba  of  bulla,  whose  reeking  blood, 
reatkiag.  they  sbedto  thee  their  guardiaii  god. 


Id !  Camean  Pbocbus !  awfiil  power! 
Whom  iiiir  Cyrene's  suppliant  sons  adore ! 
To  deck  thy  hallow^d  tempie,  see !  we  bring 
The  choicest  flowers,  and  rifle  all  the  Spring:    ' 
The  most  distinguishM  odours  Naturę  yields, 
Wben  balmy  Zepbyr  breathet  along  tbe  fields; 
Soon  as  the  sad  inverted  year  retreats. 
To  thee  tbe  crocuc  dedicates  his  sweets. 
Prom  thy  bright  altars  hallowM  flames  aspi^e ; 
They  soine  incessant  from  the  sacred  fire. 
Whatjoy,  what  transport,  swells  .ipolIo's  breast, 
When  at  his  great  Caraean  annual  feast, 
Clad  in  thdr  arms  our  Lybian  tdbes  advance, 
Mixt  with  our  swarthy  damies,  and  lead  the  da^ce  • 
Nor  yet  the  Greeks  bad  reachM  Cyrene^s  ik)ods^ 
But  roT'd  through  wild  Azilis^  gloomy  woods  ; 
Wbora  to  his  nymph  Apollo  deign'd  to  show. 
High  as  he  stood  on  tau  M3rrtusa's  brow ; 
Where  the  fiejnce  lion  by  her  bands  was  siało, 
Who  in  his  &tal  raga  lald  waste  the  plain. 
Still  to  Cjrtene  are  his  gifts  convey'd, 
In  dear  remembrance  of  the  ravish'd  maid; 
Nor  were  her  sons  ungrateful,  who  bestow^d 
Their  choicest  honours  on  their  guardian  god. 

lo  i  with  holy  rapturea  sing  aronnd; 
We  owe  to  Delphoa  the  triumpbant  soond. 
When  they  victorious  hands  Touchsard  to  show 
The  wonders  of  thy  lihafts  and  golden  bow; 
Wben  Python  from  his  den  was  seen  to  rise, 
Dire,  fierce,  tremendoos,  of  enormous  siza; 
By  thee  with  many  a  fistal  arrow  slain, 
The  monster  sunk  extendedon  the  pisini 
Shaft  after  sbaft  in  swift  suoceasion  flew ; 
As  swift' the  people^s  shouts  and  pcayeri  parsue. 
)9,  Apollo,  fanch  thy  flyingdartj 
Send  it,  oh !  send  it  to  tbo  monster's  heart 
When  thy  fair  mother  borę  thee,  she  desigaM 
Her  mighty  son,  a  bles^ing  to  mankind. 

EnTy,  that  other  plague  and  fiend,  drew  nears 
Aod  gently  whisperM  m  Apollo^s  ear:  .      . 

"  No  poet  I  regard  but  him  whose  lays 
Are  swelling,  loud,  and  boundless  aa  the 
Apollo  spum^d  the  fury,  and  reply'd, 
"  The  Tast  Kuphrates  rolls  a  mighty  tide ; 
With  rombliog  torrents  the  rongh  river  roais; 
But  black  with  mud,  discolour 'd  from  his  sho  ro4, 
Prone  down  Assyria*s  lands  his  course  be  keeps. 
And  with  poUuted  waters  stains  the  deeps. 
But  the  Melissan  nymphs  to  Ceres  bring 
The  purest  prpdoct  of  the  limpid  spring  i 
Smali  is  the  sacred  stream,  but  never  stain'd 
l^lth  mnd,  or  foul  abiutaóns  firom  the  land.** 

Hail,  glorious  king !  beneath  thy  matchlets  power 
May  n»lioe  sink,  ^d  eoTy  be  no  morę  1 


m^ 


TO  Sm  JAlffES  THORimiiZ, 

ON  HIS  xxcnŁnrr  ranmiio,  rat  bafb  ov  launt,  at 
TBE  iiAT  op  omnaL  BtŁc  m  soBSBTiana. 

wftrrrtM  im  tbb  tsak  1T18. 

COUU)*!  with  thee,  O  Thorahill,  bear  a  part. 
And  ioin  the  poet's  with  the  painter^s  art, 
(Though  both  share  mntually  each  cómmoo  name. 
Their  thooghts,  their  genius  and  design  the  same !  j, 
The  Mose,  with  featores  oeither  weak  nor  faint, 
Sboold  draw  her  siiter  art  io  speokiog  paint 


•ine 


tlTTS  POEMS. 


But  while  admiring  tbine  and  NaŁure*s  stiife, 
I  see  each  toach  jiut  starting  into  life, 
From  lide  to  tide  with  variou8  raptures  tost. 
Amid  the*visioi]ary  scenes  I'm  lost. 

Methmks,  as  thrown  upon  some  fiury  land, 
AmazM  we  know  not  how,  nor  where  we  stand : 
While  tńpping  phantoms  to  the  sight  adTanoe, 
And  gay  ideas  lead  the  maxy  dance  : 
While  wondering  we  behold  in  every  pait 
The  beauteous  soenes  of  thy  creating  ait. 

By  such  degrees  thy  coloun  rise  uid  fUl, 
And  breathing  flush  the  animated  wali ; 
ThaŁ  the  brigbt  objects  which  our  eyes  smrey, 
Ravisb  the  mind,  and  stcal  the  soul  away ; 
Our  footBteps  by  some  «ecret  power  are  crost» 
A&d  in  the  painter  alt  the  bard  is  lost 

Thiuin  a  magie  ring  we  stand  confiń*d 
Wbite  lubtle  spelto  the  fatal  circle  bind  ; 
In  vain  we  8trive  and  laboiir  to  depart, 
Fix'd  by  the  charms  of  that  mysterious  art ; 
In  vain  the  paths  and  a^enues  we  tracę, 
While  ipiriti  guard  and  fortify  the  place. 

Howcould  mystretchM  imagination  swdl. 
And  on  each  regular  proportion  dwcll ! 
Wbite  thy  swiit  art  unravel8  Naturc*s  maże, 
And  imitates  her  works,  and  treads  her  ways, 
Naturę  with  wonder  sees  herself  ont-done. 
And  daims  thy  &ir  creation  for  ber  owo ; 
Thy  figures  in  soch  lirely  strolces  excel, 
l*bey  give  those  paasions  which  they  seem  to  feeL 
Each  Tariotts  featnre  some  strong  iropulse  beaia, 
Wraps  us  tn  joy,  or  melts  us  all  to  tears. 
Kacb  piece  wltb  such  transcendent  art  is  wnmgfat, 
That  we  could  almost  say  thy  pictures  thought ; 
When  #e  behold  thee  conąner  in  the  strife^ 
And  strihe.tbe  luodling  figures  into  life, 
Which  does  irom  thy  creating  pencil  pass, 
Wann  the  duli  mattcr,  and  inspire  the  mass ; 
As  (kva*ó  Prometheus'  wand  cdnveyM  the  ray 
Of  heavenly  fire  to  animate  his  clay. 

How  the  just  strokes  in  harmony  unitę  ! 
How  shades  and  darkness  recommend  the  light ! 
No  lineaments  unequal]y  surprise ; 
The  beauties  regularly  fali  and  rise. 
Lott  in  each  other  we  in  vain  pnrsue 
The  fleeting  lines  that  cheat  our  wearied  riew. 
Nor  know  we  iiow  thelr  subtle  oonrses  run, 
Nor  where  this  ended,  nor  where  that  bcgun. 
Nor  where  the  sbadcstheir  utmost  l)oundis  display, 
Or  the  light  lades  insensibly  away ; 
But  all  harmonionsly  oonfwsM  we  see, 
Wbile  all  the  sweet  varieties  agree. 

Thus  when  the  orgnn^s  solemn  airs  aspire, 
The  blended  musie  wings  our  thonghts  with  fire  | 
Herę  warblitig  notes  inwhi^iernig  breezes  sigh, 
But  in  their  birth  the  tender  acoents  die ; 
While,  thenoe  the  bolder  aotea  ezulting  con^, 
Swell  as  they  fly,  and  bound  along  the  dóitie. 
With  transport  fiir^d,  each  tost  in  each  we  hear. 
And  all  the  soul  is  center*d  in  the  ear. 

See  ihit  the  senate  of  the  gods  abore, 
Freąoent  and  fuli  amid  the  ooorts  of  Jove : 
Behoid  the  radiant  consistory  shine, 
With  featuret,  airs,  and  Ifaieaments  dirine. 
Hermes  dispatchM  from  the  brigfat  cooacil  flies. 
And  cleaves  with  all  his  wings  the  liquid  ikies. 
In  many  a  whirl  an^  rapid  circle  driven 
80  swift,  be  seems  at  once  in  Earth  and  Hea^en. 
Oh  !  with  what  energy !  what  noble  force 
Of  stiwngest  Golours  you  describe  bis  course  ? 


TSU  the  swift  god  the  Pbrygian  s)iepbetd  Ibnnd 
OMnpo8'd  ibr  sleep,  and  stretdiM  along  the  grooad. 
He  brings  the  blooming  gold,  the  fistal  prize, 
The  brigbt  reward  of  Cythcrea's  eyes. 
The  conscious  F^utb  the  awful  signal  takes, 
Without  a  wind  the  quivering  forest  shakes  ; 
Tali  fda  bows ;  the  unwieldy  inountaios  nod  ; 
And  all  confess  the  presence  of  the  god. 

Likc  shooting  meteors,  {^iding  from  abore, 
See  the  prond  coosort  of  the  thundering  Jore, 
War's  glorious  goddess,  and  the  queea  of  l0ve ; 
Arm*d  in  their  naked  channs,  'the  Phrygian  boy 
Regards  those  cbarms  with  mingled  fear  and  joj« 
Herę  Juno  stands  with  an  impeiial  mein, 
At  onoe  confest  a  goddess  and  a  queeD. 
Her  cheeks  a  scomful  indignation  warms, 
Blotis  out  her  smiles,  as  conscious  of  her  charms. 
But  Venusshines  in  miMer  beauties  there. 
And  every  grace  adonis  the  blooming -fiur* 
While,  conscious  of  her  charms,  she  secms  to  rise, 
Claims,  and  already  grasps  in  hope  the  prize  ; 
Beauteous,  as  when  immortal  PMdias  stroTe 
From  Parian  rocks  to  carve  the  qneen  of  lorę  ; 
Each  grace  obey'd  tbe  summous  of  his  art, 
And  a  new  beauty  spmng  from  every  part. 
In  al]  the  tcrrours  of  her  beauty  brigbt» 
Fair  Pallas  awes  and  charms  the  Trojan's  ftght. 
And  giTes  sucoe8sive  rererence  and  delight. 

Nor  thrones,  nor  victorie8,  his  soul  can  mowę  ; 
Crowns,arms,  and  triumphs,what  are  you  to  Iowę? 
Too  soon  resign'd  to  Yenus,  they  behold 
The  glittering  bali  of  vegetable  gold. 
Wbile  Jove*s  proud  consort  thrown  from  ber  deancs^ 
Inflam*d  with  ragę  maliclously  relires; 
Already  kiildles  her  immortal  faate, 
Ahneady  labours  with  the  lVqjan  &te. 
While  a  new  transport  flush*d  the  błooming  boy, 
Heleli  be  seeoM  already  to  enjoy. 
And  feeds  the  flame  that  mnst  eonsame  his  Tkoy. 

Anotber  scenę  our  wondering  sight  recaUs; 
The  fair  adultress  lea^es  her  natiTe  walls : 
Her  cheelbB  are  stain*d  with  >F*»iłgM  ahame  aad 

ŁnIPd  on  the  bosom  of  the  Phiygian  boy.     I 
To  the  loud  deena  he  l>ears  his  chansiog  wpSoae, 
Freed  irom  her  lord,  and  fnm  her  Ibniier  tows. 
On  their  soft  wbgs  the  whispering  sephyit  play, 
The  breeses  skim  aloog  the  dhnpied  sen : 
Tbe  wanton  LoTes  direct  the  gentle  gales. 
Sport  in  the  shitrada,  and  flutter  in  the  saila. 
While  her  twin-brotheiB  *  with  a  gracioosray 
Point  out  her  oonrse  aloog  the  wateiy  way. 

Th'  esalted  strokes  to  delkately  shine, 
Ali  so  coospire  to  puah  the  bold  design ; 
That  in  each  sprigbtly  ftetnre  we  may  £nd 
Tbe  great  ideas  of  the  master^s  mind« 
As  tl^  strong  colours  faithfnlly  nnite, 
Mdlow  to  shade,  and  ripen  into  light 
Let  others  form  with  care  the  raddy  toMSi, 
And  torturę  into  life  the  ramiing  brass, 
With  potent  art  the  breathing  stalne  mottld* 
Shape  and  in^ire  the  animated  gold ; 
Let  others  sense  to  Parian  mari>Ies  give,  , 

Bid  the  rocks  leap  to  form  and  leam  to  lŁve  ; 
Still  be  it  thine,  O  Thomhill,  to  unitę 
The  pleasing  disóord  of  the  shade  and  light ; 
To  vanquisb  Naturę  in  the  generoos  stitfe. 
And  tottch  the  glowuig  featnres  iato 

*  Gutor  aad  PoUttie. 
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ButTbornbiU,  would  tby  noble  wml  loipftit 
One  lastiną  iostance  of  thy  godlike  ait 
To  futnn  times ;  ^nd  in  tby  famę  eogage 
Tbe  pmiie  of  tbis  and  cvery  disUnt  age  j 
To  ttreccb  that  art  as  (ar  as  it  can  go, 
Diaw  tbe  triumphant  cbief,  and  va]>quish*d  fbe  s 
Ib  Ui  o«m  dome,  amid  tbe  tpaciooa  walU, 
Diaw  tbe  deep  8qiiadroiiB  of  tbe  routed  Gaub ; 
Tbeir  rańib^d  banneit ,  and  tbeir  armi  resignM, 
Wbtle  tbe  brave  bero  tbaoden  ftom  bebind  i 
Pwas  on  tbeir  front,  or  bangi  apon  tbeir  rear ; 
Figbts,  leads,  commands,  and  animates  tbe  war* 
Lrt  bk  strong  oouner  cbamp  bia  gulden  cbam, 
Ind  proudly  paw  th*  łmaginary  plain. 
Ib  Agbrim*s  bloody  wreatba  ict  Cr«m  yieM, 
Witb  tbe  iair  laureU  of  Raimllia^s  field. 

Nest,  on  tbe  sea  tbe  daring  bero  sbow, 
Td  cbeer  bis  friends,  and  terrify  tbe  foe. 
lo !  tbe  great  ebiet  to  fambb*d  tbousands  bean, 
The  Ibed  of  armies,  and  support  of  wars. 
The  Britons  nish'd,  witb  naŁive  Tirtue  fir*d, 
And  qtteJrd  tbe  ibe,  or  glorioosły  expir*d ; 
Plnngiog  tbrough  flames  and  Boods,  tbeir  Talonr 
0*er  the  rBag'd  cannon,  and  a  night  of  smoke,  [broke 
Thiongh  tbe  wedg'd  Icgions  urg^d  tbeir  noble  toil. 
To  spend  tbeir  thunder  on  tbe  towers  of  Uale  i 
Wbiie  by  bis  deeds  tbeir  courage  be  inspires. 
And  wakes  in  e^ery  breast  tbe  sleeping  fires. 
Tbus  the  whole  series  of  bis  laboura  join, 
StretchM  from  the  Belgie  ocean  to  tbe  Boyne. 

Then  glorious  in  retreat  the  chief  may  read 
Th'  ianorUl  actions  of  tbe  noble  dead ; 
And  in  recording  colours,  witb  delight, 
Beriew  his  conqnesti  and  eąjoy  the  fight ; 
See  haa  own  deeds  on  ekch  ennobled  plain  | 
While  fiuicy  acts  bis  triumphs  o'er  again. 

Thns  on  the  Tyrian  walls  Aoeas  read, 
How  Stern  Acfaitles  ng^d  and  Hector  bied ; 
Bnthnłfunsheatb'd  hit  sword.and  grip^d  bisshidd, 
When  he  amidst  the  scenę  bimself  bebeld, 
Thunderiof  onSimoSt*  baoksor  battling  in  tbe  Aeld. 


PAST  OP 

TirS  SECOND  BOOK  OF  ST4TIUS. 

Now  JoTe*»  command  ful6ird,  the  son  of  May 
Qiut8  the  black  sbade,  and  skńrly  moonts  to  day. 
For  Inzy  cloudsia  gloooiy  barriers  rtse, 
Obstniiii  tbe  gud,  and  interoept  the  skies ; 
No  Zcphyn  berę  tbeir  airy  pinions  move. 
To  sp^d  bis  progress  to  tbe  realms  above. 
Searce  can  be  steer  his  dark  laborious  flight, 
Ijoat  smd  encnmber'd  in  tbe  damps  of  night : 
Tliete  roaring  tides  of  fire  bis  course  włthBtood, 
Hero  Stjnc  in  nine  wide  ciicles  rotrd  bis  flood. 
Bnhiiid  old  Łainf  trod  tb'  infemal  ground, 
lYembling  witb  age,  and  tardy  firom  his  wonnd : 
(Por  ałl  his  fbrce  his  furioos  son  apply'd, 
And  piiing'd  tbe  guilty  felcbion  in  his  side.) 
Piropt  and  suppoited  by  the  healing  rod, 
The  shade  pnnued  tbe  fex>tatepe  of  the  god. 
The  groves  that  never  bloom,  the  S^an  ooasts, 
The  house  of  woe,  the  mansions  of  the  ghosts ; 
Esoth  too  admirci  to  see  the  gronad  gire  way, 
And  gild  HelPs  horronwith  tbe  gteams  of  day. 

But  not  wikh  life  repintng  £nvy  fled, 
8be  stfll  re^s  there,  and  fivesaaiODg  tbe  dead. 


One  from  tbis  crowd  exelaiiii*d  (whose  towleM  will 
Inur*d  to  crimes,  ande3tercis*diniil, 
Taught  bis  prepoeteroos  jovB  from  pains  to  flow. 
And  never  triomph^d,  bnt  In  soenes  of  woe) 
"  Go  to  thy  proirinoe  in  the  realms  above, 
Caird  by  tbe  Furies  or  the  will  ar^ove: 
Or  drawri  by  magie  finrce  or  mystic  spell, 
Rise,  and  purge  off  the  sooty  gkiom  of  HelL 
Oo,  see  the  Sun,  and  whitca  in  bis  beams, 
Or  baunt  the  ikiwery  flelds  and  limpid  stniams, 
Witb  woes  redoubled  to  return  agam, 
When  thy  past  pleasores  sball  enhance  tby  pain.** 

Now  by  tbe  ^vgian  dog  tbey  bent  tbeir  way  i 
StreteVd  in  his  den  tbe  dreadftil  momter  lay ) 
But  lay  not  long,  for,  staitling  at  tbe  soond, 
Head  abore  bead  he  rises  from  tbe  groond. 
From  tbeir  close  folds  bis  startang  senienis  break. 
And  curl  in  horrid  drdes  ronnd  bis  neck.  . 
Thistaw  the  god,  and.  stretching  forth  bis  hand, 
Luird  tbe  grim  monster  witb  his  potant  waad ; 
Tbrongb  bisvast  bulk  tbe  glidingslumben  craep. 
And  seal  down  all  his  glaring  eyea  in  sleep. 
There  lies  a  place  in  Greece  well  knowa  to  Fame^ 
Tbrough  all  her  realms,  and  Tcnanis  the  name, 
Where  from  the  sea  the  topt  of  Malea  rise, 
Beyond  tbe  ken  of  mortals,  to  the  skies : 
Proud  in  bis  height  he  calmly  hears  below 
The'distant  wincto  in  hoUow  murmurs  blow. 
Herę  sleep  tbe  storms  when  weary'd  and  oppiart. 
And  on  his  head  tbe  drowsy  planetsrcst : 
Tbere  in  blue  mists  bis  rocky  sides  be  sbrondi. 
And  bera  the  towerńaf  mountain  pnips  tbe  doadt; 
Abore  bb  awful  brow  no  bird  can  fly, 
And  fbr  beneath  the  mutkering  thnndendiai 
When  down  the  steep  of  Heaven  the  day  dfBSfiflpdf, 
The  Son  so  wide  bis  floating  bound  eztends, 
That  o*er  the  deepe  tbe  nountain  baap  d^play'd. 
And  covers  half  the  ooeaa  witb  his  shade : 
When  tbe  Tanatian  shoras  oppoee  the  sea« 
The  land  retreats,  and  winda  into  a  bay. 
Herę  fbr  repose  imperial  Neptune  leads, 
Tir^d  from  th' JEgean  iloods,  his  smoakhig  itaeds ; 
Witb  tbeir  bfoad  booA  tbey  scoop  the  beaefa  away, 
Theirfinny  train  roUs  back,  Ind  floatsnioagthe  sea, 
Herę  Famę  reporta  th'  unbody'd  ahadea  to  go 
Throuffb  this  wide  passage  to  the  realoM  below, 
From  henoe  the  peasaati  (aa  th'  Arcadians  tell) 
Hear  all  the  cries,  and  groans,  and  dinof  Heli. 
Oft,  aa  her  aooorge  of  soakes  the  fuiy  pUes, 
The  piercing  echoes  mount  tbe  distant  skies; 
Scar^d  at  the  porter*s  triple  mar,  the  wwmtot 
Haira  jled  astonisbM,  and  Ibrsook  the  plafaM. 
Fhm  benee  emefgeat  in  a  maotliag doad 
Spmng  to  bia  nativa  skies  the  wioged  god. 
Swift  from  his&ce  befora  th'  akhneal  iay» 
Flew  all  tbeUack  TartareaastabMaway, 
And  tbe  dark  Stygiaa  gloom  refiB'd  to  day. 
O^ertowns  and  realms  be  heM  his  progreaseot   / 
Now  wing^d  the  skies  whefo  bright  Aictnras  shone. 
And  now  the  silent  empire  of  the  Mooil 
The  Power  of  Sleep,  who  met  his  radiantlligfat» 
And  drove  the  aolemn  cbąriot  of  the  night, 
Roee  with  rapect,  and  fit>m  th*  empyreal  road 
Tuni'd  his  jpide  steeds,  in  rtfreienee  to  tbo  god. 
Tbe  shade  beneath  pnrsnes  Us  ooone,  and  apia* 
The  wcII  koown  plaaets  and  oongenial  skiea. 
His  eycs  from  śt^r,  tali  Cyrrha's  heifto  eapiora^ 
And  P bocian  fiekis  poUuted  with  his  me. 
At  lengtb  to  Thebes  be  came,  and  with  a 
unrcy^d  the  gnilty  palaoe  «BOt  bis  owa ; 
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'  nm  atrM  sileiioe  itaOtM  b«fbre  4he  gtte. 
But  w1m9i  he  aa  w  the  trophies  of  hh  fate, 
Hłgh.ofe  a  oołmim  yali*d  againft  the  door. 
And  his  rich  chmriot  itiU  defonnM  wMi  gore, 
He  starts  witlr  honoor  back ;  ey^n  Joi^s  oommand 
Could  acarce  controt  him,  nor  the  vital  wand. 

TwaB  now  the  mleum  day,   when  Jore,  array^d 
In  atl  his  thunders,  grasp^d  the  Tbeban  nuud  > 
Tben  took  from*blastod  Semele  her  load, 
And  ID  himaełf  conceiT^d  the  ftituTe  god* 
Por  this  the  Thcbans  re^elM  in  delight. 
And  ga^e  to  play  and  losory  the  night ; 
A  natioDal  debanch !  ooiiriis*d  they  lie 
6treteb'd  o'er  the  ielda,  their  canopy  the  tky. 
The  sprightly  tmaipeli  soaDd,  the  tinbrels  play. 
And  wake  with  aacred  harmony  the  day. 
Tb«  iMtvoa*ft  breaat  the  graeioos  power  inapirei 
With  milder  rapfeuresy  and  with  softer  firea. 
So  the  Biatonian  race,  a  madding  train, 
£xult  and  i«vel  on  the  Thracian  plain ; 
With  milk  their  bloody  banqaets  tbey  allay, 
Or  from  the  IkM  rend  his  panting  prey : 
On  aome  abandon*d  savage  fieroely  lly, 
Seiz9f  tear,  deroor,  and  think  it  lamny. 
But  if  the  riaing  ftimes  of  winę  conspire 
To  warm  their  rage»  and  fan  the  brutal  (Vre, 
Then  scenai  of  hc^ronr  are  Iheir  dear  deligbt, 
They  wbirl  the  gobleU,  and  prowke  the  fight: 
Then  co  the  tlain  the  rerel  is  reriewM 
And  atl  the  horrid  baoquet  floats  in  blood. 

And  aoir  the  winged  Hermes  from  on  high 
Shat  indeep  silence  from  the  dnaky  sky ; 
Then  bo^er^d  o^tr  tbie  Tbeban  tyrant*i  head. 
Ab  strelchM  at  ease  he  prest  his gorgeous  bed: 
^hara  labonr^d  tapettry  fh>m  tide  to  aide, 
6low'd  with  rtch  Bgnrei,  and  Amyrian  pride. 
Oh!  the precarioai terma ofhnman State! 
How  blind  is  maa  !   how  tbooghtlcm  of  bis  fhte ; 
See  !  \himigh  Ińs  limba  the  dewa  of  ałmaber  creep, 
Sonk  aa  he  Uet,  in  Imury  and  il«^ 
The  reverend  abade  commiaBion'd  from  abOTe, 
Hasteato fiilil  thehigfa  beheau  of  Jore; 
likcbimd  Tifeaiaa  to  the  bed  be  came, 
Iq  fiMrm,  in  habity  and  in  ^ce  tbe  aame 
Pale,  at  befbtw,  the  pheartom  atill  appear^d, 
Downhiawmi  boaom  fbw^daleafthofbeard; 
His  bead  aa  imitatad  fillet  wore, 
His  band  a  wraatb  of  peaoefU  olive  borę  t 
With  thislietonch*d  the  aleeping  monareh"!  breaat. 
And  in  hia  own,  the  Toioe  of  ffate,  eiprmt. 

"  Then  oaaat  thoo  rieep^to  thoughtiemreat  reaigtiM? 
And  driTo  thy  bvothei*s  image  fram  thy  mind  ? 
Yon  gatbaring  atona  demands  thy  timely  eare, 
See  1  how  it  lolla  thia  way  the  tide  of  war. 
When  o'er  tbeaeaa  the  aweeping  whiriwinda  fly, 
And  roar  from  erary  quaiter  of  the  sky ; 
Tbe  pOot,  ia  despear  the  ship  tasate, 
Qiv€a  upF  tka  lielm,  aapoitto  every  wava* 
Stidi  is  thy  anonr,  mid  thy  ftte  the  sama 
(Forknow,  lapsak  the  oommooiMoeof  Tanę.) 
Prood  ia  his  new  alUaaeaa,  fbsm  fkr 
Against  thy  realm  he  metfitatei  the  war ; 
Big  with  ambkkHie  hopatto  i«lgn  aloaa, 
Aad.aweU  mmyaPd  on  the  Tbeban  throa** 
New  aigaf  aad  tttat  ppsdigies  iaspfre 
His  mad  aa^itkm,  with  hia  boasladrfie; 
And  Arfos*  ampla  rsahaa  te  dower  beaMNT^d, 
And  Tydeni  reeking  fhMB  his  btothai^  blood, 
leagno  aadtoonspii*  to  raiae  him  to  tba  thrOM^ 
Aad  make  ida  tedfow  baaMMMBft  tky 


For  thii,  with  pity  tonch*d,  atmighty  Jore, 
The  sire  of  gods,  dispatch'd  rae^fkom  above. 
Be  still  a  monarch ;  let  him  swell  in  Yaia 
With  a  gay  prospećt  of  a  lhncy'd  rrign : 
Still  let  him  hope  by  fraud,  or  by  the  swoid. 
To  hnmbleThebes  beneath  a  foreign  lord.** 

Thus  the  majes^c  ghoat ;  but  ere  he  fled, 
He  pluck*d  the  wreaths  and  iltlets  from  his  head. 
For  now  the  sickening  stara  were  chas'd  away. 
And  Heai^en*8  immortal  counerc  breath*d  the  day. 
Awful  to  sight  confest  the  grandsine  stóod, 
Bared  his  wide  wound,  and  all  his  bosom  show*d, 
Then  daahM  the  sleeping  robnarch  with  his  blood. 

With  a  distracted  air,  and  sndden  spring/ 
Starts  from  his  broken  sleep  the  trembting  king. 
Shakes  ofF  amaz*d  th'  imagtnary  gore, 
Wbile  fancy  paints  the  scenę  he  saw  before : 
Deep  in  his  sout  his  grand8ire'8  image  wrought. 
And  all  hia  brather  roae  in  erery  thoagbt 

So  while  the  toils  are  spread,  and  firom  behind 
The  hunter*s  shouts  come  tbickening  in  the  wind  ; 
The  tiger  starts  from  sleep  the  war  to  wagę, 
Collects  hb  powers.  andronaesallhisnge: 
Stemly  be  grinds  his  fanga,  he  weigfas  bis  might. 
And  whets  his  dreadful  talons  for  the  fight  i 
Then  to  his  young  he  bears  his  ibe  away. 
His  fbe  at  once  the  chaser  and  the  prey, 
Tbns  on  his  brother  he  in  erery  thougfat, 
Waged  futurę  wars,  and  battJes  yet  oafou^t. 


ON 

THE  DEATff  OF  A  YOUNO  GBSTU&MAN. 

Wm  joy,  blest  youth,  wesaw  thae  reaeh  thy  gaal; 
Fair  was  thyfhune,  anid  bcautifnl  thy  aonl; 
The  Graces  and  tbe  Mnses  cane  CQiabin'd, 
Theae  to  adom  the  body,  thoae  t^  miad ; 
Taas  there  we  saw  the  soAmt  maanera  meet, 
Tmth,  awcetaem,  jndgaieat,  innocence,  aad  wiL 
Sofona^d,  heilmr  his  raca;  'twa8qai«UywaB; 
nNras  bnt  a  step,  and  ffaiisbM  when  bcgnn. 
Natnre  herself  surpris'd  woold  add  no  morę, 
His  lifa  oomplete  in  a^l  its  parts  before ; 
But  his  few  years  with  pleasi^g  wonder  told, 
By  Yirtnes,  not  by  days^  and  thougfat  him  dl^ 
Sofiirbeyoad  his  age  tbose  Thrtnrs  ibb, 
That  in  a  boy  she  found  him  morę  than  aunk 
For  yaars  let  wretehes  importnne  the  skies, 
Till,  at  tha  long  eiąwnea  of  anguisb  tfise, 
They  live,  to  oomit  their  days  by  auseriea. 
Thoae  win  the  priza,  whosooneat  run  tba  raea^ 
And  life  bums  brightast  in  tbe  shortest^aca 
So  to  the  convex-glaH  embody*d  ma, 
Drawn  to  a  point,  the  gkales  of  the  San ; 
At  once  the  gathering  beams  intenssly  g^ow. 
And  thro  gh  tha  atreightea'd  eirele  ievo^  i(Wt 
In  one  stiwng  iaaae  conspire  tha  blaadadmyt^ 
Run  to  a  fire,  and  ciowd  into  a 
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non  A  oatn  om  09  na.  iiASTsa's,  fotiouT  o» 

nw  COŁ1.1GI,' 

No  marę  of  aarlhly  snbjecta  sfaif  , 

«  Ib  Haafaa,  my  Mnsasspbw; 
Tsraifiatheaa«g»  charge  arary  strinf, 
Aad  strUw  tim  Ibiag  łysa. 


ON  THE  KING^S  RfiTURN. 
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Itasin ;  Sn  lofty  numbcn-  shom 

TV  BUnal  King^s  unfrthomM  Iove, 

Wbo  reigni  tbt  M>veretgn  God  abore. 
And  saSan  on  tiie  cron  below. 
Pmiigiotts  pile  ot  wondi  rs !  njt*d  too  high' 
For  the  dim  ken  of  frail  mortality. 
What  numben  shali  I  briog  aloog! 

Ffom  whcnbe  shall  I  begin  the  long  ? 
The  mighty  mystery  Vl\  sing  inspir^d 
Bayood  the  reach  of  huonan  wisdom  wronght, 
Bcyond  the  coropaas  of  an  angePs  thought, 
Hov  by.  the  ragę  of  man  his  God  espir^d. 
rU  make  the  trackłeas  deptbs  of  mercy  koown, 
flow  to  redeeD^hJs  (be  God  rendered  up  his  Son ', 

FU  raiae  my  Yoiće  to  tell  mankind 
The  Tictoi^s  conquest  o'er  his  doom, 

How  in  the  grave  be  lay  confin'dy 
To  seal  innre  surę  the  raveDou8  tomb. 
Thne  days  th*  infenjal  empire  to  subdae, 
He  pnM'd  triumphant  thnmgh  the  coesU  of  woe ; 
Wf th  his  own  dart  the  tyrant  Death  be  %\ew. 
And  led  Mdl  captive  thitragh  ber  teahns  below. 

A  mingled  sound  firom  Calvary  I  hear. 
And  the  loud  tumult  thickens  on  my  ear, 
The  shofits  of  murdercra  that  insult  the  slain, 
The  vótce  of  torment  and  the  shrieks  of  pain. 

I  cast  my  eyes  with  horrour  up 
To  the  curst  mountain'8  guihy  top ; 
See  ihere  1  whom  hanging  rn  themidśt  I  Tiew  ! 

Ah  !  how  unlike  the  other  two  ! 

I  see  him  high  abore  his  fbes. 

And  gently  bending  from  the  wood 

His  bead  in  pi^  downto  thoee 

Whose  guilt  oon^rei  to  shed  his  blood. 
His  w]de-extended  arms  I  aee, 
Tranafix*d  wHh  nails^  and  ihfitea'd  to  the  tree. 

Man !  senseleis  man  !  canst  thon  look  on  ? 

Kor  make  thy  Sailonr'8  pains  thy  owa. 

The  ragę  of  all  thy  grlef  exert, 

Reod  thy  garments  and  thy  heart : 

Beat  thy  breast,  and  grotę!  Iow, 

Beneath  the  barden  of  thy  woe ;  % 

Bteed  through  thy  bowelt,  tear.thy  hairgy 
Breathe  gales  of  sighs,  anc^weep  a  fkx)d  of  tears. 
Behotd  thy  king  with  purple  cover*d  round, 

Not  in  the  Tyrian  tinctures  dy'd, 
Nor  dżpt  te  poison  of  Sidonian  pride,      r^KW"^ 
Bal  in  his  own  rich  blood  that  streams  from  vrmj 

Dostthoo  not  seethethoroy  cht;le  red? 
Ule  guiHy  wreath  that  blushes  round  his  hoid  ? 
And  with  what  raga  the  bloody  acourge  appty'd, 
Carls  ipnnd  his  timbe,  and  plougbs  into  hW  ńde  ? 

At  mich  a  sigbt  lat  all  thy  aognish  rise, 
Break  n|^,  break  up  the  Ibnntainsof  thy  ęj^Mk 
Herę  bid  thy  tears  in  gusbtng  torrents  flow, 
ladulge  thy  grief,  and  five  a  loow  to  woe.  t 

Weep  from  thy  soul,  till  Earth  be  drown'd, 
Weep,  till  thv  lorrowi  dreoch  the  ground. 
GaiMtthoii,  ungratafel  man !  histormentssea, 
drop  a  tear  for  him,  who  pours  his  blood  for 
tbea? 


Too  long,  too  long,  has  she  deplor*d 
Her  absont  iather  and  her  lord. 

T\>  bend  her  gracious  iBonarch's  mind, ' 
She  sends  her  sighs  inerery  wind : 
Can  Britain's  prayer  be  thrown  aside  \ 
And  thąt  the  fo«t  he  e*er  dieiiy*d  i 

Yet,  mighty  prince,  rouchsafo  to  smile» 
Return  andblen  our  longing  isle ; 
Though  fond  Germania  begs  thy  stay. 
And  eonrts  thee  from  oar  eyes  away. 


Though  Belgia  woiiU  our  king  detain. 
We  know  she  begs  and  pleads  in  Y»ia ; 
We  know  our  gracioiis  king  prefos 
Britannia**  happinesa  to  hers> 

And  lo !  to  saTe  us  from  despair, 
At  length  he  listens  to  ouj  prayer. 
Dąjocted  Albion*s  tows  he  hears. 
And  hastes  to  dry  her  fidliog  tears. 

He  hears  his  amdons  penpte  pray. 
And  loudly  cali  their  king  away, 
Once  morę  their  longing  eyes  to  bless, 
And  gnard  their  fiwedom  and  their  ptace. 

They  know,  while  Brunswick  fiUs  the  thron*^ 
The  seasons  gUde  with  pleasure  on  i 
The  British  suns  improve  their  rays,      « 
Adom,  and  beautify  the  days. 

Bot  see  the  royal  ^essel  fties^ 
Lessenmg  to  Belgia's  weepiog  eyes  i 
She  prondly  satis  for  Albion'sskore% 
Guardher,  yegods,  with  all  yonr  powers. 


ON  TUB  KTSG^S  RBJVRN. 

»  nt  YkAa  1T20. 

KsTOmM,  auspkiious  prince,  again, 
Nor  tet  Britaimia  moum  in  ?am  ; 


O  sea,  bid  eveiy  waTe'snbiide, 
And  teaeh  allegiance  to  thy  tide  ; 
Thy  billows  in  subjeotion  keep. 
And  own  the  monarch  of  the  deep. 

Old  Thames  can  scarce  his  joys  sttttain, 
Bot  rons  down  headlong  to  the  maia,  ^ 
His  mighty  master  to  desery, 
And  ]eaves  his  spacious  channel  dry. 

Augusta's  sona  from  either  band 
Pour  forth,  and  darken  all  thastraad; 
Their  eyes  pursoe  the  royal  haige, 
Whieh  aow  resigns  her  sacred  chssse. 

Th'  nnmly  transport  shakes  the  shore> 
And  diowas  the  feeble  cannon's  roar ; 
The  natmns  in  the  sigbt  rejoice, 
And  send  their  souls  in  erery  Toice. 

But  now  amidit  the  load  anphniie, 
With  shame  the  conscioas  Mose  withdraws ; 
Nor  can  her  Yoice  be  beard  amidst  the  thnag* 
The  themeto lofty,  and  so  fow  the  ioog. 


O.Y  TffE  MAS2UERADES. 
SiNatorainegat,  fodt  iadignatiD  veisni»i 

WsŁL-^we  bate  reskeh*d  the  fflecipice  al  laat^ 
The  present  age  of  riceobscures  the  past. 
Our  duli  forefatbers  were  contaat  to  stay. 
Nor  sionM  ttll  Naturę  pointed  out  tbt  way  t 
No  arts  tbey  piactl8>d  to  foieataU  detight, 
Btttstopp^d,  to«aii«ba«|lla^ap»itit«b 
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Their  toih^lebauches  wrre  Atbest  preoiie, 
An  nniinprov'd  simplicity  of  vice. 

But  this  blest  age  bas  found  a  fairer  road. 
And  left  the  paths  their  ancnton  have  trod. 
Nay,  we  c<^ld  wear  (our  tatte  80  vary  nica  ii) 
Their  ołd  caA-fashionfl  sooner  than  their  ńeei. 
Wboring  till  now  a  oommon  trade  haa  been. 
But  maaąuendes  refioe  opon  the  sin : 
An  higher  Taste  to  wickedness  impart, 
And  seoond  Natnre  with  the  hclpt  of  art 
New  wayt  and  means  to  pleasure  we  derise, 
Sinoe  pleasure  looks  the  lovelier  in  disgniM. 
The  ftealth  and  frolic  giv6  a  martar  gott, 
Add  wit  to  vice,  and  etoquenoe  to  tuit. 

In  valn  the  modith  evil  to  rpdreM, 
At  once  conspire  the  pulpit  and  the  prett : 
Our  priests  and  paets  preacb  and  write  in^Yain ; 
Ali  sattre'*  lott  both  sacrcd  and  profone. 
flo  many  varioua  changes  to  impart, ' 
Would  tire  an  Ovid'8  or  a  Proteus*  art ; 
Where  lost  in  one  promiscuous  whim  we  tee, 
Sex,  agc,  oondition,  qttality,  d^gree. 
Where  the  facetioua  crowd  theniselvee  lay  down, 
And  takeup  erery  penon  but  their  own. 
Faolt,  duke8,Fakes,  cardinals,  fopa,  Indian  queenf, 
Bellet  in  tye-wigs,  and  lorda  in  harloquins ; 
Thx>pt*or  rigbt-honourable  porter*  come,    f room ; 
And   garter*d  mnall-coal-merchants  crowd  the 
Valet»adóm*d  with  coronets  appear, 
Laoqoeyi  of  itate,  and  fbotmen  with  a  itar : 
Sailors  of  quaUty  with  jodgeB  oiix, 
And  chhnney-awccpera  drive  their  coach  and  six. 
Statesmen  lo  iitM  aft  conrt  the  mask  to  wear, 
With  leis,  diiguise  aflannie  the  vizor  herOi 
Oflicions  Heydegger  deceivet  our  eyei, 
For  hia  own  penon  ii  hit  best  disguife : 
And  half  the  reigning  ioasts  of  eqoal  graoe, 
Trait  to  the  natnral  vi2or  of  the  face. 
Idiota  tum  oonjurers  i  and  eonrtien  clowna ; 
And  suhans  drop  their  handkerchiefii  to  nnni. 
StarchM  ąuakeis  glare  in  furbelowg  and  silk ; 
Beaux  deal  in  tprats,  and  dutchetiei  ery  milk. 

But  gnard  tby  foncy,  Muse,  nor  stain  thy  pen 
With  the  lewd  joys  of  thb  finitastlc  scenę ; 
Where  sexes  blend  in  one  confi»'d  intrigue, 
Where  the  girla  ravilh,  and  the  men  gmw  big : 
Nor  credit  what  the  idle  worid  bas  said, 
Of  lawyers  fbrc^d,  and  judges  brought  to  bed : 
Or  that  to  bellcs  thdr  brothert  breathe  their  vowi, 
Or  husbands  througfa  nistake  gallant  a  spoufe. 
Such  dire  disasten,  and  a  nuoierous  throng 
Of  like  enormitiea,  reąuire  the  song  i 
Bnt  the  chaste  Muse,  with  blushes  coYer^d  o'er, 
Retirci  eoiifus'd,  and  wili  iwreal  no  moic 


oi>r  A  snADOw. 
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How  are  deluded  human  kind 
By  empty  ahows  betray'd  ? 

In  ali  their  hopet  and  ichemcs  tbey  find 
A  notbing  or  a  ihade 

The  proBpectt  of  a  tniMbeoo  etat 

The  aoldier  on  the  wan ; 
Oimist  with  afaatter*d  limba  at  U$X, 

Braią  pov8ity,  aadacnn. 


The  ibnd  phllomphers  for  gafo 

Will  leave  unturuM  no  stone  f 

But  though  they  toil  with  cndlca 
They.never  find  their  owa 

By  the  lame  rock  the  chymista  drown. 
And  &id  no  ftriendly  hołd. 

But  melt  their  ready  apecie  down, 
In  hopea  of  fancy'd  gold. 

Wbat  is  the  mad  projector^s  care  ? 

In  hopes  elate  and  swcUing, 
He  buildfl  his  castles  in  the  air, 

Yet  wants  an  house  to  dwell  in. 

At  0Durt  the  poor  dependants  feil. 
And  damn  their  fraitless  toil, 

When  coDiplimented  thence  to  jaJI, 
And*  niiuM  with  a  amile. 

How  to  philoaophers  will  toond 
So  strange  a  troth  display^d  ? 

'<  There's  not  a  substance  to  be  ibund» 
But  eveyy  where  a  ahade." 


TO  CJEUA  PLAYING  ON  A  LUTE. 

AW  ODC. 

WaiŁK  Caelia^s  hands  fly  awiftiy  o'er. 

And  strike  this  soft  machinę, 
Her  tottch  awakes  the  ^Nriags,  and  hSa 

Of  harouwy  within. 

Sweetly  they  sink  tnto  the  atringa, 

liie  qmvering  atrings  rebound, 
Each  atroke  obeeąuioualy  obey. 

And  tremble  into  lound. 

Oh !  had  yoa  blest  the  yean  of  old; 

His  lute  had  Ovid  strung, 
And  dwelt  on  yoors,  the  channmg  theme 

Of  his  immortal  song, 

Yottr*s,  with  Arion's  wondrons  haip, 

The  bard  had  hnng  en  high  j 
And  on  the  new-bom  star  bestow*d 

The  bonoois  of  the  sky. 

< 

The  radiant  spberes  had  ceas'd  their 

Aiid  daac^d  in  silence  on, 
Pleas'd  the  new  harmooy  to  hear. 

Morę  heavenly  than  their  owa. 


Of  oki  to  raise  one  shade  from  Heli, 
To  Orpheus  was  it  given : 

Bnt  every  tune  of  yonrs  calls  down 
Ab  angd  tatak  his  Hcavai. 


TO  ma  umtNowH 

AirmOJt  OF  THE  BATllE  OPTHE  8EXSS. 

1  nt  theme  in  ocher  weria,  for  eweiy  pnrt, 

Suppliei  materiab  to  the  bnilder^s  ait : 

To  build  from  matter,  is  snblimely  gtcat. 

But  gods  and  poeta  ońly  can  create ; 

And  such  are  you ;  their  prńrilęge  yoo  daim. 

To  show  yoor  wonders,  but  conceal  your  naoMw 

Like  some  establiih*d  king,  without  coaltnl, 
Yoo  take  a  generał  progress  thiongh  the  aoiil  $ 


HORACE,  BOOK  I.    ODE  XXIL 


381 


Surrey  each  pftrt,  esamine  ev(*ry  tide, 

Where  sbe^s  securc,  and  where  unfortify^d. 

Tb  fiaithfol  lines  ber  histofy  declare, 

Aad  tracę  the  causee  of  ber  civU  war  i 

Tbar  pen  no  partial  prejudices  sway. 

Bot  imth  deddca,  and  Tirtne  wina  tbe  day.  [pass, 

Tbrongh  what  gay  fielda  and  Bowery  aeenes  we 
Wbere  foncy  sports,  and  fiction  leads  the  chase  ? 
Where  Wfe,  as  througb  hcr  Yarious  acts  sbe  tenda, 
like  otber  comedies^  in  maniage  ends. 

What  Muse  but  yoora  so  justly  oould  display 
Th*  embattled  pasaioos  marshalM  iu  array  ? 
Bid  the  raog*d  appetites  in  order  moroy 
GiTe  lott  a  fifiire,  and  a  shape  to  Iove  ł 
To  airy  notions  solid  forms  dispense,     * 
And  make  oor  thougbts  tbe  images  of  sense  ? 
Diaoorer  al  I  the  rational  machinę,  [within  ? 

And  show  tbe  mo^Mnents,  springi,   and  wbeeJs 

Bat  Hymen  «ave8  bis  torch,  all  discords  cease; 
Ali  parUy,  drop  tbetr  arma,  and  sue  for  peace. 
Sooa  aa  the  signal  flames,  they  quit  tbe  fight, 
For  all  at  fint  but  diffe^d  to  unitę. 
From  every  part  tbe  lines  in  order  move. 
And  Bweetly  centrę  in  tbe  point  of  lorę. 

Let  blockheads  to  the  musty  scbools  repair, 
And  poach  for  morals  and  tbe  passions  there, 
Wbere  Yirtoe,  lika  a  dwarf  in  giant*8  armt. 
Cnmber^d  witb  worda,  and  manacled  in  terma, 
Serrea  to  amuae  tbe  pbilosopbic  fool. 
By  method  diy,  and  regularly  duli. 
Who  aees  thy  lines  ao  yisibly  expre8S 
The  sonl  hersdf  in  toch  a  pleasing  dress, 
May  from  thy  laboura  be  conTincM  and  tanght, 
How  Spencer  wonld  bave  sung,  and  Plato  thoughŁ 


THE  TWELrrn  ode  of  the  F2RSTB00K 

OF  HOEACE, 

TtANBŁATn. 

M^HAT  raaa,  what  bero  will  yon  raiae. 

By  tbe  sbrUl  pipę,  or  deeper  Ijrrc  ? 
What  god,  O  Clio^  will  you  praise, 

And  teach  the  echoea  to  admire  ł 

Amidst  the  shadaa  of  Helicon, 
Cold  Hmnna'  topa,  or  Pindos*  bead, 

Whence  the  ^ad  foreats  hasien'd  down, 
And  daac'd  as  tunafal  Orpbeus  pky^d. 

Tangfat  by  the  Muse,  he  8topp*d  tbe  foli 
Of  mpid  floods,  and  charm*d  the  wind ; 

The  Ustening  oaks  obeyM  the  cali. 
And  Idft  their  wondering  bilh  beblnd. 

■ 

Whom  shoiild  I  first  record»  bnt  Jore, 
Wbose  sway  extends  o'er  sea  and  land, 

The  king  of  men  and  godsabore, 
Who  holds  the  seasont  in  command  ? 

To  riTal  Jotę,  shall  nonę  aspire, 

Kone  thaU  to  eanal  glory  rise ; 
But  Pallas  daims  Maith  her  sbe, 

The  aeoowl  hononn  of  the  skies. 

To  thee,  O  Baoebot,  greal  in  war. 

To  Dimi  wiU  I  strike  the  Birinff, 
Of  Pheebna  woonding  foom  a&r, 

In  Bonbcn  lik*  his  owa  PU  sog^ 


Tbe  Ma«e  Alcides  shsll  resonnd ; 

The  twins  of  I^eda  shall  sucoced  ; 
lliis  for  tbe  standing  figbt  renown'd. 

And  that  for  managing  tbe  steed, 

Whose  star  ^ines  innocently  stiil ; 

Tbe  clouds  dispcrse,  the  tempests  cease, 
Tbe  waTes  obedient  to  their  aill, 

Sink  down,  aad  hush  their  ragę  to  peace. 

Nestt  shall  I  Numa^s  pioiis  reign, 
.  Or  tbine,  O  Romulua,  rel^e  : 
Or  Romę  by  Brutus  freed  again, 
Or  haugbty  Cato*s  glorious  fote  ? 

Or  dwell  oń  noble  Paulus'  fome } 
Too  lavish  of  the  patriofs  blood  ? 

Or  Regulus'  immortid  name, 
Too  obstinately  just  and  ^ood  ? 

Hiese  with  CamUlus  braTO  and  boM, 
And  other  cbicfe  of  matchlen  migbt, 

Rome's  virtuoos  poverty  of  old, 
ScTerely  seaaonM  to  the  figbt 

liketraes,  Marcelina' glory  grows, 

With  an  insensible  ad^anee  ; 
The  Julian  star,  likeCyntbia,  gfows, 

Who  leads  the  planetary  dance. 

Hie  Fatcs,  O  sire  of  bnman  race, 
Entnist  great  Cassar  to  thy  case, 

Gire  him  to  hołd  tby  second  place. 
And  reign  tby  sole  vicegerent  here. 

And  wbether  India  be  aball  tamę, 
Or  to  bis  chains  the  Seres  doom ; 

Or  mighty  Parthia  dreads  his  name. 
And  bows  ber  haughty  neck  to  Romę. 

While  on  our  grores  thy  boks  are  harl'd. 
And  thy  loud  car  shakes  Heaven  abore, 

He  flliall  with  jnstice  awe  the  worid. 
To  nonę  inferior  bot  to  Jove. 
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Tnt  man  onsollyM  with  a  crime, 

Disdains  the  pangs  of  foar, 
He  acorns  to  dip  the  poison'd  shaft, 

Or  poiae  tbe  glittering  spear. 

Nor  with  the  loaded  <piiYer  goaa 

To  taka  tbe  dieadfol  field : 
His  solid  Tiitne  is  his  belm, 

And  innooence  his  shield. 

In  Taka  the  fomM  Hydaspei*  tidfli 

Obitmct  and  bar  tbe  load, 
He  smilea  on  danger,  and  enjoys 

The  roarings  of  the  flood. 

All  dimet  are  natiTe,  aadioffeti 

Th'  eiftiamei  of  beati  and  ftoits, 
The  Scythian  Caocaans  growi  warm. 

And  oool  the  libyaa  ooaata. 

For  whila  I  waader^d  through  tbe  woodf. 

And  rang'd  the  kmely  grore, 
Lott  airil  bewilder*d  in  the  songt 

And  pkamg  cares  of  l0Y<e ; 
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A  wolf  beheld  me  from  ai«r» 
Of  monstrous  bulk  and  roishi; 

Bat,  naked  as  I  waa,  he  fled 
And  trembled  at  the  tigbt 

A  beast  atf  buge,  nor  Daunia^a  grove. 

Nor  Afric  ever  yiew^d  , 
TbCHigb  nurst  by  her,  the  lion  reigns 

The  monarch  of  the  wood. 

£xpo0e  me  m  those  horrid  climes,    ,. 

Where  not  a  gantle  breese 
BeriTes  tbe  vegetable  race, 

Or  cheen  tbe  drooping  trees  ; 

Where  co  the  wortd's  remotest  verge 

Th'  tinactive  seaaona  lie, 
And  not  one  genial  ray  imbinda 

The  rigonr  of  the  tky  : 

On  that  unhabitable  tbore, 

Expoae  me  alJ  alone, 
Where  I  may  ▼ie'w  without  a  fhade, 

The  culminatiog  Sun. 

Beneaith  th'  eąuator,  or  the  pole, 

In  safety  could  I  roTe , 
And  in  a  thouiand  difibrest  ciimes 

Could  Uve  for  her  I  lo?e* 


PITTS  POEMS. 


A  bare  downngfat  oU4tthien'd  Englidi  fcuft* 
Such  aa  tme  Britons  only  can  digest ; 
Such  as  your  homely  fathore  us*d  to  lovie, 
Who  only  came  to  hear  and  to  improre : 
Humbły  content  and  pleas'd  with  wbat  was  dresW 
When  Otway,  Lee,  and  Shake^ean  raiig'd  the 
feasL 
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A  PROWGUE  FOR  THE  STROLLER^ 

GruiTSEU,  of  old  pert  prolognes  led  the  way. 
To  guide,  defend,  and  usber  irr  the  play, 
As  powder^d  footmen  run  before  tbe  coacb. 
And  thunder  at  tbe  door  my  ldknd's  approach« 
But  though  they  speak  your  entertainment  near, 
Most  prologues  speed  like  other  bills  of  farę  ; 
Seldom  the  languid  stoniach  they  excite. 
And  oiiner  pall,  than  raise  the  appetite^ 

As  ihr  the  play— 'tis  hardly  worth  our  care^ 
The  prologue  craves  yoor  mercy  for  the  player  ; 
That  18,  your  money-^or  by  Jove  I  sirear. 
Wbite  gloyes  and  lodging  are  confounded  dear. 
Since  t^re  are  nonę  Irat  ftiendt,  the  truth  to  own, 
Hasp'd  in  a  coach  our  company  came  down. 
But  I  -most  sbiewdly  fear  we  shall  depart, 
£v'n  in  our  old  oryginał,  a  cart. 

With  pride  inverted,  and  fantastic  power, 
We  strut  the  £uicy'd  monarcha  of  ao  bour  i 
While  dnns  onr  emperors  and  heroes  fear. 
And  Cleomenea^  starrea  in  eamest  here : 
Tbe  mightiest  kinge  and  queens  we  kecp  ia  pay^ 
Supporttheir  pomp  on  eighteen-pence  a  day. 
Oreat  Cyrus  for  a  dram  has  pawi^d  his  coat. 
And  all  our  Csosars  can*t  oommand  a  groat ; 
Our  Scipioa,  Hannibals,  and  Pompeys  break, 
And  Cleopatra  shifts  bot  ooce  a  week. 

To'ąggravate  the  case  we  baTe  not  one^ 
Of  all  the  new  refinements  of  tbe  Łown : 
No  moring  ttatnes,  no  lewd  harlequins,  . 
No  patteboard-playen,  no  heroes  in  macblnes^ 
No  roein  to  flash  lightning — 'twould  esbaust  us, 
To  buy  a  deril  and  a  Doctor  Fanstos. 
Nowindmills,  dragens,  mHlen,  cpĄfumi, 
Toexercise  your  eyes,  and  spare  yonrcam; 
No  paper-seas,  notbnwierfinailbeskiea, 
Nowitchestodescend,  no  staga  to  rise  } 
Scarce  one  for  us  the  acton'-*we  can  aet 
Nothing  before  you  but  mitre  sense  aod  wit 

;  The  Spartan  Heio,  a  tragedy,  by  Mr.  ])rydCD.    ' 


O  KWG  etemal  and  diyine ! 

The  wodd  is  thine  alone ; 
Above  tbe  stan  thy  glories  sbine, 

AboTe  the  hear&s  thy  throne. 

How  hr  estends  thy  migbty  naoM  ? 

Where'er  tbe  Sun  can  roJI, 
That  Sun  thy  wonders  shall  procUm^ 

Thy  deeds  from  pole  to  p<^ 

The  m&nt's  tongne  shaO  ipeak  thy  posrcr# 

And  Tindicate  tby  lawa ; 
Tbe  tongne  that  oevar  sp<dtt  befMn, 

Shall  labour  in  tliy  canse. 

For  when  I  lift  my  tbougfala  and  eyti^ 

And  Yiew  the  bisarens  aimnid, 
Yon  Btretching  waste  of  asnre  skies^ 

With  stan  and  planeta  crown'd ; 

Who  in  their  dance  atteod  the  MooOi 

Tbe  empresB  of  the  night. 
And  poar  anrand  ber  silver  tbnme, 

Their  tributaryligbt: 

Lord !  wbat  is  mortal  man  ?  that  be 
Thy  kind  regard  sbould  shaie  ? 

What  is  his  son,  who  daims  from  thee 
And  cballengea  thy  care  ł 

Kext  tą  the  blest  angelic  kmd, 

Thy  hands  created  man, 
And  tbis  inferior  world  assign^d* 

To  dignify  his  apas. 

Him  all  reTers,  and  all  nbey 

His  delegated  reiga, 
Tbe  flocks  that  througb  the  valley 

The  herds  that  graze  the  plain* 

Tbe  fniioos  tiger  speeds  bis  fligbt. 

And  trembka  at  his  power  ; 
In  fear  of  his  superior  might, 

The  lions  cease  to  roar. 

Whaterer  horrid  monsten  trend 

The  patha  beneath  tbe  aaa, 
Their  king  at  awfiil  distance  dread, 
,    And  sullenly  obey« 

O  Lord,  how  far  citendf  tby  name  I 

Wbere-e^er  th«  Sun  can  roU, 
That  Snn  thy  woodeo  shall  prpdatfli, 

Tby  deeds  fiom  pola  td  pole. 
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¥ah  aa  the  world  can  streteh  to  bMBd8» 
TheŁoidisllaf  ofaB; 
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HU  wondrous  power  ^stcnds  around 
The  Circuit  of  tb«  ImU. 

P«r  Jie  witkm  the  gioomy  deqit 

Iti  dark  foandattoiui  cast, 
And  rear*d  the  pillars  of  tbe  BarUł  • 

Amid  the  wateiy  waste* 

Wbo  shall  aacend  his  SioB^S  hUl, 

And  see  JehovBh  there  ł 
Who  flrom  his  sacred  shrine  shall  breathe 

The  sacrifice  of  praycr  ? 

Ue  only  whose  imsuUy^d  soul 

Fair  Tirtue's  paths  bas  trod, 
Who  with  clean  hands  and  heart  regards 

His  neighboar  and  his  6od« 

Ca  him  shaił  his  indulgent  Lord 

DiffusiTe  bounties  sbed, 
Fh>in  God  his  Sarioar  shall  deseend 

Ali  blcsaiofs  OB  his  hsad. 

Of  those  who  saak  his  righteoas  ways, 

Is  this  the  chosen  raoe, 
Who  bask  io  all  his  boanteous  smiles. 

And  flourish  in  ha  grace. 

lift  «qp  yonr  ataiely  heads»  ye  doois, 

With  hasty  rev«raBce  rise ; 
Ye  ererlasting  doon,  whogiiard 

Tbe  passes  of  tbe  skies. 

Swift  from  yoar  goldeo  hioges  leap, 
Your  barciert  roli  away,  "^ 

Mow  thsDw  year  blazing  portals  wide, 
And  horst  the  gates  of  day. 

Fot  see !  the  Kmg  of  Olory  comei 

Along  th'  etbereal  road  : 
The  chenibs  through  your  folds  shall  bear 

The  triuoiph  of  your  Ood. 

Wbe  is  this  gieat  and  gioiioas  Kng  ? 

Oh !  'tis  the  Lord,  whose  might    . 
Deódea  the  conducit,  and  suspends 

The  balance  ot  the  figbt. 

lift  up  yonr  stately  heads,  yedoon, 

With  hasty  rererence  rise ; 
Ye  ererlasting  doors,  who  guard 

llie  passes  of  tbe  skies. 

Swift  fiom  your  golden  hinges  leap, 

Your  barrieis  roli  away ; 
Kow  throw  yonr  Uazing  portals  wide. 

And  burst  the  gates  of  day. 

For  see ;  the  King  of  glory  comes 

Along  th'  etheresl  road  ; 
Tbe  cherubs  through  your  folds  shall  bear 

The  triumphs  of  their  God. 

Who  is  this  great  a^d  glorious  King  ? 

Oh !  tis  tbe  Ood,  whose  caie 
Łeads  on  his  Israel  to  the  field, 

Whose  power  contiob  the  war. 


PSAUi  XXIX. 

Yx  mighty  prnicea,  your  oblations  bnng» 
And  pay  dne  honoars  to  your  awful  Kiog ; 
His  boindleis  power  4o  aU  the  worid  prodain 
Bend  at  bis  shrine,  and  tremble  at  his  name. 
For  bark !  his  voice  with  tittreiirted  sway 
Koleś  and  ooBtrola  tbe  ragiog  of  the  soa^ 
Within  due  bonnds  the  mighty  ocean  keeps, 
And  ib  thetr  walery  caTcm  awes  tbe  deeps : 


Shook  by  tbat  Yoice,  the  nodding  grores  around 

Start  from  their  roots,  and  fly  tbe  dreadful  sound. 

The  blasted  oedan  Iow  in  dust  are  laid. 

And  Lcbanon  is  left  without  a  shade. 

See  !  when  be  speaks,  the  lofty  mountains  crowd» 

And  fly  for  shelter  from  the  thundering  God : 

Sirion  and  Lebanon  like  hinds  adTance, 

And  in  wild  measures  lead  th'  unwieldy  dance. 

His  voice,  his  mighty  Toice,  dirides  the  fire, 

Back  from  the  blast  the  tbrinkiag  flanws  retiie. 

Ev'n  Cades  trembles  when  Jehovah  speaks^ ' 

With  all  bis  8avages  the  desert  shakes, 

At  the  dread  sou^  the  hinds  with  iisar  are  stuag. 

And  in  the  lonely  forest  drop  their  young. 

While  in  bis  hattow'd  tempie  all  proclaiin 

His  glorious  honours,  and  adore  his  name, 

High  o'er  the  foamtng  suiges  of  the  sea 

He  sits,  and  bids  the  listening  deeps  obey  : 

He  reigns  o^er  all  ;  fcnr  crer  lasts  his  power 

Till  Naturę  sinks,  and  time  sball  be  no  morę. 

With  strength  the  sons  of  Iirael  shall  be  bless,    * 

And  crown  our  tribes,  with  happiness  andpcaee. 
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Ok  God  we  build  our  surę  defence, 

In  God  our  hope  repose :         ^ 
His  hand  protects  us  in  tbe  fight. 

And  guards  us  from  our  woes. 

Then,  be  the  Earth'8  unwieldy  frame 

From  its  foandations  hurPd, 
We  may,  unmor^d  with  fear,  ei^y 

The  ruins  of  tbe  worhL 

What  though  the  solid  rocks  be  rent, 

In  tempests  wbirlM  away  ? 
What  though  the  hiUs  should  hurst  their  roots. 

And  rol^^into  the  sea  ? 

Thou  sea,  with  dreadful  tumults  swell. 

And  bid  thy  waters  rise  > 

In  furious  surges,  till  they  dash 

The  flood-gates  of  the  skies.    ^  ' 

Our  minds  shall  be  serene  and  calm,  « 

Iike^Siloah*s  peacefulflood ; 
Whose  soft  and  siWer  streams  refresh, 

The  city  of  our  God. 

Within  the  prood  delighted  wa^es, 

The  wanton  tunrets  play ; 
Tbe  streams  lead  down  their  humid  tram, 

Ueluctant  to  the 


Amid  the  soene  the  tempie  floats, 

With  its  reflected  towers, 
Oilds  all  the  surfieice  of  the  flood. 

And  dances  to  the  śhores. 

With  wonder  see  what  mighty  power 

Onr  sacred  Sion  cbeers, 
Lo!  there  amidst  ber  stately  wall^ 

Her  God,  ber  God  appears. 

Fixt  on  her  beńs  sbe  shall  standy 

And,  innocently  prond, 
Smtle  on  the  tumults  of  the  worłd, 

Beneath  tbe  wmgs  of  God. 
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See!  how,  theirwcalmcsstoproeliiin, 

The  heathen  tribet  cogafe) 
Sce !  how  włth  fniitJew  wrath  they  bum, 

And  impotence  of  rag« ! 

But  God  has  spoke ;  cbd  lo !  the  world, 

Hii  ttirfours  to  display, 
With  all  the  melting  giobe  of  Earth, 

Drops  sitently  away. 

Still  to  the  nighty  LM  of  hoatf 

Securely  we  resort ; 
For  refuge  fly  to  Jaoob*t  God, 

Owr  succour  and  suppoit. 

Hither,  ye  namerout  natioof,  croffpd, 

Ib  silent  rapture  stand. 
And  see  o*er  all  the  Earth  diqplay*<l 

Tbtt  woDders  of  his  band. 


He  bids  the  din  of  «ar  be  still. 
And  all  itt  tumnlts  ceese ; 

He  bids  the  guiltlesi  trumpet  soimd 
The  harmony  of  peaee. 

He  breaks  the  tougb  reloctant  bonr, 
He  borats  the  brasen  ąpear, 

And  to  the  crackliog  fire  his  band 
Consumes  the  blazing  ćar. 

Hear  then  his  Ibrmidable  Totce, 
<*  Be  still,  and  know  the  Loid; 

By  all  the  heathen  PU  be  iiear'd ; 
By  aU  the  Earth  adoed." 

Still  to  the  mighty  Lord  of  hosts, 

Securely  we  resort  j 
For  refdge  fly  to  Jacob*5  Ood; 

Our  siicoour  and  support 
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Tht  hsnd,  O  Xx)fd,  through  rolling  years 

Has  saT'd  os  from  despair, 
Fkom  period  down  to  period  stretchM 

Hie  prospects  of  thy  care. 

BeCore  tl|e  worid  was  6ni  conceir^d, 

Before  the  pregnant  Earth, 
Oiird  ibrth  the  mountains  from  ber  womb, 

Who  stmggled  to  thdr  biith ; 

StemalOod!  thyearlydays 

Beyond  doratioD  run, 
Sre  the  first  rsce  of  starting  time 

Was  measnr*d  by  the  Sun. 

We  die ;  bnt  f ntore  natioos  hear 

Thy  potent  voiee  again, 
Rise  at  the  summons,  andreitore 

The  parish'd  raee  of  man ; 


Before  thy  comprehensi^e  sight, 

OoratioD  fleets  away ; 
And  rapid  agcs  on  the  wing, 

Fly  swifler  thaa  a  day. 

As  grcat  Jehovah's  piercing  eyes 

Bleniity  twf^Mt^ 
The  kmgest  era  is  a  night, 

A  period  is  •■  hmur. 


We  at  thy  mighty  cali.  O  Lorf, 

Our  faDcy*d  beings  IcaTe, 
Rouz'd  from  the  flattering  dream  of  lifi% 

T6  sleep  within  the  grave. 

Strift  from  their  barrier  to  their  goal 

The  rapid  moments  pass. 
And  leaTe  poor  man,  for  whom  they  nm, 

The  emblem  of  the  grass. 

In  the  fint  mom  of  life  it  grows^ 

And  lifts  its  rerdaot  head, 
At  nooo  deeays,  at  evening  dies. 

And  withers  in  the  mead. 

We  in  the  i^ories  of  thy  ftoe 

Our  secret  sins  surrey. 
And  see  how  gtoomy  those  appear, 

How  pure  and  radiant  they. 

To  death,  as  our  appointed  goal, 

Thy  anger  driYcs  ns  on. 
To  tbat  fuli  period  fiz'd  at  leagth 

ThMtaleoflifeUdone. 

With  wrnged  speed,  to  stated  bomids 

And  limits  we  mnst  fly, 
While  se^enty  rolling  sons  complcat 

Their  circlcs  in  the  śky. 

Or  if  ten  morę  aroand  us  roli, 

'T»  labour,  woe,  afad  strifb, 
TUI  we  at  length  are  quite  drawn  dowa 

To  the  last  drq;s  of  life. 

But  who,  O  Lord,  regards  thy  wrath, 
Though  dreadfnl  and  severe  ł  . 

That  wrath,  whaterer  fear  be  feds, 
Is  equal  to  his  fear. 

Soteacfaos,  Lord,  to  comtt  our  dayt. 

And  eye  their  constant  raoe. 
To  measore  what  we  want  in  tiae. 

By  wiadom,  and  by  grMe. 


With  ns  repeat,  and  on  oar  heatts 

Thy  choioest  graces  shed. 
And  shower  from  thy  odestial  thnne 

Thy  blessings  on  our  head. 

Oh  !  may  thy  mercy  crown  us  here. 

And  oome  without  delay ; 
Then  our  whole  oourse  of  Itfe  will  seem 

One  glad  triumphant  day. 

Now  the  blest  years  of  joy  rsstore. 
For  those  of  grief  and  strife. 

And  with  one  pleasant  drop  aUay 
This  bitter  draught  of  lifo. 

Thy  wonders  to  the  world  display, 

Thy  servants  to  adom, 
That  may  delight  their  fbtnre 

And  childrea  yet  nnbom ; 


Thy  bearaa  of  OB^iesty 

With  them  thy  great  oommands. 
And  hid  prosperity  attend 

The  labouts  of  oor  hands. 
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O  diead  Jehovah !  thj  all-pierctng  eyea 
Bsplore  the  motkms  of  this  aMctal 
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rbts  tmeoient  of  dust :  thy  9tretchin;  sight 
inrTe>iB  th'  hannonions  pridciples,  thac  move 
a  bcauteoua  rsLk  and  oi-dcr,  to  mfonu 
liis  l*ask,  and  animat^  tMss  of  etaty, 
•or  arc  the  prwpects  of  thy  wondrous  sti^ht 
othis  tcrrestrial  part  of  man  conftn^d  j 
tut  alioot  into  his  sottU  and  thne  discprn 
1ie  firat  matcriafoof  anfiufhtonM  thoiig^bt, 
'et  dim  and  nndt^cntpdi  titl  th«  mind, 
ti?  with  tbe  tender  imagrs,  eupands, 
Jul,  aweflin^,  labours  with  th'  ideał  bkth. 

Whcre-e'er  I  niove,  thy  cares  pursne  tny  fc«t 
ittenriant    When  I  drink  the  dews  of  sl^p, 
tretchM  on  my  downy  bcd,  aod  there  enjoy 
i  sweet  ft)rgetfiilncss  of  all  my  toib, 
'oieen,  thy  sorerrign  presence  gnards  my  deep, 
Tafts  all  tłie  terroun  of  my  dreams  away, 
kmthi  all  my  sonl,  and  softens  my  repote. 

ftefiire  cunception  can  employ  the  Um^e, 
Lad  oiottld  the  dactile  hnafces  to  aoond  $ 
lrftre.iniagination  stands  display'd, 
*hi«e  eye  the  futnre  eloqnence  can  read, 
'Łt  ottarray^d  with  speeeh«    Thon,  mighty  Lord ! 
la«t  moulded  man  from  his  congenial  doct, 
4)d  spoke  bim  into  being ;  while  the  day, 
leneath  thy  forming  hand,  leapM  forth,  inspiHd, 
Lod  atarted  into  life :  through  every  part, 
it  thy  conomand,  the  wbeeli  of  motion  play^d. 

But  aneh  esalted  knowledge  learet  below 
Utid  dropa  poor  man  from  its  superior  sphere. 
n  Tain,  with  reason^s  baUast,  wonid  be  try 
>>  Stern  th>  mifothomable  depth ;  his  barfc 
>*er-eets,  and  Ibanden  in  the  Tast  abyss. 

Than  wfaither  shalł  the  rapid  fancy  run, 
lioagh  m  its  fuli  career,  to  speed  my  flight 
Vom  thy  nobonnded  presence  ?  whicb,  idone, 
^iUs  all  the  regioos  and  extended  spaee 
teyottd  the  bounds  of  naturę  *  Whither,  Lord ! 
•hsódl  my  unreinM  imagination  rove, 
*o  leaTe  behiod  tby  spirit,  and  ont-fly 
tsiofluenoe,  whicb,  with  broodingwings,Ottt-spread 
btch*d  unfledg'd  Naturę  from  the  darh  profound. 

If  moanted  on  my  towering  thougbti  I  dhnb 
feto  the  Heaven  of  Hearens ;  I  there  behold 
he  Uase  of  thy  unclonded  majesty  I 
D  the  pure  empjrrean  thee  I  Tiew, 
Gfh  ti»ron'd  above  all  height,  thy  ndiaiit  shrine, 
'hitM|g*d  with  the  prostrate  seraphs,  who  recetre 
katitnde  past  ntterance !  Iflplunge 
kmn  to  the  gloom  of  Tartams  profound, 
Wre  too  I  fiad  thee,  in  tbe  lowest  bounds 
H  SrelMis,  and  read  thee,  in  tbe  sccncs 
tfeomplicaCed  wrath:  Iseethecdad 
a  all  tbe  migcsty  of  darfcness  there. 

!f,  on  the  mddy  moming's  purple  wings 
Ip-bom,  with  faidefotigable  course, 
sesk  the  giowiiy  bordeis  of  the  Ksst, 
^b«e  the  bright  Sun,  emergent  from  the  deeps, 
^Ith  his  ńoft  glorles  gOds  the  sparklrag  seas, 
bd  tremblcs  c^er  the  wares ;  t9*n  there,  thy  band 
Shall  t^ogh  the  watery  desert  guide  my  ooune, 
bd  i^er  the  broken  sorges  pave  my  way, 
^^htte  on  the  dreadlol  whirlcs  I  hang  secure, 
\ai  moek  the  wanring  Ocean.    Tf,  with  hopes, 
ks  foad  m  faise,  the  darkness  I  expect 
h  hide,  tnd  wrap  me  in  its  mantling  shade^ 
rain  were  the  thought :  for  thy  unboonded  ken 
)iftf  thfough  tbe  thtckening  ](loom,  and  piiet 
throo^all 


The  palpable  obecnre.    Before  tfiy  eyes, 
The  Yanąnifh^d  nighf  throws  oflTher  dusky  sbrowd. 
And  kindles  into  day  t  the  shadc,  and  Itght, 
To  man  fttiil  rarious,  but  tbe  same  to  the& 

On  theo,  ••  all  the  structnre  of  my  flrame 
Depf  ndaut.     I  ipckM  within  tbe  atlent  wam^, 
SlecpńDg  I  lay,  and  rtpenmg  to  my  birth  f 
y^   Lord,   thy  ont*strttch*d  arm  presćrv'd  me 
Befcare  I  mor'd  to  encity,  and  trod  [tłiere ; 

Tbe  verg9  of  being.    Tb  thy  haUow'd  name 
rii  pay  due  honoars :  for  thy  mighty  hand 
fiuilt  this  corporeal  fobrie,  when  itlaid 
The  ground-work  of  eśstenoe.     Hence,  I  rcad 
The  wondefs  of  tby  art     This  frame  I  Tiew 
With  terronr  and  delight ;  and  wrapt  in  both, 
I  startle  at  mjrself.    My  boacs,  onfortnM 
As  yet,  nor  hardenjng  from  the  Tiseous  paits. 
But  blended  with  th'  nnanimated  mass, 
Thy  eye  distinctly  riewM ;  and  while  I  lay 
Within  the  earth,  imperfect,  nor  perceirM 
Tbe  arst  foini  dawn  of  life,  with  ease  8unrey'd 
The  yital  glimiaerings  of  the  actire  seeds, 
Jost  kiodlingto  esisteaee  ;  and  beheld 
My  substanoe  scaroe  materiał.    In  tliy  book, 
Was  the  fur  model  of  ihls  structure  drawn, 
Where  every  part,  in  jnst  coimection  join'd, 
Compos'd  and  perfocted  th*  harmonions  piece, 
Erc  the  dim  speck  of  being  leam'd  to  stretch 
Its  dactile  foirm,  or  entity  had  known 
To  rangę  and  wanton  in  an  ampler  space. 

How  dear,  bow  rooted  ia  my  inmost  soal, 
Are  all  thy  oouasels,  and  the  Tarious  ways 
Of  thy  eti;mal  iiro^ideace  !  The  sum 
So  boaadtess  and  Immenw,  it  leaves  bebind 
The  Iow  accotint  of  numbers  1  and  oot-flies 
Ąll  that  Imagination  e're  coaoeiv*d. 
Less  nnmeroos  are  the  sands  that  crowd  the  shores, 
Tbe  barriers  of  the  Ocean.    When  1  rise 
From  my  soft  bed,  and  softer  joys  of  sleep, 
I  rite  to  thee.    Yet  lo !  the  impions  slight 
Tby  mighty  wonden.     Shalt  the  sons  of  Tice 
Elode  the  vengeance  of  thy  wrathfnl  hand 
And  nx>ck  thy  lingering  thunder,  whicb  with^c^ds 
Its  foil7  teriottn  trmn  their  guilly  heads  ł 
Thon  great  tremeadoos  God !— AvauDt,  and  i:rf 
All  ye  who  thiiit  for  bhiod.— For,  swoln  with  pride, 
Eaeh  hadghty  wreteh  Uasphemes  thy  saered  aame. 
And  bdlows  his  reproacbes  to  affiront  . 
Thy  gloiioai  Majesty.    Thy  foes  1  bate 
Wone  thaa  my  own,  O  Lord !  Esplore  my  sonl, 
See  if  a  iaw  or  stain  of  sip  iofecta 
My  gniltir  tfaonghti.    Then,  lead  me  hi  the  way 
That  gttidet  my  fset  to  thy  owa  Hea^ea  and  thee. 
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My  sonl,  in  nqptnres  rite  to  bless  the  Lord, 
Who  tau^bt  my  hands  to  draw  the  fotal  sword  ^ 
Led  by  his  ann,  undaunted  I  appear " 
In  the  flrst  ranks  of  death,  and  m>nt  of  war. 
He  tanght  me  fint  the  pointed  spear  to  wield. 
And  mow  the  glorions  barvest  of  the  field. 
By  bim  inspir'd,  from  strength  to  streiMfth  I  past, 
Plnn^d  through  the  troops,  and  laid  the  battle 
In  nim  my  bopes  I  centrę  and  repote,      [waste. 
He  gnsrds  my  ltfe»  and  sbiddi  me  from  my  foes. 

C  c 
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He  held  his  ample  buckler  o'er  my  h«ad, 

And  icreeiiM  me  trembling  iirthe  mighty  iłuide : 

Against  all  bostiłe  vioIence  and  power, 

He  was  my  s««rd,  my  bnlwark,  and  my  towar. 

He  o*er  my  people  will  maintain  my  sway. 

And  teąfh  my  witUng  subiects  to  obey. 

Lord  r  what  is  man,  of  vile  and  humble  birth, 
Sprung  wiUi  this  kindred  reptileś  fiom  the  earth, 
Tbat  he  shonld  thus  iby  socret  coonels  share  i 
Or  what  his  son,  wbu  challenges  thy  care  ? 
Why  does  thine  cye  regard  this  nothing,  man  ? 
His  life  a  point,  his  measure  but  a  span  ? 
The  fiuiey'd  pageant  of  a  moment  madę, 
Swift  as  a  dreiun,  and  fleetiog  as  a  sbade. 

Gome  in  thy  power,  and  keave  th'  ethefeal  plain, 
Aad  to  thy  harness*d  tempest  give  the  rein ; 
Yon  Btarry  arcb  sball  bend  bencath  the  load, 
So  lond  the  chariot,  and  so  great  the  God  I 
Soon  as  his  rapid  wheels  4^bovah  rolls, 
The  fotding  skies  shall  tromble  to  the  poles  : 
Heaven'8  gaudy  axie  with  the  world  shall  fali, 
Łeap  from  the  centrę,  aad  unhing*  the  hall. 

TouchM  by  thy  hands,  the  labouring  hills  espire 
Thick  ckrads  of  smoke,  and  deluges  of  fire ; 
On  the  tali  groTes  the  red  destroyer  preys, 
And  wraps  th'  etrmal  mounuins  in  the  blaze : 
PuU  on  my  foes  may  all  thy  lightniugs  fly. 
On  purple  pinions  tbrongh  the  głoomy  sky. 

Extend  thy  band,  thoa  kind  alł-graoious  Oedf 
Down  from  the  Hearen  of  Heavens  thy  bright  abode. 
And  shield  me  Irora  my  foes^  whose  tow^feg  pride 
Lowers  like  a  siorm,  and  gathefs  like  a  tide : 
Against  strange  chtldren  Tindicate  my  cause, 
Who  curse  thy  name,  and  trampie  on  thy  laws ; 
Who  fear  not  Tengeance  which  they  nerer  felt, 
Train'd  to  blaspheme,  and  eloqu(fnt  in  guilt  2 
Their  hands  are  impious,  and  tbeir  deeds  profime, 
Th«y  plead  their  boasttsd  innocence  in  vain. 

Thy  uame  shall  dwell  fur  ever  on  my  tongue. 
And  guide  the  sacred  nimibers  of  my  song; 
To  thee  my  Muse  shall  oonsecrate  ber  lajrs, 
And  every  notę  khall  labour  in  thy  praise; 
The  hallow^d  themc  shall  teach  mc  how  to  sing, 
Swelt  on  the  lyre,  and  tremble  on  the  string. 

Oft  bas  thy  hand  from  fight  the  monarch  led, 
When  deatb  ilew  raging,  and  the  battle  Ued  ; 
Aad  snateh'd  thy  senrant  in  the  last  dcspair 
From  all  the  rising  tumult  of  the  war. 

Against  strange  children  rindicate  my  cftose, 
Who  ciuse  thy  name,  and  trampie  on  thy  laws ; 
That  our  fair  soni  may  smile  in  early  bioom, 
Our  sons,  «the  hopestił  all  our  yean  to  oome  c 
like  plants  that  nurs'd  by  fostering  sbowers  artse, 
And  lift  their  ipreading  honours  to  the  skies. 
That  our  chaste  daughters  may  their  charms  dis^ 

play, 
Like  the  bright  pillart  of  our  tempie,  gay , 
PoIishM,  and  tali,  and  smooth,  and  fair  as  they. 

Pilcd  up  with  phmty  let  our  bams  appear. 
And  burrt  with  all  the  seasons  of  tbe  year ; 
Let  pregnant  flocks  in  every  auarter  bleat. 
And  drop  their  tender  young  m  ercry  street. 
5bfe  from  their  tal^urs  may  our  osen  come, 
Safe  |aay  they  bring  the  gather'd  summer  home. 
Oli !  may  no  sighs,  no  streams  of  sorrow  flow. 
To  stain  our  triumphs  with  the  tears  of  woe, 

BlessM  is  the  nation,  how  sincerely  blessM ! 
Of  such  unbounded  happinea  possess'd. 
To  whom  JehoTah's  sacred  name  is  known, 
Who  cbim  tbc  God  of  Isnwl  for  their  own* 
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Jos  cursM  his  birth,  and  bade  his  cnises  flow 
In  woids  of  giicf,  and  eloquence  of  woe ; 
Lost  be  that  ^y  which  dnigg'd  me  ta  my  doom^ 
Receat  to  life,  and  stniggliog  from  the  womb ; 
Whose  beams  with  sncb  malignaiit  Instse  sbenc, 
l^lience  all  my  jreais  in  anaioos  cirdes  nmi> 
Lost  be  that  night  in  undetermm*d  spaoe. 
And  veil  with  deeper  shades  ber  głoomy  Uck, 
Which  crowded  up  with  woes  this  slender  spci. 
Wbite  the  doli  mass  rosę  quickening  intomsn. 

0'er  that  cnrs*d  day  let  sable  darkaeas  rise, 
Sbrowd  tl|f  blue  rault,  and  biackcn  all  tbe  skies ; 
May  Ood  o'er-look  it  from  his  beaTenly  tfaroae. 
Nor  rouse  from  sleep  tbe  sedentary  So% 
0'er  its  dark  face  to  shed  Us  geoial  ray. 
And  warm  to  joy  the  melancboty  day. 
May  the  clouds  frown,  and  lirid  poisoos  breatbe. 
And  suin  heaveD's  azure  with  the  sha^  af  dfath. 

May  tenfbłd  darkness  firom  that  dreadfol  aigfat 
Seize  and  arrest  the  straggling  gleama  of  light , 
To  pay  due  ▼engeance  for  its  fatal  crime, 
StiU  be  it  banish*d  from  the  traia  of  Time ; 
Nor  in  the  radiant  list  of  montbs  appear. 
To  stain  tbe  sbining  circle  of  the  year : 
There  tbrough  ber  dnsky  rangę  may  silenoc  roa«, 
There  may  no  ray,  no  glimpse  of  gladness  cooie, 
No  voice  to  cheer  the  soUtary  gloom. 
May  CTery  star  his  gaudy  light  with-bold. 
Nor  tbrough  the  vapour  shoot  bis  beamy  gold : 
Nor  let  the  dawn  wHh  radiant  śkirts  come  on, 
Tipp'd  with  the  glories  of  the  rising  Sun ; 
Because  tbat  drndful  period  fix'd  my  dooiOf 
Nor  seal'd  the  dark  recesses  of  tbe  womb. 
To  that  original  my  ills  I  owe, 
Heir  of  aflliction,  and  the  son  of  woe. 
Oh  !  had  I  dy'd  unexrrcisM  in  pam. 
And  wak'd  to  life,  to  sleep  in  death  a^n ! 
Why  did  not  Fate  attend  me  at  my  birth. 
And  give  me  back  to  my  ooogenial  earth  ? 
Why  was  I,  when  an  Infant,  M>oth*d  to  rest, 
LttilM  on  the  knee,  or  bung  npon  the  brea^t? 
Por  now  the  gra^e  wonid  all  my  cares  oompiae, 
Conceal  my  nrrowi,  and  inter  my  woei : 
There  wnmpM  and  lock*d  witbin  bis  oold  embisee^ 
Safe  had  I  slumber'd  in  tbe  arms  of  peace ; 
There  with  the  mlghty  kings,  who  lie  enroDM 
In  clouds  of  inoense,  and  ta  beds  of  gold : 
There  with  the  princes,  who  hi  grandeor  shonSp  . 
And  aw*d  the  trembling  natkms  from  tbe  throm ; 
Afflicted  Job  an  equal  rest  might  ha^ 
And  share  the  dark  retirement  of  the  gra^e ; 
Or  as  a  shapeless  embryo  seek  the  tomb, 
Rude  and  imperfect  from  the  abortlre  womb : 
Kre  motion's  eariy  principle  began, 
Or  the  dim  substance  kindled  into  man. 

There  from  their  monstrous  cńmes  the  widad 
cease, 
Their  labouring  guilt  is  wearyM  into  peaeej 
There  blended  sleep  the  coward  and  the  bniTe, 
StretchM,  with  his  lord,  the  nndistiogułsh'd  shfs 
Ri\joys  tbe  common  refuge  of  the  graTC. 
An  enual  lot  the  mighty  rictor  shares. 
And  lies  amidst  the  captires  of  bts  wan;    •, 
With  his,  tbose  captives  mmglc  tbeir  reóaiiiS, 
Tbe  same  tn  death,  nor  lessenM  by  tbeir  chsislb' 
Why  are  we  doom*d  toView  tlie  goiial  rsy  ? 
Why  c«nt  to  bear  Ibe  paiirfia  light  €f  day  ^ 
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f)h !  witb  wbat  .loy  the  wretches  yield  tbeir  breath, 
And  pant  in  bitterotiSB  of  sou  I  for  death  ? 
As  a  rich  prise,  the  distant  bliss  they  crave. 
And  fiod  the  glorious  treasure  i  a  the  grave. 
Wby  is  the  wretch  oondeinnM  without  relief. 
To  combat  woe,  and  tread  the  ronnd  of  gricf, 
Whom  ii^  the  toils  of  &te  his  Ood  has  bound, 
And  drawn  the  ime  of  miseries  around  ?  <* 

Mrhcn  naturę  calls  for  aid,  my  sighs  intrade. 
My  tears  prevent  my  neoessary  food ; 
like  a  fuli  sŁream  o'ercharg*d,  my  sorrows  ńow, 
In  bursts  of  angutsh,  and  a  tide  of  woe; 
For  now  the  dire  aflliction  whieh  I  flcd, 
iPonrs  Hkc  a  roaring  torrent  on  my  head. 
My  temrars  still  the  phantom  ▼leir^d,  and  wrougbt 
The  dreadlul  image  into  every  thought ; 
At  length  plock*d  down,  the  &tal  stroke  I  feel,  ^ 
And  loae  the  fiuicy'd  in  the  real  iU« 
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T BEM  will  Tain  man  complain  and  mormur  stiU, 
Aad  stand  on  terms  with  his  Creatoj^s  will  ? 
Shall  this  high  priTil^e  to  clay  be  given  ? 
Shall  dust  arraiga  the  providence  of  Heaven  ? 
With  Teaflon'8  Kne  the  botindless  distance  scan  ; 
Oppoee  HeaTen's  awful  Mąjesty  to  man. 
To  what  a  length  his  vast  dominions  run  ? 
How  far  beyond  the  joumeys  of  the  Sun  ? 
He  hung  yon*  golden  balls  of  light  on  high, 
And  lanchM  the  planets  throagh  the  liqaid  sky : 
To  roli  mg  worlds  he  mark*d  the  certain  space^ 
Firt  and  sustain'd  the  elemental  peace. 

Unnumber^d  as  those  worlds  his  armies  morę, 
And  the  gay  legions  guard  his  realms  above ; 
High  o*er  th'  etbereal  plains,  the  myriads  rtse. 
And  pour  their  flaming  rankt  along  the  skies : 
Tfom  their bright  arms  incessaut  splendours  stteam, 
And  the  wide  azure  kindles  with  the  gleam. 
To  this  Iow  world  he  bids  the  light  repair, 
Down  throagh  the  gulfii  of  undulating  air : 
For  man  he  taught  the  glorious  Sun  to  it>Il, 
Froni  his  bright  barrier  to  his  western  goal. 

How  then  shall  man,  thus  insolently  proud, 
Plead  with  his  Judge,  and  combat  with  his  God  ? 
How  from  his  mortaj  mothcr  can  he  come, 
0astain*d  from  sin,  untinctur^d  irom  the  womb  } 

The  Lord  from  his  sublime  empyreal  throne, 
As  a  dark  globe,  regards  the  siWer  Moon. 
Tl|06e  stars,  that  grace  ihe  wide  celestial  plain, 
Are  bot  the  humbiest  sweepiogs  of  his  train ; 
Dira  are  the  brightcst  splcfl^aors  of  the  sky  ; 
Aiid  the  Sun  darkepsin  Jebovah*s  eye. 
Bat  does  not  sin  dmuse  a  fouler  stain^ 
And  thicker  darkness  clond  the  soul  of  man  ? 
Sball  he  the  dtfpths  of  endless  wisdom  know  ? 
The  short-liv»d  sovereign  of  the  wortd  below  ?• 
His  frail  original  confounds  his  boast,  [dust 

Sprana  from  the  ground,  and  qutckcn*d  from  the 
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Tndf  to  the  Lord,  the  ¥ast  triumphant  throng 
.Of  Israers  jons,  with  MoseSi  tnis^d  the  song. 


To  Ood  our  grateful  accents  will  we  ralse. 
And  av^  tongue  shall  celebrate  his  praise : 
Bchold  display^d  the  wonders  of  his  niight ; 
Behold  the  Xx)rd  triumphant  in^the  fight ! 
With  what  immortal  fume  and  glory  gracM  ! 
What  trophies  na*d  amid  the  watery  waste ! 
How  did  his  power  the  steeils  and  ńders  sweep 
Inguird  in  heaps,  and  wheImM  beneath  tlie  deep  ? 
Whom  shall  we  fear,  w^ile  he,  Heaven's  awful 
Unsheaths  for  Israel  his  avenging  sword  ?      [Lord, 
His  outstretchM  arm,  and  tntelary  care, 
Guarded  and  sav'd  us  in  the  last  despair ; 
His  mercy  easM  us  from  our  ctrcling  pains, 
Unbound  our  shackles,  and  unlock'd  our  chains. 
To  bim  our  God,  our  fathers'  God,  TU  rear 
A  sacred  tempie,  and  adore  him  there, 
With  vows  and  inćense,  sacriflce  and  prayer. 

l*he  Lord  commands  in  war;  his niatchlefs  migbt 
Hangs  out  and  gułde&  the  balance  of  th^ fight : 
By  him  the  war  the  mighty  Inaders  fbrm,  ^ 

And  teach  the  ^oyering  tumult  where  to  storm. 
His  name,  O  Israel,  HeaTen'8  Eternal  Lord, 
Por-ever  honour^d,  revcrenc*d,  and  ador*d. 

When  to  the  figbt)  from  Ąypt»s  Ihiitful  soil, 
Pour^d  forth  in  myriads  all  the  sons  of  Mile ; 
The  Ix>rd  o'erthrew  the  courscr  and  the  car, 
Suńk  Pharaoh's  pride,  aml  Qverwhelm*d  his  war. 
Beneath  tii'  encumber^d  deeps  his  legions  lay. 
For  many  a  leasnie  impurpling  all  the  sea : 
The  chiełś,  and8tecds,and  warriourswhirrd  around, 
Lay  roidst  the  roarings  of  the  surges  drown'd. 
Who  shall  thy  power,  thou  mighty  God,  with- 
Stand, 
And  check  the  force  of  thy  rictonous  band? 
Thy  hand,  which  red  with  wrath  in  terrour  rosę. 
To  crush  that  day  thy  proud  .feyptian  foes. 
Struck  by  that  hand,  their  droopmg  sqnadrons  iall, 
Crowding  in  death ;  one  fate  o'erwhelms  them  all. 
Sodn  as  thy  angrr,  charg*d  with  vengeance,caine, 
They  sunk  like  stubble  crackling  in  the  flame. 
At  thy  dread  voice  the  summonM  billom  crowd. 
And  a  still  silence  lulls  the  wondering  flood : 
Roll*d  up,  the  crystal  ridges  strike  the  skies,    . 
Wares  peep  o'er  waves,  and  seas  o*er  seas  arise. 
Around  in  heaps  the  listening  surges  stan^, 
Mute  and  observant  of  the  high  command. 
Cottgea]'d  with  fear  attends  th«  watery  train, 
Rous^d  from  the  secret  chambers  of  the  main. 

With  savage  joy  the  sons  of  ^Igypt  cry^d, 
(Vast  were  their  hnpes,  and  boimdless  was  their 
"  Let  us  pursne  those  fugitiTes  of  Nile,        [pride^ 
ThJi  servile  nation,  and  divłde  the  spoil : 
And  spread  so  wide  the  slaughter,  tli!  their  hłeod 
Dyes  with  a  stronger  red  the  blushing  Hood. 
Oh !  what  a  copions  prey  their  hosts  affud, 
To  glut  and  iattsn  the  devouring  sword !'' 

As  thus  the  yawning  gulph  the  boasten  pats*d» 
At  thy  command  nuh'd  forth  the  rapid  blast 
Then,  at  the  signal  given,  with  dreadful  sway,     J 
In  one  hoge  heap  roIlM  down  the  roaring  aea ; 
And  now  the  disintangled  wavefl  divide, 
Uniock  their  folds,  and  thaw  the  froeeii  tidft. 
The  deeps  a]ann'd  catt  terribly  from  imr 
The  loud,  embattted  surges  to  ihe  war  $ 
Till  her  proud  sons  astonish'd  iEgypt  found, 
Covev'd  W9th  billows,  and  in  tempests  dxown'd. 

What  god  can  emulate  thy  power  divine, 
Or  who  oppose  his  mirades  to  thine  ? 
When  joyful  we  adore  thy  glorious  name, 
Thy  trembling  foes  confess  their  fetr  and  shine 
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The  world  attciiJs  tliy  absolutu  cominand, 
And  Naturę  waits  the  wondcrs  of  thtne  band. 
That  haiid,  estcnded  o'er  thc  swelling  sea, 
The  ooiMcious  billows  reAerencc  and  obey. 
0'cr  the  dcvotcd  race  tho  sargcs  sw«»p. 
And  whchn  thc  guilty  natioii  in  thc  decp 
That  hand  redcem'd  us  fitłm  our  senile  toil. 
And  each  insulting  tyrant  of  the  Nile  : 
Our  nation  came  beneath  that  mtghty  hand» 
Prom  JEgypfs  realms,  to  Canaan'«  sacred  land- 
Thou  wert  thcir  Ćuide,  their  Saviour,  and  their  God, 
Jo  smooth  tbe  way,  and  elear  tbc  drcadful  road. 
The  distant  kingdoms  i»hall  thy  wondcrs  hear, 
Tlłc  ficrcc  Philistincs  shall  confe«s  their  fear  j 
Thy  frmc  shall  over  Edom'p  princci  spread, 
And  Moab's  kingi,  the  wnivcrsa|  draad  ♦ 
While  thc  rast  scenes  of  roiraclcs  impart 
A  thrillioff  honrour  to  tbe  brarest  heart 
A8  throagfrtbe  world  the  gathcrmg  tcrrour  nrai, 
Canaan  shall  shrink,  and  trcmble  for  hi«  tons. 
Till  thou  hast  Jacob  from  hit  bondage  bronght, 
At  mch  a  vaat  expense  of  wondew  bought. 
To  Canaan^s  promis^d  rcalms  and  blest  aboden. 
Ud  tlirotudi  the  dark  recesses  of  the  floods. 
CiownM  with  their  tribes  thall  proad  Moriah  ri«5. 
And  rear  liis  sununit  ncarer  to  thc  skies.       tPO*<^> 
Throaghages,  Lord,  gball  ttrctch  thy  boundlcsi 
Thy  throae  shall  stand  when  tUne  shall  be  no  morę : 
For  Pbaraoh's  stecds,  andcars,  add  wariike  train, 
Leap'd  in,  and  boldly  rang^d  the  sandy  plain. 
While  in  the  dreadfnl  road,  and  desert  way, 
The  shining  crowds  of  gasping  fishes  lay  : 
Till,  all  around  with  liqaid  toib  beiet, 
The  Lorf  swcpt  o'cr  their  headt  thc  watery  net. 
He  freed  the  ocean  from  his  srcret  chain, 
And  on  each  hand  6iicharg'd  tbe  thundering  mani 
The  loosen^d  billows  borst  from  every  side, 
And  whelni  the  war  and  warriours  in  the  tide ; 
But  oa  each  hand  tbe  solid  billows  stood, 
Like  lofty  mounds  to  chuck  the  raging  flood ; 
Till  the  blest  race  to  promisM  Canaan  past 
0'er  the  Ury  patb,  and  irod  the  watery  waste. 
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Lit  thc  braTe  youth  be  traln'd,  the  ttings 

Of  porerty  to  bear. 
And  in  the  Khool  of  want  be  taught 

The  dsręise  of  war. 

Lei  him  be  pr»ctit*d  in  his  btoom. 

To  Itsten  to  alarms, 
And  leam  prond  'Parthfa  to  Bubdiift 

With  imrcsisted  arms. 

Tbe  hostilo  tyranfs  beauteoot  bride, 

Distracted  with  despoir, 
Beholds  him  pouftog  to  the  llght. 

And  thundering  thnN^h  the  war. 

At  from  the  battl«inents  she  riews 

The  slaugfater  of  his  swori, 
Thus  shall  the  fsłr  express  ber  gn«f, 

And  terroiirs  fer  ber  I/wd : 

«  Łook  down,  ye  ^raooiis  powen,  fifom  Heafeo, 

Nor  let  my  ooaiort  g^. 
Rude  in  the  «rtBQfwmiv  to^ht 

This  formidaUe  foe." 


Oh  !  not  with  balf  Uiat  dreadfni  ragę 

The  royal  saTagc  flirs, 
When,  at  tbc  stightest  touch,  he  springi. 

And  darts  upon  his  prize. 

How  fair,  how  comcly  are  oar  wonnds, 

I  u  our  dear  country*8  cause  !* 
What  famę  attends  the  glorioDS  fiite, 

That  props  onr  dyiog  lawa  1 

For  Death^s  cold  hand  arrcsts  the  feai* 
That  haunt  the  cowanPs  roind ; 

Swift  she  pursues  thc  flying  wrrtch. 
And  wounds  him  from  behind. 

Bfavely  regardlen  of  dtagrace, 

Bold  Virtne  stoiids  aloae, 
With  porę  unanllyM  ^lory  shinea. 

And  honeurs  still  ber  owa. 

From  the  dark  grare,  and  śilent  dust, 

She  łXSk  ber  sons  arise, 
And  to  the  radiant  train  unlblda 

Theportals  of  thc  skies. 

Now,  with  triunpbant  winp,  sbeioars^ 

AboTc  thc  renlins  of  day, 
f^ms  the  duli  carth,  aad  groreline  crowi. 

And  towers  th*  ethcfeal  way, 

With  ber  has  silenoe  a  reward^ 

Within  the  bless^d  abodes, 
That  boTy  silence  which  concaaU. 

Thc  secrets  of  the  gods. 

But  with  a  wretoh  f  would  not  Uvc, 

By  sacrilege  prophanM, 
Nor  lodge  beneath  one  roof,  nor  lanch 

One  Tcssel  lirom  the  land : 

For,  blended  with  thtt  bad,  tbe  good 

The  Gommon  strokc  bave  felt. 
And  Heayen*s  dire  Tcftgeance  stmck  alSie 

At  innoccnce  and  guilŁ 

Tbe  wrath  divine  punues  the  wretch, 

At  present  lamę,  and  slow, 
But  yet,  thoughtardy  toad^anoe, 

Sbie  gives  tbe  aurer  bknr* 
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Whom  ftrst,  Mdpomeiie,  tby  ejt    , 

With  frieodly  aspect  viewa, 
Shall  fram  his  cradle  rise  renown*^ 

And  sacred  to  tbe  Muse. 

Nor  to  the  Istbmian  gaues  his  fione 

And  deathleas  triumpht  owe  ; 
Nor  sball  he  wear  thc  veidaiit  wfe«tli« 

That  shades  the  cbampioii'a  hrow. 

Nor  in  the  wide  Elseaa  plains 

Fatigue  the  courKr*s  ipeed; 
Nor  throagh  the  glorioot  ckmd  of  dutft^ 

Provoke  the  botmding  ateed. 

Nor,  as  an  bsioghty  victor,  moant 
The  Cąpitolian  heights, 
I  And  proudly  dedicato  to  Jo^e 
r     Thetro^^hieiorMifightk 


THEYOUNG  MAN  AND  HIS  CAT. 


:idd 


lacmsft  bis  thonderinir  hawł  in  war 
Hu  check*d  the  •welłinic  tide 

df  the  ateni  tyraat*s  poirer,  and  broke 
The  measitres  of  hk  pride. 

Bot  by  sweet  Tybur's  grovcs  and  Btr<*aiiis 

His  ^hirious  tbeme  purtues, 
iad  scuras  tbe  laiireU  of  the  war, 

For  those  Łhat  crown  tbe  Muse. 

Tb«fe  hk  the  most  retir^d  retreats, 

He  sfts  his  charming  song. 
To  the  sweet  harp  which  Sappho  toach*d, 

Or  boM  Alcctts  stning. 

Bank^d  by  thy  sens.  Imperial  Home, 

Amoog  tbe  poet*8  ąuire, 
Above  tbe  leach  of  Eiivy*s  band 

I  lafely  may  aspirc 

Thon  sacred  Muse,  whose  arlfal  band 

Caa  teaeh  tbe  bard  to  sing; 
Can  ammate  the  golden  ]yre, 

Aad  wake  the  liTing  string  r 

Thoa,  by  whose  mig bty  power,  may  sing, 

In  onaocustomM  strains, 
Tbe  sileat  fishes  in  the  floods, 

M  on  their  bank*  tbe  swans: 

To  tbee  1  owe  my  »>preadtng  hme, 
That  thoosands,  as  they  gazę. 

Make  me  their  wo«der's  common  them^ 
And  diject  of  their  praise. 

If  fint  I  stnsck  the  Tiasbiaa  lyre. 

No  famę  belongs  to  me ; 
I  owe  my  honoun,  wben  I  please^ 

(If  e'er  I  please)  to  thee. 
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aa  patriotft  of  tb«  world,  wboie  cares  combin'd 
Cbosalt  the  pnblic  welfiire  of  mankind, 
Osie  moment  let  the  crowding  kingdoms  wait» 
And  Europę  in  sospcnse  attend  ber  ftite, 
Which  tUTOs  on  your  grcat  councils ;  nor  refuse 
To  hear  tbe  strains  of  tbe  prophctic  Mose ; 
Who  sces  tbote  coonciis  with  a  geoerous  care 
HeaŁ  tbe  wide  wounds,  aad  calm  the  ragę  of  war ; 
3he  sees  new  v«rdnre  all  the  plain  o*enprea(^ 
RHiere  tbe  fight  boin^d,  and  where  the  battle  bied. 
rbe  fields  of  death  a  aołter  scenę  disclose, 
ind  Ceres  smiles  where  iron  barrests  rosę. 
rhe  bleating  fioeks  along  the  bastion  pass, 
Ind  from  the  awfnl  roins  crop  the  grass. 
Pyeed  from  bis  leari,  cacb  unmdlested  swain, 
11  peacefol  fbrrows  cuts  the  fetal  plain  ; 
runis  the  high  buhrark  aad  aspiring  moimd, 
Lud  sees  the  camp  with  all  the  seasoos  crown*d. 
leneath  each  clod,  brigfat  bamisb^d  arras  appear ; 
Sacfa  lurrow  glitters  with  tbe  pride  of  war ; 
Pha  ńM»  fesomid  aad  tinkle  as  th^  break, 
knd  the  keen  falcbioa  rings  against  tbe  nke  ; 
\t  Test  beneatb  the  Inaging  ramparts  laid, 
fe  siags  secnidy  in  the  dmdfnl  shade. 

Rarfc !    ■■■  o*er  tbe  seas,  the  British  lioot  rotat 
iMir  aKiaaicb't  fiune  to  cnary  distant  ibeie : 


Swift  on  their  can^ass  wingi  his  nariTS  go, 
Whore-cver  tides  can  roli,  or  winda  can  blow ; 
llieir  sails  witbin  the  arctic  circle  rise^ 
I^  by  the  stais  that  gild  the  northern  akics ; 
'r«nnpt  frozen  seas,  nor  fcar  the  dri^inir  blast. 
But  swell  eaulting  o*er  the  hoary  waste ; 
0*er  tbe  wide  ocean  hołd  supremę  command. 
And  actJTe  oommeroe  spread  tbroa^h  every  land ; 
Or  with  fuli  pride  to  soutbcm  regions  mn, 
To  distant  worlds^  on  fotber  side  the  Sun ; 
And  plow  tbe  tides,  where  odorilerDas  gales  \9mU, 
Perfume  thesmiliag  waves,  and  stretcb  thebelłytng 

See !  tbe  proud  nieicbant  seek  tbe  precious  ahore. 
And  traoe  tbe  windmg  veins  of  glitteriog  ore  ; 
I/>w  in  tbe  earth  his  wondering  eyes  behold 
Th'  imperfect  metal  ripetiing  into  gold. 
The  monntains  tremble  with  altemate  rays. 
And  cast  at  ońce  a  shadow  and  a  Uaze : 
Streak*d  o'er  with  gold,  the  pebbles  flame  aroond, 
nieam  o*er  tbe  soii,  and  gild  the  tinkling  ground  i 
Charg*d  with  the  i^ious  prizet  his  ▼easels  come» 
And  in  proud  trinmph  bring  an  India  borne. 

Fair  Concord,  hail  j  thy  wings  o*er  Bninsa-ick 
spread, 
Artd  with  thy  olires  crawn  bis  lanielM  bead. 
Come }  in  thy  most  distin|^uisb*d  cbarais  appear; 
Oh  !  come,  and  bolt  the  tron-gates  of  war. 
Tbe  fight  stands  stilł  wben  Bnmswick  bida  it  oease, 
The  monarch  speaka,  and  gives  the  worki  a  peace  i 
Like  awful  jnstice,  sits  superior  lord, 
To  poise  the  balance,  or  to  dniw  tbe  sword ; 
In  due  suspensę  the  jarring  realms  to  keep, 
And  hush  the  tumnits  of  the  world  to  sI<h^ 

Now  with  a  brighter  foce,  and  noblcr  ray, 
Shiae  ibrth,  thou  aonroe  of  light,  and  god  of  day ; 
Say,  didst  thou  erer  in  thy  bright  career 
light  up  before  a  morę  distingHishM  year  } 
Through  ail  thy  joumeys  past  thou  caost  not  see 
A  p^rfect  imaijfe  of  what  thb  shall  be : 
5M'aroe  the  Platonie  year  shall  this  renew, 
Or  keep  tbe  brigfat  original  in  riew. 


TH B  PABŁB  OP  THB 

nuyo  MA\  AND  ms  cat. 

A  HAPŁKS8  youth,  whom  fates  aYcree  had  drote 
To  a  atrangc  passion,  and  prcposterous  lorę, 
Long^d  to  posscss  bis  pusa's  spotted  cliarms. 
And  bug  the  tabby  beauty  in  Wis  arms. 
To  what  odd  whimsies  love  inveiglcs  men } 
Stire  if  the  boy  was  ever  blind,  'twas  then. 
RackM  with  bis  pj^on,  and  in  decp  despair, 
l'be  youth  to  Venus  thus  addrcst  hu  prayer. 
O  queen  of  beauty,  sińce  thy  Cupid's  dart 
Has  firM  my  soul,  and  rankles  in  my  heart; 
Since  doomM  to  bum  in  this  unbaopy  flame, 
From  thee  at  least  a  remedy  I  daim  ; 
If  once,  tó  bless  Pigmalion*s  longing  arms, 
The  maible  soften'd  into  liTing  charms; 
And  warm  with  life  the  purple  current  ran 
In  cirding  streams  through  erery  flinty  relit ; 
If,  with  bis  own  creating  bands  displayM, 
He  hnggM  tbe  statuę,  uid  embracM  a  maid  ; 
And  wiUi  the  breathing  image  fir^d  biB  heart, 
The  pride  of  Naturę,  and  tbe  boast  of  Art : 
Hear  my  request,  and  crown  my  woadrous  flaaK 
The  same  iti  naturę,  be  thy  gift  the  tanę ; 
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Give  me  the  like  utiniual  joys  to  prore, 
Aud  thoufch  irregular,  indulge  my  love. 

Delighted  Venus  hoard  the  moTJn^  prayer, 
And  soon  rctolv*d  to  ease  the  lover'B  ćare, 
To  set  Miss  Tabby  ofł'  witb  every  grace, 
To  dreas,  and  fit  her  for  the  youth'8  embrece. 

Now  she  by  gradual  cbange  her  form  foraook, 
Firrt  her  round  faoe  an  oval  figurę  took ; 
The  roguish  dimplos  next  his  heart  begutle. 
And  each  grave  whiaker  aofteoM  to  a  smile ; 
UoiuaaJ  oglea  wanton^d  in  her  eye» 
Her  aólemft  purring  dwindled  to  a  tigh : 
Sudden,,  a  huge  hoop-petticoat  dispbyM, 
A  wide  ćircamference  !  intrenchM  the  maid. 
And  for  the  taił  in  wa^ing  circles  play^d. 
Her  fur,  as  d«8tiQ*d  still  her  charms  to  deok, 
Madę  for  her  hands  a  muff,  a  tippet  for  her  neck. 

In  tbę  fine  lady  now  her  sbape  was  lost. 
And  by  snch  strange  degrees  she  grew  a  toast ; 
Was  all  for  ombre  now ;  and  who  but  she, 
To  talk  of  modes  and  soandal  o^er  her  tea  ) 
To  settle  erery  fashion  of  the  ses. 
And  ran  through  all  the  fornale  politics ; 
To  spend  her  time  ai  toilet  and  basset. 
To  play,  to  flaunt,  to  fluttir,  and  coąuet  i 
From  a  grare  tbinkiog  mousor,  she  was  grown 
The  gayest  flirt  that  coach'd  it  round  the  towiu 

But  see  how  oftrn  some  intruding  woe, , 
Nips  ail  OUT  biooming  proepects  at  a  blow ! 
For  as  the  youth  hia  lorely  consort  led 
To  the  dear  pleasnres  of  the  nupttal  bed, 
Just  on  that  instant  firom  an  inner  house, 
Into  the  chamber  popt  a  heedless  mousc. 
Miss  Tabby  saw,  and  brooking  no  delay, 
Spnmg  from  the  sbeets,  and  seizM  the  tremblmg 
Nor  did  the  bride,  in  that  ill  foted  hour,      [prey, 
Keflect  that  all  hef  mousing-days  wcre  o'er. 
The  youth,  astonish'd,  fett  a  new  despair, 
Ixion-ltk<'  he  grasp^d,  and  graspM  but  air ; 
He  saw  his  tows  aud  praycre  in  vain  bestow^d, 
And  lost  the  jilting  goddess  in  a  cloud. 


70  MR.  POPE, 

ON   HIS  TRANSŁATION  •P  lldMaa'8    IŁTAD. 


'Tis  true,  what  fam'd  Pythagoras  maintain'd, 
That  souls  departcd  in  new  bodies  reignM  : 
We  most  approve  the  doctrine  sińce  we  see 
1'hc  soul  01  god-Iike  Homer  breathe  in  thee. 
Old  Knnius  first,  then  Yirgil  folt  ber  fires ; 
But  now  a  British  poet  she  inspires. 

To  you,  O  Pope,  the  lineał  right  extends. 
To  you  th'  hereditary  Muse  descends. 
At  a  va6t  distance  we  of  Homer  heard, 
Till  yoj^  bropght  in,  and  naturalizM  tlie  bard ; 
Bad^  fi|ip  ppf  Knglish  r^ghts  and  freedom  claim, 
His  voice,  his  Uablt,  and  his  air  the  same. 
Now  in  the  migbty  ątrah^  we  rejoice, 
And  Britain  thanks  thee  lyjth  ą  public  Toice. 

See!  too  the  poet,  a  ifiajestic  shade^ 
Ufts  up  in  awfuł  pomp  his  lap|el'd  liead, 
To  tkank  his  snocessor,  who  sets  lijm  free 
From  the  Tile  hands  of  Hobbes  wĄ  Qgilbj } 
Who  yext  his  venerable  ashęs  moire, 
Than  his  ungrateful  Greece,  the  Iiving  baid  before. 

While  Homer^  thoughts  in  thy  Md  lines  are 
shown. 


I  Our  biooming  boys  proud  nkni^s  (ale  bewail  j 
Our  lisping  babes  n  peot  the  drcadfol  tale, 
Rv*n  in  their  slumbers  they  pursue  ttae  theme. 
Start,  and  eąjoy  a  sight  in  every  dream. 
By  tums  the  chief  and  bard  their  soułs  inflame. 
And  every  little  bosom  beatę  for  faroe. 
Thus  shall  they  leam  (as  futurę  thnes  will  see) 
From  him  to  conquer,  or  to  write  from  theCi 

In  eyery  hand  we  see  the  glorious  song. 
And  Homer  is  the  theme  of  every  tongue. 
Parties  in  state  poetic  schemes  eraploy. 
And  Whig  and  Tory  side  with  Greece  aiid  Troy ; 
Neglect  their  feuds ;  and  seem  morę  sealous  giowR 
To  push  those  countries'  intcrests  than  their  owa. 
Our  busiest  politidans  ha^e  forgot  ffougkt ; 

How  Someń   counsePd,    and  how    Maribomugh 
But  o'er  their  settling  ooflee  grarcly  tell, 
What  Nestor  spoke,  and  how  brare  Hector  folL 
Our  softest  heam  aad  coccomba  yoa  inspne, 
With  Glaucuft*  oomrage,  and  AchiUea*  fiie. 
Now  they  resent  affronts  which  once  they  boie. 
And  draw  those  swords  that  ne^erwisr^dfiwn  before  i 
Nay,  ev'n  our  belles,  infon&*d  how  Homer  writ, 
Leam  thenoe  to  criticise  on  modem  wit 

Let  the  mad  critics  to  their  side  engage 
The  cnvy,  pride,  and  dulncss  of  the  age ; 
In  vain  they  cune,  in  vain  they  pine  and  monia, 
Back  on  themselves  their  arrows  will  retnm ; 
Whoe^er  would  thy  establish'd  fome  defoce, 
Are  but  immortalizM  to  their  disgracc. 
Uve,  and  enjoy  their  spite,  and  share  that  fote, 
Which  would,  if  Homer  liv*d,  on  Homer  vait. 
And  lo  1  his  second  labonr  clahna  thy  care, 
('lysscs*  totls  succeed  Achilles*  war. 
Hastę  to  the  work  ;  the  ladies  long  to  sec 
The  pious  frauds  of  chaste  Penelope. 
Helen  they  long  hare  seen,  wliose  guilty  chsnns 
For  ten  wbole  yeais  ensrag*d  the  world  in  anm. 
Then,  as  thy  fome  shall  see  a  Icngth  of  days, 
Some  futurę  bard  shall  thus  record  thy  piaise  s 
**  In  those  blest  times  wbcn  smiling  Heaven  adA 
Had  rais*d  Britannia  to  her  happicst  state,    [Fau 
W  hen  wide  around,  sh^  saw  the  wmrkl  submit. 
And  own  her  sons  supremę  in  arts  and  wit ; 
Then  Pope  and  Drydcn  brought  in  triom]^  bOBe 
The  pfide  of  Greece,  and  omamcmt  of  Borne ; 
To  the  greąt  task  each  boki  translator  came, 
With  YirgiPs  judgment,  and  with  Homer^  ftamc, 
Herę  the  pleas^d  Mantuan  swąn  was  taught  to  sosr, 
Where  acaroe  the  Romai^  eagłes  tover'd  before : 
And  Greece  no  morę  was  Homer's  natiYe  eaith, 
Though  her  setren  rtval  cłties  clatmM  his  birtbi 
On  ber  seren  cities  he  look*d  down  with  soon. 
And  ownM  with  pride  he  was  ńi  Britain  bom.^ 


'  Dr.  Ridley  was  one  of  Mr.  Spenoe's  OGecatm 
Mr.  Steetens  assisted  him  łn  looking  orer  tbe  pa* 
pen  of  the  deceased ;  and  tnmacriM  this  letter, 

^      u    """JT'     4     1       -I  •    V    a .      5tc.  from  the  onginaŁ    N. 

Thongh  worids  contend,  we  ciatm  him  for  onr  owh;  I  ^ 


SPECIMEN  OF  A  TRAySLATfO^  OF  WE 

ODYSSEY'. 

The  nurse  all  wild  with  transport  seem'd  tosaifli; 
Joy  wing'd  ber  feet,  and  Eghten^d  CT*ry  Haahy 
Then,  to  the  room  with  speed  impatient  bonę, 
Flew  with  gład  tidings  of  ber  lord's  retnm. 
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Jhet€  bending  o*er  the  deeińng  qaeen,  she  ciies, 
**  Riie  my  Penelope,  my  dtugliter,  rise 
To  see  Ulyaes  thy  iong  abaent  tpoase, 
thy  90ol*s  desire  and  lord  of  ail  thy  ▼ows : 
Tbongh  liite»  be  oomes,  aiid  in  hh  ragę  bas  stain, 
For  all  their  wrongs,  the  haughty  smtor  tnuii.'^ 
••  Ab !  Earyclca,**  the  replies,  "  you  rave ; 
Tbe  icods  resame  that  reasoa  whicb  tbey  ga^e ; 
For  He*ven  deep  wildom  to  the  fool  sapplief » 
But  oft  infiitiiates  and  ooofbunds  the  wiae. 
And  wiadom  once  was  thine  1  bat  now  I  find 
Tbe  gods  ha^  nun'd  thy  distemper^d  mind. 
Hov  could  you  hope  your  fictkm  to  impose  ? 
Was  it  to  ilatter  or  deńde  my  woes  ? 
Ho«r  coald  yon  break  a  sleep  with  talk  to  ▼am, 
That  beli  my  torrowt  in  so  toft  a  chain  ? 
A  tlecp  to  sweet  I  nerer  couM  eigoy 
Stece  my  dear  lord  left  Ithaca  for  Troj ; 
CiintlVDy>-oh!  why  did  I  thy  nańie  disclote  ? 
Thy  Iktai  name  awakens  all  my  woes : 
Bat  lly— some  oUier  had  provok*d  my  r>i|^  '• 
And  TOtt  but  o  ve  your  pardon  to  your  age,^* 

*'  Ńo  arCful  talcs,  no  stutlied  lies,  I  frame, 
Vl§u^t  Imet**  (ifjoins  the  rcvcrend  damę) 
**  In  that  dłshonour'd  strangcr^s  clote  disguise, 
Jiong  bas  he  pass^d  aU  unsutpecUng  eyes, 
All  but  thy  8on'8 — and  lon^  bas  he  supprest 
The  well-concerted  secret  in  his  breasi  ; 
Till  his  bniTe  &ther  should  his  ibcs  defeat. 
And  the  close  sdMme  of  his  rrrenge  compleat*' 

Swift  as  the  word  the  cween  łransporled  fpnmgj 
And  round  the  damę  in  strict  embraces  Air ng ; 
ThcB,  as  the  big  round  teart  began  to  roU, 
Spoke  tbe  qaick  doobu  aod  hurry  of  her  soul. 

"  If  my  Tictorious  hero  safc  arri^cs, 
If  my  dear  lord,  Ulysses,  still  8iirvivcs, 
Tell  me,  oh  tell  me,  how  he  fought  alone  ? 
Hbw  were  such  multttudes  destroyM  by  one  ?" 

*•  Nooght  I  bsMd,  but  beard  their  eries.'*  she 
said, 
*'  When  Deatb  iew  taging,  and  the  soitorsibled : 
/4Murr*<f  we  ItstenM,  as  we  sat  around. 
To  eacb  deep  groan  and  agonizing  sound. 
Caird  by  thy  son  to  view  the  soene  I  6ed, 
And  saw  Ulysies  striding  o*er  the  dead ! 
Amidst  the  rising  heaps  the  hero  stood 
AU  grim,  and  terribly  adornM  with  blood. 

"  This  is  enongh  in  consócnce  fortbistnne: 
bi^sides,  I  am  desired,  by  Mr.  Pope  or  Mr.  lintot, 
1  don>t  know  whicb,  to  write  to  Mr.  Pope  od  a 
eertain  affiUr." 


When  Brunswick,  pious,  brare,  ąnd  wite , 
Like  him  the  iavoańte  of  the  aktes, 
PlayM  with  the  monster^s  dreadful  tecth. 
And  sported  with  the  fangs  of  Deatb. 

Genius  of  Brituin,  spare  thy  fcars, 
For  knowy>  within,  our  sorereign  wears 
The  surest  guard ;  the  best  defence  ; 
A  firm  untainted  inoocence. 
So  sweet  an  innocence  disannt 
The  fieroest  ragę  with  powerful  channt» 
So  far  rebellion  it  bcguiles^ 
ITiat  Faction  bcnds;  that  Rnvy  tmiles  ; 
That  furioui  tayages  submit, 
And  pay  due  homage  at  bis  feet. 

Britain  .*  by  thts  example  prove 
Thy  duty,  loyalty,  and  iove. 
See  !  tbe  fierce  brates  thy  king  carets, 
And  court  him  with  a  mute  address ; 
Weil  mayst  tbou  own  his  gentle  sway, 
If  tigers  bend,  and  savages  obcy. 
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HIS  yfAJESryS  PLAYJNG  WITH  A  TYGBR 

IV  KEKSiyCTON  OAKMMS. 

Prima  dicte  mihi,  summa  dicende  Camcena*  Hor. 

Amiust  the  den,  the  lioos*  prey, 
Seard  up  for  death  the  prophet  lay ; 
But  conch'd  the  hungry  monstert  sit. 
And  fawning  lick  his  Sacred  foet ; 
Swift  shot  an  angel  from  abore, 
And  chang*d  t^M^fury  tuto  k>vitu 

As  Swift  did  Brit»in's  gannis  ily. 
And  for  ber  chałwę  stand  trambliiig  hf  | 

^  The  wordiin  Italie  are  copied  by  Mr.  Fope.  N, 


A  DIALOGUE  BETWEEN  A  POET  AND 
HIS  SERFASr. 

m  IMITATION  or  HORACB,   BOOR  II.    SAT.  VII. 

,  To  enter  into  tbe  bcautics  of  this  satire,  it  must 
be  remembercd,  that  slaves,  among  the  Romans, 
duriog  tbe  feasts  of  Saturn,  wore  their  master*s 
habits,  and  wcre  allowed  to.say  what  tbey 
pleascŃL 

SERVA)IT. 

SiB, — Pvc  long  waitcd  in  my  tum  to  hare 
A  word  with  yoti — ^but  I'm  your  humble  8lave. 
P.  What  knave  is  that  ?  mv  rascal ! 

S.  Sir,  'tis  I, 
Ko  knave  nor  rascal,  but  your  trusty  Guy. 

P.  Weil,  os  yuur  wagcs  still  are  due,  Pil  bear 
Your  rude  impcrtinence  this  time  of  year.     [evcr, 
S.  Sonic  folks  are  drunk  one  dhy,  and  tomc  for 
And  some,  like  Wharton,  but  twelveycarstogether. 
Old  Evreniond,  renownM  for  wit  and  dirt, 
Wouldchange  his  living  oftencr  than  bis  shirt ; 
Roar  with  the  rakes  of  statc  a  roonth ;  and  coma 
To  stanre  atiotber  tn  his  hole  at  borne. 
So  roT'd  wild  Buckingham  the  public  jest, 
Now  some  innholdcr'8,  now  a  monarch^s  gticst ; 
His  Iłfo  and  politics  of  cvery  shape, 
This  hour  a  Roman,  and  tbe  ncxt  an  ape. 
Tłie  gout  in  erery  limb  from  every  vice, 
Poor  Clodio  hir^d  a  boy  to  throw  the  dice. 
Some  wcnch  for  ever^  and  their  sins  on  thote. 
By  custom,  sit  as  easy  as  their  clothes. 
Some  fly,  IWttt  pendulums,  from  good  to  cvii. 
And  in  that  point  are  madder  than  tbe  DesW : 
Forthąy— -^ 

P.  To  what  will  these  wild  maxhns  tend  ? 
And  where,  sweet  sir,  will  your  rellections  end| 
S.  Inyo\i< 

P.  In  me,  you  knare  ?  make  ont  your  charge. 
S.  You  praise  Iow  llrlng,  but  you  llve  at  laige. 
Pqfhaps  you  tcarce  believe  the  rules  you  tcach, 
Or  find  it  bard  to  ^actlce  what  you  preacb. 
Scarce  have  you  paid  one  idle  joumey  down. 
But,  without  bu^nesB,  yoa*re  again  in  town. 
If  nonę  invite  you,  sir,  abroad^o-foam, 
Then-?Lord«  what  pleasure  *to  to  read  at  borne : 
And  tip  your  two  hal^pints,  with  great  delight^ 
Ofbecratnoon,  and  agnddlad  port  at  night. 
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From  Encome ',  Johnoomes  Łbirndering  at  Um  door, 

With  "  Sir,  my  master  begs  you  to  come  o'er, 

To  pass  thcse  Łedious  hours,  these  wintcr  uightSy    - 

Not  that  be  drcatW  inrasions,  rogucs,  or  sprites.'* 

Straight  for  your  twu  best  wigs  aloud  you  cali, 

'lilia  Htiff  in  buckie,  that  not  curl'd  at  all, 

**  And  where,  yuu  rascal,  ar«  tbe  cpurs,'*  you  ery ; 

"  And  O !  what  błockliead  laid  thc  buskioa  by  ?'* 

On  your  old  batter^d  marc  you'11  needs  be  gooe, 

(No  mattcr  wbetlier  oo  four  lągs  or  nonę)  [hcath; 

Splash,  plunge,  and  stombte,  as  you  scour  tbe 

Ali  swcar  at  Mordeu  'tis  oo  life  or  deatb  ; 

Wildly  tbrough  Warebaia  streets  you  icamper  on, 

Raise  all  tbe  dogs  and  voiers  in  tbe  town  ; 

Tben  fly  for  Bix  long  dirty  milet  as  bad« 

That  Corfe  and  Kingston  gentry  think  joa  mad. 

And  all  tbis  fiirious  riding  is  to  prove 

Your  higb  respect,  it  seems,  and  ea|^  love : 

And  yet,  that  migbty  bonour  to  obtain, 

Banks,  Sbaftesbury,  Doddington,  may  send  in  vain. 

Before  you  go,  we  curse  tbe  noise  you  make. 

And  blesB  tbe  moment  tbat  yoii  tum  your  back : 

As  for  myself ,  I  own  it  to  your  face, 

I  lorę  good  eatilig,  and  I  take  my  g^ass : 

But  surę  'Łts  strange,  dcar  sir,  tbat  tbis  sbould  be 

In  you  amusementi  but  a  fiiult  in  me. 

AU  tbis  is  bare  refining  on  a  name. 

To  make  a  difference  wbere  tbe  foulfs  tbe  same. 

My  fatber  sold  me  to  your  sernice  here, 
For  tbis  fme  litery,  and  four  pounjs  a  year. 
A  Urery  you  sbould  wear  as  welt  as  I, 
And  tbis  Fil  prorc— but  lay  your  cudgel  bjr. 
You  serve  your  passioot— Tbus,  witboot  a  jest, 
Both  are  but  fellow-serrants  at  the  best 
Yoursclf,  good  sir,  areplayM  by  your  desices, 
A  merc  tali  puppet  dancing  on  the  wircs. 

P.  ,Who,  ai  tbis  ratę  of  talking,  can  be  free  ? 

S.  The  brave,  vJ8e,  bonestman,  andonlybe: 
AU  else  are  slares  alike,  tbe  worM  around, 
King*  on  thc  throne,  and  bcggars  on  thc  ground : 
He,  sir,  is  proof  to  grandeur,  pridc,  orpclf. 
And  (greater  stiU)  is  master  of  bimself : 
Not  to-and-fro  by  fears  and  factions  burFd, 
But  loose  to  all  tbe  interesu  of  the  world : 
And  while  that  world  tunis  round,  entire  and  whde, 
He  kecps  the  sacred  tenour  of  bis  soul  i 
In  every  tum  of  fortunę  still  tbe  same, 
As  gold  uncbang*d,  or  brighter  from  the  flame : 
CoUected  io  bimselfrwith  godlikc  pride, 
He  sees  tbe  darts  of  £nvy  glanoe  a^ddc ; 
And,  fixM  like  Atlas,  while  the  tempest  blow, 
Smtlcs  at  tbe  idle  stonns  that  roar  below. 
One  sucb  you  know,  a  layman,  to  ywu  shame. 
And  yet  tbe  bonour  of  your  blood  and  name, 
If  you  can  sucb  a  cbaracter  maintaio, 
You  too  are  free,  and  Pm  your  slave  again. 

But  wben  in  Hemskirk^s  pictures  you  deligłit. 
Morę  tban  yowrself ,  Io  sec  two  dronkards  figbt ; 
•*  Fool,  roguc,  sot,  blockhead,"  or  s»cb  names  aie 

naaei 
Your'$  are,  *•  a  Ćonnoiscnr,"  or  "  Deep  Diwne." 
I'm  chid  for  loving  a.  luxurious  bit, 
Thesacredprizeofleaming,  wortb,  tndwit: 
And  yet  some  sell  tbeir  laads  tbese  bits  to  buy ; 
Tben,  pray,  wbo  suflfers  most  from  tuxurT? 
Pm  cbid,  *tis  tnie;  but  tben  I  pawn  no  piate, 
I  seal  no  bonds,  1  mortgage  no  estate. 

}  The  MKtof  Joba  Pitt,  esq.  la  DoncftsUie. 


Besides,  high  li^^ii^,  sir«  most  wrar  yw  oni 
With  sorfeits,  quałms,  a  iever,  or  thegttut 
By  some  uew  pleasures  aro  you  stiU  engios^d. 
And  whea  you  save  an  bour,  ^'ou  think  it  knHA 
To  ^>orts,  plays,  caces,  from  your  books  yo«  run. 
And  like  all  oorapany,  except  your  own. 
You  bunt,  drink,  sleep,  or  (idler  sUli)  you  ibymc ; 
Wby  ? — but  to  banish  tbougbt,  and  mufder  time : 
And  yet  that  thought,  wbich  jpou  dŚMrhaige  m 

▼ain, 
Like  a  foul-loaded  piece,  recoils  again. 

P.  Tom,  fetcb  a  caiia,  a  whip,  a  club,  a  Mona— 

S.  For  what? 

P.  A  sword,  a  pistol,  or  a  gun : 
PU  sboot  tbe  dog. 

S.  Lord !  who  would  be  a  wit  ? 
He's  in  a  mad,  or  in  a  rbymiog  fit. 

P.  Fly,  fly,  you  iBscal,  for  yom^ipade  aad  feik; 
For  ooce  PU  set  your  laa^  booaa  to  work : 
Fly,  or  PU  send  you  back,  without  a  groat. 
To  tbe  blcak  mouatains  wbere  you  fiist ' 


ODE  TO  JOHN  PTIT,  ESSL 

ADTIStHG  fflM  TO  BUIŁO  A  BAVatrrri!fC-H0fJ8E  09  4 
aiŁŁ  TRAT  OTEKŁOOKS  THE  SEA. 

Fkom  this  taU  promontory^s  braw 

You.look  majestic  down. 
And  soe  eacteoded  wide  below 

Tb'  horiiOD  ail  yo«r  owa« 

With  growing  pilos  tbe  yales  are  crownM, 

Herc  hills  pecp  over  hills ; 
Therc  tbe  vast  sky  aifd  sca  profound     * 

Th*  incrcasing  prospect  fiłls ; 

O  bid,  my  iriead,  a  strocture  tme. 

And  this  huge  round  command  ; 
Thtsn  shaU  tbis  Uttle  point  comprise 

Thc  oocan  aad  the  land. 

Tben  you,  Uke  iEolns,oa  high, 

From  your  aerial  tower, 
ShaU  see  securc  thc  billows  fly. 

And  boar  the  whirlwinds  roar. 

You,  with  a  strnle,  tbeir  ragę  des{Mse, 

TUI  some  sad,  wreck  appeaia. 
And  caUs,  from  your.relenthig<yes, 

Tbe  sympathi^ng  teais. 

Thus  may  you  ^iew,  witb  prood  delight, 

While  winds  tbe  deep  deform, 
(TiU  human  woes  your  grief  enate) 

AU  naturę  in  a  storm. 

Majestlc,  awfiil  scenę !  wben,  hurPd 

On  surges,  aurges  risa. 
And  all  tbe  beaTiog  watery  world 

Tumultuous  mounts  the  skies. 

Tbe  seas  aad  thunder  roar  by  tano^ 

By  tums  the  peals  exptre : 
The  billows  flasb,  and  ether  ^ums 

With  momentary  fire. 


But  Io !  the  furioas  tempesta 
The  migbty  mge  aolMBdes ; 

Old  Ocean  baabfd^  m  aolamn  pcaee^ 
Has  stUl*d  the  munatorii^  tides^ 
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fipread  ińdke  sbroaa,  tbe  glasty  phdn, 

In  varioi»  cok>ttrs  gay, 
ReOecta  the  {^lorkMts  Śun  •gam. 

And  doubly  gilds  the  day. 

Th'  horizon  glows  from  sidc  to  side. 
And  fUmes  with  glancinr  rays  ; 

The  Ooating,  trcmbling,  silrer  tide, 
Is  oac  continual  blaze. 

Your  eyes  the  prospect  oow  commmnd, 

Ali  uacontrolM  and  iree, 
Fly  like  a  tbooght  from  land  to  land, 

And  dart  from  sea  to  tea. 

Thus,  whilc  aboYc  the  cloiids  we  sit. 

And  iouocently  gay, 
Pass  in  amiiseoicnts,  winę,  or  wit, 

The  &ultry  hours  away  ; 


with  pity,  or  disrJain, 
In  thoaght  a  glance  we  tbrow 
Down  OD  the  poor,  the  proud,  the  rain, 
la  yooder  world  below. 


We  aee,  from  this  exalted  seat, 
(Howshnink,  reducM,  confin^d!) 

Tbe  nttle  penon  of  the  great, 
As  little  as  his  mind. 

Ste  there — aroidst  the  crftwds  our  view 
Some  sciiteed  virtues  strike ; 

But  those  ao  throng^d,  and  tbese  so  few, 
The  world  looks  all  aJikc 

Yet,  through  this  clood  of  hnman-kind, 

The  Talbote  we  tnirey, 
The  Pitts,  the  Yorkes,  the  Seckera  fiod» 

Who  tbine  io  open  day. 


Ont  TO  ^OBN  Pm  łSQ. 
OSI  TSB  SAME  lUBJECT. 

0'Ea  cariosis  laodels  as  you  rove 
The  vales  with  piles  to  crown, 

And  gteat  Pnlladio^s  plaos  improve 
WHh  Bohler  of  your  own  ; 

O  bid  a  stnictnre  o*er  the  floods 
From  this  hi^h  mountain  rise, 

Where  we  may  sit  cnthron^d  iike  gods, 
And  revel  io  the  skics. 

Th'  mscending  breeze,  at  e«eh  repast, 
Shall  breatbe  an  air  divine, 

Give  a  new  brigbtneiB  to  tbe  taste» 
New  spirit  to  the  wńie. 

Or  tbese  Iow  pleasuses  we  may  quit 
For  banqucts  morę  refinM, 

The  works  of  each  imtnortal  wit^ 
The  Inzury  of  the  mind. 

n«tOy  or  Boyla^s,  or  Kewtoa's  page, 
Our  towering  tboaghti  shall  nise, 

Or  Homer^sflia,  or  Pindar^s  rsge, 
Or  Vii«U't  lofty  layt. 


Or  with  amiisive  thougfats  tbe  lea 

Shall  cntertain  tbe  mind, 
While  we  the  roUin^  sccne  sonrąy. 


Where,  Iike  swom  fioes,  suocessiYe  all, 

The  forious^surges  run, 
To  urge  their  predeeessor*s  faH^ 

Thongh  ibllowM  by  tbćir  own. 

Where,  Iike  our  modems  so  profound, 

FAgagM  in  dark  dinpute, 
The  scattlcs  cart  their  ink  around 

To  puzzle  the  disputc^ 

Where  sharks,  Iike  sbrewd  diiMton,  tbrive, 

Likclawyers,  rob  at  will; 
Wbcrc  llyinfir-fish,  Iike  trimmers  live ; 

L&e  sołdiers,  sword-fisb  kill. 

Where  on  the  less  the  greatcr  fccd, 

The  tyrants  of  an  hour^ 
Till  the  hugc  royal  whale  succsed. 

And  all  at  once  devour. 

Thus  in  the  mortal  world  we  now 

Too  truły  undcrstsnd, 
Each  monster  of  the  sea  below 

Is  match*d  by  one  at  land. 


OY  nfliS.  WALKER^S  POEMSL 

PARTICUŁASŁY  THAT  OM  THE  AUTHOl. 

Brisn,  Wilmot,  blush;  afemaleMnse, 

Without  one  guilty  linę, 
The  tender  thcme  of  love  pnrsues 

In  softer  straios  than  thine. 

'Tis  thine  the  passion  to  blaspheroCf 

Tis  bers  with  wit  and  ease 
( When  a  merę  nothing  is  the  themc) 

Beyond  thyself  to  plcase. 

Thcn  be  to  hcr  the  prize  df^rced, 

Whose  merit  bas  prcTaiPd ; 
For  what  małe  poet  can  sncceed, 

If  Kochester  bas  hiVd  ? 

Since  Pbccbus  quite  forgetfiil  grows. 

And  bas  not  yet  thonght  fit, 
In  his  high  wisdom,  to  impose 

A  salique  law  on  wit ;  . 

Since  of  your  rigfats  be  takes  no  caie, 
Ye  Priors,  Popes,  and  6ays ; 

Tis  bard  !-- — bat  let  the  women  wear 
The  breechcs  and  tbe  bajrs. 


FERSES  ON  A  FWWERED  CARPET 

WORKBD  BY  THE  YOUNO  ŁAOIEJ  AT  KDIGrrON. 

Whek  Pallas  jaw  the  piece  her  pupils  wrought, 
Shc  stood  long  wondering  at  the  l^ely  drangbt : 
"  And,  Fiora,  now"  (she  cried)  "  no  morę  display. 
Tby  flowers,  tbe  triAing  beauties  of  a  day : 
For  sce !  bow  these  with  life  immortai  bloom. 
And  spiead  and  ilouiish  ibr  an  age  to  eome  ! 
In  what  unguaided  hoar  did  I  Impart 
To  these  foir  nrgins  all  my  darling  art  ? 
In  all  my  wit  I  saw  these  rivals  shine. 
But  this  ono  art  I  thought  was  always  mina  i 
Yet  Io !  I  yield ;  their  mistress  now  i|o  wnĘ% 
But  proud  to  leam  firooi  these  I  taught  befnra. 
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Por  look,  what  Tegetable  teiiM  is  here ! 

How  warm  with  lifo  thefe  blashing  ]eaves  appear ! 

What  temper^d  splendoura  o'er  the  piece  aro  laki ! 

Shade  stcals  on  light,  and  iight  di«s  into  diade. 

Throagh  heavfm'8  gay  bow  less  variouft  beauties  run. 

And  far  less  bright,  Łhough  painted  by  the  San. 

8ee  in  each  blooming  flower  what  spirit  głows ! 

What  vhrid  coloun  flnsh  the  opening  race  : 

In  tome  feir  hours  thy  lily  disappears ; 

But  thif  sball  Aoaiiih  tbitmgh  a  length  of  yeaia, 

See  unfelt  winten  pass  sooceasiT«  by, 

And  scorn  a  mean  dependence  on  the  sity. 

And  oh!  mayBrJtain,  by  my  counsels  sway^d. 

Bat  liv«  and  floańsh,  till  thete  6owert  shall  fiule ! 

Then  go,  fond  Flora,  go,  the  palm  resign 

To  vorkf  morę  fair  sóid  durable  tban  thine ; 

For  I,  eren  I,  in  jnstice  yield  the  cnnm 

To  norks  so  far  superior  tfi  my  own.** 


TEtaitS  OM  A  FŁOWBIID  CAKPIT. 

Om  thts  ftir  ground,  with  raTi^M  eyes. 

We  see  a  second  Eden  rise, 

As  gay  and  gloriooi  as  the  first, 

Before  th*  olfending  world  was  curst 

While  these  bright  nymphs  the  needle  guide. 

To  paint  the  rosę  in  all  hcr  pride, 

Naturę,  like  her,  may  blush  to  own 

Herself  so  ^  by  Art  out-dooe. 

These  flowers  she  rais^d  with  aU  her  care» 

So  blooming,  so  dirinely  fair ! 

The  glorioos  children  of  the  Sun, 

That  DaTid's  regal  hfcir  out^one, 

Werę  scarce  llke  one  of  these  arniy 'd ; 

They  died,  but  these  sball  never  iide. 


Oy  THE  ART  OF  PREACffWG. 

A  FRAGMENT. 

iK  iMrrATiON  op  roxacb's  ait  of  poETar. 
—Pendent  opera  internipta.—— 

Srocld  some  fam*d  hand,  in  this  fantastic  aga, 
Draw  Rłch,  as  Hich  appcars  upon  the  9tag«, 
With  all  his  postnres  in  one  niotley  plan, 
Tha  god,  the  hound,  the  monkey,  and  the  man, 
Here  oVt  his  head  high  brandishin^  a  leg, 
And  thcre  jiist  hatch'd,  and  brcaking  froin  his  egg; 
While  monster  crowdj  on  monster  thrmtgh  the  pieoe, 
WYko  couM  help  laughing  at  a  sight  like  this  ? 
Or,  as  a  drunkard*s  dream  together  brings 
*'  Ą  oourt  of  coblers,  or  a  mob  of  kings^  ;'* 
Sttch  is  a  icnnon,  whrrc,  confas'dly  dark, 
Join  *  Sharp,  S^uth,  Shcrlock,  Barrow,  Wake,  and 
$o  eggs  of  diffcTęnt  parishes  will  run         [Clarka; 
Te  batter,  wben  you  beat  siz  yoiks  to  one; 
|8o  six  bright  chyraic  liąuors  whcn  you  miz, 
In  one  dark  sbadow  raaish  all  the  sis. 

« 

*  Dryden. 

'  Another  copy  reads, 
'*  Joill  Hoadly,  Sharp,  Sonth,  Sherlock,  Wake,  uid 

Clafke." 


Fuli  licence  pricsts  and  pahiteit  enpr  haA 
To  run  bold  lengths,  but  ne\*er  to  ran  mad  ; 
For  these  can't  reconcile  God'8  grace  to  sio* 
Nor  those  paint  tigers  in  an  ass*i  skin. 
No  common  dauber  in  one  piece  wouM  join 
The  fox  and  gnose— unless  upon  a  sign. 
Some  steal  a  JNige  of  sense  ftt>m  Tillotson, 
And  then  conchide  (tiriDely  with  their  own. 
Like  oil  on  water,  raounts  the  prelate  np ; 
His  grace  is  always  auie  to  be  at  top : 
That  vein  of  mercury  its  beami  will  apread. 
And  shtne  raore  ttrongly  tbrough  a  minę  of  lead. 
With  such  Iow  arts  your  andienae  ne«er  bilk  ; 
For  who  can  bear  a  fustian  )in'd  wHh  silk  ł 
Soooer  tban  preaoh  soch  stuff,  Vd  walk  the  town, 
Withont  my  scaif,  in  Wbiston*s  diaggied  go^n  ; 
Ply  at  the  Chapter,  aad  at  Chihl*s  to  read 
For  pence,  ftnd  bnry  for  a  groat  a  head. 

S<Nne  easy  subject  drase,  within  yoar  power, 
Or  yrm  can  never  hołd  out  half  an  bonr. 
One  rule  obaer«e:  this  Sooday  iplit  your  teact ; 
Preach  one  part  now,  and  fother  half  the  neat. 
Spcak,  loek,  and  morę,  with  dignity  and  ease, 
Llke  mitrod  Secker,  yon^U  be  siire  to  pleaar. 
But  if  you  wbine  like  boyi  at  country  scbooby 
Can  you  be  sa^d  to  study  Cambray's  rules  ? 
Begin  with  care,  nor,  like  that  curate  rile. 
Set  out  in  this  high  pnneing  stumbCng  st^e, 
"  Wboerer  with  a  pierctng  eye  caa  see 
"  Through  the  past  reoonls  of  futnrity — ** 
All  gape-H90  meaning^tbe  pnff*d  orator 
Talks  mnch,  and  sayi  just  nothing  for  an  boor. 
Tnith  and  ^  test  ht  laboors  to  d^lny, 
Till  both  are  quitft  interpreted  away : 
So  fhigal  dames  insipid  water  pour, 
Till  grecn,  bohea,  and  coffee,  are  do  more- 
His  arguments  in  siłly  circies  run 
Still  round  and  round,  and  end  where  they  begun : 
So  the  poor  tum-spit,  as  the  wheel  runa  roundy 
The  morę  be  gains,  the  morę  be  loaea  grouod. 
Surpri8*d  with  solitary  setf-«pplaaae, 
He  sees  the  motley  nungled  sorne  ha  drawa  r 
Dutch  painters  thus  at  their  own  figures  staitp     * 
Drawn  with  their  utmoft  nncreating  art. 
Thus  when  old  Bruin  tecms,  her  children  &il 
Oflimbs,  form,  figurę,  foatnres,  head,  or*****  ^ 
Nay,  though  ^e  licka  her  cufas,  ber 


At  best  can  bring  the  Bruins  but  to  bears. 
Still  to  yonr  hearers  all  your  sermons  sort ; 
Who^d  preach  against  corruption  at  the  couit? 
Against  chnrch-power  at  Yisitations  bawi, 
Or  talk  about  damnation  at  Whitehall } 
Harangue  the  Horse-guards  on  a  Cnre  of  sook, 
Condemn  the  qairks  of  Chaneenr  at  th<*  Rolls, 
Or  raił  at  hoods  and  organs  at  Śt.  Paiil*ft ! 
Or  be,  like  Darid  Jones,  so  indiscreet. 
To  rare  at  usurers  in  Lombard-streeC 
Ye  country-Ticars,  when  yon  preach,  in  town, 
A  tura  at  PauPs  to  pay  your  journey  down, 
If  you  would  shun  the  sneer  of  every  prig, 
Lay-by  the  little  band  and  rutty  wig ; 
But  yct  be  surę  your  pniper  langnage  know. 
Nor  talk  as  bom  within  the  aonad  of  Bow ; 
Speak  not  the  phrase  that  JDniry-laaa  •0brda, 
Nor  from  'Change^alley  steal  a  cant  of  words : 
Coachmen  will  cnticise  TOiir  style }  nay,  fuither, 
Porteis  will  bring  it  in  for  wilfal  murther : 
The  dregs  of  .the  canaiUe  wiUlook  askew, 
I  To  hear  the  langtiage  of  th«  town  firoB  joa : 


J 
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"Sty,  tny  lonI-iBayor,  with  mcrrimcnt  poasest. 

Will  bn^  his  nap,  and  Uugh  among  Łlie  rcst. 

And  jog  thc  aldennen  to  hcar  the  jest. 
•     «    #    «    «    1^ 


jyriTATroN  to  mr.  dodington\ 

nr  ALŁOitOM  TO  BOKACCy  BOOK  I.  BP.  T. 

If  Doding;ton  will  condescend 

To  vmt  a  poetic  fnend. 

And  leaTe  anumerous  bill  of  iarc, 

For  ibur  or  fi^e  płain  dttbes  here ; 

Ko  coBtly  weloome,  but  a  kind 

He  and  his  friends  will  always  find ; 

A  plain,  but  clean  and  spacioos  room, 

TIm  master  and  his  heait  at  home, 

A  ceilar  open  as  his  face, 

A  dinner  shorter  tban  his  grac* ; 

Your  mutton  oomes  from  PiinpeniMlownf 

Your  fish  (if  any)  fi^ni  the  town ; 

Oor  rogucs,  indeod,  of  late,  o^cnaw^d, 

jBj  buman  laws,  not  those  of  God, 

Ko  venison  steal,  or  nonę  they  bring. 

Or  sendit  all  to  master  King'; 

And  yet,  perbaps^  sooic  renturous  spark 

May  brtng  it,  now  the  nights  are  dark. 

Punch  I  ha^-e  storę,  and  beer  beside. 

And  port  that*s  g^tod,  though  freochiiied. 

Tbon,  if  yott  come,  Pm  surę  to  get 

From  Eastbery  * — a  desert— of  wit. 

One  Jine,  good  sir,  to  name  the  day, 
And  your  petitioner  will  pray,  &c 


What  makes  that  girl  włth  hidcous  riaagc  stare  ł 
What  flcnds  prerent  Ead'8  •  joumcy  to  thc  fair  *  ł 
Why  all  this  noiśe,  this  bustle  and  this  rout } 
"  Oh,  nothing — ^biit  poor  master  bas  the  gont** 

Meantime,  superior  to  the  pains  below, 
Vour  thonghts  in  soaring  meditations  flow, 
In  rapturous  trancc  on  Virgi1'8  gcnius  dwell. 
To  us,  poor  mortals,  bis  stroog  beauties  tell, 
And.  likc  .£neas,  from  your  couch  of  state, 
In  all  the  pomp  of  words  display  the  Trojan  fiite» 

Can  nothing  your  aspiring  thoughts  restrain  ? 
Or  does  the  Muse  sui|)end  the  ragę  of  pain  ? 
Awhile  givc  o*cr  your  ragę ;  in  sickness  prcfre 
Uke  otber  mortals,  if  yoa'dpitjr  morę: 
Think  not  your  friends  compassiouate  can  be, 
When  sucb  the  product  of  disease  they  see; 
Your  sharpest  pangs  but  add  to  our  delight, 
WeUl  wish  you  still  the  Gont,  if  still  you  write. 


^fIi.  A  PITT^  TO  IIIS  BŁiOTIIER  C  PITT, 

ON   BIS   HAV1XG  A   FIT   OF  THE   C.OUT. 

AmoSc  the  well-bred  natives  of  our  isie, 

**  I  kiss  3rour  band,  sir,"  is  the  modish  style ; 

In  humbler  maonar,  as  my  fate  is  Iow, 

1  beg  to  kisB  your  i^anerable  toe, 

Not  oM  InfisUibility  can  ba^e 

Profounder  rererenoe  firom  its  meanest  &lave. 
Wl^at  dignity  attends  the  solemn  gout ! 

What  oonsdons  groatness  if  the  heart  be  stout  *. 

Methinks  I  see  you  o*er  the  bousc  preside, 
In  painful  majesty  aod  decent  pride, 
With  leg  tost  high,  on  stately  sofa  sit. 
Mon  lilie  a  ^ultan  tban  a  modem  wit ; 
Ooick  at  your  cali  the  trembling  slaves  appear, 
Advnnce  with  caution,  and  retire  with  fear ; 
Ev*n  Feggj  tpembles,  thongh  (or  authors  fail) 
At  tiaes  the  anti-salic  laws  pretaiL 

Now,  **  Lord  ba^e  mercy  on  poor  Dick !"  say  I ; 
"  Wh«re'sthe  lacMshoe— who  laidtbe^nnelby  V* 
Within  'tis  hurry,  tbe  bouse  seems  possest ; 
Withont,  the  honcs  wonder  at  their  rest. 
What  terrible  djsmay,  what  seenes  of  care  ! 
Why  is  the  sooCy  Bfintrem^s  bopelhl  heir^ 
Before  the  OMmiinf-dawn  oompeird  to  rise. 
And  give  altwidance  with  his  half-shut  eyes ! 

*  Created  Lord  Mefeombe  in  1761. 

*  The  Bluidfoid  carrier.         > 

*  Mr.  I>odiiigton's  seat  at  that  timo. 

«  Mr.  Pitt*iMranty  theaoo  of  «  blacksmith. 


WRITTES  IS  THE  FOLDS  OF  A  PIK- 
PAPER. 

Of  old,  a  hundrcd  Cyclops  strore 
To  fbrgc  the  thundertwlt  for  Jove ; 
I  too  employ  a  hundrcd  hands, 
And  traTrl  through  as  many  lands. 
A  head  I  haTc,  though  Tery  smali, 
But  thcn  t  haTC  no  brains  at  all. 
The  miser  locks  me  up  with  care, 
Cloee  as  his  money,  all  the  year. 
When  John  and  Jean  are  both  at  strife, 
Tis  1  fiud  moncy  for  the  uife. 
At  court  1  make  the  ladies  shine, 
f  grace  ev'Q  gracious  Carolinc  : 
And,  though  I  often  take  my  way 
Thrungh  town  and  country/  land  and  sea« 
Fm  neither  fish,  nor  liesh,  nor  bcrring. 
And  now  I  live  with  goudy  Yerring  \ 


DE  MIK  mis  MAKIMA. 

AUTOR  B  ŁUDOriCO  DUNCOMBB^ 

ExicuA  crcscit  de  glande  altissima  ąuercus. 
Et  tandem  patulis  suif^t  in  astra  oomis: 

Dumque  aoni  pergimt,  crescit  latisstma  molci; 
Mox  socat  eouoreas  bellica  navis  «qnas. 

Angiiacis  hinc  nima,  salus  hinc  nascitur  oris, 
£t  glans  est  nostri  pnesidinm  imperii* 

TRAMSŁATION  OF  TUB  F0B£G0IMC,  BY  MB*  FltT. 

From  a  smali  acom,  see !  the  oak  anse, 
Supremdy  tal),  and  towering  in  the  skics  t 

*  Anothcr  serrant  of  Mr.  Pitt 

'  Blandford  fair ;  two  milcs  from  Pimpem,  Btr. 
Pitfs  rcctory,  whcrc  hc  was  bom,  and  i»here  be 
died,  April  13,  1748,  aged  48.  See  his  epit^h  to 
liutchins's  Dorset,  L  82.    K. 

'  A  sellcr  of  pins  at  Blandford.     Pitt  , 

^  See  this  ingenious  young  gcntleman's  Terset  la 
tbe  mcmory  of  Mr.  Hughes,  in  toI.  X  He  wat 
secoud  son  of  John  Duncombe,  Esq.  of  Stocks;  and 
died  at  Merton  College,  Oidbrd,  where  he  wąs 
a  gentleman  commonef,  J>ec.  26,  1730,  ia  the 
twenticth  year  of  bis  age.    N, 
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QueeB  of  tbf  gnvc9 !  h(T  statdy  head  sbc  rean, 
Her  bnlk  increasiag  wtth  iocmtinK  yrars : 
Now  isovc8  ia  pomp,  iDaje5tic,  o*cr  thc  deq>, 
Wbtk  b  hnr  womb  ten  Uiousand  tfaandcrs  sierp. 
Hence  Britain  boasts  her  far-cxtended  reit^n. 
And  by  tbe  espaaded  acorn  rulcs  Łtae  main. 


AN  EPJTAPH. 


mscKiBeo  ov  a  rroiti  that  covBas  mi  rATHEa, 
u*mMM,  Am  aiomaa*. 

Ya  tacred  Spińts!  vhfle  your  friends  distreasM 
Wcep  o^er  your  ashes,  and  lameot  tbe  blcM*d  $ 
O  let  tbe  penaire  Muie  iiwcribe  that  stooe. 
And  witb  tbe  genera]  sorrows  mix  her  oiwn  : 
l*he  penuTe  Mute !— *«rho,  front  tbis  moumfnl  hour, 
Sball  raise  her  v<oice,  and  wake  tbe  atring  no  morę! 
Of  love,  of  duty,  tbia  laal  pledge  rcoeiTC ; 
Tis  all  a  brotber,  alt  a  aon  ean  ghre. 


A  POBM  ON  THB 

DEATR  OF  THELATB  BARL  STASffOPB. 

MOUBLf  mscaUtD  TO  TBX  COUhTlSt  OP  STANBOPE. 

"  At  length,  grim  Fate,  thy  dreadful  triumpbs  cease : 
Lock  up  the  tomb,  aqd  seal  tbe  gravc  in  peace.** 

Now  from  thy  riot  of  destniction  breathe. 
Cali  in  tby  ragtng  plagues,  tbou  tyrant  Deatb  s 
Too  mean^a  tbe  eonąnest  wbicb  thy  arms  bestow, 
Too  mean  to  s«reep  a  nation  at  a  blow. 
Ko,  tby  unbonndcd  triumph&  highcr  mn. 
And  leemioatrike  at  all  mankind  in  one; 
Since  Stanhope  ts  tby  prey,  the  great,  the  braye, 
A  nobler  prcy  was  never  paid  tbe  grave. 
We  seem  to  feel  from  tbis  thy  dartng  crime, 
A  blank  in  natnre,  and  a  pause  in  ttme. 
He  stood  so  high  in  ieason'stowering  spbcre, 
As  high  as  roan  uogkmfy*d  ooukl  bear. 
In  ajtns,  and  6loquence,  like  Caesar,  shone 
So  bright,  that  each  Minerva  was  his  o«rn, 
How  couM  ao  vast  a  fund  of  leaming  lie 
Sbut  up  in  snch  a  sbort  moitality } 
One  worid  of  acienoe  nobly  trareird  o'er, 
IJke.Phatip*fe  glorious  son*  bewept  for  oiore. 

And  now,  resign*d  to  tears,  th'  angelie  choirs, 
Witb  drooping  heada^  unstring  tbeir  golden  lyrcs, 
Wrapt  in  a  elood  of  grief,  tbey  sigh  to  ńew 
Their  sacred  image  laid  by  Death  so  Iow : 
Anddeep  in  angnish  tnnk,  on  Stanhope*8  fetę, 
fiegin  to  doobt  their  own  tmmortal  state. 

But  hM,  myBffose,  thy  monmful  transport  em, 
Bold  berę,  and  Itsten  to  Łacmda's  tears, 
ll^ile  thy  Tam  aorrows  echo  to  his  tomb, 
Behold  a  sight  thatstrikes  all  sorrow  dumb : 
Behold  the  partner  of  his  carea  and  liie, 
Wright  in  ber  tears,  and  beantiful  in  grief. 
8hd  then  in  rafai  thoae  ttrouns  of  sorrow  flow, 
Drot  up  in  aU  the  degance  of  woe  } 
And  shall  thekmd  oAciooa  Muse  Ibib^r 
Toanswar  sigh  for  sigb,  and  lali  out  tear  for  tear  ? 

'  Robert  Pitt,  A.  M.  his  eldest  brother.  See 
^  Łatin  inacription,  in  Hntehins*!  Donat,  voŁ  I. 
y.  89. 


Oh  !  no ;  at  aucb  a  melancbdy  scena* 

The  poct  echoM  hack  her  woes  again. 

Each  weeping  Muse  should  miniater  reliel^ 

Prom  all  tbe  movin^  t'lnquence  of  giief. 

FMchy  like  a  Niobe,  his  fśtebemoan, 

Melt  into  tears,  or  harden  into  atooe. 

Frxmi  dark  obscurity  bis  Tirtnea  sa«e. 

And,  like  pale  specters,  hover  nmnd  his  grawe. 

With  them  the  marble  should  dne  meaauici 

keep, 
Relent  at  every  stgh,  at  ercry  accent^reep. 

Britannia  moumthy  bero,  nor  reluae 
To  Tent  the  sigba  and  aorrows  with  the  Bfnae : 
Oh !  let  thy  rismg  groans  load  erery  wind. 
Nor  let  one  slng^ab  aocent  lag  bebind. 
Tby  beavy  fole  withjusticetodeplore, 
COuTey  a  galeof  sighs  from  shore  to  shoce. 
And  tbou,  her  guardian  angeł,  widely  apread 
Thy  gold<*n  wings,  and  ahield  the  migfcty  deniL 
Brood  oVr  his  ashes,  and  illustrbua  duat, 
And  sooth  with  oare  the  ven6raUe  ghoat 
Tó  guaid  the  nobler  ralica,  leaiwe  a  widie 
Tbe  kind  protaction  of  thy  fiiYoiirite  iale : 
Aronnd  his  silcnt  tomb,  thy  atstion  htep. 
And,  with  tby  sister-angel,  leamtoweepw 

Ye  sons  of  AlbioD,  o'er  yoor  patriot  nonm. 
And  cod  with  stnaas  of  tears  his  sacred  nro. 
His  wondrons  Tfartaes,  atretch'd  to  distent  tbom, 
Oemand  all  Europe^s  tears,  as  well  aa  yoncs. 
Naturę  can*t  bring  ib  eYery  period  forth, 
A  finish'd  bero  of  exalted  woith, 
Whoae  godlike  genius,  towering  and  snbliflM, 
Mnst  long  lie  ripaaing  in  the  womb  of  timc : 
Before  a  Stanhope  enten  on  the  sta«e, 
The  birth  of  years,  and  lahonr  of  aa  age. 
In  field,  and  council,  bom  the  pahn  to  sha|S» 
His  Toice  a  aenatc,  aa  his  swoid  a  war : 
And  each  illostrious  action  of  his  lifo, 
Conspire  to  form  the  patiiot,  and  the  chief: 
On  eitber  aide,  onite  tbeir  bleadied  raya. 
And  kindly  minglc  in  a  fricndły  blaze. 

Stand  out,  and  witaeas  thia,  nahappf  Spain, 
Lift  up  to  view  the  mountains  of  thy  dnia; 
Tel  I  how  thy  heroes  yieided  to  tbeir  fear, 
When  ^nbope  rona*d  the  tbunder  of  the  war : 
With  what  ficree  tumnits  of  se^ere  delight 
Th'  impetnous  bero  plung*d  into  tbe  fight. 
How  hr  the  dreadful  front  of  Doath  defoc*d» 
Poor*d  on  the  foe,  and  laid  the  battle  waate. 
Did  not  his  arm  tbe  ranka  of  war  deform. 
And  point  the  ho^esing  tumult  whera  to  atorm  } 
Did  not  his  aword  thnmgh  legions  deare  bis  way. 
Break  their  dark  sqoadrona,  andlettntheday? 
Did  not  he  kad  tbe  terrible  attack. 
Pnsh  Conqnest  on,  and  bnng  her  bleodii^  back  ? 
Throw  wide  the  aoenea  of  honoar  aad  d^air* 
Thetideofconfliot,  and  tbe  strean  of  war  ^ 
Bid  yellow  Tagua,  who  in  trinmph  roU'd 
1111  thea  bia  tutbid  tidcsof  foamiag  goM, 
Boast  bis  rich  chnaoeis  to  the  worid  ao  moro, 
Since  all  his  glittartag  atreaaia,  and  lii|aid  ore, 
Lie  nndistingui8h'd  in  a  flood  oip  gov& 
Bid  bis  chaig*d  wavta,  aad  loaded  biOowa  owaep, 
Thy  •laiighter'd  thoosands  tothe  trig^ited  daep. 
Confea,  fair  Albioa,  bow  the  liHaateg  thra^ 
I>welt  on  the  mo^tng  acceats  of  bis  tonpie. 
In  the  sagę  ooaacil  seat  him,  ond( 
Tby  arm  in  war,  ihy  ocade  in.peaoe : 
How  hatetriuKipiMBttoo^lBŚ 
Bora  off  the  pite  ofoMody  eto^aneo 
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ne  healmg  Mm  to  Albion*s  woonds  apply*^, 
ind  clnnn*d  unitcd  factłons  to  his  stde  * 
RzM  on  his  sovcreicn*t  hmd  the  nodding  crown, 
lad  propp'd  the  tottering  bnsfe  of  the  throne, 
Stippoited  bnLvely  all  the  natioD^s  weight, 
And  itood  the  pnblic  ItUs  of  the  «Ute. 

Soand  the  loud  Uratnpct,  let  the  solemn  knell 
Bid  wHh  dae  borrtmr  his  greatsonl  farewd. 
Tttoe  ertrj  martial  instruineat  witb  care, 
At  ooce  vake  all  the  harmony  of  war. 
Let  each  sad  bero  in  proccssion  go, 
And  sarell  tbe  vast  solcmoity  of  woc. 
Nęglect  the  ycw,  tbe  moarnful  cypress  leave. 
And  with  frcsb  laorels  strew  the  warrior*8  grave. 
There  they  Kball  rise,  in  bonour  of  bis  name, 
Grow  green  with  Yictory,  and  bloom  witb  famę. 

Lo!  frooi  bis  azure  throne^  old  father  Tharoes 
Sigbi  tbrough  bis  tioods,  and  groans  frora  all  bis 


Oh  !  choak  thy  grlefk,  thy  ńsingflighs  snp;iNsą> 
Nor  tet  thy  sorrows  riolate  his  peace. 
This  ragę  of  angui^h,  that  disdams  relief, 
Dims  his  bright  joys,  wKh  some  allay  of  grteŁ 
Łook  on  his  dearest  pledge  he  lefi  behind, 
And  see  hów  Natare,  bountiful  and  kind, 
Starops  the  patemal  image  on  his  mind. 
Oh  !  may  th*  hereditary  virtuCT  run 
In  fair  snoccssion,  to  adom  the  son  ;     . 
Tbe  last  best  hopcs  of  Albion^s  nealms  to  grace. 
And  ibrm  the  bero  worthy  of  his  race : 
Some  means  at  last  by  Britain  may  be  fonnd, 
To  dry  her  tears,  and  close  lifr  bleeding  wouii4* 
And  tf  the  Mose  throngh  ftiture  times  can  see. 
Fair  youth,  tbjr  father  sh«ll  rLTive  in  thce: 
Thoii  shalt  tbe  wondering  nation*s  bopes  engage, 
To  rise  tbe  Stanhope  of  die  futurę  agc. 


Cer  hit  fbii  nm  he  droops  his  rererend  head, 
Aad  sinka  down  de(*per  in  h»  oozy  bed, 
As  tbe  nd  pomp  proceeds  along  his  ńdes, 
CerchargM  with  sorrow,  pant  his  bearing  tłdea. 
lam  'm  bis  bumid  palące  laid  to  moum, 
WiOi  streams  of  tears,  tbe  god  supplies  bis  nm. 
Within  his  channels  be  Ibrgets  to  60  w. 
And  ponrs  o'er  all  bis  bounds  tbe  delnge  of  his  woe 
Bnt  see,  ny  Mn*,  if  yet  thy  rayisb^d  sigbt 
Can  bear  that  blaze,  tbat  ruśbing  stream  of  light ; 
Wbere  the  great  bero*s  disencumbcr*d  soul, 
Sprinp  ftoB  tbe  Eartb  to  reach  ber  native  pole. 
Boldly  sbe  qttits  th*  abandon*d  cask  of  clay , 
Freed  firon  ber  chains,  and  towets  tb*  etbereal 
Soan  oV  tb'  etemal  fonds  of  hail  and  snów,  [way: 
And  lesiTes  beaTen*s  stormy  magazines  below. 
Thence  tbrou^  tbe  Yast  proiound  of  beaTen  she 
And  measnrei  all  tbe  concafe  of  the  skies :    \flia, 
Seei  wbere  the  plaaetary  worlds  advance, 
Orb  abore  orb,  and  lead  tbe  starry  dance. 
Kor  fests  sbe  there,  but,  with  a  bolder  flight, 
EzpkMPes  the  uiidiaeo¥er*d  lealmt  of  Ught. 
Wbere  tbe  fiic*d  orbs,  to  deck  the  spangled  pole, 
In  State  around  tiieir  gaudy  axles  roU. 
Tbeoc«  hii  aspiring  courte  in  triumph  steers, 
Beyond  the  goldeii  cirelcs  of  the  spheres ; 
Isito  tbe  Hesfen  of  HeaTens,  the  seat  dłrioe, 
Whaff«  Naturę  ncvor  drew  ber  mighty  linę. 
A  r^;ioD  that  eaclodes  all  tintt  and  place, 
And  shuts  crsatkm  from  tb*  onbonnded  spaoe : 
Wbere  the  fbll  tidet  of  ligbt  in  ooeans  tow, 
AadaeetbeSun  ten  thoasnnd  workto  below. 
So  fisr  fin»  oor  inferior  oibt  dfSJoin'd, 
The  tir*d  imaginatioii  pnott  befalnd. 
Then  c«Me  llnr  painliil  iight,  nor  Tentoremori^ 
Wbere  nerer  Muse  hat  itretchM  her  wing  befete. 
Thy  pioioof  tenpt  iemiortal  htigfato  in  vmhk, 
Tbat  tbrow  tbee  llnttering  bnck  to  Eastb  again. 

On  Barth  a  wbile,  blest  ibnde,  thjr  thoughts  €m- 
And  aienl  one  noment  Irom  decnal  joy.        {v^» 
Wbile  there,  in  HeaTen,  immortal  songt  iospire 
Thy  gcdden  strings,  and  tremUe  on  the  lyre, 
Which  raise  to  ndbler  strains,  th'  angeUc  choir. 
Look  down  witb  pity  on  a  mortal'8  tays, 
Who  strtres,  In  Tain,  to  reach  thy  bouadleąs  praiie : 
Who  with  Iow  Terse  profanes  thy  sacred  name, 
Łosi  ia  tbe  spreading  drcle  of  thy  fiune. 
Tby  fiune,  which,  Iike  thyself,  is  mounted  high, 
Wide  ns  thy.  Hearen,  And  lolty  as*  thy  sky. 
'   And  tbou,  his  pioos  contort,  here  below^ 
Iivnsh  of  grief,  and  prodigal  of  woei> 


EPITAPn  Ołł  DR.  KEIL. 
rat  ŁATB  pAMo«s  AftaoyoMEa. 

BmsATfl  this  stone  the  world*s  jnst  wonder  lies, 
Who,whileon  Eartb,  had  rangM  the  spacious  skies; 
Around  the  stars  bis  activc  soul  had  flown, 
And  seen  their  courses  fintsh*d  ere  bis  owu  : 
Now  he  enjoys  those  reatms  he  could  explorp. 
And  finds  that  Hcaven  he  knew  so  well  before. 
He  tbrough  morę  worlds  his  Ttctory  pursued 
Than  the  brave  Greek  oouldwish  to  havesubdued ; 
In  triumph  ran  one  vast  creation  o*er, 
Then  stodp*d, — ^for  Natnre  coold  afibrd  no  morę.. 
With  C«sar's  speed,  young  Ammon*s  noble  pride, 
He  came,  saw,  vanquish'd,  wept,  retumM,  anddied. 


HORACE,  BOOKJL  EP.  XIX. 

mrftMrco. 
Alt  iriSTU  TO  Mt.  aoitiT  Łotm^ 

Tli  «ia.  4«r  Hr,  M  poeu  pl«M  the  toim. 
Who  drink  merę  water,  tboogh  fkom  Helioon  i 
For  ia  cold  bk)od  they  seldom  boUly  thhik; 
Their  rhymet  aie  morę  iasipid  than  their  drink. 
Not  great  Apollo  could  the  train  jaspira, 
Till  generous  Bacchiu  belp*d  to  fim  the  Iłre. 
Warm*d  by  two  gods  atonce  they -drink  and  wiita, 
Rhyma  all  the  day,  and  fnddle  all  tha  night 
Homer,  layt  fionioe,  nods  ia  many  a  plaoet 
But  hińu,  ha  aodded  oftner  o'er  theglaji. 
Inipir'd  with  winę  old  EnafaManag  and  thooght 
With  the  tamę  gpfadt,  that  his  httoeilbttght : 
And  we  from  Jonion*a  tarem-lawi  dirine^ 
That  bard  wat  ao  great  anamy  to  wiaOi 
»Twa«  from  the  bottie  Kiaff  deriired  his  wit, 
DraiA  till  1^  ooald  aot  talk,  asd  thenhe  wri*. 
Łetnooołfd  ieó«uittoaChthe»credjuioe»    • 
But  leaTe  it  to  the  barda  for  better  ase: 
Let  tha  grave  jadgei  too  tbe  i^ati  IMaar, 
Who  nerer  wng  and  danea  batoaoea  ytafi. 
Thistmthonoeknofwa,  onr  poali  taka  tbe  hiat» 
Oet  dmnk  or  mad,  mid  then  get  ialo  priat  1 
To  raise  their  flames  ladalga  tha  ndwir  Ht, 
And  lose  their  senset  in  tha  teachof  wit : 
And  whea  with  claret  fiHd  tbty  taka  the  p«, 
Swear  thy  can  write,  becante  they  drink,  Ukt 
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^uch  mimie  Swift  or  Mor  to  thdr  cost. 

For  in  the  rash  attempt  the  fools  are  lott 

WHen  once  a  genius  breaks  through  commoa  rulet, 

tle  leads  an  berd  of  imiuting  ibolt. 

If  Popc,  the  pńnce  of  poets,  «ck  a-bed, 

Ó*er  tteaming  coffee  bends  his  aching  head, 

Tbe  fools  in  public  o*er  the  fragrant  diuUght 

Incline  those  heads,  that  ncver  ach^d  or  thoagbt 

This  muft  proToke  hi>  mirtb  or  his  disdain^ 

Cnre  his  complaint, — or  make  him  sick  agaiib 

Itoo,  like  them,  the  poet'8  pAtb  pursue. 

And  keep  great  Flaccus  crer  in  my  Yiew  j 

But  in  a  distant  vieii— yet  what  I  write, 

In  ihese  loose  sheets,  must  iiever  sec  the  light  i 

Epistles,  odea,  and  tweoty  triflcs  morę, 

Things  that  a^{bom  and  dic  in  half  anboor. 

♦*  What  ]  you  muitdedicatc,"  sayssneering  Spenoe, 

'*  Thjs  year  tome  new  performance  te  the  pnnce : 

Though  money  is  your  scom,  no  doobt  in  time, 

You  hope  to  gain  aome  vacant  itall  by  rhyme ; 

I  jke  oiber  poeta,  were  tbe  truth  but  known, 

You  too  adimire  Whatever  i«  yonr  own.** 

Thca#j  wise  remarks  my  modeaty  oonfomid, 

Whiłe  tbe  laugh  lisea,  and  the  mirth  goea  round; 

Vext  at  the  jest,  yet  glad  to  shun  a  fray, 

I  whisk  into  my  coach,  and  drivc  away. 


TO  MR.  SPENCE. 
raRPiXEn  to  the  bssay  on  pope*s  odyssey. 

TTh  done— rertor^d  by  thy  immortal  pen, 
The  critic'«  noble  name  pevive«  again ; 
Once  morę  tbat  great,  that  iiyur*d  name  we  see 
Shinefoftb  alike  in  Addison  and  thee. 

Like  curs,  onr  critlcs  bannt  the  poefs  ffeatt. 
And  feed  on  fcrapa  r*fuaVi  by  erery  guert  j 
From  tbe  old  Thracian  dog*  tbey  IcarnM  the  way 
T6  snarl  in  want,  and  gramUe  o»er  their  prey. 
As  though  tbey  gmdgM  tbernwlyes  tbe  joys  tbey 

feel 
Vex*d  to  be  cbarra'd,  and  ple«l*d  agojnsttbeir  will. 
S^h  tbeir  inYerted  taste,  that  we  expect 
For  faults  tbeir  tbanks,  for  bcanties  tbeir  neglect  j 
So  tbe  fell  inake  rwecta  tbe  fragrant  itowert, 
But  erery  poison  of  tbe  field  devour8. 

Like  bold  Loaginus  of  immortal  iame, 
You  Kśd  your  poet  with  a  poet's  flame ; 
With  hśa,  your  generoos  rapturea  ttill  aspin; 
The  critic  kindles  wben  tbe  bard*8  on  flre. 
But  wben  aome  iame,  aome  limping  Imedemands 
The  friendly  aucoour  of  your  bealing  handt ; 
The  feather  of  your  pen  drops  balm  around, 
And  ptays,  and  tkkles,  wbile  it  curet  tbe  wound. 

Wbile  Pope»a  immortal  labour  we  aur^ey; 
We  stand  all  daczled  with  exce8S  of  day, 
Bltnd  with  the  gloriout  blaze ;— to  Yulgar  iigbt 
*T«ras  one  brighcmam  of  undistmgnishM  ligbtj 
Jłut  like  the  towcring  eagle,  you  alone 
Diaceni'd  the  tpots  and  splendouit  of  the  Sun. 

To  point  out  Ibntts,  yet  never  to  oifend : 
Tbpiay  the  critło,  yet  prea«fvf  the  firiend  | 
A  l&e  well  ipeut,  tbat  iiever  lost  a  day ; 
Ab  easy  spirit,  tnaooeiiUy  gay  ; 
Astrictintegrity,  defoidofart; 
Tbe  sweetest  manneit,  and  imcerest  heart ; 

*  ZoUott  10  called  by  tbe  aacieDti. 


A  soul,  where  dcpth  of  sense  and  &acy  merif 
A  judgment  brighten*d  by  the  beams  of  wit, 
Wcre  ever  youn, — be  what  you  were  before. 
Be  still  yourself ;  tbe  world  can  ask  no  moce. 


IMITATION  OF  SPENSEB. 

A  well-known  Yase  of  soYerdgn  uae  I  sing, 
Pleasidg  toyoung  and  old,  and  Joidcm  higfat, 
Tbe  lorely  queen,  and  eke  the  haogbty  kmg 
Snatch  np  this  Tessel  in  the  mnrky  night : 
Ne  litcs  therc  poor,  ne  lives  there  w«altby  wigbC^ 
But  uses  it  in  mantle  brown  or  grcen ; 
Sometimcs  it  stands  arrayM  in  glossy  wbite ; 
And  cft  in  migbty  dortoiirs  may  be  seen 
Of  China*8  fragile  eartb,  with  azure  flowrets  abeea 

The  Tirgin,  comely  as  the  dewy  roee, 
Herę  genUy  abeds  tbe  aoftly-whisperiog  rill ; 
Tbe  frannion,  wbo  ne  shame  ne  bloahins  knowi^ 
At  once  the  potter**  gloasy  Tase  does  llll ; 
It  wbizzes  like  the  waters  from  a  milL 
Herę  froiizy  bousewires  elear  their  kiaded  raasj 
The  beef-led  justice,  wbo  fat  aledoth  swOl, 
Grasps  tlie  round-bandled  jar,  and  tries^  and 
stratna, 
While  słowly  dribblisg   down  tbe  acanty  water 
drains. 

The  damę  of  Fraunceshall  witbont  aharoe  ooofcy 
This  ready  needment  to  its  proper  place ; 
Yet  shall  the  daiighters  of  tlie  lond  of  Fay 
I/»m  bettor  amenaunce  and  decent  grace; 
Warm  blushes  Icnd  a  bcauty  to  tbeir  lace, 
For  virtue*s  comely  tlnts  their  chceks  adom ; 
Thus  o^er  the  distant  billocks  you  tnay  tnoe 
The  purple  beamings  of  the  infent  mom : 
Sweet  are  oar  blooming  majds— tbe  sweeteat  ae»> 
tures  bom. 

Nonę  but  their  busbaods  or  tbeir  laven  trae 
Tbey  trust  with  management  of  their  afińt; 
Nor  eren  these  theńr  privacy  may  Tiew»  . 
Wben  the  soft  beafys  seek  tbe  bowcr  by  paiit: 
Then  flrom  tbesigbt  accoy'd,  like  timorous  battś, 
From  matę  or  bellamonr  alike  tbey  fly  ;    [ans, 
Think  not,  good  swain,  tbat  these  are  soocalnl 
Think  not  ior  bate  tbey  sbun  thine^unorooseyc, 

Soon  ahall  tbe  fiur  return,  nor  done  tbee  youth,  tp 
dye. 
Wbile  Belgie  frows  acrosa  a  cbareoal  stoTe 
(B/^leni8h*d  like  the  YestaPs  lasting  fire)  [kn, 
Brra  for  whole  years,  and  scorcb'd  the  psiits  cf 
No  longer  parts  that  can  delight  inspire, 
Erst  ca^e  of  bliss,  now  monumental  pyrę ; 
O  British  maid,  for  ever  dean  and  neat, 
From  who^  I  aye  will  wake  my  stmple  lyre^ 
With  double  care  preserze  tbat  dun  retreat. 

Fair  Yenus'  myjtic  bower,  Dan  Cupid^s  ftatba'd 
seat. 

So  may  yoar  honrs  soft-sUdiog  stcal  away, 
Unknown  to  gnarringslander  and  to  bale, 
0*er  seas  of  bliss  peace  guide  ber  goodelay, 
Ne  bitterdole  impest  the  passing  gale. 
O  \  sweetcr  than  the  Hlies  of  tbe  dale, 
In  your  soft  breasts  the  iruits  of  joyanoa  giw; 
Ne  fell  despair  be  berę  with  Tiaage  pale, 
Brave  be  tbe  youtbfrom  whomyonr  boaooM^oi^ 
Ne  other  joy  but  you  tbafoithfol  striidiog^kHK 
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'     DBAS  iia. 

To  all  my  triflet  yon  attencl, 
But  drop  tbe  cńtic  to  indulge  the  firiend, 
And  witb  most  Christian  p&tience  lose  your  time. 
To  hcar  me  preach,  or  P«*ter  you  with  rhyme. 
Herę  with  my  books  or.friend  I  spend  the  day, 
But-how  at  Kingston  pasi  your  boura  away  ? 
Say,  thall  ve  see  some  plan  with  rarishM  eyet, 
Some  fiiture  pile  in  miniaturę  arise  ? 
(A  model  to  excel  in  every  part 
Jiidicious  Jones,  or  gnaX  Palladio'8  art) 
Or  some  new  bill,  that,  when  the  house  is  met, 
Sball  claim  their  thanki,  ^ud  pay  the  nation*»  debt } 
Or  bave  yoa  studied  in  the  silent  wood 
The  lacred  dutics  of  the  wise  and  gobd  ? 
Naturę,  who  form^dyou,  nobly  <frown'd  thewhole 
With  a  strong  body,  and  as  nrm  a  soul : 
The  praisc  is  yours  to  finish  every  part 
\Vith  all  th'  embellUhiacnts  of  taste  and  art 
Some  see  in  cankcr^d  heaps  their  riches  rolPd^ 
Your  bounty  gives  new  lustre  to  your  gold. 
Gould  your  dead  iather  hope  a  greater  bliss, 
Or  your  sttrviving  parent  morę  than  tbis  ? 
Than  such  a  son — a  lover  of  the  laws, 
And  ever  troe  to  honour's  glorions  cause : 
Who  scoms  all  parties,  though  by  partiei  soufpht  : 
Who  greatly  thinks,  and  truły  speaks  his  thoughts 
W!th  all  thiB  chaste  8everity  of  sense, 
Thith,  judgmeut,  wit,  and  manly  eloquence. 
So  in  his  youtb  great  Cato  was  rever*d. 
By  Pompey  courted,  and  by  Cesar  fear'd : 
Both  he  diadain*d  alike  with  godlike  pride. 
For  Romę  and  Liberty  he  Uv'd — and  dy'd. 
In  each  perfection  as  you  rise  to  fast, 
Weil  may  you  think  each  day  may  be  your  last 
Uncommon  worth  is  still  with  fate  at  strife, 
Still  inconsistcnt  with  a  length  of  life. 
The  futurę  time  is  ever  in  your  power, 
Tben  'tis  elear  i^ain  to  seiae  the  present  hour ; 
Jireak  from  the  serious  thought,  and  laugb  away 
In  Fimpcm  walls  one  idie  easy  day. 
You'll  find  your  rbyming  kinsman  weB  in  cate> 
For  ever  fix'd  to  the  delicious  place. 

Tho*  not  like  L with  oorpulencc  o^ergrown, 

fcr  he  has  twenty  curcs,  anu  I  but  one. 
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Hbałt«  lirom  the  bard  who  loves  tha  rural  sport. 
To  Che  morę  noble  bard  that  haunts  the  oourt : 
In  erery  other  point  of  life  we  chime, 
like  toe  soft  lines  when  coiipled  into  rbsmew 
I  praise  a  spK*knis  villa  to  the  sky, . 
You  a  doM  ganrel  fuli  five  stories  hiffb  i 
I.Tevel  here  in  Halan^  raried  sweets, 
You  in  the  noUer  toents  of  London  streets. 
I  left  the  oourt,  and  here  at  ease  reclin'd, 
Am  happicr  than  tbe  king  who  staid  beliinud : 
Twehre  stiiliag  dJsbet  I  could  scarce  Uve  o^er. 
At  home  I  dine  with  Jusury  on  four. 
Wbere  voal4re  maa  of  judgemeot  chuie  a  teat, 
Bot  in  a  who!łtiome»  rml*  toft  fetiwt^ 


Where  hills  adom  the  maasion  tbey  defend  ? 
Wher6  could  he  better  answer  Nature*s  end  > 
Here  from  the  sea  the  meltin;  breezes  rise, 
Unbind  the  snów,  and  warm  the  wintry .skies ; 
Here  gentle  gales  the  dog-scar*s  beat  allay, 
And  softiy  breathing  oóol  the  sultry  day. 
How  fiee  from  cares,  from  dangers  and  alfrigh^ 
In  pkasing  dreams  I  pass  tbe  silent  night ! 
Does  not  the  Tariegated  marble  yield 
To  tbe  gay  colours  of  the  flowery  field  ? 
Can  the  New-ri^er^s  artificlal  streams, 
Or  the  thick  waten  of  the  ^roubled  Thames, 
la  many  a  winding  nwty  pŚpe  conrey^d, 
Or  dash*d  and  broken  down  a  decp  cascade, 
With  our  elear  silrer  streaihs  in  sweetaess  Tie, 
That  m  etemal  riUs  run  bubbling  by ; 
In  dimples  o*er  the  poltsh'd  j^bles  pass, 
Glide  o'er  the  sands,  or  glitter  through  the  grass  ? 
And  yet  in  town  the  country  pro^pects  please, 
Where  stateły  colooades  are  flankM  with  trees : 
On  a  whole  country  looks  the  master  down 
'\^lth  pride,  where  acercc  fWe  acres  are  his  own. 
Yet  Naturę,  though  repelPd,  maintains  ber  part. 
And  in  ber  tum  she  triumphs  over  art ; 
The  hand-maid  now  may  prejudice  our  taste, 
But  the  fhir  mistren  will  pre^ait  at  last. 
That  man  must  smart  at  last  whoae  puzsled  sight 
Mistakes  in  life  fiiise  cotours  for  the  ri;bt ; 
As  the  poor  dupo  is  «ure  his  kiss  to  rue, 
Who  takes  a  Pinchbeck  guinea  for  a  trae.  [ctowns^ 
The  wretcb,    whose  fmntlc  pride  kind  Fortune 
Grows  twice  as  atgect  when  the  goddess  frowns ; 
As  he,  who  rises  when  his  head  tums  round, 
Must  tumbie  twice  es  heary  to  the  grobnd. 
Thcn  loro  not  graiideur,  >tl«  a  spYendid  cuiee ; 
The  morę  the  love,  the  harder  the  divorce. 
We  live  fiur  happler  by  these  gurgling  springs, 
Tban.statesmen,  eonttiers,  counselloirt,  orkings. 
The  stag  expell*d  the  courser  Irom  the  plain ; 
What  can  be  do  ?— he  begs  the  aid  of  man ; 
He  takes  the  bit  and  proiidly  bean  away 
His  new  ally ;  he  fights  and  wins  the  day  t 
But,  rain*d  by  succeAs,  he  ftrives  in  Yam 
Tb  quit  his  master  aad  the  curii  agaia. 
So  from  the  fear  of  want  most  wretches  fly. 
But  loee  their  noblsat  weaith,  their  llberty  ^ 
To  their  imperioos  passions  tbey  submit, 
Who  mount,  ride,  spur,  but  nefer  dmw  tbe  bit 
Tis  with  yonr  fonane,  Spence,  as  with  your  9ha% 
A  large  may  wrench,  a  smali  one  wring  your  toe* 
Thea  bear  yoar  ^fortunę  ia  the  golden  meaa. 
Not  every  man  is  bora  to  baw  a  dean. 
ril  bear  your  jcers,  if  erer  I  am  known 
To  seek  two  cures,  when  scarce  I  mcrit  one^ 
Riches,  'tis  trye,  some  service  may  aflbnf. 
But  oftner  play  the  tyraat  o'er  their  lord. 
Money  I  scora,  but  keep  a  little  still. 
To  pay  my  doctor's,  or  my  lawyer»s  WlI. 
From  Encombe*s  soft  rontantic  secncs  I  write, 
^«p  sunk  in  ease,  in  pleasure  and  deltght  { 
Yet,  though  her  gen'rons  lord  himself  ts  herc, 
'Twoutd  be  one  pleasure  morę,  could  you  appean  ' 


INFlTATfON  TO  A  PRJESD  AT  COUJŁT. 

Ip  you  can  leare  for  books  the  crpwded  eooil; 
And  generous  Bourdeaux  for  a  glass  of  port. 
To  these  sweet  solitudes  without  delay 
Break  hom  the  world't  impertiaeace  airfty« 
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James  ThomsoK,  the  ton  oF  a  minister  weU  etteemed  for  his  pietf  and  diligencc^ 
wai  born  September  1,  1700,  at  Ednam,  in  the  shire  of  Roxburgh,  of  which  his 
&tber  was  pastor.  His  mother,  whose  name  was  Home',  inhoited  as  co-heiress  a 
poMłon  of  a  smali  estate.  The  revenue  of  a  pansh  in  Scotland  is  seldom  large ;  and 
it  was  probaUy  in  'cbmmiseralion  of  the  difficulty  with  which  Mr.  Thomson  su^ported 
his  fimaily,  haring  nine  children>  that  Mr.  Riccarton,  a  neighbouring^  minister,  dis- 
caftńng  in  James  micommon  promises  <tf  fiiture  ezcellenoe,  undertook  to  superinteńd 
his  education,  and  proTide  him  bodcs.  • 

He  was  taught  the  common  rudiments  of  leaming  at  the  school  of  Jedburgb,  a  place 
which  he  ddigfats  to  recoUect  in  his  poem  of  Auturnn ;  but  was  not  considered  by 
his  master  as  siq>eiior  to  common  boys,  dioagh  in  those  eariy  dajrs  he  amused  his 
patron  and  his  friends  with  poetical  compositions;  with  which,  however,  he  so  little 
pleaaed  himself,  that  on  every  new-yeai^s  day  he  tfarew  into  the  fire  all  the  pro* 
ductions  of  the  foregoing  yeaf. 

From  die  school  he  was  removed  to  Edinborgh,  where  he  had  not  resided  two 
yeacs  when  his  &ther  died,  and  left  all  his  ćhildren  to  the  care  of  their  mother,  who 
raiśed  opon  her  little  estate  what  money  a  mortgage  could  afibid,  and^  removing 
with  her  &m&ly  to  Edinburgh,  li^ed  to  see  ber  son  rising  into  eminence. 

The  desigu  of  Tbomson's  friends  was  to  hneA  him  a  minister.  *  He  lived  Łt  Edin- 
bnrghy  as  at  scbool,  withoat  distinction  or  expectation,  till,  at  the  usual  time,  he 
perfbrmed  a  probationary  exercise  by  ezplaining  a  psalm.'  His  diction  was  so  poeti- 
cally  splendid,  that  Mr.  Hamilton,  the  professor  of  Dirinity,  reproved  him  for 
speaking  language'  muntełligłble  lo  a  popular  audience ;  and  he  eeoflured  one  of  his 
cspressions  as  indecenc,  if  not  profane. 

This  rebuke  is  reported  to  have  repressed  his  thoug^  of  an  ebdesiasdcal  character, 
and  he  probably  cokiTated  with  new  diligence  his  blosioms  of  poetry,  which,  how- 
ever,  were  in  some  danger  of  a  bhst;  fisr,  snbmitting  his  productions  to  some  who 
thooght  themselves  qualified  to  critłcise,  he  heard  of  nothing  bat  faults ;  but,  finding* 

*  Bb  motiier^s  naas  wu  BcaUi|;.lVoltef.    Hii  ffaiidiBOflMr'fiittsaM  wm  Hnine.   C 
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othcr  jud(^  morę  farourabk,  he  did  not  8ufier  himself  to  sink  inta  de^Nm- 
dence. 

He  easily  discorered  that  tlie  only  stage  on  włiich  a  poet  could  appear,  wi&  anj 
hope  of  adrantage,  was  London ;  a  place  too  wide  for  tJbe  operation  of  petty  com- 
petition  and  private  malignity»,  where  merit  might  aoon  become  conspicuoaą,  aad 
would  find  friends  as  soon  as  it  became  reputable  to  befriend  it  A  lady  wbo  was 
acąuainted  witb  his  mother,  adrised  him  tothejourney,  and  promised  some  ooim- 
tenance  or  assistancej,  yrldtU  it  Iftalliif  i|ever le^eKe^}  hgwiev«r»  he  jiutified his ad- 
venture  by  her  encouragen^ent^  and  came  to  seek  in  London  patronage  and 
&nie. 

At  his  arriyal  be  feund  hisway  to  Mr.  Msjlet,  then  tutor  to  the  aons  of  the  didse 
of  Montrose.  He  had  fecommendations  to  aeveral  perwns  of  conseąuence^  wbidi  be 
had  tied  up  carefully  in  his  handkerchief ;  but  as  he  possed  along  the  street,  with  the 
gaping  curiosity  of  a  new-comer,  his  attention  was  upon  every  thing  rather  tfaan 
his  pocket,  and  his  magazine  of  credentials  was  stolen  from  hinu 

His  first  want  was  a  pair  of  shoes.  For  the  supply  of  all  his  neceasities»  bis 
M^iole  ftmd  W99  bis  Winfer,  which  for  a  tńne  oould  foid  m  pincbaser ;  tilU  >t  but, 
Mr.  Milian  was  peraiiad^d'  to  buy  k  at  a  ]om[  price^  and  tbis  Ww  priee  he  bad te 
some  time  reason  to  regr^t ;  but»  by  aseidimt,  Mr.  Wbatłey»  A  rnan  ooą  wholly  »' 
known  among  autlwrs*  hi^ppening  to  tum  hia  cye  uponlt,  was  ao  ddightoi  ihal  Ife 
ran  from  pbce  to  plaee  cekbr«|Łiog  ita  cscdkace.  TbowaaD  «btain«d  UkBmim  iht 
notipe  of  Aaron  Hill,  whom,  being  frieodłeaa  and  itidigent  and  glad  of  kiodaa^  ka 
Gourttfd  with  every  e^prasion  of  serrile  aduhtioa. 

Winter  was  dedicated  to  sir  Spencer  Ccrnipton,  but  ittinctad  no  rcgard  from  Ub 
to  the  author ;  till  AaMii  HiU  awakenad  hia  attention  by  aome  vmea  addwauad  to 
Thomaon«  and  pubtiahed  in  one  of  the  newspapen,  whicfa  cansiared  the  great  far 
their  neglect  of  tngenioua  men*  Thomaon  tban  received  a  present  of  twenty  gnineai^ 
of  which  im  givea  tbia  acoount  to  Mr.  Hiłł : 

''  I  binted  to  you  in  my  Ut^  diat  on  Saturday  moming  I  was  with  ar  Spcncar 
Compton.  A  certain  gentleman,  without  roydesire,  spoketobimconcenungiat: 
his  answer  was»  tbul;  I  had  never  come  near  him.  Tben&egenlleqaanpiitlhe 
qttf8tion,  If  lie  desirod  that  I  should  wait  on  hiiń  ?  He  retumed,  be  did.  Oa 
thi%  tbe  geodemąn  gane  me  an  intamluctory  letler  to  him.  He  fecctved  me  ia 
what  they  commonly  cali  a  cirii  mannsr ;  asked  ra«  aome  commonrplaoe  ąueićou; 
and  madę  me  a  prea^t  of  twenty  guineaa.  I  am  very  leady  to  own  that  tfaa  pre- 
aeńt  waa  brger  tban  my  performance  desenred ;  and  ahall  ascribe  it  to  hia  geocfa- 
aity,  or  any  otber  canae,  ralber  tban  the  merit  of  tfae  addrera." 

The  pQem>  which,  being  of  ^  mm  kinil>  fisw  would  venture  at  fint  to  Uke^  by  da- 
greea  gained  upo»  tbe  public;  and  one  edition  waa  very  apeedity  aooceededly 
another. 

Thonnon'a  credit  waa  now  Ugb,  and  every  day  bioogbt  Um  new  frienda;  aaMaj; 
otbew  Dr.  Rundle*  a  maa  aftaawaida  onfrrtunately  finnona^  aongfat  bia  a«qiiaintaiifle^ 
and  feund  hia  lyudiiiea  auch^  tbat  he  recommended  him  to  tho  loid  ebancdkif 

Talbot 

Winter  was  accompanied,  in  many  editions,  not  only  with  a  preface  and  dedica- 
tion,  but  with  potiicał  pnrifca  by  Mr>  Hill,  Mr.  Mflilet  (Aen  MaHeeb),  and 
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Ae  fieCitiMii  nime  of  a  hdy  once  to6  wdl  known.  Why  the  dedications  are,  to 
Wroter  md  tfae  oCher  SeasoiUy  contrarily  to  cimom,  łeft  oul  m  the  collected  worioi, 
lk»  retder  my  iMiwfe. 

The  nett  year  (1721)  he  difltmguiihcd  hn&fdf  by  dirce  pablicttiont ;  of  Sum- 
ner,  in  punusnce  of  his  plan ;  of  A  Poem  on  the  Death  of  .Sir  baac  Newton, 
wbich  he  wat  enaUed  to  perform  ai  an  esact  philoaopher  by  the  inatruction  of  Mr. 
Gray ;  and  of  Bńtannia»  a  kind  of  poeCiGai  invecfciTe  against  the  mimabry,  whom 
tfae  nation  then  thottght  not  hnngA  enoiigh  in  leaenting  the  depredationa  of  tfae 
Spaniarda.  :  By  thia  pieee  he  deelared  himaelf  an  adherent  to  Ihe  oppooition,  and 
bad  therefoffe  no  favour  to  ezpect  finom  the  court. 

Thomaon,  havhif  becn  aome  time  enlotidned  fai  the  fhmily  of  tiie  lotA  Bimiing, 
vaa  deairow  of  taatifying  hia  gratitode  by  nMking  htm  the  patron  of  his  Summer; 
bot  the  sama  kindneas  which  bad  ftrat  dispoaed  hird  Biiming  to  encourage  him,  .deter« 
niined  him  to  refiise  the  dedication>  which  was  by  his  adriee  addreased  to  Mr.  Dod* 
iogton,  a  man  who  bad  morę  power  to  advance  the  reputation  and  fortunę  of  a 
poet. 

Spring  was  pabhshed  nezt  year,  with  a  dedication  to  the  ceuntesa  of  Hertford; 
whoae  practice  it  was  to  inyite  every  summer  some  poet  into  the  conntry,  to  bear 
ber  veraea»  and  assist  ber  stndiea.  This  bononr  waa  one  sammer  conferred  on  Thoni- 
aoiiy  who  took  morę  delight  in  carouaing  with  ford  Hertford  and  his  friends  than 
her  ladyahip'a  poelical  operation^  and  therefore  nerer  receired  anoiher 


'  Autumn»  the  aeason  to  which  the  Spring  and  Summer  are  prepara*- 
tory,  still  remained  unsun^^  and  ,was  ddayed  till  he  publidied  (1730)  hia  worka 
coHeded. 

He  produoed  in  1727  the  tragedy  of  Sophonisba,  which  raised  such  expecta* 
tion,  that  evcry  rehearaat  waa  dignified  with  a  splendid  audienoe,  coDected  to  antici- 
psite  the  deUght  diat  was  preparing  fi>r  the  public.  It  waa  obsenred,  however, 
that  ndbody  waa  muah  aflfected,  and  ftat  Uie  company  rosę  as  from  a  morał 
lectmre. 

It  had  upon  tfae  stage  no  rnioanal  degree  of  succeas.  Slight  acei^fents  will  operate 
fMfOĘk  die  taste  of  pleaaure.     Thcre  ia  a  feeble  linę  in  the  play : 

O  Sophonisba,  Sophonitba,  O  ! 
Thia  gave  occasion  to  a  waggish  parody : 

0»  Janmy  Thomon,  'Jemmy  ThooMo^  O! 
which  for  a  whik  waa  ac^oed  through  the  town. 

I  have  been  toid  by  Sarage,  that  of  the  I^ologne  to  Sophonisba  the  fint  part  waa 
written  by  Popa,  who  could  not  be  persuaded  to  finish  it ;  and  that  the  concluding 
linea  were  added  by  Mallet 

Thomson  waa  not  long^  afterwaids,  by  the  infiuence  of  Dr.  Rundle,  sent  to  trayel 
with  Mr.  Charles  Talbot,  the  eldest  son  of  the  chanoellon  He  was  yet  young 
caasigh  to  aeeaiipe  new  impceBsions,  to  bsre  his  opinions  rectified^  and  his  Tiews  en^ 
Jargcd ;  nor  can  be.  be  supposed  to  have  wanted  that  curioaity  which  is  inseparable 
frooa  an  actiTC  and  comprebensive  mind.  He  may  therefore  now  be  suppoaed  to^ 
havc  rarelled  in  all  the  joya  of  intelkctual  luzury ;  be  waa  ereiy  day  &asted  with 
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iniłtruclive  novelties:  he  lived  spkodidly  with<Hit  expenfle;  and  inigkt  espect  irfacs 
łic  retumcd  home  a  certaia  estabUshment 

At  thia  tiine  a  long  course  of  opposition  tosir  Robert  Walpole  had  fiUed  tbe  natioa 
with  clamoun  for  liberty,  of  which  no  man  felt  the  want,  and  with  care  lor  hbertjr, 
which  was  not  in  danger..  ThomsoHi  in  his  trątels.on  the-  continent,  found  or  fandcd 
so  many  evils  arifting  from  the  tyranny  of  other  goremments,  that  he  feaolved  to  imte 
a  Teiy  long  poem,  in  five  parts,  upon  Liberty. 

While  he  was  busy  on  the  first  :book>  Mr;  Talbot  died;  and  Thomson,  who  bad 
been  rewarded  for  his  attendance  by.thc  plaoe  of  secretary  of  the  brieft,  payi  in  the 
initial  lines  a  decent  tribute  to  his  memory. 

Upon  this  great  poem  two  yean  were  spent*  and  th(e  author  CMMigratulalied  himsdf 
upon  it,  as  his  noblest  work;  but  an  author  and  his  readers  are  not  alwaya  of  a  miad.' 
Liberty  called  iń  vain  upon  her  votanea  to  read  her  jHraiaea,  aud  reward  her  encch 
miast:  ber praises  were  condemned  to  l1arbo^r  fipiders,  and  to  gather  duat:  noneof 
Thomson'8  performances  were  so  little  regarded, 

The  judgement  of  the  public  was  not  erroneous;  therecurrence  of  the  same  ioiagtt 
must  Ure  in  time ;  an  enumeration  of  examplęa  to  prove  a  position  which  nobody  de- 
niedt  as  it  was  from  the  beginning  superfiuous,  must  ąuickly  grow  disguatii^. 

The  poem  of  Liberty  does  not  now  appeaf  in  its  original  state^  but,  whcn  die 
autłior^s  works  were  coUected  after  his  death,  was  shortened  by  sir  George  Lyttleioi^ 
with  a  liberty  which,  as  it  bas  a  manifest  tendency  to  leaten  the  confidcnce  of  aociety, 
and  to  confound  the  cbaracters  of  authors,  by  making  one  man  whte  by  the  judgemcat 
of  another,  cannot  be  justified  by  any  aupposed  propriety  of  the  alteration  or  kindoes 
of  the  friend.— I  wish  to  see  it  exhibited  as  its  author  left  it 

Thomson  now  li^ed  in  ease  and  plenty,  and  aeems  for  a  while  to  have  gwpgił^ 
his  poetry ;  but  he  was  soon  called  back  to  lahour  by  the  death  of  the  chancenor,  for  his 
place  then  became  yacant;  and  though  the  lord  Hardwidce  delayed  for  aome  time  to 
give  itaway,  Tbomson's  bashfulness  or  pride,  or  some  otłiermotive  perfa^M  not  morę 
laudable,  withheld  him  from  soUciting;  and  the  new  cbancellor  woułd  not  gm  bim 
what  he  would  not  asL 

He  now  relapsed  to  his  former  indigence;  b^t  the  prince  of  Walea  was  at  that 
time  struggling  for  popularity,  and  by  the  influence  of  Mr.  Lyttleton  profesied  himsdf 
the  patron  of  wit;  to  him  Thomson  was  introduced  and  beinggaily  interrogated  about 
the  State  of  his  afraira,  said,  "  that  they  were  in  a  morę  poetical  posturę  than  Ibnnerly;" 
and  bad  a  pension  allowed  him  of  one  hundred  pounds  a  year. 

Being  now  obliged  to  write,  he  produćed  (1738)  *  the  tragedy  of  Agamemooo. 
which  was  much  shortened  in  the  representation.  It  had  the  fiite  which  most  com- 
monly  attends  mythological  stories,  and  was  only  endured,  bat  not  fiivoured.  It 
struggled  with  such  difficulty  through  the  first  night,  that  Thomson,  coming  lale  t» 
his  friends  with  whom  he  was  to  sup,  ezcused  his  delay  by  telling  them  how  theamat 
of  his  distress  had  so  disordered  his  wig,  .that  he  coujd  not  cometiU  be  had  beeo  r^ 
fitted  by  a  barber. 

He  80  interested  bimself  in  his  own  drama,  that,  if  I  remember  ngbt,  aa  he  aat. 

'  It  is  not  generally  known,  that  ia  this  year  an  edition  of  Miltoii'i  Areopagitica  was  pitUialiedby* 
MiUar,  to  which  Thomaon  wrote  a  Preface.    C  *  ' 
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io  dw  upper  gallery,  he  accompanied  thc  playen  by  audiUe  recitatioa^  tfll  a  friendly 
faint  frighted  him  to  silenoe.  Pope  counteiumced  Agamemnon,  bjr  coming  to  it  the 
firat  nigh^  and  waa  wckomed  to  the  theatre  by  a  generał  clap;  he  had  much  regard 
for  Thomson,  and  <Mioe  expreMed  it  in  a  poeticat  epiftle  sent  to  Italy,  of  which  hov- 
ever  he  abated  the  yalue,  by  tnmslating  some  of  the  lines  into  his  epistle  to  Ar- 
bathnot 

About  tbis  time  the  act  was  passed  for  licensing  plays,  of  which  the  first  operation 
irat  the  prohibition  of  Gu8tavus  Yasa,  a  trtgedy  of  Mr.  Bródce,  whom  the  public 
reoompenaed  by  a  yery  liberał  subscription;  the  next  was  the  refusal  of  Edward  and 
Eleonora,  ofiered  by  Thomson.  It  is  bard  to  discorer  why  either  play  8łK>uld  haT^ 
beeii  cbstmcted.  Thomson  likewise  endeavoured  to  repair  his  loss  by  a  subscriptioii^ 
•f  which  I  cannot  now  tell  the  success. 

When  the  public  murmured  at  the  unkind  treatment  of  Thomson,  one  X)f  the  minis« 
terial  writers  rema^ed,  that  **  he  had  taken  a  Liberty  which  was  not  agreeable  to 
Britannia  in  any  Seaaon** 

He  was  soon  after  eroployed,  in  conjunction  with  Mr.  Mallet,  to  write  the  madc  of 
Alfreda  which  was  acted  before  the  prince  at  Cliefden^house. 

His  next  w<»k  (1745)  was  Tancred  and  Sigismunda,  the  most  successful  of  all  his 
tragedies,  for  it  ilill  keeps  its  tum  upon  the  stage.  It  may  be  doubted  whether  he  was, 
either  by  the  bent  of  naturę  or  habits  of  study,  much  qualified  for  tragedy.  It  does 
not  appear  that  he  had  much  sense  of  the  pathetic;  and  his  difiusive  and  descriptire 
style  produced  declamation  rather  than  dialogue. 

His  friend  Mr.  Lyttleton  was  now  in  power,  and  conferred  upon  him  the  office  of 

turveyor-general  of  the  Leeward  Islands;  from  which,  when  his  deputy  was  paid,  he 

received  about  three  hundred  pounds  a  year. 

A  The  last  piece  that  he  lired  to  publish  was  the  Castle  of  Indoleńce,  which  was  many 

/years  under  his  hand,  but  was  at  last  fimshed  with  great  accoracy.    The  first  canto 

^mpens  a  scenę  of  lazy  luxury  that  fills  the  imagination. 

He  was  now  at  ease,  but  was  not  long  to  enjoy  it ;  for  by  taking  cold  on  the  water 
between  London  and  Kew,  he  caught  a  disorder,  which,  with  some  careless  esaspera- 
iion,  ended  in  a  fever  that  put  an  end  to  his  life,  August  27,  1748.  He  wasburied 
in  the  chiorch  of  Richmond,  without  an  inscription ;  but  a  mcmtkment  bas  been  erected 
tQ  his  memory  in  Westminster-abbey. 

Thomson  was  of  a  stature  above  the  middle  size,  amd  ''  morę  &t  than  bard  be- 
seems,''  of  a  duli  countenance,  and  a  gross,  unanimated,  uninriting  appearance : 
silent  in  mingled  company,  but  cheerful  among  select  friends,  and  by  his  fHends  v^ 
tenderly  and  warmly  belofed. 

He  kft  behind  him  the  tragedy  of  Coriolanus,  which  was,  by  the  zeal  of  his  patron 
sir  George  Lyttleton,.  brought  upon  the  stage  for  the  benefit  of  hi&  family,  and  re> 
Gommended  by  a  prologue,  which  Quin,  who  had  long  lived  with  Thomson  in  fond 
intimacy,  sp(4ce  in  such  a  manner  as  showed  him  "  to  be,''  on  that  occasion, 
**  no  actor.''  The  commencement  of  this  benevolence  is  yery  honourable  to  Quin; 
who  is  reported  to  have  detirered  Thomson,  then  known  to  him  only  for  his 
genius»  irom  an  arrest  by  a  very  considerable  present;  and  its  continuance 
Is  honourable  to  both;  for  friendship  is  not  always  the  seąuel  of  obligation.  By 
tbis  tragedy  a  considerable  sum  was  raised,  cf  which  part  discharged  lus  debts  and  the- 
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teitWMremłtted  tohi»tkten»  wlioin»  however  retnoTed  firnu  Aem  by  piaoe  or  OMidi* 
tioB.  he  regarded  with  grett  tcndernew^  ma  w'ń\  appcar  by  the  foUoiriiig  letter,  wludi 
I  cocnmtmictte  with  mucb  pleanire^  m  k  gtveft  me  at  o«ce  an  <qpportanitj  of  ttcmSSang 
tbe  fbtemał  kiodnew  of  Thomson,  and  reflecttng  on  thć  frienitty  anistaBce  of  Mr. 
Bg«w«U«  firom  whom  I  received  it  . 

"  Hag Icy  in  Worcestenhire,  Oetober  the  AOk,  1747. 
"  MY  DEAR  SISTER, 

"  I  thought  you  lud  Imown  me  better  than  to  interpcet  my  silenee  into  a  decsy  of 
afiectioD,  eapeciaUy  aa  your  behaviour  has  alwaya  been  such  as  rathcr  to  increaae  than 
dkainish  it  Doii't  imagine,  bccause  I  osa  a  bad  comspondent,  thaC  I  caii  rrer 
ptOTean unkind  firiendand  hrother.  I  mnśt  do mysdf  the  jostioe  to  tell  yon,  tfiat  my 
affections  are  naturally  yery  fixed  and  constant;  and  iFI  bad  ever  reason  of  complarat 
against  you  (of  .wbicfa  by  the  by  I  have  not  the  kast  shadow),  I  am  conscioii^  of  ao 
Burny  defects  in  myaelf,  as  disfMse  me  to  be  not  a  little  charitable  and  forgtving. 

"  It  give8  me  the  traest  heart-felt  satisfaction  to  hear  you  hav^  a  good,  kind  Init- 
band«  and  are  in  easy,  contented  circumstances;  bul  were  they  othenrise,  that  wonld 
oniy  awaken  and  heighten  my  tenderness  towaids  you.  As  our  good  and  tender-hearted 
parents  did  not  Kto  to  recetve  any  materiał  testimomes  of  diat  highest  homan  gratitude 
I  owed  them  (than  which  nothing  couid  bave  gi^-en  mc  eąaal  pteasure),  the  onły  return 
I  can  make  them  now  is  by  kindness  to  thoae  they  left  bebind  them.  Would  to  God 
poor  Lizy  had  lived  longer,  to  have  been  a  ftrther  witness  of  the  tnith  of  what  I  flay,  and 
t)iat  I  might  have  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  onee  morę  a  sister  who  so  truły  deser^ed  my 
esteem  and  Iove !  But  she  is  happy,  while  ve  piust  toil  a  little  looger  here  belovr :  kt  us 
howerer  do  it  cheerfiilly  and  gratefiiłly,  supported  by  the  pleasing  hope  of  meetiic 
yet  again  on  a  safer  shore  where  to  recolleot  Ihe  storms  and  difficukies  of  life  will  nor 
perbajis  be  incoastBtent  vith  that  blissfol  state.  You  did  right  to  cali  your  duighlcr 
by  ber  name :  for  you  muat  needs  bave  had  a  paiticular  tender  friendship  for  one  ano* 
ther^  endeared  as  you  were  by  natere,  by  having  passed  tbe  afibctionate  yeen  of  your 
youtb  together;  and  by  that  great  softener  and  engager  of  hearts,  mutual  hardship. 
That  it  was  in  my  powar  to  eaae  it  a  little,  I  account  one  of  the  most  exquisite  pkasures 
of  my  life.-^But  enough  of  thts  melancholy,  tbough  nol  uupleasing  straiń. 

"  1  esteem  you  fer  your  sensibk  and  disinterested  advice  to  Mr.  BeB,  as  you  wiH  aee 
by  my  letter  to  him ;  as  I  approve  entirely,  of  his.marrying  again,  you  may  readily  aak 
me  why  1  don^t  marry  at  all.  My  circumstances  have  hithertobeen  so  inriable  and  nncer- 
^in  in  this  iluctuating  world»  as  induce  to  kcep  me  firom  engaging  in  ancfa  a  atate: 
and  now,  tfaough  they  are  mora  setded,  and  of  late  (which  you  will  be  f^M  to  hesr) 
considerably  improved,  I  begin  to  think  ihyself  too  far  adfanced  in  life  tśt  sndi  yoodi- 
ful  undertskii^Sy  nol  to  mention  some  other  petty  reasona  that  weapt  tostartk  thede- 
licacy  of  difficolt  old  bachelors.  I  am  bowerer  nol  a  little  suspidoua  tfiat;  was  I 
to  pay  a  Tińtto  Scodand  (which  I  havesometboughlsof  doingsooo),  I  nńglil  poasifały 
be  tempted  to  thtnk  of  a  tbing  noleasily  repairad  if  done  wmm,  I  hafe  alwaya  been 
of  opinion,  that  nonę  make  better  wiTcs  than  the  ladiea  of  Scothnd;  and  yel;  tHio 
morę  fbrsaken  dian  ^they,  whik  the  gentlemen  are  cootimially  iwining'  abroad  aH  ńt 
w«Midovcff?  Some  of  them,  it  istnie,  arowiseenooghtoretum  for  nwiie.  Yonsee 
I  wi  begimuBg  lo'  make  mterest  akeady  with  the  Scots^  ladiea.  But  no  mei^e  of 
tbit  infiKlMitts  Mibject — ^Pray  kt  me  hear  frgm  you  now  and  then;  and  ftoo^  I  aa 
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not  a  regttbr  correspoodenta  yct  pcrbapt  I  may  mend  im  tbat  retpect    Rem^mber 
me  kindty  t^  your  bu«biiMł»  and  b»li9ve  me  to  b^ 

"  ygur  iimmI  affirotiopate  brolherj 

<Addmsf<i]        "  To  Mn.  ThuiMoa  in  Uowt'' 

Tbe  benciYoleiice  of  Tbomion  was  ftnrid,  bul  nol  actirt ;  be  would  gire  on  att  oc^ 
raaipin  wkmt  aMutaaoe  bk  pune  woiild  mpply ;  but  tfit  efllcct  of  intenicblioB  or  101)01- 
tation  he  could  not  coiiqaer  bit  ahiggfiibneis  suftciendy  to  perfbm.  The  afiaira  ot 
oibei«y  bowever/  were  not  mora  neg lacUd  tban  bis  own.  He  had  ofkcn  felt  the  ineon- 
Tenienciea  of  idleoea^  but  be  Devcr  cured  it;  and  wat  lo  cónacioua  of  fala  own  charao* 
tter  tbat  he  talked  of  writing  an  Eaitem  Tale  of  ^o  Man  wbo  loved  to  be  in 


Aaoong  his  pecułiaritiet  wa«  a  Tory  undulfid  and  inarticulat^  manner  of  pronouncing 
any  k>fty  or  solcoui  composition.  He  was  onoe  reading  to  Doding^ton,  who,  being 
łuBMdf  araader  eminently  elegant,  was  to  mi]pb  protoked  by  bis  odd  utterance,  tbat 
he  anatched  the  paper  fronfhis  hands,  and  told  him  tbat  be  did  not  undcrstand  bis  own 


Tbe  biograpber  of  Thomson  bas  femarked,  tbat  an  autboi^s  Yife  is  best  read  in  hia 
woiks:  his  obasrration  was  not  well-timed.  Ssvage,  who  bred  much  with  Thomson, 
once  told  me,  be  beard  a  lady  remaii^ing  tbat  she  could  gather  from  bis  works  three 
paitaof  bisobaracter,  thathewasa ''great  loTcr,  a  great  swimmer,  and  rigourously 
abstinent;''  but,  said  Savage,  he  knows  not  any  lo?e  but  tbat  of  the  sex;  he  was  per* 
bapa  never  in  cold  water  in  his  life;  and  he  indulges  himself  in  all  the  1uxury  tbat 
comes  within  his  reach.  Yet  SaTage  always  spoke  with  the  most  eager  praise  of  his 
aocial  ąualities,  hu  waitnth  and  constancy  of  friendship,  and  his  adherence  to  his  first 
«cquaintance  when  the  advancement  of  his  reputation  had  left  them  behind  him. 

As  a  writer,  he  is  entitled  to  one  praise  ofthe  bighest  kind:  his  modeof  thinking, 
and  of  expresBing  his  thoughts,  is  origlnal.  His  blank  Terse  is  no  more  the 
Uank  yerse  of  Milton,  or  of  any  other  poet,  than  the  rhymes  of  Prior  are  the  rhymcs 
of  Cowley.  Hisnumbers,  his  pauses,  his  diction,  are  of  his  own  growth,  without  trans- 
cription,  without  imitation.  He  thinks  in  a  peculiar  train,  and  he  thinks  always  as  a 
man  of  genius;  he  looks  round  on  Naturę  and  on  Life  with  the  eye  which  Naturę  be- 
stows  only  on  a  poet;  the  eye  that  distinguishes,  in  OTery'  thing  presented  to  its  view, 
wbatever  there  is  on  which  imagination  can  delight  to  be  detained^  and  with  a  mind 
that  at  once  comprehends  the  yast  and  attends  to  the  minutę.  The  reader  of  the  Sea- 
sons  wonders  that  be  never  saw  before  włiat  Thomson  shows  him,  and  that  he  never  yet 
haa  felt  what  Thomson  impnesses. 

His  is  one  of  the  works  in  which  blank  yerse  seems  properly  osed.  Thomson^s  wide 
expansion  of  generał  views,  and  his  enumeration  of  circumstantial  varieties>  would 
haye  been  obstructed  and  embarrassed  by  the  fireąuent  intersection  ofthe  sense,  which 
are  the  necessasy  efiects  of  rhyme. 

H»  descriptions  of  extended  scenes  and  generał  effects  bring  before  us  the  whole  mag- 
nificence  of  Naturę,  whether  pleasing  or  dreadful.  The  gaiety  of  Spring,  the  splen* 
dour  of  Summer,  the  tranąuillity  of  Autumn,  and  the  borrour  of  Winter,  take  in  their 
tums  possession  of  t^e  mind.  The  poet  leads  us  through  the  appearances  of  things  as 
tbey  are  successŁvely  varied  by  the  vicissitades  ofthe  year,  and  imparts  to  us  so  much 
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of  his  o\m  enthusiasm,  that  our  thoughU  expand  triUi  his  iniageiy^  uid  kindle  iHth  his 
sentiments.  Nor  is  the  naturtilist  withoot  his  port  in  the  entertaimnent;  for  be  is  a*- 
sisted  to  recollect  and  to  combine,  to  rangę  his  discoTeries,  and  to  amplify  the  qphere 
of  his  contemplation. 

The  great  defecŁof  the  Seasons  is  wantof  method;  but  for  this  I  know  not  that  tbere 
was  any  remedy.  Of  many  appearances  subsisting  all  at  once,  no  role  can  be  gitea 
why  one  shoidd  be  mentioned  before  another;  yet  the  memory  wants  the  heipof 
order,  and  the  curiosity  is  not  escited  by  suspensę  or  ocpecCation. 

His  diction  is  in  the  highest  degree  florid  and  luxuriant^  such  as  may  be  aaid  to  be- 
to his  images  and  thooghts  "  both  their  lustra  and  their  shade;''  such  as  infest  diem 
with  splendour,  through  which  perhaps  they  ąre  not  always  easily  discemed.     It  is  too 
cxuberant,  and  sometimes  may  be  charged  with  filling  the  ear  morę  than  the  mind. 

These  poems  with  which  I  was  aoquainted  at  their  firrt  appearance,  I  have  sińce 
found  altcred  and  enlarged  by  subseąuent  reyisals,  as  the  author  supposed  his  judge- 
ment  to  grow  morę  ezact,  and  as  books  or  conrersation  extended  his  knowledge  mii 
opened his prospects.  They  arci  I  tbink>  improved  in  generał;  yet  I  know  not  whe* 
ther  they  have  not  lost  part  of  what  Tempie  calls  their  "  race;''  a  word  which,  applied 
-Id  wines  m  its  primitiTe  sense,  means  the  flarour  of  the  soli. 

Liberty,  when  it  first  appeared,  I  tried  to  read,  and  soon  desistied.  I  bgfg 
ncTer  tried  again,  and  therefore  will  not  hazard  either  praise  orcensure. 

'The  highest  praise  which  be  bas  receiTcd  ougbt  not  to  be  suppretfed;  it  is  aaid  hf 
lord  Lyttleton,  in  the  prologue  to  his  posthumous  play,  that  his  worka  contained 

Ko  line  which,  dying,  hę  conld  wish  to  biot 
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THE  SEASOyS, 


SPRINO,  ITSą. 

i^for,  nono  urnom  pwterit  utbm^ 
KiHK  tntdattajflFTWf  mmc  fomoiiaiiiiMis  simiim. 

Virg. 

ARGUMENT. 

Tum  8iibj«ct  prapoffid.  Inicribed  t!Q  tbe  couitaM 
of  Uettkad.  The  seasoD  is  described  m  it 
A^ects  tbe  Tań^ns  perts  of  {^uns,  aeoendlog 
from  the  lowtr  to  t(e  higher ;  w|tji  digreiBioiie 
arMng  finom  the  sabje^.  Its  influence  on  tn- 
•oimate  mettejr,  on  ▼eeę^le*,  onbratjB^maJf, 
and,  laist,  on  ió§9^>  oonc^uding  with  e  diaBuaniye 
Iron  the  wild  aod  irinegular  poiston  of  Ioto, 
<4)posed  to  tbat  of  a  parę  and  happy  kind. 

C<MR,  ge&tle  Spring,  ethereal  MiUbeai,  ipmt, 
And  ftóm  tlie  boeom  of  yoo  droppong  cloód, 
While  mmie  wadcea  aroand,  YetPd  in  a  ehower 
Of  ahadowmg  roies,  on  our  plafais  deaoend. 

O  Hertferd,  lltt«d  or  to  sbine  iii  eourta 
With  onaflected  graoe,  or  wallithe  plain 
With  auMOenoe  and  mieditatioB  joinM 
Id  solt  anomblage,  liaten  to  my  song, 
Wliieh  thy  o«pn  Sewon  painii ;  when  Natwe  all 
Is  blooming  and  benevolent,  Itke  thea. 

And  we  wfaeia  inriy  Winter  paatci  oiT, 
Tar  to  Uie  north,  and  calla  hia  niAfln  Uasts : 
RiaUaataobey,  and qttit the howHag bill, 
Tlie  abatter*d  Ibreit,  and  the  rwag^d  Tale ; 
Wlula  aofler  galea  saoceed,  at  >vfaoM  kind  toneh, 
Diaaklnng  enowi  in  lirid  terreata  Umt, 
Tbe  momitaina  lift  tfaeir  green  heada  to  the  śky. 
"  •  Al  yrt  the  tmibliiig  year  it  uaoonflnnM, 
And  Wfaiter  offc  at  ere  reanmee  thebreegee^ 
Chilb  the  pale  non,  and  bida  his  drłviikg  sieets 
D^bimthedaydeKgbtleaBs  aothataearoe 
The  bittem  knowa  bit  tjae,  with  bill  n^pripht 
T6  ahake  the  toandingmarśh ;  or  firom  tbe  thore 
Tha  plovefft  vben  to  acatter  o^er  the  beatfa. 
And  ahif  their  wild  notoa  to  the  liiteiiing  waftei 


At  last  fRMi  Ariet  rollt  tbe  bonnteout  Stpi, 
And  the  bright  Boli  reeeiTea  bim.    Then  n6  morę 
Th'  eapanńre  atmotphere  it  €ramp*d  with  <»]d ; 
Bat,  fuli  of  life  and  yiWfjring  toni,  [tbioi 

Uftt  the  Ught  clondt  tnbUme,  and  tpreadt  them 
Fleecy  and  wbite,  o'er  all-turroanding  lieaven. 

Forth  fly  the  tepid  ain ;  and  unoonfinM, 
Unbinding  eartb,  tl|e  moring  aoftnesB  strayt. 
Jąyont,  th'  impatient  botbandman  percetret 
Relenting  Natura,  and  bis  tntty  tteert      [plougb, 
BriYct  hom  their  ttallt,  to  where  the  well-iat'd 
Łiet  in  tbe  fartów,  looaenM  lirom  tbe  froet 
Tbere,  unrefiiting,  to  tbe  bamestM  yoke 
Tbey  lend  their  shonkler,  and  b^n  their  toil, 
Cheer^d  by  the  ńmple  song  and  soartng  lark^ 
Mcaawbile  incnmbent  o*er  the  shining  thare 
Tbe  matter  leant,  remo^et  th*  obetnicting  clay, 
Wiodt  the  whole  work,-and  tideloog  layt  the  glebę* 

White  tbnmgh  the  neigbbouring  field  the  sover 

With  mmw^d  tHep  $  and  liberał  throwt  the  gram 

liito  the  faithful  botom  of  the  ground-tr ' 

The  harrow  lbllow»hanh,  and  shuts  the  scenę. 

Begractout,  HeaTen!  for  now  laborions  man 
Haa  done  his  pait.    Ye  foaiering  breezes.  bknr ! 
Ye  softening  dewi,  ye  tender  thowert,  descend  f 
And  temper  all,  thoa  world^reririag  Son, 
Into  the  perfbet  year !  Nor  yawho  lirę 
la  fanaty  and  ease,  iu  pomp  and  pride, 
Tbink  these  lott  themes  nnworthy  of  your  ear: 
Sucb  themca  at  thete  the  rurmt  Maro  tmig 
To  wide-imptfial  Romę,  in  the  fbll  height 
Ofelegance  and  tatce,  by  Or«eee  iefin'd» 
In  aneient  timet,  the  tacred  plongh  employM 
Tbe  kingą,  and  awefiil  iathers  of  mankind : 
And  aomę,  with  whom  compar^d  ynur  intect-tribet 
Are  bot  the  beings  of  a  tnmmer*!  day, 
HaTO  heM  thetCAle  of  empire,  rurd  the  ttorm 
Of  migbty  war;  then,  witti  unwearied  band, 
Biadainlag  litUe  delicaeiet,  teiz>d 
The  plougb,  and  greatly  independent  lir^d. 

Ye  generoiM  Brltoot,  Tenerate  the  plongh ;  ^^ 
And  •'er  ymir  hillt,  and  long  withdrawing  ra' 
Łet  Autnmn  apread  bis  treatmret  to  the  Sifliy 
Lmrariant  aad naboanded:  ai the  Hea« 
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Far  tbrougb  his  azure  turbuleot  domahi^ 
Your  empire  owns,  and  from  a  thoiisand  shores 
Wafts  ail  the  pomp  of  Ufe  into  your  portt ; 
So  with  superior  boon  may  your  ricb  soil, 
Exuberant,  Natura's  better  blessings  pour 
Cer  every  land,  the  naked  nations  cl<fUie, 
And  be  th*  cshausUess  granary  of  a  wari4  • 
'    fiTor  ooly  through  the  lenient  air  tbb  change, 
Delicious,  breathes ;  tbe  penetrative  Sun 
His  force  deep«darting  to  tbe  dark  retreat 
Of  regetation,  sets  tbe  steaming  Power 
At  lai^,  to  wander  o*er  the  vemant  Earth, 
In  Tarious  bues;  but  cbiefly  tbee,  gav  Green! 
Tbou  smiling  Nature^s  uniwersał  robę ! 
United  Itgbt  and  sbade !  where  Hm  ft%bt  tf wCtta 
y^ith  growing  strength,  aad  tvet^nem  detigftt 

From  the  moisŁ  meadow  to  the  witber'd  hi  U, 
Led  by  the  brecze,  the  vivid  verdurc  nms, 
ĄDd  sveUs,  and  decpcnsi  to  the  ch6rish'd  cye. 
The  bawtbom  whitens :  and  the  )uicy  gTQV«» 
Put  Ibrth  tbeir  bodą  unfolding  by  d^rees, 
Till  the  whclc  leafy  forest  stands  display^d, 
In  fuli  lusttriance  to  the  sigbing  galcs; 
Where  the  deer  ruatle  through  tbe  twintng  brake, 
Andt^bird0Mkg«oaiQG«r4k    AtOMearray*d 
In  all  tbe coiours of  th^iasbing  yMr» 
fiy  Katnre^a  swift  and  feaeret-woriiinf  baadi» 
The  garden  glows,  aod  flUs  tbe  liberał  alr 
With  lavish  fmgranoe  i  wkik  the  pitMBif^dl  fndt 
lies  yet  a  litUe  embryo,  anperceiv'd 
WithiniUcrkasoniblds.    Koir  ftom  tbt  iśim 
Boried  in  soioke,  and  ilatp,  and  gioiaoaM  4aifpiy 
Oft  lat  me  wander  oVr  the  dewy  iieUfe,         f  An^ 
Where  Iresbness  bteakhei,  «ad  dash  tli«  traliiUli^ 
Prom  tbe  bent  butb,  aBtbvo«9btbevMd«iitma<* 
Of  sweet-briar  hedgei  I  yuimit  my  walk  ; 
Or  tastc  tbe  smell  of  dairy ;  or  aaoaOd 
Some  emineace,  Augiitta,  hiihyplwtis 
And  fiee  the  OMintry^  far  diffui^d  aro«ndy 
One  botmdless  blusfa,  «m  wbita  empurplad  ilwiKCr 
Of  mingied  bloteoms }  whera  tbe  raptnr^d  «(ye 
Hurries  frooi  joy  to  joy,  and>  bidbneatb 
The  fair  profasion*  yeUow  Antuini  spi^ 

If,  bnł8h'd  from  Ruseian  wilds,  a  wttiag  gale 
Bise  not,  aad  acatter  from  hisbttsśd  winga 
The  clammy  miklew )  ov,  dry-blowkif  ,  ^laAtlM 
Untimclv  frost  i  befofe  whose  balefbl  hlatt 
Tbe  falf-blown  Spńaf  tbimigta  aU  ber  Iblilgc 
Joyleas  and  dcad,  a  wid^^dcjecled  wasU.  ytitmitk, 
For  oft,  engcnder^d  by  the  bary  aortbb 
Myriads  OB  myrłada,  insecl  aroues  «Faft 
Keen  in  the  póison^d htteUi  aad  waHrfol #al» 
Throogb  buds  and  bark,  iato  tbe  UaokcaPd  Mie, 
Tbeir  cager  way.    A  leebla  raca !  y«t  oft 
llie  saciiśd  soas  of  irengeaace !  oa  wboaa  aMiia 
Cortosiiw  famine  waiCk,  and  kills  tte  ya«r. 
To  cbeck  tbia  plagoe  the  skilful  teaiar  ebaH^ 
And  blazing^traw,  before  his  orcbard  burai  ) 
Till,  atl  iBvolT'd  ia  maakc,  tbe  lataai  foa 
From  cyery  emany  sofibeatad  iaUa: 
Or  scatters  o'er  tbe  btoamt  Ufe  paafMift  doai 
Ofpepper,  Istal  to  tba  liroaty  triba  i 
Or,  wfaen  tb' €iivaBom*d  kaf  bcgins  la  eivl, 
With  sprinkled  water  dro«aa  them  m  Ihair  aaM; 
Kor,  whHatbeypiokthtmap  with  bu^  bill, 
The  UtUft  traofńag  birds  anwiaaly  aoam. 

Bcpatiaal,  iiiiałiai|  tbam  crael-iasming  mMś 
Btow  not  in  ^ai^    Far  Wce  tbsy  keap  i«pi««^4 
Thoae  deepeaiag  cloada  On  el0ada»jai<ahaii*4  with 
Thaty  o>er  tiie  -^ast  Atlantic  hithar  bome^      [raia. 


In  endlesB  train,  would  <iaanch  the  sammer-bhm^ 
And,  cbeerless,  drown  the  crode  uiripened  year. 
*  The  nortb-east  spends  his  raga ;  he  mm  dint  ap 
Within  his  iron  cave,  th'  effusive  sootb 
Wams  the  wide  air,  and  o'er  tbe  «cad  of  heatca 
Breathes  tiR  big  clouds  with  yerńal  ain^ren  disicat 
At  ftrat  a  dnsky  wreath  they  seem  to  riae, 
Scaree  staining  ether;  but  by  twift  degpees, 
In  beaps  on  beape,  the  donbling  vapoQr  nfli 
Along  the  loaded  dcy,  and  roingled  Oetp 
Sits  on  th'  borizon  round  a  settled  gloom : 
Not  such  as  wiat^ry-stonns  on  mortaJa  sbed^ 
Oppressing  life ;  but  loveIy,  gentle,  kind. 
And  fuli  of  every  hope  and  every  joy, 
The  Wilk  df  Ralor^k    Gradaal  sinks  the  biccsB 
Int0  a  p«rfbAc*tB  |  tbat  not  a  breath 
Is  heani  to  qniv«r  through  tbe  dosing  woods^ 
Or  rustling  tum  the  many  twinkling  lea^es 
Of  aspin  tali.    Th'  uncorling  flooda,  diffbs'd 
In  glasiy  bńsadth,  seem  tbrougb  dehniTe  l^se  * ' 
Forgetful  of  tbeir  course.    Tis  sileoee  aO, 
And  pleasing  expectat>oo.    Hcids  and  flodu 
Drop  the  dry  sprig,  and,  mute-implorii^y  eye 
The  falling  rerdure.     HusVd  tn  shott  sospcase, 
The  plumy  people  ittcak  tboir  irings  with  oil, 
To  throw  the  lucid  moiiture  trickling  off; 
And  wait  th'  aparoachiog  sipi  io  strike,  at  ooce, 
Into  tbe  generał  cbóir.    Brń  Iboantains,  Yales, 
Aad  foiaats  sama,  Imp^ieat,  to  ^mmmd 
the  pnHiikft'd  awaoMMa.    Mart  an^eHar  «Blki 
Amid  the  glad  creation^  mosing  praiae. 
And  iooking  tirely  gratkude.  '  At  last, 
The  clouds  cposigft  ibek  tWMUits  to  the  fidds; 
And,  sofUy  sljaking  on  the  dbnpled  pool 
Prelasłv<i  drops,  let  atl  tbeir  a6iitttr«  ilMr, 
In  farge  elhision,  o*er  the  {ircshen'd  YOTltf. 
The  stealing  sbowef  is  sćafte  to  fifttttf  heślń, 
tty  such  as  iTaader  throu  j^  tht  ferest  ««!&$, 
Bert«atb  eV  nfibrateoi«i  moltitude  d^  leafes. 
Butwhoć&nbotd  the  Shade.  mhnt  Hes^eurdenteli 
In  tmiirertal  bdunty,  śbeóik&g  batte. 
And  ihiłti  and  flowcirs,  oa  If Atute^s  am^  hp  i 
Swift  fkney  it*d  śtiGcipatfet  thdf  s^ro#tfi ; 
And,  while  the  milky  iratriment  distila. 
Babdds  tke  ttiilłoc  oomitnr  «»XMr 
Thut  aU  dagr  kaff  tba  fiolMiataodi 
lodulge  tbeir  gaakl  stdkes» aad wcU  skaaai^d taNh 
Is  deepu«BrMl'd  if  itb  Ysgetabłe  life  -,    . 
TiJI,  in  tba  wcsiera  Ay,  tbe  dowoward  Saa 
Looks  outy  etf  al9e«t»  liain  amid  tka  flasb 
Of  broken  clo«da«  g^-sMftiag  ta  bk  baa» 

fMB  ■    «  %•  ^  • m  ,*  -    ~    m  ^  m    — ^ ?  fc-  — -> 

Tne  rapid  raaiaaae  milaanvoaa  mnaoa 

4  V  ittamki^  iloantaia»  tkiaaib  tbe  laiasii 

Shakes  oo  tka  tkodi^  aad  m  a  yeUov 

Far  smokli^  o^ar  th'  labenaiaabla  pkia^ 

In  twiakBosiMynadft  Hghk  tho  dewy 

Moist,bi%>lji^^M>th 

Fuli  swell  tbe  woadai  tbok  ^eiy 

Afia>4  la  wild  oanoefi  with  tba  wafUiaf  bioahs 

rncieas'd,  tba  dirtaat  bifitii^  of  tka  bilk» 

And  bottow  loirs  mtęmmfe  kwm  tkaTala^ 

Whenoo  bkbdiK  itt  tkt  «woilai^4  aephyr  1 

Mean  tiammlraatedfroB 

BastrUiag^  tet^  tko  tfniad  fttkaraał  baw 

Shoot8ai^kMM0W|  aad  e«orr  boa  aaMd% 

In  Mr  faayoftkmioniiy  frOM  tka  rady 

1^  wbew  tka  yfekt  Mes  wta  fiio  sky. 

Hera,  aaioiNowtoii»  thadkaakaifękiida 

Foim«  frootwf  m  tka  Smi^  tky  Aowaiy 

And  to  tbe  saga  matiactad  aya  aafeld 
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'rgai  the  wbite  aringliag  masę.    Not  ao  tłie  bojf 
ie  wowieraig  Tieirs  tlie  brifikt  endMutaeB^  beiid, 
>eUghtfuł»  o^er  tke  ndieint  fiekit,  ind  niof 
>>  cfttcłi  tiie  M\mę  flory  $  byt  AnuaM 
lebołds  th'  anaiiTe  eroh  befbre  him  fly, 
rhen  Tsaiili  ^uite  ewey.    Still  night  sućoąadi, 
i  9ofteD*cl  elMHle,  and  ntnrated  carth 
Lwaitr  ibe  iB0nikif-beam,  to  give  to  light. 
Łajs'd  thfoa«b  «ni  thomanddiiSHeatplaftic  tubee, 
^he  balany  tonsimB  of  tbe  fiMraMr  day« 

Then  flpńftg  tbe  Uńag  heriM,  pcofindy  wild, 
Ver  aH  tbe  dccp-grecn  cartb,  beyond  tbe  power 
yi  bntanwra  to  mmiber  up  tbeir  tribet : 
¥hether  be  fteali  aloag  tbe  bmely  dale» 
ji  eifeat  leafcb ;  er  thnmgb  the  forest,  lank 
^ith  wbat  tbe  dali  lacarioae  weeds  aocoant, 
I«u8t8  his  bliad  «ay ;  er  climbi  tbe  moantata  rock, 
>ST*d  by  tbe  Doddiag  ▼erdure  oS  ito  brow. 
ff^lth  soch  a  Ubetal  band  bas  Natnre  flun;  ' 
rbeir  teeds  abrowi*  blown  then  about  m  winds, 
ómmiefoue  mtsM  tbcai  witb  tbe  noiaiofr  mould, 
rbe  wuautmkmg  cuirent^  aad  proIiAe  rain. 

But  %rbo  their  Yirtues  can  declare }  who  pierce, 
Wikh  Tirion  pura,  mto  theie  fecret  utorei, 
H  bealtb,  ttid  Ule,  and  joy  ?  Tbe  ibod  of  maii^ 
Vhiie  yet  be  rtv'd  hi  iiuioceaee,  aad  told 
i  kansth  of  goldeii  yean ;  anflesbM  in  bbxid,     ^ 
L  atranger  to  the  saTage  arta  of  life, 
)eath»  TBpIaey  oamage,  amfeit,  aad  diaeaiej 
lie  lord,  aad  aat  tbe  tyrant,  c^tbe  worid* 

The  iiet  ftcab  dawa  tbea  «ak*d  tbe  gladdeB'd 
>f  WMKHmiplad  a»a,  ner  blnsb^d  to  aee        [race 
rbe  slttggatd  sleep  beaealb  iti  taMed  beaai : 
'or  tbeir  llgbt  tlaaiben  geatly  fQBi*d  away ; 
Lad  ap  tbqr  Mae  aa  vigoioua  aa  tbe  Sob» 
>r  to  the  caltwe  ef  tbe  wiUiag  glcbe, 
>r  tathecheeiAilteadaBeeoftheflock.' 
ieantiaietbe  sony  weatnand ;  aad  daaor  aadtport^ 
Iliadom  aad  lińeadly  talk,  sneeatBKe,  atole 
rbetr  hooim  away  $  wbile  bi  tbe  rety  vale 
j>^  tweaftb^d  bia  iafiMit  aight,  firma  aaguish  ftee, 
UailnllyepleleiritbblMi;  aa«e  tbe  sweet paia, 
flwt,  iniy  tbriUiag,  bat  eaalta  it  oMre. 
<br  yet  iicańote  aot,  aor  stoty  deed, 
KTaa  kftowa  aaieag  tboae  bappy  soaaaf  Uea^ea  ; 
ibr  reaaoa  aad  bcneiHdeace  weia  law. 
larmoaioas  Nataie  too  k)ok'd  wmiimg  oa. 
;iear  sbone  tbe  ddes,  oool'd  with  eteraal  gales^ 
kod  balmy  ^it  alt   Tbe  yoalhfol  Soa 
rhot  his  beat  rayt,  aad  still  tbe  graeioaa  doads 
)rDp*d  fatweaa  dowa ;  as  o'er  tbe  swellim  awad> 
lie  beids  aad  lkwhs»  eomawMag,  play*d  seearai. 
liiy  wbea,  eaiergeat  fron  tbe  gtocMiy  wood, 
riiagiariaf  Ikaiacw,  hia  bonrid  beatt 
¥m  Bieekaa*d,  aad  be  jeia^d  bis  salka  >y, 
''or  mańe  beU  tbe  wbele  ia  perfeet  peaee : 
kift  aigb'/!  the  aote ;  tbe  tcader  taiee  was  heard, 
^arbluxgtbevariedbeart;  tbe  weodlaada  toaad 
i|i^'d  tbeir  quire ;  and  wiads  aad  waten  flow^d 
jB  cansouauce.    Snob  wese  those  piime  of  daya» 

Bat  aow  those  wbite  aabknuab^d  BsaaBfn^wbeace 
rhe  ftbijag  poeta  took  theńr  goldea  age, 
kre  fooad  no  aiore  aadd  these  iroa  tiaies, 
rhaaadngsonilel  Now  tbe  dateaiper'd  aaiad 
faa  loet  tbat  ooaootd  of  bannoaiDus  po«ei«, 
'^IdehisraMtfae.sOBłof  heppinees;  ani  all 
aoirthepoaaewithia:  thepMskNisatf 
|avebarat  tbeir  boonds;  aad  reasoa,  half  eofikiBOt, 
tr  impotent,  or  eisa  appiof  jag. 


Tbe  foal  dlaoider.    Otmelsgi»  md  daferm'd» 

ConTulaiTe  aager  stoma  at  large ;  or  pak, 

And  silent^  aetUes  lato  leirrereage. 

Base  oBYy  withcrs  at  aaother^s  joy, 

Aad  bates  tbat  «(oelknce  it  caaaot  rsach. 

Pe^KNfidii^  fear;  of  feebk  fitacies  fuU* 

Weak  aad  immaaly,  loascai  ewtrj  power. 

Ev'n  kve  itaelf  ia  bicterneas  of  aool, 

A  peaaive  aaguiab  piaiag  at  tbe  bóirt; 

Or,  suak  to  aenłid  iateieat,  lleeb  no  aiora 

Tbat  noble  wisb,  tbatneyer-cioy^d  desiia, 

Wbwb,  sdfiabjoydiadainiag,  aeekaakae 

To  bleaa  tbe  dearer  ofa^eot  of  its  flama. 

Hope  aickeaa  with  eatimvagaaoe$  andgrisf, 

Of  Hfe  impatient,  Into  Biadoesa  swella ) 

Or  in  dead  ailence  wastcs  the  weeping  boura. 

Those,  aad  a  tbooaand  miat  eBM>tioa6  aiors, 

From  ev«ir-cbaagiag  views  of  good  and  ill, 

ForaiM  in6nitely  rarioaa,  vex  the  mind 

Witb  endleeBstorm :  wbenoe,  deoply  raoklii^,  growt 

Tbe  partkl  tboogbt,  a  listless  uoooacera, 

Cold,  and  arerting  from  our  aeigbbottr*8  good  } 

Then  dark  dagust,  and  hatred,  windiog  wileS, 

Coward  deceit,  aad  ruffian  vk>leace ; 

At  last,  extinct  eacb  social  feeling,  fell 

And  joyless  inbusianity  penrades 

And  petrifies  tbe  beart.    l?ature  diaturb^d 

Ta  deeoi'd,  Tindictive,  to  bave  cbang^d  beroooise. 

Hence,  in  old  duaky  time,  a  deluge  came : 
Wbea  tbe  deep-ckft  diapaitiog  orb,  tbat  ardi*d 
The  centra]  waters  round,  iaipetuont  niab>l, 
Witb  ttnivenal  bunt,  into  the  gulph. 
And  o^er  tbe  bigh  piPd  btlls  of  fractor*d  eartb 
Wide  dasfa*d  the  wares,  in  anduUtioa  Yast; 
Till,  ftoai  tbe  centrę  to  the  atreaming  cloads, 
A  ahoreless  ooeaa  tnmbled  round  tbe  globe. 

The  Seasoaa  sińce  kave,  witb  sewrsr  sway, 
OppreaaM  a  brokea  world:  tbe  Winter  keeh 
Sbook  fotth  bia  wąsie  of  anows;  and  Summer  ahot 
His  peatilential  bcats*    Oreat  Spring,  before, 
Green^d  all  tbe  year ;  and  firuits  aad  bkasoaar 

bliisb'd, 
In  aocial  swectnesa,  oa  tbe  self^anae  bongb. 
Parę  was  tbe  tenipeiateair;  ande^encalm 
Perpetual  reign*d,  saye  wbat  tbe  zepbyrs  bknd 
Breath*d  o'er  tbe  bloe  eapaaae :  for  then  nor  atociHi 
Weie.iaugbt  t6  blow,  nor  buiricanes  to  lage ; 
Soond  slept  the  watera^  no  snlphoieons  glooms 
Swall>d  ia  tbe  aky,  aad  aent  the  ligbtning  forthi 
Wbik  siekły  danps,  aad  cold  antanwal  fings, 
Hong  not,  fekadt^*  oa  tbe  springs  of  tife. 
Bat  aow,  ef  tnrbid  rteaients  tbe  s^łort, 
From  elear  to  ekady  test,  fitom  bot  to  coM, 
And  dry  to  aieiat,  witb  inward-eating  cbaage, 
Onr  droepiag  daya  are  dwindled  down  to  aoogbt, 
Their  perkid  finiab*d  ere  'tia  weli  begaa. 

Aad  yat  the  wbolesome  herb  neglected  diet^ 
Thougb  witb  the  parę  eshikrathig  soal 
Of  nutriasent  aad  bealth,  aad  vital  poweia, 
Beyoad  the  seaseb  of  art,  *ti6  oopions  bkst. 
For,  witb  bot  rariae  flr'd,  ensangiita*d  aiaa  -  ^ 
la  aow  beeoAe  tbe  Koa  of  tbe  pkia. 
And  worae.    Tbe  wolf,  wbo  from  ths  aightly  Ibid 
Fif  roa  dia^i  tbe  bkating  piey,  ae*er  diankher  Biilh» 
Nor  wope  ber  warmlng  fleeoe  i  aor  faaa  the  steer, 
At  whose  stroag  chest  the  deadfy  tiger  haags, 
£*er  pkąghM  forldm.  Tbey  tooanstenipcf^dbigl^ 
WRb  hnager  stuag  aad  wild  aeocsaicy. 
Kor  lodgea  pity  k  tbeir  shaggy  bseast. 
Bat  Many  whoai  Nalare  feon^d  oT  miider  cky^ 
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With eway  kindemotjon  in  his  heait» 
And  taught  olone  to  weep ;  wbile  fromr  her  łap 
Sbe  poura  ten  thoasand  delicaciei,  herU, 
And  fruits,  as  numeroui  at  the  dropa  of  rain 
Orb€axns'thatgaT«th«mbirth:  shallhe,  iahrfbrm  1 
Wbo  wean  iwiset  smilea,  and  looks  erect  on  ReaveQ, 
E^cr  ttoop  to  mingle  with  the  prowling  berd, 
And dip his tonguein gore?  Thebeattofpr«y, 
Blood-itaJD'd,  desenres  to  bleed :  but  yon,  yeflocks, 
Whatt  bave  ye  done ;  ye  peaeefal  people,  wbat. 
To  meritdeath  ?  you,  wbo  have  gii«n  di  milk 
f  n  luieioas  ttreams,  and  lent  u«  yoor  oim  ooat 
Agaimt  the  winter's  cdid  ?  And  the  plain  ox, 
That  barmleM,  honett,  guilelcas  animal, 
In  what  has  be  offended  f  be»  whoie  toil, 
Patieot  and  ever  ready,  clothei  the  land 
With  all  the  pomp  of  barrest :  thall  be  Ueed, 
And  itraggling  groan  beneatb  the  crtiel  banda 
t,y*n  of  the  clown  be  fSeeds  ?  and  that,  perbaps, 
To  mrell  the  riot  of  tb*  aatumnal  feaat, 
Won  by  bis  laboor  ?  Tbus  the  feeltog  beart 
Woold  tenderly  snggest:  but  'tis  enougb, 
In  tbis  late  age,  ad^enturous,  to  bave  toach'd 
ligbt  on  the  ntimbers  of  the  Samian  sagę. ' 
High  Heaven  foibids  the  bold  preauoiptuous  stiain, 
Whoae  wisest  will  bas  fix'd  us  m  a  tUte 
That  musi  not  yet  to  porę  perfection  rise. 

Noir  vhen  thie  flrst  fbul  torrent  of  the  brooks, 
SwelPd  with  the  leniał  rains,  is  ebb'd  away. 
And,  vhitening,  down  their  mony-tinctui^d  strram 
Descends  the  billowy  fbam :  now  is  the  time, 
MTbile  yet  the  darfc-brown  water  aids  the  guile, 
To  tempt  the  troot.    The  well-dissembled  fly, 
The  rod  fine-tapering  with  elastic  spring, 
SnatchM  from  the  boary  steed  the  lloating  linę. 
And  all  thy  slender  wat*Ty  stores  prepare. 
But  let  not  on  thy  book  the  tortur^d  worm, 
Convulsive,  twist  m  agonizing  iblds ; 
Whicb,  by  rapacious  hnnger  swaliowM  deep, 
Oives,  as  you  tear  it  from  the  bleeding  breast 
Of  the  weak  belpless  nncomplaining  wrttcb,    • 
Hanh  pain,  and  horrour  to  the  tender  band. 

When  with  bis  tirely  ray  the  potent  Sun 
Has  pierc*d  the  streams,  and  roosM  the  finny  race, 
Then  issuing  eheerfnl,  to  thy  sport  repair ; 
Ouef  should  the  western  breer-es  curling  play, 
;  And  ligbt  o^er  ether  bear  the  shadowy  cloud& 
^  High  to  their  foiunt,  this  day,  amid  the  hills 
Ami  woedlands  warhling  round,  tracę  up  the  brooks ; 
The  nesit,  pursue  their  rocky-channelM  maże. 
Down  to  the  ri^er,  in  whose  ample  waTe 
Their  little  Kaiads  Ioto  to  sport  at  large. 
Jnst  in  the  dubions  point,  where  with  tbe  pool 
Is  mixM  the  trembling  stream,  or  where  it  boils 
Aroufid  the  stone,  or  from  the  hol]ow'd  bank 
Revertcd  plays  in  undalating  flow, 
Th««  throw,  nice  judging,  the  delosi^e  fty  5 
And  as  3rou  lead  it  round  in  artful  curve, 
With  eye  attentire  mark  the  springing  gamc. 
fltraight  as  above  tbe  snriace  of  the  flood 
They  wanton  rise,  or  urg*d  by  bunger  leap, 
Then  fix,  with  gentle  twitch,  the  baibed  book  s 
Some  li^tly  tossing  to  the  grassy  bank. 
And  to  the  sheWing  shore,  slow-dragginc  some, 
With  various  band  proportkmM  to  their  foree. 
if  yet  too  yonng,  and  easily  deoeiv'd, 
A  wortbless  pn-y  scarce  bends  your  pliaat  rod, 
Him,  piteoiH  of  his  yootb  and  tbe  short  space 
Hr  bas  enjoyM  tbe  irital  ligbt  of  HeaTon, 
Boft  dtoenfage,  and  back  into  tbe 


The  speckled  captiVie  throw.    Bot  shonU  yoa  łan 
From  his  dark  haont,  beneath  the  tangM  ntM 
Of  pendent  trees,  themonarch  of  tbobtook, 
Behovet  you  then  to  ply  yonr  fineat  art. 
Łong  time  be,  fbllowing  cantioos,  aeana  the  iy; 
And  oft  attempta  to  seice  it,  bnt  aa  oft 
The  dimpled  water  ^>eaks  bis  jedoof  fear. 
At  last,  while  haply  o^er  the  shaded  Son 
Passes  a  elond,  be  desperata  takes  tbe  deatb, 
With  sollen  plonge.    At  once  be  darta  aloag, 
Deep-struck,  and  mns  out  aH  the  leBgt1ieii'd  linę: 
Then  seeks  the  fisrthest  ooae,  tbe  ihetenaag  wced, 
Tbe  cavem'd  bank,  bis  old  secore  abode  ; 
And  flies  aloft,  and  ilounces  round  tbe  poni, 
Indignant  of  the  guile.    With  yieidang  band, 
That  fe^  him  still,  yet  to  his  forioas  ctmnt 
OiTcS  way,  you,  now  retiring,  tbUowtng*  now, 
Acfom  the  stream,  eabaust  lus  idie  i«g« : 
Till  floating  broad  opon  bis  breatbleas  aide. 
And  to  his  fate  abandon'd,  to  tbe  abore 
You  gaily  drag  your  unresisting  prize. 

Thos  paai  tbe  temperate  bours :  but  wbea  the  San 
Shakes  from  bis  noon-day  throoe  tbe  scattcriaf 

clonds, 
Rv'n  shooting  listlesi  languor  thnmgh  the  deep*; 
Then  seek  the  bank  where  ikiwering  elden  crowd, 
Wliere  scatter^d  wiM  the  lily  of  tbe  rale 
Tts  bajmy  essence  breatbes,' where  oowalips  hang 
The  dewy  head,  where  purple  Tioletk  lark, 
With  all  the  h>wly  cbildren  of  the  shade  : 
Or  lie  redinM  beneath  yon  spreading  ash, 
I  Hnng o'er tbesteep;  wbenor,  borne  on  li^iud  wing; 
The  soonding  ealver  sboots ;  or  wbero  the  h«wk. 
High,  fal  tbe  beeUing  clHf,  hisaeiy  bniMa. 
There  let  the  classic  page  the  lancy  lead 
Through  rural  soenes ;  soch  as  tbeMantnaa 
Paints  in  tbe^matefalós  harmony  of  loog;. 
Or  catch  tbyaelf  tbe  landicape,  f  "  " 
Athwart  imagination^aYłTid  eye: 
Or  by  the  ^ocal  woods  and  waters  Inird, 
And  losŁ  in  lonely  mosing,  in  the  dream, 
Confns*d,  of  careless  sobtude,  where  rux 
Ten  tboosand  wandering  image*  of  tbii^, 
Soothe  every  gust  of  passioii  into  peace ; 
Ali  but  the  swellings  of  the  soften*d  beart, 
That  waken,  not  distnib,  tbe  tranami  mind. 

Bebold  yon  baeathing  prospeet  bids  tbe  Mose 
Throw  all  ber  beanty  fSrtb.    Bot  wbo  can  paisl 
/LtkeNatnre?  Oan  imaginatiott  boaat, 
(Amid  its  gay  creation,  hnes  like  ben? 
Or  caa  it  mhc  then  with  that  matehlett  akill,. 
And  lose  tbem  in  eaeb  other,  as  appears 
In  e?ery  bnd  that  blows  ?  If  ftincy  tben 
Unequal  fails  beneath  tbe  pleasing  taak. 
Ab,  what  sball  language  do?  ab,  where find  woids 
T3ng'd  with  eo  many  oobMirs;  aad  wboaa  power, 
To  life  approaching,  may  perfame  my  laya 
With  that  fioe  oil,  tbow  aromatic  galea 
That  ipexhaustive  flow  continual  raond  ? 

Yet,  tbongb  succeaslcsa,  will  tbe  toil  łiel«bt 
Come  then,  ye  tiii^  and  yeyontha,  whoaabaarti 
Hare  felt  tbe  raptures  of  reflnmg  lorę  ; 
And  thou,  Amanda,  come,  pńile  of  my  aong! 
Porm*d  by  the  Graoes,  loYeltness  itaelf ! 
Come  with  thoae  downcast  eyes,  aedafte  and  mnti, 
Those  looks  demnre,  that  daeply  pieioe  the  saal, 

itklies 


Where,  with  tbe  ligfat  oftboogbi 
Shinef  liTely  fimoy  and  the  fedKng  heaitt 
OeoDie!  and  wfaile  tbe  rosy-4boted  May 
Staalt  blnsbing  on,  tofetber  let  ot  tiead 
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nb«  SMMlBf  iB«t,  od  giAlMr  la  tiMir  prime 
Vesli-bkraaiifig  9amen,  to  grace  thy  brakied  Mr, 
^ad  thy  lo?'d  bosom  that  impiwa  tbeir  iireeli. 

See  where  tlw  wiadńig  Tale  ita  la^ith  ftorea, 
rriguodi,  tprtadi.    See,  bow  tfae  lily  dńaka, 
*b«  latent  liU,  tearoe  oeshif  tbraagh  the  gtaat, 
^  gnnrth  Insuriant  {  or  the  bamid  benk, 
a  Hir  |irofiitłoa,  decka.    Łong  let  ui  walk, 
^'liere  th«  bieese  blows  firom  yoa  exleiided  fletf 
V  bkMaomM  beana.    Arabia  caoiiot  boait 
L  Cttlier  gale  of  joy,  tfaan,  libcial,  thence 
krcatfaa  throogh  the  teue,  aari  takea  the  rarluhM 
Tor  ia  the  mead  unwortby  of  thjr  foot,  [aoąL 

"kill  of  fret b  Yerdue,  and  ttinminber*d  ttoiren, 
lic  ne^ignee  of  Natore,  «ide»  aad  wiM ; 
l^hera,  oiidi$guii'd  bf  mimie  Art*  ihe  fpieadft 
rnbouoded  beauty  to  the  rovliig  eye. 
leie  their  delicioiig  talk  fhe  IbrrcBt  beet» 
A  awanaiog  millioiM,  tend :  araund,  atbwart, 
"hrongh  the  mft  air,  the  bosy  utfioiii  ty, 
'liog  to  the  bod,  and,  with  maerted  tube» 
ock  ita  pttre  emence,  łti  ethereal  loul ; 
kod  oft,  with  bolder  wing*  they  toariog  dare 
Ike  purple  beath,  or  where  the  wild  thymegrowi, 
iaA  ycHow  kiad  them  trith  the  laacioal  spoU. 

At  length  the  finiih'd  garden  to  the  riew 
tn  Tiatai  opene,  and  ita  alleyi  greeOi 
MtchM  thrOogh  the  Teidant  mace,  the  hnrried  eye 
^•■Cfactad  wai^eri ;  no«  the  bewery  walk 
^  oorert  doae,  where  tcare  a  ipeck  of  day 
kHa  on  tiie  lengthteM  gk>oa,  protiacted  aweepai 
K«wr  aweta  the  bendicg  tky ;  tberfTernow 
Kmnled  along,  the  bRezy  mflled  lakę, 
"hę  wamśt  darkenlng  reond,  the  gUttcring  ipliw, 
"b*  ethereal  momtain,  and  the  diatant  main. 
tat  wby  i6  Ibr  eKcnrahre  ?  whenathaod, 
Jong  theae  bluahing  borders,  bright  with  dew^ 
lOd  in  yon  nringled  wildemcti  of  flowen, 
)Blr-hnnded  Spnng  nnboęoms erery  grace; 
Ittowi  ant  the  fnow-diop,'  aa^  the  crocna  firtŁ; 
liedaiay,  yrmiroie,  ńolet  darkly  bloa^ 
jid  polyantbus  of  nannmbdr^d  dyea; 
"te  yelknr  wall-flo»'er,  ftafai'd  with  łron-brown ; 
Ad  lATith  atock  that  icentt  tbe  garden  lound : 
*wóm  the  aoft  wing  of  venial  breeaes  thed, 
nemoitfeil  anricnlaa,  enriehM 
Fith  abloittg  meal  o*er  all  their  Y^TCt  lea^ea ; 
ind  fnll  faaoncttlas  of  glowing  red. 
"hen  eoBiea  the  ta^ip*raoe,  where  beaa(y]ilaya 
ie^  idle  freaka  (  from  ihmily  diAii^d 
V»  flunily,  aa  fliet  the  firtber  dnst, 
"be  varied  ooioari  run :  and  wbite  they  bredt 
te  the  diarm^d  eye,  th'  eantiting  fUnrlit  marka, 
l^thaeeratpride,  th«  wottdan  of  bii  hand. 
h>  grndnal  bk)om  k  wantiąg  ;  from  the  bud, 
iiati-boia  of  S^jriag,  to  9umiiier't  mwky  ttłbat  s 
lor  hyaciaCba,  of  pareat  virgiB  wbite, 
Av-bent^  and  bhiińiiiqr  inward  j  nor  jonqui]ay 
H  poMit  ftagiauca  i  not  Narcteot  fiur,* 
ia  o^er  fhe  mM  moontaitt  banging  itiR ; 
lor  bfoad  caraatoB,  nor  gAy-apotted  pfaika ; 
(OCy  ihuaei  d  irom  evary  baab,  tha  da  inaat-roie* 
anulle  uattMra,  deucacica,  wnella, 
i^th  hnci  on  hoea  espretrfoa  cannol  paint, 
na  DiaaiB  or  naiuia  aaa  ner  cnoiem  oiooBb 

Hul,  toarocofBdng!  Uniwrial  aoul 
tf  lleann  aad  Earth  1  e«ieatial  Proenea,  hafl  t 
Ii  thaelbtedllmkneei  totheemy  tboai^ 
>Qatiaaal  diaib ;  who,  with  a  mafter-hand» 
iBft  the  gi^  Aoib  iala  fariwtiott  laach^d* 


I 


I  By  thOB  tile  tarfciai  vQgHadve  ttibet, 
Wrapt  ia  a  Almy  net,  and  clad  with  lcaves, 
Draw  the  Uve  etber,  and  imbibe  the  dcw  j 
By  thee  dispoaM  inio  ooagenial  seili, 
Stands  each  kttractiTa  plant,  and  sucka,  and  twella 
The  jiticy  tide  $  a  twimug  mais  of  tubct. 
At  thy  oommand  the  vernal  Sun  awakat 
The  totpid  sap,  detmded  to  the  root 
By  wintery  windt;  that  now  in  floent  daace^ 
And  lively  fermeatation,  mounting,  ipraada 
All  thia  innamen>ui-coloor'd  icene  of  thtngfi 

As  rising  (rom  the  TegetaUe  world 
My  theme  aaoenda,  with  eoual  wing  aacend. 
My  panting  Hose ;  and  bark  how  lood  tbe  wooda 
lnvite  yon  fcrth  in  all  yonr  gayest  trim. 
Lend  me  your  song,  ye  nirbnngales  I  oh  I  pnnr 
Tbe  masy-mnnlng  aonl  of  melbidy 
Into  my  Taried  -rerse !  wbile  I  deduce, 
From  ue  ftnt  notę  the  hollow  cuckoo  singi, 
The  syaiphony  of  Spring,  and  toueh  a  theme 
Unknown  to  fisme,  tk9paimmąftk€grov^, 

When  ftnt  tbe  sool  of  kive  is  lent  abroad, 
Warm  tbrough  tbe  vital  air,  aad  on  tbe  beart 
Harmonkmt  idaea,  the  gay  troopa  begin, 
la  gaBant  thonght  to  plnme  Uie  painted  wiag; 
Aad  try  aasua  the  long^lbrgotten  strała, 
At  Hiat  mit-warbled.    B^  no  aooner  growa 
The  soft  iniaiion  piaralent  and  wide, 
Than,  all  aHre,  at  ance  their  joy  o'eHlowt 
In  musie  unoonfin'd.    Up-springs  the  lark, 
8hrill-Toie'd,  andlond,  the  messenger  of  mom ; 
Ere  yat  the  sbadowa  fly,  be  mounted  aingj 
Amid  the  dawning  douds,  and  flrom  their  banntt 
Calla  up  the  tunenil  aationSi    Bvery  copse 
Deep-tangl<>d,  trae  irregular,  and  busb 
Bending  with  deWy  mofaiture,  o*ar  the  beada 
Of  tbe  ooy  qniristeri  that  lodge  whhin. 
Ara  prodigal  of  barmony.    Tbe  tbrush 

I  And  wood-lark,  o'er  the  kfaid-contending  throng 
Superior  beard,  roa  tbrough  tbe  awiseteat  lengtk 
Of  notes;  when  liatening  Philoroela  deigns 
To  let  them  joy,  end  pnrposea,  in  Ibought 
Eiale,  to  make  ber  night  excel  their  day. 
Tbe  blaćk-biid  whistles  firom  tbe  thomy  brake  ; 
The  meUnw  bulfinch  answers  from  the  gtore : 
Nor  aia  the  linoeta,  o'er  tbe  flowering  fuize 
Pour^d  oat  profasely,  sileat    Join'd  to  thete 
Innumerous  songsttftft,  in  the  fresheoing  ahada 
Ofnew-sprangleaves,  their  modnlatioiis  mia 
Melliflnous.    Tbejay,  therook,  thedaw, 
And  each  harah  pipę,  diacoidant  beard  akme, 
Aid  the  fuli  ooncert :  while  tbe  stock-doTe  breatbag 
A  melancholy  murmar  through  the  whote. 
'Tb  lo^e  creates  their  melody,  and  all 
lliis  waste  of  musie  is  tiie  voioe  of  Iotc  ; 
That  ey^n  to  birds,  and  beaats,  the  tender  arti 
Of  pteaaing  teaches.    Hence  tbe  gtossy  kind 
Try  erery  winning  way  iatentirt  love 
Can  dictate,  and  in  oóortahip  to  tbeir  matet 
Pour  Ibrth  fhefar  Uttle  soula.    First,  wide  around, 
With  distant  awot  m  airy  ringt  they  rove, 
Eadeaaouriag  by  a  thooaaad  trichs  to  catcb 
The  cuaafaig,  consckma,  half-averted  glanoft 
Of  their  regaidlem  charmer*    Shoold  she  seem 
Mlenbig  fhe  least  approvaaoe  to  bettow, 
Their  coloora  bomlah,  and,  by  bope  hispir^d, 
Tb^  briak  adTance ;  then,  on  a  tudden  atnseki 
Retire  diaorder'd ;  then  af^  appronoh  ; 
la  fiMid  rotation  apiead  ihe  spotted  wing ^ 
And  ahiirar  efary  Ibather  włthdaalia. 
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Coanobial  letf  u«t  •grce^/  to  the<le«p  irood» 
They  basie  airay,  all  as  their  fancy  leads, 
Pleasure,  or  food,  or  secret  safcty  prompts ; 
That  NaŁure's  great  cotMmaad-TOBy  be  obcy'd  t 
.  .Kor  all  the  sweet  sensatioos  they  perceive 
InduIgM  in  vaiii.     Some  to  the  bo41y-hedg« 
Nestling  ccpair,  and  to  the  thieket  some  j 
Sonie  to  the  rude  protrctioii  of  the  thom 
Commit  their  feebłe  ofispriog :  the  clefl  Uee 
Offetg  its  kind  conccalmcat  to  a  few, 
Tbeir  food  its  insetts,  aud  its  omms  their  neits. 
Others  apart  far  m  the  grassy  da(c,  • 
Or  raagbcaiog  waste,  their  humble  textiłre  weave. 
But  most  in  i^oodland  solitudcs  delight, 
In  unfrequented  f  looms,  or  shaggy  banks, 
Steep,  and  divided  by  a  babbiiog  brook, 
Whose  murmurs  sootbe  tbcm  all  the  live-loaf 

rfhtn  by  kind  dnty  fix'd.     Among  the  roots 

Of  haself  iiendcnt  o*er  the  plaintiTO  stream, 

They  frame  the  first  fonndation  of  tbcir  domcs ; 

Thry  sprigi  of  trees,  in  artAil  fabric  laid. 

And  bound  with  ciay  together.    Kow  Uis  nonght 

But  rc5tlesc  hurry  through  the  busy  air, 

Boat  by  uununiber*d  wings.    The  swalloir  sweeps 

The  silmy  pool,  to  build  his  hanging  house 

Intent    And  often,  fron  the  canless  bnck 

Of  herds  and  flocks  n  tfaousand  tuggiag  bills 

PInck  hair  and  wool  $  and  oft,  when  ttnobsenrM, 

Steal  from  the  barn  a  straw :  till  soft  and  wann, 

Clean,  and  complete,  their  haMtątion  grows. 

^    As  thus  the  patient  dam  assidnous  sks, 

Jiot  to  he  tcmpted  from  her  tender  task. 

Or  by  Sharp  hunger,  or  by  smooth  delight, 

Tbough  the  whole  loosenM  8pringaronnd  herblows, 

Her  sympathizing  lover  takes  his  stand 

High  on  th*  opponent  bank,  and  ceaseless  sings 

The  tc-dious  time  away ;  or  eise  snpplies 

Htr  place  a  moment,  irbile  she  suddca  flits 

T9  pick  the  scanty  meal    Tb*  appointed  timo 

\Vjth  pious  toil  fulfłird,  the  callow  young, 

Warm^d  and  expanded  into  perfect  life, 

Their  brittle  boodage  break,  and  come  to  light, 

A  helpicssfismijy,  demandingfoad 

Ti1th  constant  clamonr :  O  what  passions  theny 

Wbat  melting  sentiments  of  kindly  care, 

On  the  new  parents  seize !  Away  they  fly 

Aflbctionate,  and  undesiriog  bear 

The  fiost  ddicious  morsel  to  their  young ; 

Wbich  equaily  distribnted,  ftgain 

The  search  bf^ns.    £r>n  so  a  gcntle  pair, 

f^j  fortunę  sunk^  but  form'd  of  generous  monid. 

And  charm^d  with  cares  heyood  the  vulgar  breast, 

In  some  lone  cot  amid  the  distant  woods, 

SustainM  alone  by  pro^idential  Heaven, 

Oft  pik  they  weeping  eye  their  infant  tcaini 

Check,  their  ovn  appetites,  and  give  them  all. 

Kor  toil  alone  tbey  scom :  eialting  love. 

By  the  great  Father  of  the  Spring  inspir^d, 

Oives  instant  eourage  to  thfifearful  race, 

And  to  the  «fa^,  art.    With  stealthy  wing, 

Shoiild  some  rude  foot  their  woody  haunts  molcft, 

Amid  «  neighbouring  bush  they  silent  drop» 

And-whirring  thenoe,  as  tf  alannM,  deceiTO 

Th'  unfeelittg  icbool-boy*  Hencei  around  the  hoitd 

Of  wandering  swara,  the  white-whig^d  plorer  wheels 

Hec-soonding  Bigbt^  and  then  dircctiy  0Q 

In  loog  excursion  skims  the  leTel  lawn. 

To  tempt  hun  from  her  nest  The  wild-dnck,  henca, 

02er  the  niugkinots,  aad  o*er  tht  trackle»  «astt 
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Tbe  heatfa-ben  (latAca,  pVm  fn»A  I  to  ttU 
The  hot  puTSutng  spanid  far  astjay.     • 

Be  not  the  Mose  ashamM,  hen  to  bcmoMi 
Her  brpthcrs  of  the  grpve,  by  tyrant  maa 
Inhuman  canght,  and  in  tbe  n^rrow  cagn 
Fffom  liberty  confin*d,  and  bouadless  air. 
Duli  are  tho  pretty  slaves,  thrir  plumage  doił, 
I^*SSod,  and  all  its  bnghfeeiung  Instre  loat ; 
Nor  is  that  sprigbtly  vildoess  in  their  notc^ 
V^''kich,  elear  and  vigorous,  waiblcs  from  the  becck 
O  thcn,  ye  firiends  of  love  and  lore-tatight  aong, 
Spare  tbe  soft  tribes,  this  baibaioos  atlJbrbcar  ^ 
Itf  on  your  bosom  innocence  can.  whi, 
^usicengage,  or  piety  persuade, 
^   Bot  let  not  chieCtbe  pigfatiagale  lament 
Iląr  ruioM  cnre,  loo  dcliaitely  firam'd 
To  brook  the  banh  con6nement  of  tbe  cage* 
Oft  when,  retuming  with  ber  loaded  bill, 
Th*  •ą^toniph'd  mothcr  (inds  a  vacant  nert. 
By  the  haid  hond  of  unrelenting  downa 
Robyd,  to  the  ground  tbe  vain  provisi«ii  fiiJls ; 
Her  pinioos  mfAe,  and  Iow  dropping,  acarce 
Can  bear  the  moumer  to  the  poplar  shnd«  ; 
Whcre,  all  abandonM  to  dcspair,  she  sings 
ller  sorrows  through  the  nn^ht ;    and,    01 

boogh, 
Solc-sitting,  ytill  at  cvcry  dying  fali 
Takcs  up  again  her  lamentoUe  stnin 
Of  winding  woe;  till,  widearound,  tbewoods 
Sigh  to  ber  soog,^  and  with  her  wail  reąomKi. 

But  now  tbe  feather^d  yoiith  their  fbriner  bomd^ 
Ardeut,.  disdain ;  and,  weigbii^  oft  their  wing^ 
Demand  the  free  posseasion  of  tbe  sky : 
This  one  glad  offioe  morę,  and  then  dissolTit 
Parental  lo%'e  at  once,  now  needless  grown. 
Unlavish*d  Wisdom  nevcr  works  in  vaiii. 
Tis  on  some  eveoing,  sanny,  graiefni,  mild, 
When  nought  but  baJm  u  brrathing  tbrai^  tke 

woods,   • 
With  yellow  lustre  bright*  that  the  new  tiibtf 
Visit  the  spackMis  heavens,  and  look  abroad 
On  Naturc's  common  (ar  as  they  can  see, 
Or  wing,  their  rangę  and  pąsture.  0'er  the  boo^ 
Dancing  about,  stiU  at  tbe  giddy  rergt 
Their  resolution  fails ;  tbeir  pimons  atill, 
In  loo&e  libration  stretcbM,  to  trust,  the  Voad 
Trembling  reAisei  till  down  before  them  fly 
The'(>arent-guidos,  and  cbide,  cxhort,  commmi 
Or  piish  th^m  oft    Tbe.suigipg  ais  rócelTei 
Its  plumy  burden ;  and  their  s^f>taqgbt  wiąfs 
Winnow  the  waviug  element.    On  giuund 
Alłghted,  bolder  up  again  tbey  lead, 
Farther  -and  &rtber  on,  tbe  Icngthenin^  ^^^^  i 
Tilf,  vanish*d  «vcr}*  £ear,  and  ercry  power 
RousM  into  life  and  action,  light  in  air 
Th'  acqttitted  parents  see  their  soaring  race. 
And  once  rejoicing  never  know  them  more. 
Hij{h  fttun  tho  summit  of  a  ctaggy  difl^ 
Hung  o*er  the  deep»  soch  as  amazmg  inmis 
On  utmost  Kilda's*  shore,  whose  lonely  taos 
.  Resign  the  aetting  Sun  to  Indian  worldi, 
|The  rpyal  eagle  dram  his  Tigorons  ywing, 
Strong-ponnc*d,  aod  aident  with  pateninl  firs. 
Kow  fit  to  raise  a.  luqgdom  of  their  own, 
He  drives  them  from  his  ibrt,  the  tipniiiim  sa^ 
For  ages  of  his  empire ;  which,  in  peace, 
UMt^'d  ke  holds,  while  piany  a  league  to  sta 
Ho  wiags  hii  couiBCi,  aqd  preys  m  disUnt  idei. 

i  ThcIwtUctt  of  4lM  iTMUm  iitadtof  9c«tliai 
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SIumU  t  my  itepę  tum- to  tbe  itint  lett, 
Vho«e  lofty  elms,  aind  Teuemble  oakt, 
nvite  the  rook,  who  high  amid  the  b6aghs> . 
n  carty  Spring,  his  airy  city  builds, 
Liid*c«a«elea  c«w8  amusiye ;  there,  well  pleM'<i} 

iBt^ht  the  Tarkntf  yoltitf  turvey 
>f  tbe  mixt  houshold  kifid.    The  carefol  hen 
iinlls  ali  her  cbirping  fiLniily  aroand, 
^ed  and  definftded  by  the  fcnrlen  cock ; 
Vb(»e  breast.with  srdoar  flames,  ai  on  he  wnlks, 
IraoefnI  and  crows  defianoe.     In  the  pond, 
''he  finely-checker*d  duck,  before  her  traitty 
tows  gaurrulcMis.    The  stateły-sailing  Bwaa 
»ives  ottt  his  snowy  plumage  to  the  gale ; 
Ukd,  arcbmg  piood  bit  nedc,  irith  oary  fećt 
leaw  formud  fieroe,  and  guards  his  ońer-isle, 
*rotective  of  his  young.    The  turkey  nigh, 
Md  Łhrcatening  reddens;    while  the  peaoock 
lis  <very-colour*d  glory  to  the  Sun,  [spreads 

Lnd  swins  in  radlant  mjuj^igti^long. 
>*er  the  whole  homely  sceni^r^tiie  Śboing  dove 
lies  thick  in  amorous  chace,  and  wanton  rolls 
lie  gUńcing  cye,  and  tums  the  changefal  neok. 

Whilc  thus  the  gentle  tenants  of  the  shade 
■duige  their  porer  lorcs,  the  rougher  worki 
>f  brutes,  belowy  msh  furious  into  damę, 
Und  fieroe  desire.    Through  all  his  lusty  Teinś 
^he  bttll,  deep-scorcVd,  the  raging  passion  feels. 
>f  paiture  sick,  aod  negltgent  of  ^mnI, 
Icmrce  seen,  he  wades  among  the  yetlow  broont, 
Vliile  o'er  his  ample  side  the  rambling  sprays 
josuriant  shoot  -,  or  thfough  the  mazy  wood 
>ejected  mnders,  nor  th*  inticing  bud 
^rops,  though  ii  presses  on  his  careless  sense. 
iM»d  oJFt,  io  jealous  maddening  inncy  wnipt, 
ie  secks  the  fight^  and,  idly  buiting,  feigns 
lis  rival  gor'd  in  erery  knotty  trunk. 
iimshoidd  he  meet,  the  beliowing  war  begins; 
rticir  eyes  flash  fury ;  to  the  hoUow'd  earth, 
Vheiice  the  saod  flies,  they  mutter  bloody  deedt, 
kad^  groaning  deep,  th'  impetoous  battle  mix: 
^''hile  the  &ir  hei^,  bałmy  brcathing,  near, 
(taodskindUngnp  their  ragę.  The  trembling  steed, 
Vith  this  hot  impube  seizM  in  every  nerve, 
*lor  heeds  the  reiń,  ngr  henrs  the  soundlng  tbong; 
ilowt  are  not  felt ;  but,  tossmg  high  his  head, 
\nd  Sy  the  well-known  joy  to  distant  plains 
Utracted  strong,  all  wild  he  bufsti  away; 
yer  rockt,  and  woods,  and  craggy  monntains  flies : 
knd,  neigbing,  on  th'  a£rial  summit  takes 
rh'c5[citinggale;  then,  steep-descending,  cJeaTes 
rhe  headlong  torreots  ibaming  down  the  bilk, 
^ńtt  where  the  madnets  of  the  sŁraitenM  stream 
riims  łttl>Iack  eddies  roimd ;  such  i*  the  foroe 
H^ilh  which  his  frantic  heart  and  sinews  swelŁ 

Nor  undeligl^ed  by  tiie  boondlesa  Spring 
kre  the  broed  monsters  of  the  foaming  deep : 
fnm  the  deep  ooae  and  gelid  cavem  rous'd, 
rh«y  flottttoe  and  tumbie  in  unwieldly  jo^. 
Kie  were  the  stndn,  and  dissonant>  toimg 
rhe  cniei  raptnres  of  the  tavage  kind : 
Elow  by  this  flame  their  native  wrath  sublimM, 
rfaey  roam,  amid  the  fnry  of  their  heart, 
ni]»/ar-resoanding  waste  in  fieroer  bands, 
Ind  growl  thetr  horrid  lo^es.     But  this  the  ihtant 
[  tin|p,  enraptur*d,  to  the  British  Fair, 
Mnds,  and  leads  me  to  the  mountain-brow, 
KHiere  sits  the  ihepherd  on  ihe  grassy  turf, 
Inhaling,  healthful,  the  descending  Sun. 
Iroun)  hin  fteds  bis  many-bleatiDg  ^k> .    ^  . 


^f>f  yariooseadcnee;  and  his  sportiYe  lambs, 
I  This  way  and  that  oonT(rfvM,  in  friskful  glee,      ' 
Their  fiolics  play.    And  now  the  sprigbtly  race 
luYites  tbcm  forth ;  when  swift,  the  signal*gi'ven^ 
They  start  away,  and  sweep  the  nassy  monnd 
That  runs  around  the  bili ;  the  rampart  onee 
Of  iron  war,  in  ancient  barbarous  times, 
When  disunited  firitain  ever  bied, 
Lost  in  etemal  broił ;  ere  yet  sbe  grew 
Tu  this  deep-Iaid  indissolnble  state,  [heads| 

Where  Wealth  aihd  Commeroe  fift  their  golden 
And  o'er  our  labours,  Liberty  and  taw, 
Impartial,  watch;  the  wonder  of  a  worid* 

What  is  this  mięhtf  Breałk,  ye  sages,  say 
That,  in  a  powerful  language,  felt,  not  heard; 
Instmets  the  fowls  of  beaTen;  and  through  their 

breast 
TbeseartsofioTedlAises?  Wbat,^butOod? 
Inspiriłłg  Cod!  who,  boundless  9pirit  all. 
And  unremitting  Energy,  penrades, 
Adjusts,  sustains,  and  agitates  the  whole.    ■ 
He  ceaseleas  moóttalone;  and  yet  ahne 
Seems  not  to  urark :  with  such  perfectioD  fram'd 
Is  tbis  comples  stnpendons  scheme  of  thingib 
But,  though  oonceaPd,  to  etery  purer  eye 
Th'  informing  Anthor  in  his  works  appears: 
Chief,  lorety  Spring,  in  thee,  and  thy  soft  scenei, 
The  smiłing  God  is  seen ;  wbiłe  water,  earth. 
And  air,  attest  his  bonniy ;  which  escaits 
Tbe  brute  creation  to  tbis  flner  thought. 
And  annual  melts  their  undesigning  heartt 
Profusely  thus  in  tenderness  and  joy. 

Stili  let  my  song  a  nobler  notę  aasnme. 
And  sing  th'  infusiye  foioe  of  Spring  on  man ; 
When  beaven  and  earth,  as  if  oontending,  vi« 
To  raise  his  bcing,  and  ierene  his  soul. 
Can  he  fn^ear  to  join  tbe  generał  smile 
Of  Naturę  >  Can  fierce  passions  vex  his  bteast, 
While  every  gale  is  peace,  and  erery  grovc 
Is  melody }  Hence  1  from  the  bounteous  walkft 
Of  flowing  Spring,  ye  sordid  sona  of  Earth, 
Hard,  and  unfeeling  of  another^s  woe ! 
Oronly  laYishtoyoursebres;  awny! 
But  come,^ye  generous  minds,  in  wboae  wide 

thought, 
Of  all  his  works,  creative  Bounty  buma 
With  whnnest  fa«am ;  and  on  your  open  Aoni 
And  libera]  eye,  sits,  (ram  his  dark  retreat 
Innfting  modest  Want    Nor,  till  invok'd 
Canr«itlesBfOodnesswait:  your  active  8eai«h 
ŁeaTes  no  ccjd  wintery  comer  unezplorM ; 
Likc  silent-working  Heaven,  surprizmg  ofŁ 
The  lonely  heart  with  unemected  good. 
Por  yott  the  roring  nńrit  ot  the  wind 
Blows  Spring  abroaa  $  fer  you  the  teeming  clouds 
Oescend  in  gladsome  plenty  o'cr  the  world ; 
And  the  Sun  sheds  his  kindesŁ  rays  for  you, 
Ye  flower  of  human  race !  In  these  green  days, 
Revivmg  Stckness  lifls  her  languid  head: 
Life  flows  afresh ;  and  young-ejr^d  Health  esalts 
Tbe  whole  creation  round,    Contentmmt  walks 
Ute  funny  glade,  and  ffst^  an  inward  błiss 
Spring  o^er  bis  mind,  beyond  the  power  of  kingt 
To  parcbpfle«    Pure  serenity  apace 
Indncet  thought,  and  contemplatton  <tilK 
By  swift  degrees  the  love  of  Naturę  works,  . 
And  wanns  the  bósom;  till  at  last  8ttbiim'd 
To  raptur«,  and  entbusia^c  heat. 
We  feel  the  present  Ueity,  and  taste 
Thf  jftt^Qodtoieeah4»pywo#ld!  . 
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Thcie  9tt  tk€  nćred  fMłngs  of  tliy  iMHit, 
Thy  heart  infomiM  by  re«foii't  purer  ray, 
O  ŁyttlHOD,  tb<  fnend !  thj  pamoBttfaot 
Aad  meditmtioiis  vary,  asatlirge, 
Gourting  tbe  Mue,  through  Hagley  P^tk  Umi 
Thy  British  Tempie!  Thereatong  tlwUe,  [«trcy'it$ 
Włth  iroodi  o'er-himg  and  shagg*a  wHh  motsy  nickt, 
Whence  oa  each  hand  tbe  gushmg  wafeen  play. 
And  down  tlM  roogli  caicade  white-dashiagfUl, 
Or  gteam  ia  leogtheDM  viflta  through  tbe  ticet, 
YoueUentttealj  orńt  brneathlbe^hade 
Of  folemn  twla,  that  tiilt  tbe  sweHinp  flKNtnti 
Tbrown  grmoML  nwnd  by  Naturę*!  careleti  haad, 
And  pensiv<e  Uaten  to  tbe  varioos  voice 
Of  raral  peaee :  tbe  berda,  tbe  tocks,  tbe  Mri^ 
Ihe  boUow-wbtfpering  bteeze,  the  plamt  of  riltty 
Tbat,  puiiing  do«-n  aniid  tbe  tr^-istńi  coocs 
Whicb  Cfeep  around,  their  dewy  «tii(nniirs  sbalM 
On  tbe  soothM  ear.     Prom  tbete  obstracted  oft, 
You  wandcr  tbrough  tłie  pbihMopbic  world ; 
Wbere  in  brifcbt  tiain  contmual  wonden  riM, 
Or  to  tbe  Gunoui  or  the  pious  eye. 
Aadelt,  oondueted  by  bistoric  trotb, 
You  tn«d  the  loof  extmt  of  backwaid  thne  i  ^ 
Planniog,  witbTarmbcncYotenceof  nimd. 
And  honett  zcal  anwarpM  by  paity-rage, 
B(itaiinia'8  weal ;  bowfrontbeTenalgiilf 
To  raise  ber  virtue,  and  ber  arta  revive. 
Or,  tuming  tbonee  thy  vie#,  tbete  gratrer  tbongbti 
Tbe  Mutcs  cbarm :   wbite,  wHb  lure  taste  refin*d, 
You  draEW  th'  iupiring  breatb  of  ancieut  loag ; 
TUI  nobly  rises,  emnłoiia,  tby  oiam. 
Perbaps  tby  loir^d  Lncinda  iharei  thy  walk, 
Witb  aoul  to  thtee  attnn>d.  Tben  Natme  alt 
Weaia  to  the  lorer^  eya  alookoflore; 
Aad  all  tbe  tamalt  of  a  g«ilty  world, 
Tott  by  ongenerottt  paMłoaty  tinkt  aw«y« 
Tbe  tńder  beairt  it  animated  peaoe ; 
And  aa  H  poun  itt  eopious  treasnrea  fbith, 
In  faried  eonrena,  aofteaiag  every  theme, 
You,  frfli|iiaiit  pan^g,  tum,  and  fron  ber  ^yai^ 
Wbere  meekeB*d  leiite,.  and  amiable  grace, 
And  iWely  &weetBcai  dwell,  •nraptur^d^  drink 
Tbat  aaneleM  ^trit  af  etbereal  joy> 
Unntterable  happfaieM  I  wbicbloTe, 
Akme,  bertowa^  aad  on  a/maar^d/**, 
MeaaliBK  ye«  gaki  the  haight,  lirom  iphoaafrirbrow 
Tbe  botating  piMpeet  tpNiidi  immeue  amund : 
And  inateUM  e^er  bin  aad  dala,  aad  wood  aad  lawn. 
And  faidant  Md,  aad  darinning  beatitbetiireaa, 
Aad  tiUagea  eaibóaoaiM  loft  la  treei , 
And  ipiry  towrn  by  aargfaig  eotumm  maikM 
Of  honiehold  onoke,  your  eye  ascanbe  roamt  r 
WidMtretchiag  froin  tbe  hall,  ia  whoaa  Uadhanat 
The  hotpitable  gealua  lingeia  atUI, 
*t*o  whcra  the  hrokea  landaeape,  Vy  dagreat^ 
Afcending,  roagheas  into  rigU  Ulla  $ 
0'er  which  tka  Cambrian  aooataiai,  tikafbr  daadi 
tltat  akirt  the  blue  koiteon,  daiky  rte. 

Plaah'd  by  tbe  apiiłt  of  tha  gńial  yaar, 
Hov  Irom  the  ^fgia*t  cheak  a  frethar  hloom 
8hoots,  leataad  leai,  the  ttva  caraatioB  tmiad ) 
Rerlipahlaibdaeperaipeela{  like  braathaof  yoiHih| 
The  shiniag  moirtare  airella  tnto  ker  cy«» 
In  brigbter  iow;  ker  wkhmg  bocoai  kaawet 
WithpalpItatioMwild;  kind  tawalta  adB* 
liet^ehu,  aad  all  kar  yleldkig  toal  ig  latik 
AtMn  tka  kcea  gaaa  ber  Urrer  tant  away^ 
piill  of  the  dcarecatotlc  powtr,  and  aii^ 
jptthfighwf  langil^iinl  ■  Aktkei^|«tel 


Be  grudtly  caatMMM  tif  ycM' rflfing  iMarti  I 
Darenottk'infcctloiliiigfa}  tke  plMittn;  bd^ 
I>owncait»  aad  Iow,  ki  meck  aakwMiioB  drcft^ 
But  fuU  of  gufle.    LetacHtheferreattongaa^ 
Proaipt  to  decebe,  witk  adatetloB  iinooth, 
Oain  on  your  pofpiM*d  wHU    Nor  ia  the  boacr, 
Wbeiie  woodbjaea  toint,  aad  roica  aked  a  ooocIl 
While  £vening  drawt  ber  ctknaan  cartais  nmmę 
Trust  your  loft  mimitca  wltb  betnykig  nuai. 

Aad  let  tb*  atpiriag  ytnth  bcware  of  lave, 
Of  the  CBfiooth  glaaee  beware;  lor  tś  too  bite^ 
Whenon  hit  heart  the  torreat-aoftaeaa  poms. 
Tben  witdom  proatrate  lies,  aad  fadk%  teae 
DinoWes  m  airaway  :  whtte  theftnd  aonl, 
Wrapt  in  gay  riaions  of  anreal  bHai^ 
SUUp«hitithMnaaivelhm;  the  kMIki^  grace; 
Tb*  inticfaig  aaitle ;  the  medeiUiCjfJiaiBg  eye, 
Beneatb  wkoie  beaateeat  beams,  belyfaig  hecn^ 
LarkiearchtcMcanaing,  cnielty,  niddeatb: 
And  stili  false-waifalittg  tn  bb  cheated  ear, 
Her  syren  roice,  encbantmg,  diawa  kka  oa 
To  guiiefuJ  sbores,  and  ineads  of  feta!  jpy. 

]%▼*&  present,  inthevery  lapoflaye 
Inglorioos  laid ;  while  musie  llows  aroandy 
P«nfunies,  and  oils,  and  winę,  aadwmaioDkoani 
Amid  the  roses  fleróe  Rppentanoe  reats    * 
Her  tnaky  crest :  a  ąuiok  retamfog  pan;      f Mfl^ 
Sboots  thnMigh  the  ounscious  heait ,  wkeie  boan* 
And  great  design,  agah^  the  oppreftifa  ksaA 
Of  Imcury,  by  fits,  impatient  beate. 

But  ataent,  whatfsnUstic  woes,  atoaM, 
Rafl^e  ia  each  thooght,  by  irttless  maaki^M, 
Cbill  the  warm  cheek,  and  blaflt  tke  bioamef  llbl 
Negleded  fNtnne  flies ;  aad  slidkig  awlft, 
Prone  iato  ruhi,  Ikll  kis  sconi>d  siflkits. 
'Tis  aottght  but  giooai  aroaad :  tke  daikeaU  ta 
Łoses  bis  ligbt    The  roay-bosiMa^  Spring 
To  weeping  lancv  piaes ;  and  yaa  brigkt  aid^ 
Contracted,  bendi  faito  a  dasky  Tanlt. 
Ali  Naturę  fisdes  ertinct ;  and  sbe  aloii^ 
Heard,  felt,  and  saen,  poa^cisea  esaty  thoagk^ 
Fills  eirery  tease,  and  pants  in  every  reia. 
Bd6ks  are  bot  Ibńaal  dolness,  tedboa  ftieads| 
Aad  sad  amid  the  aoeial  batid  ha  sita, 
Lonely,  aad  anattantiws.    Frcm  his  toagaa 
Th*  uaflnish*d  period  Mis:  while,  kotae  tw^ 
OnsweUmgthougbt,  his  wafted  spirit  firn 
To  tbe  Yaia  bosam  of  his  distaat  fiiir ; 
And  leaircs  the  s««blaace  of  a  kyver  it^d 
In  meiaacboły  sHe,  witk  head  dedai'^ 
And  ioTe-d^}ected  eyes.    Saddea  he  atatta, 
Shook  ftom  bis  tender  tranee,  aod  nitless  ra» 
To  gUaiamrmg  shades,  aad  syaipatkHie  gląaiBS; 
Mlvnf  tha  dua  amhrtfe  o^  tke  ftffing  stieatt, 
Romaatio,  haags  i  Ibere  thtwagk  tke  piiiw  fci 
Strays,  ia  heart-thritlin^medMalMiB  fost, 
Indulging  all  to  loiv« :  broathekaak 
Tbiowa,  amiddroopmgllisi^  taeRstkekieed 
With  sigbsuacearing,  aad  tkebroefe  wHk  leM^ 
Thus  in  aoft  angaish  ke  ooBayaia  tka  dsry. 
Nor  qaits  hisdeep  ratoaaieaft,  tiUtkaMMa 
Peeps  tkroufh  the  chattbefs  of  tha  llee^ 
EaligkteaM  by  Aagiaci,  aadia  kerUaia 
Leadsoafhageatlekmni;  tkmibctkka 
Bweatk  tka  trea^ng  baguiifc  of  ber  keam, 
With  softeaM  iMl,  aadtnaaithaWfdercya 
To  miagla woasYlih  k»s  «r  lABe  Oe  aarid 
And  all  tka  soBaefcareHa  kmfe^kt  4e#p,. 
Aasedatet  witk  tke  midBigkt  shadawsdrsart 
I  And^  iigkkytitkatfliJy  taper^  paaft 
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feut  fcr  t^mornig  mtmemg^i  or  loref 
TlMM  nplare  barw  on  nptare,  eYcry 
nth riitiig Hraniy iir^    ButifoDbod 
lelirjoat  ftwag ,  sieep  from  his  piltow  fliet, 
Jl  niirlit  h€  tMMf ,  bot  the  Mmy  power 
B  u^  pMtnre  ind«;  tili  the  grey  mon 
jfb  ber  p^le  hMtre  ob  the  p«kr  wreteh, 
'ttntnMitaUytoye!  sad  tbco  periMpo 
liliaoited  natareiiiiks  a  irbilc  to  rot, 
liii  isloffopml  hf  fUstracfeod  ^resni^ 
tet  9^  %lM  «ck  hDAgiutlon  rise, 
Jid  m  black  ookNin  psinlŁlieiiiiiiiieteoM. 
ift  witli  «i»  CMbMitreM  of  bis  loul  be  tolks ; 
ooMtiaMsiBetwidsdistrMsM;  ortfretir^d 
V>  seent  wiadiiy  flowsr-enwowsn  boweit^ 
to  ftom  tiie4«n  iaspeftincBce  of  rnąn, 
ust  •»  be,  eradoloiis,  h^  endless  caref 
lq^  to  tow  in  Mbid  oblirioiis  k>ve, 
oatchM  frora  her  yielded  band,  be  knows  not  boir, 
%ro«gh  feresti  hnęe^  and  bmg:  untraTelM  beatht 
rithdcnlfttloiibiowD,  bewaiMkrswaste, 
I  aigbt  mmń  teonpest  wrapt  $  or  shrmks  iM^asI, 
Itck,  fnm  tbc  bending  precipioo ;  or  waiks 
Ile  faubid  stream  bełow,  and  strircs  toreach 
Ile  fiurthor  shore ;  where  succourless,  and  sad, 
be  witii  esinided ama  his  aid  ianplofes} 
bit  strifw  In  Taia  I  borne  by  tb*  owtragaoM  llood 
*o  distaaoa  doam,  be  ridet  the  ridgy  waTo, 
h  whelm*d  beoeath  the  boHinf  edihr  siaka, 
Tbcae  ara  tba  ebarmiDg  agooies  oi  lorę, 
^Tbose  miiery  delif^ts.    But  throagfa  the  beart 
ibanld  jealomy  its  Tenom  onoe  dilTuse, 
Hs  tben  daligblAil  misery  no  morę,  ' 
lut  aaony  aamix'd,  ineessant  gali, 
tetiodiaf  awery  thonght,  and  bhsrhig  alt 
aw^  paittdistb    Ye  biry  prospcets,  tben, 
^e  boisof  roasa,  and  ye  bowers  of  joy, 
'aiewd  1   Y«  gteaminga  of  departad  peaoa» 
hiaeoiievonrlast)  The  yellow^ingmg  plagoe 
atcTMl  nridn  taims,  aad  ia  a  nijj^t 
tf  li?id  glooai  laMginatjoii  wreps. 
ih,  tbaft  I  insitad  of  tov«.ealtvea'd  ebeeks. 
H^smmy  featans,  and  of  ardent  eyes 
ritb  powiat  faptara  brigbt,  daik  lookt  snocead, 
OflbM  aad  gisfing  witb  nntcnder  ira  | 
k  dooded  aspael,  aad  a  bnming  cheek, 
Vkii«  Ibewbola  polmed  soiil,  malignaat^sHi, 
md  Mgbtaaa  lefa  acway.    Ten  tboosand  feafet 
R*<ntadiri]d,  ten  thousand  frantic  ^iewi 
^bosiid  ritals,  baaging  on  the  chaims 
WwhichbaaMitainfoBdnesi,  eatbimnp 
Vltb  hnmA  aiipdtb,  and  eonanming  rago* 
a  vałn  lapraaebas  lead  tbeir  Idle  sid, 
teoeitfol  pfida,  and  laaolttlioii  ftaJl, 
^WiytbliapBaadamoBWBl.    Fuieypomy 
kfroh,  barbeaulicaoii  bis  b<My  tbougfat, 
kr  tal  andaartMBla  twinbig  nmtid  tbetonty 
rith  aU  the  whoberafl  of  enaaaring  love. 
Itiaigbitbtllffae  atorm  kxvolvesbis  mM  aiww, 
Itaet  thKMgli  tiM  narftsi  ani  boik  along  the 

nute  aaśaw  donbt  diUiaels  fba  tortnńd  bewt  t 
^  «r^  tbt  aad  asnrwee  of  bis  isan 
rereeasetowhatIwdBaia.    Tbnathesratiywiąi, 
>bii  Iswię  ddnif  lato  bia  tfioray  wHdb, 
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His  brigfatest  iiametestfaignisbM  all,  and  iO 
Bis  lively  nyiments  ninning  down  to  waste 

Bat  happy  they  !  the  bappiest  of  their  Und| 
Whooi  genticr  stars  unite^  and  in  one  fate 
Tbeir  hearts,  their  fbrtunea,  and  their  beingsblanĄ 
TIs  not  the  coarser  tk  of  bumao  lavs, 
Unaatnral  oA,  and  Ibieign  lo  the  miad, 
Tbat  binds  their  peace,  but  harmony  itsell^ 
Attaoing  all  tbeir  passiont  into  loTe ; 
Wb«fre  fińendsbip  tali  eserts  ber  softcit  powcr» 
Perfcct  estcen  enliTcn^d  by  dctira 
Inefiable,  and  sympatby  of  fool  $ 
Thougbt  meettng  thougbt,   and  wiU  prtftnlSag 

will, 
With  boandUss  coalUcaoe :  for  nougfat  but  Jowt 
Can  answer  lorę,  and  render  bliss  secunu 
Let  him,  angeneroua,  who,  alane  iatcnt  ' 
To  bkoi  himself,  from  sordid  parenti  buya 
The  loathing  viigin,  in  etcmal  care, 
Well-merited,  consame  his  nlghts  and  days  t 
Let  bafbarous  nations,  whose  inhtunaa  lova 
Is  Vł]d  desire,  ficrceas  the  suns  tbey  feel ; 
Let  castem  tyrauts,  from  Uic  light  of  Heavea 
Seclude  their  bosoin-8lav<!a,  mcaaly  posscti'd 
Of  a  merę,  lUeless,  violated  ioraB: 
While  those  whom  lorę  ccments  in  boly 
And  eqaal  transport,  ftee  as  Natore  ńwe, 
I>isdaining  fear.    What  b  the  world  to  tbam, 
Its  pomp,  its  plea«nre,  and  its  nonsense  all ! 
Who  m  each  otlier  clasp  whaterer  fair 
High  frncy  forms,  and  lavish  hearts  c^n  wkbr 
Sometbing  than  b<:aiity  dnarer,  should  the^  nok 
Or  on  the  niind,  or  niind-il!umiD'd  face ;      '  *   , 
Truth,  goodness,  honour,  harmony,  and  lovi^ 
The  richest  bounty  of  indutgent  Heatren. 
Meantime  a  smillng  oflbpring  rises  roosd. 
And  fflingles  both  their  graces.     By  degiM» 
The  humap  blossom  blowt*.  and  everyday. 
Soft  as  H  rolls  along,  showt  sonę  new  chanD^ 
The  fiithcr^  Instre,  and  the  motbei^s  bloom. 
Thcn  infant  reason  grows  apace,  and  ca|k 
For  the  kind  band  of  an  assidoons  care. 
Detightfultaak!  to  rear  the  tender  thoa|^ 
To  teacli  the  young  idea  how  to  iboot. 
To  pom*  the  ftesh  iostruction  o^er  the  mlnd» 
To  breatbe  th'  cntifening  spirit  and  to  fis 
The  generoos  purposa  in  the  gloiHqg  breast 
Oh,  speak  the  joy !  ye  whom  tbasaddmteor 
Sacpnses  often,  wbik  yon  look  aroond, 
Aad  notbmg  strikca  your  eye  but  sights  of  %K$if 
All  varioaa.  naturę  prcssing  on  tliabaajrt4 
An  elegant  suffidency,  contmt, 
Retirement,  niral  ouiet,  IKendship,  booki^ 
Ease  and  altemate  laboor,  nsefolHIb, 
Progressiv«  Tbtue,  and  approriaą  Haatan, 
Tliese  are  tbe  matchless  joys  of  nrtaouslOTC  ; 
And  tbus  their  moments  fly.    Tba  ssaioni  ^^ 
Aa  oeasaksB  round  a  jarrinr  worM  ttisy  roli, 
StUl  find  tbem  happy;  aadf copaentiag  8miQ|f 
Sbeds her  own  rosy  gsrland  on  tlieir  beadtt  ' 
Till  erening  eomes  at  last,  ^^lene  aad  aUld  i 
Wben,  alter  the  long  v«raal  d9f  of  llfe, 
Baamaor^d  OKire,  as  mora  t^a^branca  struli 
With  many  a  proof  cfreco|i«cted  kire, 
Together  down  they  sbik  inaockl'  dee|»  j 
Together  fireed,  thesr  gcntle  spbritt  9y 
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'su^r^fEIL  1127. 


AftGUMINT. 


The  tubj«ct  proposicd.  Invocation.  A<Mrento  Mr. 
Doddłfigton.  An  introductory  reflection  on  the 
niotion  of  Uie  heavrnly  bodies ;  whence  the  suc- 
cenioii  of  the  Seasons.  As  the  faoe  of  Naturę  in  this 
semaonibalmnsturfifbmi,  the  progressoftbepoem 
is  a  descripUon  of  a  sninmer*:*  day.  The  dawn. 
Suiwming.  Hymn  to  the  Sun.  Forenoon.  Srnn- 
mer  insecti  describedh  Hay-making.  Sheep- 
sheariń^.  Noon-day.  A  iróodland  rrtreat — 
Groupe  of  hcrds  and  flocks.  A  aolemn  groye : 
how  it  aiiects  a  cont  mplatiYe  mind.  A  ca- 
Caract,  aod  rude  sccne.  Yiew  of  Summer  in 
the  torrid  zodc.  Storm  of  thundcr  and  light- 
ning.  A  tale,  The  storm  wer,  a  sererie  after- 
noon.  Bathinfc.  Hoor  of  walkin^.  Transition 
to  the  proffpectof  a  rich  well-enltirated  country  ; 
whieh  introducea  a  paneg>Tic  on  Great  Bntain. 
San-ieC.  ErwiinjC.  Night.  Snmtner  metcoń. 
A  comet  Tbe  whole  concluding  wHh  the  praise 
ofphłlosophy. 


C 


FiOM  brightcning  flelds  of  ether  fair  discIosM^ 
Child  of  tbe  Sun,  '''fyliCn*  Summer  comes, 
In  fMidcofyouth,  and  feli  throu^i  Naturę*!  dcpth : 
He  ćonM^  attonded  by  tbe  sultry  hours^ 
And  etcr-fanning  breezet^  on  his  way  ;, 
WhilcTrom  his  ardent  look,  the  tuminif  Sptuig 
A\'erts  ber  bhisbful  face ;  and  carth  and  skicf, 
AU  smiUng,  to  hk  hot  domink>n  leayes. 

Hcnćc,  let  ąie  baste  into  tbe  mid-wood  shade, 
Whcre  scarcc  a  sun-beąm  wanden  tbrouf  b  tbe 

gloom; 

Jlttd  on  tb«  dark-grecn  grass,  beńdc  tbe  brink 
iOf  haunted  streani,  tbat  by  tbe  roots  of  oak 
RoUa  o*ar  tbe  rocky  cbannel.  Ile  at  large^ 
And  sińg  tbe  glorics  of  the  circUng  year. 

Come,  Inspiration  1  from  thy  hermit  seat^ 
By  roortal  geldom  found :  may  fancy  dare, 
From  thy  fixM  serious  eye,  and  raptnrM  glance 
Sbot  QQ  gurrounding  HeaTen,  to  iteal  one  look 
CreatiTe  of  the  poet,  every  power 
EnltiąB  to  an  extasy  of  soul. 

And  tbon,  my  youtbful  Muse^s  early  frtcnd, 
In  whom  the  buman  graces  all  uulte : 
Pum  ligbt  of  mlod,  and  tendemc-ss  of  beart  j 
Genius,  knd  wódom  i  tbe  gay  social  tense, 
By  decency  cbastisM ;  goodness  a^d  wit, 
In  feldoB-mecting  barmony  combm'd; 
Unblemish'd  bonoiir,  and  an  actirc  zęąl 
For  Britaui'8  glpry.  Uberty,  9nA  man; 
O  Doddington !  attend  my  rura!  song, 
Stoop  to  my  theme^  inspirit  erery  linę, 
And  ieach  me  to  desenre  thy  jilst  applause. 

WitK  wbat  an  awefyl  wprid-reirolying  power 
Wera  Ant  th'  uawieldy  planets  lancbM  along 
Th'  iUimitablc  void ! .  Tbus  to  remain. 
Amid  the  tuz  of  many  tboutaiid  ye^n, 
Tbat  oll  bas  twtpt  tbe  toiling  race  of  men. 
And  «U  tbeir  labonrM  monnmenta  »WS7* 
Firm,  wnremittjog,  mfttchTesi,  in  their  oonrte ; 
To  tbe  kind-tempei^d  chaage  of  nigbt  and  day. 
And  of  tbe  Natont  erer  ftealing  round^ 


? 


Minutely  faith&l :  sudi  tb*  .aa^ii^rfMl  HmI  !       ' 
Tbat  pois*d^  impeis,  and  rules  the  itesdy  wiNtak 

When  now  no  moro  tb'  alteniate  Twśm  we  Ar'd, 
And  Cancer  reddens  «ith  tbe  iolnr  blaae, 
Short  it  tbe  doubtfal  empire  of  the  nigbt  $ 
Andsoon,  observantof  approachingday,    ^^ 
Tbe  meek-eyM  mora  appeaff^(niotłier  of  d«w%j 
At  Arst  faint-gleamhig  in  the  dappied  east :      ' 
mi  iar  o*er  ether  spteads  tbe  wideningi^ow; 
And,  from  before  tbe  lustre  of  brr  fisce. 
Wbite  break  tbe  dondaaway.  Witki|iik:lben>aatep, 
Brown  nigbt  retires :  yoong  day  poars  in  ap^ioe, 
nd  opens  all  tbe  lawny  proapoct  vide.  ^ 

e  dripping  rock,  tbe  mountain'!  miały  top    T"^ 
well  ou  the  sigbt,  and  brighten  with  the  dawaJ 
lue,  through  tbe  duak,  thesmOAkin||can«Dta 
And  from  the  bladed  field  the  fearfol  faara     (shiiief 
Unipa,  a«kward  ;  wbile  aloog  tbe  forat^Mc 
The  Wild  decr  trip,  and  often  tunńig 
At  eariy  passenger.     Masie  awakes 
Tlie  native  Toice  of  undissembled  joy  ; 
And  tbłck  around  tbe  woodland  hytnaa 
'Roaa*d  by  tbe  oock,  tbe  soon-clad 
His  mossy  cotUge,  where  witbPeacebedweUa; 
And  from  the  ćrowded  fold,  in  ofder,  dii^tea 
His  Aock  to  tadte  the  Terdure  of  the  morik 
Falscly  laxąrioui,  will  not  man  awrioe  ; 
Aod,  springing  from  the  badof  sl€th#  ecjoy 
Tłic  cool,  Ihe  fragrant,  aM  tbesilcal 
To  mcditation  due  and  aaered  soogr 
For  is  Ihrrc  onght  in  sloep  can  cham  the 
To  Ur  in  dead  obltvłon,  loaing  balf 
Tho  flceting  moments  of  too  ibort  a  Ufe  ; 
ToUl  extinctioii  of  tłie  (tiligbtenM  aonl ! 
Or  clse  to  fcverisb  vanity  alive, 
WilderM,  and  toasing  tbrougb  disienaiMecI 
Who  would  in  sucb  a  gloomy  staite  rcflaaia 
Longer  than  natnre  cnv«s ;  wImb  every  Moaa 
And  cvery  blooming  pleasure  wait  withobt. 
To  blcas  tbe  wildly  derious  moming  walk  ? 

But  yonder  oomes  the  powerful  luog  cf  day, 
Rejoicing  in  tbe  east.    Tbe  leseenmgcieuA, 
rrbe  kindlmg  azore)  and  tbe  moontMD^ibiww 
Illum'd  with  fluid  gold,  his  iiear^|Moaf& 
Betoken  glad.     I4> !  i>ow,  apparent  all, 
Asbmt  the  dirw-brigbt  Bartb,  and  ookmr^d  ak, 
Jie  looks  in  boundleas  mąieaty  abroad  ; 
I  Und  sbeds  tbe  shining  day,  tbat  bumiabM  playt 
I  On  focks,  and  hills,  and  toweis,  aad   aaiiiiiiag 
streama,     .         .  • 
High-gleaming  fami  afbn    Prime  chaerer  light? 
Of  all  materia!  beinga  fiAt,  and  beat! 
RiHux  dirine ;  Naturc*a  teftplcodeat  robę ! 
Witbout  wbose  Tcsting  beauty  all  wera  wiwpt 
In  nnessential  gloom^  and  tboa,  O  Son ! 
Soidofiarroundiag  woridai  in  whoBaheataw 
Shinet outthy  Maker  !  may  I  singof  tbee^ 

Tis  by  thy  aecret,  rtrong,  attiaotiye 
As  with  a  cbaia  iodisiolnble  bownd, 
Thy  system  rolls  eatiie ;  fronthefrr 
Of  utmoit  Satam,  wheeling  wide  bia  nmnd 
Of  thiity  yeaia ;  toMeronry,  whoaedidc 
Caa  scaroe  be  caaglit  by  phibiaophie  eye, 
Lost  in  tbe  nearenilgenoeaf  thy  blase. 

InIbnMroftbeplaiietary  tram! 
Witbout  whow  gnirtoiing  ^anoe  thair 
Weie  brata  mlomly  mass,  iMtt  and  ~ 
And  not,  asnow,(tbagfaeaabodeaof  life> 
How  many  forma  ofbeing  wait  on  tiMe  ! 
Inbaling  spirit;  from  th'  mifetter^d  wuad. 


i 


[erii 


SUMMERt 


423 


he  mndo^  myiiadi  of  iky  setting  beam. 
Tbe  YiegrUbie  worldii  «|ao  tbioe, 
ftrentof  SeMDoc!  who  tbe  pomp  pfccedc 
hat  vtifti  tby  throM,  m  througb  (by  v«it  4*- 

umai,  along  tbe  bńght  ediplic  lead, 
I  worbl-rąioiciag  iUte^  ii  moves  Miblime. 
[ean-time  th'  «xpfic|iiiK  natioai,  cirded  gay 
Titb  all  tbe  Tańous  tribcs  of  foodful  earUi» 
nploie  ibjr  bouoty,  or  mimI  grateful  up 

common  bjem :  wbite,  nmad  Łby  Uaimiiiiąf  ^r, 
!i0b-ae«a,  tbe  Seasons  tead,  ia  ynghtly 

(armenious  kait,  tbe  TlJ-infilj^  HoiirSj^ 

be  Źephyn  floatiag  looie,  tiłe  timely  RaiM» 
f  bioom  etbereal  tbe  ligbt-lbotcd  0ewa» 
ud  ■oft«ii*d  infeo  jgy  tbe  ląirly  atonnt. 
bcae,  io  fiicceMve  tara,  witb  laTisb  band, 
bower  every  beauty,  every  fraRraoee  sboirer, 
Uie,llovef%  and  fniita^   tiU  UndUiig  ai  tby 

toucb, 
roDi  laad  to  laad  »  ftii^b'd  tb«  venial  year* 

Nor  to  tbe  surfiMseof  cnlWea^d  Eartb, 
lacefui  witb  bills  aad  daiet,  and  leafy  woodf, 
!er  libenl  tmMi,  ia  tby  fori;e  oonfin'd : 
ot  to  the  bowerU  «Bvertt  diartiag  deep, 
be  miowai  bia4a  OGafcM  tby  mighty  powet* 
ffitlfeut,  benoe  tbe  ^eisy  laarble  sbiuct ; 
enoe  laboor  drawa  bis  lools ;  benoe  biiniiffb'd  War 
leaint  oo  tbe  day  i  tbe  nobler  worlu  of  Peooe 
'eace  blcM  manfcind,    aod  gcnerout  Coauaercc 
be  ronnd  of  natioDt  In  a  gold(^tt  chain.        [bindi 

Tb'  imffiiitful  rock  itself»  impregoM  by  tbee^ 
k  dark  Tetiieaicot  ibcim  the  kicid«tone« 
he  litrely  diąmond-dnnŁt  tby  pumi  rayt, 
oUected  Jigbt».  oogipaeiŁ;.  ibat,  poUib'd  biigbt» 
ad  «U  łts  af^tww  luatie  let  abioad, 
^area,  aaH  apaitieaon  tbe  feir-one*8  braatt, 
i^itb  Taia  aibitioB  aomlate  ber  eyet. 
t  tbee  tbe  niby  iigbts  łt»  daepeniog  glow, 
ad  with  a  waviBf  radianoo  inward  flainci. 
roip tbea tba lapphirg,  tolidetberr  takea 
bi  bue  fMalaaa  ;  and,  of  cweaiiig  tinct, 
"be  purpte-ctfoemiag  ametbytt  ia  tbiae. 
l^łih  ehy  own  aaiile  tbe  yeUow  topaz  b«nis»    . 
oc  <leepar  wdiirndyca  tbe  robę  of  Spring, 
inbea  flmt  ibe  giTCf  it  ^  tlwi  Mutbem  gale, 
ban  t^  gfoon  eaMPaki  sbowa.    Biit»  all  oombin^^ 
liicŁ  tbtwtg^  tbe  wbitemg <»al  pUy  tby  b^aas; 
^,  flyiog te«ecml frooi  itasornMe,  fióna 
.  tiMbliag  variaMa  of  rorolTing.-hutty 
j  tbeaita  farieiiatbe  gaser^  band. 

Tbe  ▼ery  dead  creatioii*  frooi  tby  toucb« 
aauoiei  a  aimic  Ule.    By  tbee  relbi*d» 
1  brighter  jaaaaa  therelooent  itreaia 
laye  o'er  tbe  mead.    Tbe  prońpioeąbrapty 
rofectuig  boRour  OB  tbe  blackai*d  flood, 
oftńa  at  tby  letwii.    Tbe  deieri  joys 
Wdkft  Cbrooi^  all  bis  meUttcboly  bounda. 
;i»de  niav  ^ttter^.end  tbe  briny  deq^» 
een  from  tome  poiated  prołnontonr**  top^ 
ar  to  tbe  bbię  Inriaon^t  utnoit  Yerge, 
lestlesi,  reflect*  a  floating  głeani.    Bat  tbis» 
lad  all  the  macMraiuported  Mme  caa  ling^ 
je  lotby  beaatyt  dignity,  aad  ofe, 
rneąnal  hxi  matdetegatedaoarce 
H  lifbt,  aad  liM»  aad  graos^  aadjoy  below  1 

How  <ball  I  tben  attampt  to  ing  of  Hiai ! 
IHio,  ligbt  himielf,  ia  unoreated  ligl^i 
■Yggted  deep^  dwtUi  awcfoUy  retir'4 


Prom  mortal  eyt,  or  aogel*!  piner  k^  ;  .  - 
Wboie  angle  miUe  bas,  from  tbe. fint  of  tioie, 
Fiird  o'erflo«i4g,  ali  tbQae(iaiBpt  of  Hcarco) 
Tbat  beam  for  ever  tbsougb  tbe  boandlc«  sky : 
Bjaft,  9bottld  be  bidę  bit  face,  tb'  nitonisbM  Sun, 
And  all  tbeextioguł«b'd  ftan,  would  looteoiogreel 
Wide  from  tbeir  fphi^res,  aod  Cbaot  come^agaia. 

And  yH  wat  every  faultering  toague  of  man, 
Almighty  Fotber  1  silent  ia  thy  praiie, 
Thy  works  themselvei  would  raite  a  generał  Toioi^ 
Ev'd  ia  tbedeptbof  aolitary  woodt 
By  hiunan  ftiot  uatrod ;  procłalm  tby  power. 
And  to  tbe  qttire  oeleatiai  tbee  resoond, 
lii*  etemal  caiue,  fupport,  aad  end  of  all ! 

Toote  be  Natura^  Yołame  broad-diipby'd  ; 
Aod  to.  peruce  łts  all4nBtcucting  page, 
Or,  haply  catcbing  inipicatiod  tbenoe, 
Some  easy  paatage,  rai^r^to  trantkite ; 
My  fole  deligbl,  as  throogb  tbe  fiilliag  glooms 
P(auive  i  stray,  or  witb  tbe  rising  dawn 
On  faoof 's  eagle^wig  cxeiinive  foar. 

Now  flaming  up  tbo  M<*avens,  tbe  poteatJSua 
kfelts  intolimpid  ^ir  tbe  higb-rais'd  ckMdU,) 
^nd  rooming  lb«  tbat  boYeHd  round  tbe  biUt 
\ln  party<colour\^  band^;  till  wide  unvetl'd 
Tbefaoeof  Natura  shinea,  fnHawhere  Eartkaeemi^ 
Far  stretcbM  arottad,  to  nieet  tbu  beoding  ^pbeec. 

maif  ia  a  blusb  of  clttCtering  r«i«ict  io^ 
Dew-droppiog  Cookwtti  to  tbe  sbade  reUretjk 
Tbere,  oo  tbe  Terdant  turf,  or  ttowery  bed, ' 
By  gelid  fbunts  aad  eareleta  riUs  to  mojc ; 
Wbile  tyrant  Ueat,  diapreading  t}vipugb.tke  aky, 
Wjth  rapid  sway,  hii  bumiog  infloeaee  darta   ' 
On  m^tt,  and  beak,  aad  lierb,  and  tcf»idstrean* 

Who  cau  unpityiag  aee  tbe  iowery  race,  • 
Sbed  by  tbe  monit  tbeir  new^tfluab^d  bloom  leifga, 
Bc-forc  tbe  parcbiag  beam  ?  So  fede  tbe  fiur, 
Wben  feters  rentl  tbroogb  tbeir  aaare  ireiaa. 
But  one,  tbe  loi^  feilower  of  the  Son, 
Sad  wben  be  sit*,  sbuts  op  ber  yellow  leaTes, 
Iko(^ing  all  nigbt ;  and,  wbea  be  wana  retoraf, 
Points  ber  enaoMMir 'd  bosom  to  bia  ray.    {retieata  ; 
Home,  from  bis  moraing  task,  tbe  taaia    • 
His  flock  bciDrobkn  fUpping  io  tbe  liold  X 
While  the  full-ndder^d  motber  lows  arooad        *^ 
The  cbeerful  oottage,  tben  eapccting  fbod, 
Tbe  fiiod  of  innooeoce  and  bealtb  !  Tbedaw^ 
Tbe  fook  and  magpia,  to  tbe  giey-growa  oaka 
Hiat  the  calm  vilbiiie  in  tbeir  veidaot  ara% 
Sheltering,  eariurace,  diract  tbeir  lasy  iligbt; 
Wbere  on  the  nMi^liog  bougbstbey  sit  oubowei^ 
All  tbe  bot  Booa,  till  cooler  boun  aose. 
Faint,  uademeatb,  tbe  bousebold  fioirls  eoavcae ; 
And,  in  a  eomer  of  tbe  busziug  sbade, 
Tbe  house-dog,  witb  tbe  Tacant  greybound,,lMy« 
Out-stretcb*d,andslo«py«    In  bis  siwabets,  e—  ^ 
Attacks  tbe  nigbtly  tbief,  aod  one  emlU 
0*er  bill  aad  dalei  tUl,  wakaaM  by  tbe  waą», 
Tbey  startiog  saap.    Nor  sbaJI  the  MiHe  disdaia. 
To  let  the  little  noiiąy  awamer-race 
Lbre  ia  ber  lay,  aad  flutter  tbrougb  ber  toogs 
Not  mean,  tbougb  Mmgilei  to  the  Sun  ally>d, 
From  bim  tbey  draw  tUr  animathig  Bn, 

W«k'd  by  hia  warmer  ray » .  tbe  nptile  yoimg 
Come  wing^d  abraad^  by  tbe  ligbt  air  apbota* 
Ligbter,  and  fuli  of  soid.    From  every  obink. 
And  seonet  coraer,  wheie  tbey  sfept  away 
Tbe  wiatety storau;  or  rismgfrom  Ibcir  tonbi^ 
To  higber  lUe ;  by  myriads,  fortb  ąi  eace,  x 
Saai9uqg  tbey  pounafaU  tbe  vąry'dJiVge   ,. 
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Tbeir  beftntyo^^Miunf  pmal  oan  dtteloM. 
Tenttousandfonni!  tenthomuiddiifenntttibes! 
People  the  blaai.    To  ammy  mitea  lonM 
Bv  fiital  iutinct  fty;  wliere  oa  the  p«ol  . 

Toey,  sporttve,  wbeel ;  or,  nifin^dcnm  the  ttrenu 
/  jbe  tnatcb*d  immediate  by  the  ąoklk-^d  trotit,  ' 
Vpr  darting  almoii.  Tbroui^  the  green^wood  g1«de 
Sooie  lovc  to  ttny ;  thore  lodg^d,  eiiius'd  end  fed^ 
In  tbe  fri-flb  leaf.    Luicariow,  otheri  make 
The  meedu  their  cheice,  and  vistt  erery  flower. 
And  every  latent  hah :  for  the  sweet  task, 
To  propagate  tb«ir  kioda*  and  where  to  wrap, 
In  what  soft  bedi,  thdr  young^yet  imdisclotM, 
Employs  tbeir  tender  carew    Some  to  the  boote, 
The  ibid,  and  dairy,  hungry,  beod  their  flłglit ; 
Sip  roaod  tbe  paii,  ef  taate  tbe  cnrdliag  cheeie : 
Orty  inadrertcnt,  from  the  milky  etieam 
They  tineet  tbeir  &te;  er,  mdtedng  in  the  bowi, 
With  po«erle»  wfaigs  aronad  tbem  wrapt,  expbe. 

Bttt  chief  to  heedle«  iiei  the  windo«r  provet 
A  constaot  deatth ;  where,  gloomily  retir*d, 
Th«  yillain  tpider  IWei,  cunning,  and  fieroe, 
MixtttreabhoiT'd !  Amid  a  mangled  heap 
Of  cafeaies,  in  eager  watcb  he  lits, 
'  Cerlooktng  all  bis  waving  loarai  aronnd. 
Near  Che  &e  oell  tbe  drndlest  wandercr  olt 
Pawą,  aaofttheruAantkowthisfhŃit; 
The  prey  at  last  ettniar'd,  he  dfeadftil  daits, 
With  lapid  glide,  along  the  lenriag  lane ; 
And,  fiaittg  in  tbe  #retch  hu  crael  fengs, 
Strikei  baokward  grimly  pl«as*d :  theiiittoring  wittg 
And  shrillor  aomd.deciafe  esttreme  dtstress. 
And  atk  th«  hirtping  hoipitabla  hand. 

Refoandi  tiie  ii  ving  surfaoe  of  the  ground ; 
Nor  undelightfnl  is  the  ceaieleti  horo, 
\  Te  kim  who  moses  throngh  tbe  woods  at  nooB : 
Or  dromrsy  •hcpkerd,  as  he  lies  reclip^d, 
With  halMiut  eyes,  bencttth  the  floating  thede 
(pf  willowt  gcey,  ch)se-cio>wding  o'er  the  bfook.^ 

Oradual,  from  tbese  vhat  nameronB  kmds 
BnHUng  ev*tt  the  microseopic  eye !  f  descend, 

yallNatiireswannswithlife;  one  wondroas  mass 
Ofaid— lis,  OT  atoms  organijC*d, 
Waittng  the  mkil  Sreatk,  whes  Pnenl-ReaTen 
Sball  bid  his  spirit  blow.    The  hoary  fen, 
In  ptttrid  steama,  eniu  the  Imng  ckMid 
Of  pestUeiiee*    Throngh  sublemuMan  eeUs,  • 
WbcM  seftfcbisg  sii»*beams  soaroeean  find  a  way. 
Earth  aimnkted  heatea.    The  iofwcry  leaf 
Wants  iiot  Hs  soft  iohabitants.    aeewD, 
Itlthki  ite  wteding  citadel,  the  słone 
/Holds  muititodM.    Bat  chief  the  fotest-bongto, 
( lliai  danee  ninmiibei^d  te  the  |riayftii  breese^ 
'  The  downy  oichMd,  and  the  meitmg  pulp 
OtwtUtfw  fraita  the  nameless  natioiis  feed 
Of  ««aiieeoeiit  inaaets.    Where  the  pool 
Staods  mantled  o'er  wllh  gn^,  hiviBible, 
Amid  the  floating  verd«ri«  mUlioaB  stray. 
K^  liąoU^too,  wMherH  pieraes,  seoths; 
Inflaines,  rdreshes,  ^  eaall>  the  tasle, 
With  Tatious  iqrm«  e))oa^ids»   'Kor  is  tbe  streani 
Of  paieA  cryftal,  Mir  Ihe  kield  ak, 
Thottgh  one  tmospą^snl  i^e^eney  H  seems^ 
Voit  «f4lieirił|iieeii  people.    Tfaese»  oonoeiM 
By  thefcinaafftorcpnnteg  Heś(v«ii,  efćapt 
The  gffosscr  eyeof  maa;  ftr,  if  the  woriA       * 
In  worida  eadee^d^tiMkt  CM  his  lenses  tmnt, - 
FfQi»  eates*ambfQsial«  aiid  the  aectar*d:l^ow1, 
He  woald  ahhorrent  tura ;  and  hi  dead  nlght, 
W>Mi  sHiftoe  itorye  «f  ftmtt,  ht  HaniM  i4th  aoto. 


Let  no  pteeaaiiag  bapiewraler^ 
Crratiw  Wifldem,  asif  aiight«aafem'4 
InTaia,  or  not  lor  admliable  cads. 
Shall  little  baof^ty  Igaetaiiee  praaowMa 
Ifieworksimme,  ofwhieh  the  soMlIeit  part 
Eseeeds  the  aarrow  Tisioii  of  her  miód  ł 
As  if  npon  a  fbH-i^raportkNi^d  dease» 
On  swaUtog  cohunac  heaTV^  the  ptideaf  aitł 
Acriticiy,  whoeefeełderay  scafee  ■|u*ids 
An  inch  atoond,  with  Uiad  peesamplioa  beM» 
Should  dara  to  Uv  the  str«otBve  of  Che  whoto. 
And  Uves  the  aiaSr  wheae  unheiiai  cy« 
Has  swapt  atonoeth'  aaboaaded  scheneefthis 
Mark*d  tbeir  dependence  so»  and  Ihm  aoeofdy 
As  with  tmlaiiltering  acoeat  to  coaelate 
TbatMwavaiiethno«ght}  Hasaay 
The  mighty  ohahi  of  beings,  lessenlag 
From  Inftnite  Peribotien  to  the  brhik 
Of  dreary  noMrag,  dcsoiate  abyss ! 
{ Fpom  ^hkM  aatonishM  theaght,  laooillng,  tansi 
Till  then  akme  let  zealoos  praise  asoend. 
And  bymas  of  holy  wonder»  to  that  Power 
Whose  Iliadom  shiaes  as  łorely  oa  osir  arfods, 
.  Ab  on  oar  sntting  eyes  his  serrairt  8«io. 

Thick  in  yoa  stieam  of  light,  a  tboueaad  ^ny%^ 
ITpward,  and  downwardy  tkwaitiag*  and  cea^ohr'^ 
The  qutvering  nations  sport ;  ttUf  tesapcaMrh^d. 
Fiercc  Waiter  aweepe  then  fraas  the  fisoe  ef  day. 
'H^^nśolasarioosmen,  unheeding,  pasa 
An  idie  suanner  łife  in  f(9rtmie's  shkie, 
A  MMoa*s  głitter  9  Thus  they  flatler  om 
Anmtoytotoy,  from  banity  to  v]oe  ; 
fiU,  }alUrmk  away  hy  Death,  OUtrkm  aoBMa 
Beliind,  aad  stiikestbem  from  the  hooh  ef  ISew 

Now  swarms  the  iriHage  Is^bt  the  jowid  aiesde 
I1ie  imstic  yonth,'  browti  wfthaseridiaD  tcii, 
Healthfiil  and  strong ;  ftiH  aa  the  saiaier  i«ie 
Bk>wnbypffevajłiagsttas,  the  foddy  Mafi^ 
Halfnaked,  sweltiagDathesight,  aadall 
Her  Undled  graoes,  bawmig  &m  lier  cheeŁ 
FVnstoophigageish0ret  aad  hrfanA-handa 
TMl  th»k)Bg  mke,  or,  with  the  flragiaat  lead 
0*erchargM,  aaud  thfrhfad  epywuMoa  ndk 


liVlde  flies  the  teddedgnJn; 
AdTaaciag  hroad,  or  whedUag  tound  the  fleld^ 
They  spraad  thdr  ytmt^^^T^^TWJ*^  ii>1he  Su^ 

hMMwla 


That  tbfows  tafteshM 
Or,  astheyiaketheL 
Aad  diive  the  dasky  wa^  aleog  the 
The  msset  hay-ooek  lises  thiek  behhid» 
Ib  order  gay.    Whtte,  heaUl  fram  daiato  ddljl^ 
Wakmg  the  btaeae»  lesoaads  the  Uended  woisą 
Of  happy  laboar,  love,  aad  soeial  glee.    • 
Or  roshiag  theaee,  hi  «Be  diiasifie  iahd, 
They  driva  the  troabiedflodca,  by  aumy  a  §tf 
CompelPd,  to  where  tbe  magj  niaahig  hióefc 
Foimsadeeppools  th^  baah  abiapt  aad  hi|^ 
And  that  fidr  nreadhqr  hira  pMied  ahore. 
Urg>d  to  the  g&dy  brihk,  n«ch  is  tfie  toi, 
Tbe  clamoar  mooh*  oToieBa  andkeyi,  anldo^ 
F4e  the  sai^  feaiM  people  to  the  iood 
Gommit  tbeir  wooUysides.    Aari^efldkeswaki, 
On  sameimnotkatadmar.  haili  them  a  j 


wr^ 


Fhst,  fint,  they  pla9geafl|id  the 
And  pai^^ig  hilwwii  to 
RepMtedthiSf  tiHdeepthe 
Hasdrahktbefloody 

ShetrootishmusMbytbesoidid 
eavy,  «addiHPPNl»  toththne^r 


eUMMER. 


48k 


SIttw  inovt  HM  bjwjgw  iMe;  wiwrę,  as  they 


Their  •wciUaff  tWMwwi  to  «lie  ramy  my, 
Iuły  dkUtfb^d,  wui  wooiMką;  wbat  this  wiM 
OotngeiMM  tiniMih  oMuis,  Ihelr  knid  eomplain«t 
The  eooBtTf  iM;  aad,  towM  from  rock  to  rock, 
Inewint  hinniny  ran  aromid  the  hilla. 
AŁ  last,  ^wtowf  wMte,  the  gatherM  floeks 
Are  m  the  wat^ed  pen  iamiaienNit  pretiM,* 
Head  aboire  head:  and,  rang*d  in  Insty  rowt, 
Tbo  ahcphcadt  tit,  aad  whei  the  •oanding  theaft. 
Th«  haiemiM  waits  to  foll  her  fleecy  atores, 
With  all  har  gay  draa%  maids  attending  round. 
One,  chief  ia  graeiow  dignity  enthroa'd, 
Shiaea  o*er  the  reat,  the  paatoral  queen^  and  rays 
Her  amilea^  aweet-beamlng,  on  her  abepherd-kmg; 
While  tlM  gład  oircie  roaad  them  yield  their  soula 
To  featWe  nfaih,  and  wit  that  knows  no  gidŁ 
Meantime,  their  joyout  task  gooB  on  apaces 
Some  mingKng  atir  the  melted  tar,  and  sonie» 
I>eep  oo  the  new-ahom  vaginnt't  hcaving  side. 
To  sfamp  hia  maater^s  eypher  ready  aUnd.; 
OthefB  th'  nnwtlling  wether  drag  ałong  $ 
And,  |^or3ring  fn  hit  might,  the  aturdy  boy 
Hołda  by  the  twiaied  bonu  th'  indignant  rant 
Bdioki  wbere  bonnd,  and  of  its  robę  itereft, 
BjToeedy  man,  that  all-depending  lord, 
Hmr  meek,  hev  patirait,  the  miM  creatnre  łies ! 
Whnt  aoftneM  in  its  mełaneholy  fhoe, 
Whnt  dumb  oomplaining  innocence  appąirs! 
ftear  not,  ye  gentle  tribca,  >tia  not  the  kńife 
Of  horrid  alaaghter  that  ia  o*er  you  wav>d ; 
K««  *tia  the  tt«der  iwain'8  well-gitided  uheart, 
Wbo  haring  new,  to  pny  his  annuai  care, 
BofnMr*d  your  lleece,  to  you  ą  cumbrous  load, 
WtU  aend  you  boonding  to  yonr  hilia  again. 

A  aiaapleaoene!  yet  hence  Britannia  seea 
Her  aelid  grandeor  rke :  hence  she  commaiMls 
Th'  enited  atorea  of  erery  brighter  dime, 
The  treaanres  of  the  Sun  arithont  his  ragę : 
Heaoe,  ferrent  ałl,  with  cultore,  toil,  and  arts, 
Mndegtout  her  land:  her  dreadAil  thunder  hence 
Kides  o*er  the  waTca  snbMoie,  and  now,  eT*n  now, 
Impendhig  hangs  o^er  GaUia'8  humbled  coast ; 
Henoea  rnlei  the  oireling  deep,  and  awe*  the  woiid. 

Tia  raging  noon ;  and,  ▼ertical,  the  Son 
Barta  on  the  head  direet  his  for«eful  nys. 
O^  Haavea  and  Earth,  Ikr  as  the  ranghig  eye 
Can  8«ecp»  ą  da^zling  deluge  reigns ;  and  alt 
From  pole  to  pole  m  undistinguish^d  blaze. 
In  rahithe  li^t,  de{eeted  to  the  groupd, 
Stoopa  for  FBtief ;  thence  hot-aacending  steamg 
And  kaen  reftection  pain.     Deep  to  tlie  root 
Of  vegetation  parch*d,  the  cłeairmg  fieMs 
And  tfippery  iawn  aa  arid  hne  diactose, 
Bbnt  Fancy^k  hhKNn,  'and  wither  eT*n  the  aonL 
Beho  no  mora  returns  the  eheerfkil  tound 
Of  sharpemng  scythe :  the  mower  sinking.hcaps 
0'er  him  the  hnmid  hay,  witb  flowers  perfti|m'd^ 
And  scaree  a  cbirping  grast-hopper  is  heard        . 
Throogh  the  domb  mend.  iBistressibl  Naturę  pantu 
Tbe  very  ptreams  kgok  languid  frum  a^r ; 
Or,  thronffhth*  mialielier^d  gtade,  impatiei|t  seem 
To  htnrl  tnto  the  eorert  of  the  grove. 

All-oonqnering  Haat,  oh,  intermit  thy  «r«th  ? 
And  on  my  throbbing  temptes  petent' thns 
Beam  not  so  fieree  (  Incemant  stiU  you  tor. 
And  sliR  aoother  ferrent  flood  snoccwds, 
Pe^d  on  the  head  profese.    In  yain  I  sigh, 
AadrMtkmtnn,  andlotkaroiindferwghti 


Night  is  wr  c^  sm  hatler  haoii  npprtecSu 
Thrice  happy  he !  vho,  on  the  suniesa  side 
Of  a  romantic  monntain ^  faieit-crotni*d, 
Beneath  the  w^ole  oolieated  shade  raeNnes  z 
Or  m  the  geHd  ca^ems,  woodbine-wrongfat. 
And  fresh  bedew^d  with  erer-spouting  streMi^ 
Sits  coolly  eaim ;  whiłe  nil  the  world  wl^Mut, 
UnsatMed  and  sick,  tassea  in  noens 
Embiam  instrnctifu  of  the  virtnoua  man, 
Who  keepa  his  tempei^d  mfaMl  semne  and  porę/ 
And  ewry  pasrion  aptly  haimonisM,  ^ 

Amid  a  jarring  woild  with  vioe  inflamM.  \ 

Weloome,  ye  shades !  ye  howery  thickols,  baaf 
Yeloftypinesf  ye  Teneral>ie  eaks ! 
Ye  ashes  wtM,  fesounding  o^er  Che  tleep  I 
Delicious  is  yonr  shrifear  ta  the  sool, 
As  to  the  hunted  hait  the  sallyhig  ijwfog, 
Or  stfuam  Ihll-ilowlng,  that  his  fwellh%g  siden 
Lares,  as  he  floats  aJmgtbe  heihag^d  feńrini^. 
Cool,  throagh  the  nerres,  your  pleaamg  coMifort 

glides; 
The  heart  beata  gład  I  the  frash^espanded  eye 
And  ear  MSnme  their  wutch ;  the  sinews  knit ; 
And  Ufe  Aoots  swift  through  all  the  lightoM  limba» 

Aroond  th*  acUoining  hrodk,  |Łhat  pniła  aloag' 
The  Yocal  grore,  now  fretting  o'inr  a  rock, 
Now  scare^  momg  throagh  n  reedy  pool,  ' 

Now  staMing  to  a  suddcn  stream,  and  now 
Gently  diffosM  idto  a  Ihnpid  plaSta^ 
A  variou8  groope  the  hards  and  Aoaks  eompoi^ 
Rural  cenfuiion  f  on  the  gnaty  bank 
Some  ruminating  lic ;  while  echeia  stand 
Hałf  in  the  flood,  asid,  often  bending,  sip 
The  circiing  surfetfOb    In  the  middle  dreepi' 
The  ttrong  {abońous  ox,  of  bonaat  front, 
Wbich  ineempesM  he  shaksa ;  and  irtmi  hb  tidsn. 
The  tronblotts  mseets  huhes  with  hit  taił, 
>^uramg  tftm.)  Amid  his  subjerts  saf», 
Slumbert  the  nnnarch-ewain ;  hki  carelets  tarm 
Thfown  roood  his  head,  on  downy  mam  tustain^d; 
Hero  lald  his  icrip,  wkh  wholetnmp  riaada  filFd  ( 
There,  Ustening  every  noise,  his  wnkohfhl  dog. 

IJght  fly  his  slomben,  if  perehance  n  ftight . 
Of  angry  gad-iiea,  Ihsien  on  the  heni ; 
That  staitttng  soatlefs  from  the  sbarllow  hnok. 
In  seanh  of  kriilK  stream.  Aftaing  the  fram A    '''^ 
They  seom  the  kecpei^s  rom,  and  soour  the  piih^ 
Throngh  all  the  bright  severity  of  noan  j 
While^  from  their  lahouringbrcasts,  ahollaw  nioa% 
Pnoeeding  mns  low-beNowing  round  the  hllls. 

Oft  in  thia  seaaon  too  the  borne,  protoM, 
While  his  big  sinews  fuli  oft^nlt  awcll» 
Trambling  with  irigoor.  in  the  heat  of  htood, 
Spfints  the  hi  A  faicH  ą  and,  o^er  the  JeWI  eihtf Ai  "* 


i  A  fen 
on  Uie  gloomy  nood|  with  Aedfrat  eye, 
And  heart  esknng^d  to  frari  Ws  nerfoua  ehest,^ 
Łuzuriant,  andereet!  theaeatefstwngtht 
Beais  dowB  th'  opposing  Mream  i  iptenehlsM  his 

(JHe  takes  the  rirer  afcreilBobleddnughta,  t^t^^n^i 
Und  with  wide  noatrila,  anorting,  tkitta  th«  wnre^  ) 
^StillletmepieKainlothaaridnightdaptli         / 
Of  yonder  grotu,  of  wHdest  hHgett  growth  i 
That,  foming  high  in  alf  a  woodland  qniva^ 
Nbdt  o>er  ^  mount  beneathw    At  awary  tt^ 
Memn,  nnd  slnw,  the  shadowt  hinakar  Ml| 
And-nił  is  awefbl  Kstening  gtoom  aiuund. 

ThcsaTfethehaonttofMedilatian»  thaaa 
Thit  icenas  whem  ancaMil  burdg  th' 

breath, 
Bcttatac»  ftit;  and,  homOoBwańiu^K 
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TH0M80N'S  POEMS. 


I 


V 


^ontenM  wiUi  MffDb  «id 

On  gncioui  eiraadt  beat :  to  !•▼•  the  (bil 

Of  Yirttte  itraggliiii^  on  the  briak  of  Vaoes 

In  w«kiDg  whipeny  sad  rapentod  dtcttini. 

To  bint  imre  tbougłit,  aad  wn  Um  Iftfoiir^d  iool 

For  fiitiupa  triait  fiUed  to  prepnre ; 

To  prompt  the  poet,  wbo  deiirted  gifee 

His  Muse  to  bcitsr  themei;  toiootbe  the  pwfi 

Of  dying  woctb*  and  InNn  the  petriot^t  breut 

(Beckward-to  aang le  in  delested  war, 

But  ibremoit  vhen  eipgaf^d)  to  twrn  the  deain  } 

And  nomberlets  ittcb  oAoes  of  lofe 

Duły,  Md  nightiy*  seelom  to  perfotm. 

Sbook  todden  fiOB  the  boiom  ef  the  tkyr 
A  tbonraiid  ihapei  er  glide  athwact  the  duśk, 
Or  stalle  m^estac  on.  •  Oeep-foos^d,  I  feel 
A  sacred  tenonr,  a  ipfcre  delig ht,        (methiakt, 
Crecp  Ibroagh  waty  laortal  firame ;  and  Umm. 
A  Toice,  thaa  hamaB  mora,  th'  abatracted  ear 
Offimcystiikitt.    '<  Be  noi  of  os  afraid, 
Poor  kindred  man !  thy  fellow«creatures,  we 
From  the  saoie  Niwit-PMier  oor  beingt  drew, 
The  same  our  JLonł,  and  laws»  aaMl  great  pitnoit* 
Oaoe  some  of  ii%  like  thee,  througb  stormy  Ufe, 
Toil^d,  teapeit-beaten,  era  we  conld  aUaki 
Tbis  holy  calm>  this  haimoay  of  mindr 
Whera  purity  pad  peaoe  imoiingle  chuma. 
Thoń  fear  noi  ue ;  bvt  with  rt^ioasiye  Mmg, 
Amid  these  dim  raoesses,  imdisMurb^ 
By  neisy  feUy  and  diseofdaat  viccw 
Of  Natura  sing  with  ni,  ahd  Natufra*i  God. 
Hera  freqneBtf  at  the  wisioiiary  bour, .. 
Vhen  mosing  mbfaiight  raignt  er  silto^  aeen, 
Angelie  barpi  ara  in  foli  ooncect  heardj 
And  Toioes  ehanting  fipom  the  wood-crofvo'd  bill, 
TJi€  deepcniag  dale,  or  inmottsylTan  glade ; 
A  pri^ilege  beitow'd  by  oe^  aknie. 
On  ConionpletieiH  or  the  baUow*d  eac 
Of  poet,  ewelliag  to  racaphic  straia." 

Andartthon,  Stanley^  of that sacred band ) 
ĄlaS|  for  as  ioo  soen!  Tboągb  nus*d  above 
The  raaeb  of  humaa  paia,  above  the  liight 
Ofhumaajoyi  yeC,  with  a  mingled  ray 
Of  sadly-pieas*d  renrambraace,  aMMtthoa  feel 
A  motber's  Jove,  a  niotber*s  ieader  woe  s 
Wbo  weka  thee  still,  in  many  a  fonaer  soeae  ; 
Seekf  thy  feir  knu,  thy  lovely  beamiog  eyea, 
Thy  pleasiag  coaterte,  by  gay  lively  seara 
Inspir^d:  whera  meral  wiedom  mildiy  shoae, 
l^ltbont  the  toU  of  art;  and  Tirtue  gkm*d, 
In  all  hcr  aniles,  witbaat  forbidding  pride. 
Bnt.  O  thoa  beat  ef  parents!  wipe  thy  tears| 
Or  rather  to  Paraataf  Natura  pay 
The  teaitef  gratefel  joy,  wbo  $ór  a  while 
Lent  thee  thii  yoonąnr  aelf,  tbis  opening  bloom 
Of  thy  e«dightoB'd  imad  aad  gentle  wortb. 
Beliera  the  Uuaa :  the  wbitery  blast  of  Death 
KillsMtthebadsofyirtae;  no,  theysprcad« 
BeneaCIrtbt  heavaaiy  betm  of  biighter  muą» 
Througb  endlras  agee,  into  higher  powerb 
Tbis  ap  the  mowt,  in  aery  Tiaoa  rapt, 
1  ttny,  ragaidless  whilher;  till  the  aooad 
Of  a  aear  &U  cf  water  eirery  aeaae 
WakctliitHithe^atmef  thooght:  swift^riakmg 
I  check  My  atope,  aad  view  the  brokea  sosae.  [back, 

Smooth  to  the  fhelnag  bfiak  a  copioos  flood 
BoUsMr,  aadpladd;  whera coUected aU, 


(  A  yonhg  lady,  wbo  died  ai  the  age  of  eighteea, 
in  the  T»r  173^  See  hcr  epiteph  ia  asubae^ueat 
page  01  this  tvL 


U  thundering  sbooCa,  aad  shakes  the 

At  fint,  anasaiaibeet,  it  rashea  bk«— • , 

en  wbiteaiag  by  d^gpws,  aa  praae  it  Mle, 
ad  froia  the  kMd-reaooadiag  fqeka  beiear 
d  in  a  ckNid  of  liram,  itaeadsaki^ 

boeiy  mist,  aad  forai  a  oeaiflesi 
Nor  oaa  the  tortaf'^  wa^  bera  find 
Bat,  raging  itiU  asud  the  fthaggy  raelń, 
Now  flashes  o'er  the  tcatter'd  firagmenti, 
Aslant  the  hollow  cbamiel  rapd  dartii 
And,  faliing  fast  firoati  gradual  skpe  to  ilope, 
With  wild  iniracted  courw,  and  lemea^d  raar,. 
It  gaios  a  safer  bed,  ęnd  ateab,  a^la^ 
Along  the  mases  of  the  quiet<Ta|ei, 

Inrited  from  the  cUff,  to  whora  daik  braw 
He  diaga,  the  steep-asoeadang  engle  aoasa, 
With  apwąfd  piaioaa  throagh  the  fiood  of  day  } 
And,  giTmg  luli  hia  bosom  to  the  blaae, 
Gaius  oa  the  Sunj  while  all  the  taaeliil  raoe, 
Smit  by  afiBictira  aooa,  difoidcyd  dfoop, 
Deep  in  the  thicket ;  or,  froon  boweg  to  bowcr 
Rcsponsire,  foroe  an  intenruptcd  straia* 
Tbe  stock-dore  only  througb  the  fiorwiit  oooea, 
Monrafiłlly  boars^;  oft  ceaaing  fraai  hia  pUini^ 
Short  intcfral  of  weary  «t»e  1  agaia 
The  sad  ideą  of  his  nuifder'd  matę,. 
Strack  fitom  his  side  by  aaTege  Ibwkr^  S"*^» 
Across  his  fuicy  oomes;  and  then  rasouada 
A  lottder  loag  of  eorrow  throagh  the  groira. 

Beside  tbe  dewy  boider  let  ma  ót^ 
All  in  tbe  fresbneai  of  tbe  bjuaid  air;  \ 

Thera  \n  that  boUowM  rcK:k,lgiotca9ue  and  wfldJ 
An  ample  chair  moss-lin*d«  and  over  head 
By  flowering  nmbrage  shaded :  whera  the  bea 
Strays  diligent,  and  with  th*  extracted  baba 
Of  fragrant  woodbipe  loads  his  little  thigb* 

Now,  while  I  tosto  tbe  sweetnem  of  tbe  shadcy 
Wbile 'Natura  lics  arooad  deep>iaU*d  in  Kooi^ 
Now  come  bold  Fancy,  spread  a  darisig  Aigfat» 
And  Tiear  the  wondert  of  the torrid  seat.* 
Climcs  uarelenting !  with  whoee  ragę  oompaf^d^ 
Yon  bla«e  ia  faeUe,  and  yon  skiesare  cooL 

See,  how  at  once  tbe  bcight  effnlgeiit  Sa% 
Biling  direct,  swift  diacca  firom  the  aky 
Tbe  short-Uv'd  twilight  i  aad  with  aidcat  bUaa 
Looks  gaily  fiecra  throagh  aU  the  dassU^g  air : 
He  mounts  bis  throae ;  bnt  kind  befiora  hua  aeedi^ 
IsBuiag  finom  out  the  portals  of  the  moip, 
Tbe  generał  hrwte  \  to  mitigiite  hia£ra, 
Aad  breatbe  rafrashoient  oa  a  iainliag  woild. 
Great  ara  the  sccnes,  with  dreadful  bttaty  cnwi^d 
And  barbarous  wealUi,  that  see  each  drcUag  ym^ 
Retuming  tuns  and  dau6U  jeatomt '  pasa : 
Bocks  ridi  ia  gems,  aad  mouotains  big  with  miacs, 
That  on  the  high  eąuator  ridgy  jiae, 
Whence  many  a  barsting  stream  aoriiienKiapbjs: 
Mi\jestic  woods,  of  every  ▼igorous  grecn, 
Stage  above  staige,  high  waving  o*er  the  halls; 
Or  to  the  far  boriaen  wide  difiiis*d, 
A  boundless  deep  immensity  of  shadA 

'  Wbich  bkyws  oonsisntly  betweea  the  taopics 
firom  the  eask,  orthe  oollateral  poiata,  tbe  north- 
aait  aad  aonth-east:  caused  by  the  pceasora  of  the 
rarafied  air  an  that  bdbra  it,  aeooidiag  to  tle 
diaiaal  motion  of  the  Sun  firom  east  to  west. 

'  In  aU  climates  betweea  the  trapics,  the  Son,  si 
be  pamea  and  rapMras  in  his  annual  motion,  is  taioi 
a  year  ?erUcal,  ahichproduccy  thii  cfibct^ 


SUMMER. 


HH^ 


H««  lofty  tww,  t» 

Tlie  aoble  kmb  of  potent  lie»t  nd  floodt 

PronemshingfipottthecioudB,  mr  hightaHiMTen 

Their  thomy  stmat,  and  braad  aroand  them  thiow 

Meridian  ^Iomd.    Uerai  m  eterami  priaM, 

Umumber^d  fniito  of  keeo  delicioiit  taste 

AwLTital  ipirit,  driak  Miid  Um  diffs 

And  bunuif  Miidt  tk«t  bank  the  fhnibby  Tales, 

Redoubled  d«y»  srM,  io  their  rogged  ecNiU 

A  friendly  juice  to  eool  itt  rmfe  contaiD.  , 

Besr  SM,  Ponooa  1  lo  thy  citroa  grpVes  ; 
To  where  the  leaoa  and  the  pierciag  lunt,  . 
With  the  dee^  oreage,  glowing  Uurough  tbe  gretn, 
Their  ttshur  gleries  blend.    lay  me  recIio'd 
Bcneat^.tlie  ipraediog  Umarind  that  shakci, 
panft^d  by  tho  braeze,  ita  fevar-co(dt&g  fruit* 
Deep  in  the  night  the  macsy  locnst  fhcds, 
Ouench  my  hot -limba:  or  Jead  mc  llytNigh  the ' 
Embowciiug  eadlfw,  of  the  Indian  fią;       [masę, 
Or,  thiowa  at  yayer  aaaf ,  oa  aoąnc  fair  brow, 
Let  me  behold,  by  bneay  mormuia  cool^d, 
Broad  o*er  my  hAd  the  verdaat  oniar  wavc. 
And  hij^h  fMiUnctat  Uli  their  graceful  shade. 
Or,  sUratehM  amid  theae  orohards  of  tbe  Sun, 
Give  mc  to  diaae  the  ooooa's  miJky  bowl, 
And  from  the  palm  ta  draw  ita  freahcnii^  winę  ! 
Morę  boHnteotM  Air  thaa  all  the  frantac  juice 
l^lucfa  Bacohaa  pean.    Nor,  on  iu  tlender  twigs 
Łmr-bendiaf  a  be  the  faU  pomei^ranate  scora^d ; 
Kor,  ereapiag  through  the  woods,  the  gelid  race  . 
Of  berries.    Oft  in  humble  statioą  dwella 
t^^ihoaallitl  watth,  abore  fastidioas  pomp^ 
Witncaa,  thoa  beat  Aa4na,  thoo  the  pridc 
Of  TegctahJe  iiie,  beyond  «hate'er 
The  poeti  imag^d  in  the  goiden  age: 
Qaick  let  me  atiip  thee  of  thy  Lufty  coaty 
Spread  thy  amhrniial  atores,  and  ćast  with  Jore ! 
F^rom  Iheae  the  pnMpeq^  variea.    Plains  immenae 
lie  atretchM  baiow,  interminable  meads 
And  vait  taYnanalif ,  where  the  waadering  eya^ 
I7nlixt,  b  ia  a  rerdant  ocean  io«L 
Anothar  f  k»m  theie,  of  bolder  huea. 
And  richer  sweeta»  beyond  oar  garden't  pride, 
Playa  o*er  the  fields,  and  ahoweis  with  suddcn  band 
Eiraberaoi  Spring;  for  oft  them  rallies  ahift 
Their  green-emhndder^diobe  to  fiery  brown. 
And  Swift  to  greea  again»  aa  loorchiog  anns, 
Or  streaming  dewa  and  torreat  rama,  prevaiL 
Along  tbaaa  looely  re^iona,  where  retir'd, 
'roQł  łittle  aeenes  ofert,  great  Naturę  dweUa 
In  awefol  loUtodey^and  noogbt  ia  seen 
'^nt  tbe  wild  hcida  that  own  no  master^s  stalle 
Prodigious  rivert  roli  their  latteningieas ; 
On  wboae  Imniriaat  herbage,  half  oooceai'dy 
like  a  ^^n  oedar,  fiur  dilTusM  bis  train, 
CaaM  in  green  acalcs,  the  crocodile  extends. 
Theflooddiapęrta:  behold!  in  plaited  mail,  •  • 
Behemoth  '  reats  hia  head.    01anc'd  ftom  lus  lide, 
The  darted  ateel  in  idle  f  hWert  jBies : 
He  feariem  walka  the  plain,  or  teekt  the  hills ; , 
Where,  as  he  cropi  hn  ▼aried  iare,  the  henb, 
In  wadening  ctrcle  round,  Ibrget  their  (bod. 
And  at  the  harmlcn  atranger  wondering  gaae. 
.    Peaceful,  bene^  primeval  treaa,  that  caat 
Their  ampU  sbadeio'er  Nigeria  yellow  stnam. 
And  whera  the  Ganges  rolla  hia  tacred  wara ; 
Or  mid  the  oentral  depth  of  blackening  ^ooda, 
Hig])-niia'd  ia  aolema  theatie  around, 
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Łeant  the  btum  denhanti  BittiLof  hmiea ! 
Otrulywiae!  with  gentle  might  endowM, 
Thottgh  powerfol,  not  destcuctire !  Herę  he  seeą    * 
RcYoWing  agea  aweep  the  changeftil  earth. 
And  empires  riae  and  fali  ^  regardlem  he 
Of  what  th^  never-resting  race  of  men 
Project:  thńoe  happy !  could  t^  'acape thei|! gttil«^  . 
Wbo  minc,  ftom  ccncl  ararioe,  his  stępa  f  « 

Or  with  hia  Jtowery  grandeur  awell  their  ata^ 
The  pride  of  kings !  or  else  his  stcength  (wn*ort»    .- 
And  bid  him  raga  amid  the  mortal  fray, 
AstODish*d  at  the  madnesaof  mankind. 

Wide  e*er  the  winding  umbrage  of  the  4oodi|» 
like  vivid  blosaoias  glowing  from  aiar, 
Thick  swarm  the  brighter  birds.    For  Natnre*s     # 
That  with  a  8poitive  vaaity  hai  dcćk'd         {band, 
The  plamy  natjoos,  tbcre  her  gayest  hues  ^^^ 

Ppafittely  poura.    Bot,  if  she  bids  thcm  shine, 
Array 'd  in  all  tbe  beautcous  bcams  of  day,  -^ 

Yet,  frugal  stiU,  ahe  huinbk's  them  ia  toog  '• 
Nor  cnvy  we  the  gaudy  rpbcs  they  lent 
Prood  Moatexuma*s  r^m,  whosc  Icgiooa  cait 
A  boundloss  radiance  wavinff  on  tbe  Sun, 
VVhilc  Philumel »  ours;  yhile  in  our  ębades, 
Throngh  the  soft  silence  o^  the  llsteniog  night, 
The  soi>er-saited  songstrpss.trills  hcr  lay*  * 

fiut  come,  my  Mosc,  the  dcaeit-borrier  barst,    "^ 
A  wild  eapanse  of  lifeless  sąnd  and  sky : 
And,  Swiftem  than  the  toillog  caravan, 
Sboot  o*er  the  vale  of  Scnnar ;  ardcni  cllmh 
The  Nubian  moimtaias,  and  the  secret  bouods 
Of  jealous  Abyssinia  boldly  piercc. 
Thou  art  no  rufiian,  who  bciieath  the  masL  •» 

Of  Bocial  commcrce  coni^st  to*  tcb  their  wealth  ; 
No  koljf  Ftury  thou,  ^Jasphenung  Heaven, 
With  consecrated  steel  to  stab  their  pcace. 
And  through  the  land»  yct  rod  from  ciril  wounda, 
To  spread  the  purple  tyranny  of  Romę. 
ThoU|  like  tbe  hannlcss  bee,  may*st  frecly  range» 
"Ftorn  mcad  to  mead  bright  vitb  esalted  flowcta, 
From  jasmine  gr6ve  to  grove,  may'st  waoder  gay, 
Tbiough  palmy  ahadei  and  aromatic  waods,  > 
That  grace  the  plains,  invest  the  peopled  hills^ 
And  up  the  morę  thaa  Alpine  mountains  warc 
There  oa  the  breezy  summity  .sprcading  fair. 
For  many  a  league ;  or  on  stupendous  rocki^ 
That  from  the  sun-redoubling  ^allcy  lift, 
Cool  to  the  middle  air  their  lawny  tops  ; 
Where  palaccs,  and  fanes,  and  rillas  riae  j 
And  gardens  smile  around,  and  cultur*d  ficŁds ; 
And  fountains  gush ;  and  careleas  herds  and  flockf 
Securel^  stiay  ;  a  worid  within  itaelf, 
Diadainmg  aU  assault :  thcre  Ict  me  draw 
Ethereal  soul,  there  drink  revlring  gales, 
Profnsely  breathing  from  the  ^icy  grores, 
And  rales  of  fragrance ;  there  at  diatąace  hear 
The  roaring  floods,  and  cataracts,  that  swoep       -, 
From  disembowePd  CarŁh  the  rirgin  gold ; 
And  o'er  the  raried  laodicape,  restlem,  rore, 
Fenrent  with  life  of  crery  fairer  kiad : 
A  land  of  wonders !  which  the  Son  stiU  eyet 
With  ny  direot,  as  of  the  lovely  realpi 
£namour*d,  and  delightinr  there  to  dwcIT. 

How  chang'd  the  sooieT  In  blaEii^  bdi|^|of 
noon, 
Tb«  Son,  oppreat'd,  is  plmi^^d  in  thickest  gloom.) 

'  In  all  the  regions.of  thetonid  zonę,  the  bhfdi^ 
though  morę  beautiful  Sn  thdr  plumage,  ai» 
obserTed  ta  be  len  nelodious  thaa  o«i% 
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SHU  HoROOf  ftl(ut|  tt  nraiy  tipuigfrt  uma^i 
Of  ftrugfltng  01^  wdA  day  oMliMBOt  mut^ 
For  to  the  hot  oanctor  eiowdmg  nut, 
Wbere,  biRhly  rarefyM,  tbe  yteMiof  air 
Admitt  their  ftrwm,  hiCMnat  rmpmn  loil, 
Anasinc  eloodt  on  cloudt  eantimMl  beapM ! 
Or  wfairrd  tempettuoiM  by  tbe  goitjr  wM, 
Or  alent  borna  along,  bearf,  and  atow^ 
With  tbe  big  itorai  of  iteammg  oeeant  cbarg^d. 
Meantime,  amid  theaa  npfMT  aeas,  condeat^d 
\       Aromtd  tho'aold  atMal  moantaw^to  biow, 
\  y  j-AnA  bw  conilietmr  wbidi  togoUMr  dash V,  v 

W  ^The  itnndar  holdł  hii  black  tramcndoitt  tbww i) 
\       ¥ntn  elood  to  clond  tbe  rending  Łightamgt  rago| 
Tlll,  in  the  firiooa  demental  war 
DImdItNI,  thc  wbole  precipitated  maa^ 
Cobroken  Joodt  and  ioltd  torrenti  poora. 

The  treaaitm  thcee,  bid  from  tbe  bonnded  aeireb 
Ofanetentknewbsdce;  wbence,  witb  annnalpomp^ 
Bkb  king  of  ffoodf!  6*eHk»wt  tbe  fire|ling  Kile. 
Prom  bif  two  ^ringi,  in  0<óam*k  mnny  reahtty 
Porę  welling  out,  be  tbmugb  tbe  Ineid  lakę 
Oihk  Dambea  lolls  bit  infant  itream. 
Tkere,  by  tbe  Naladi  nar**d,  be  tporta  away 
Hii  playfol  youth,  amid  tbe  fragrimt  iilet, 
Tbat  with  unibding  irerdnre  smile  around. 
Ambitiout,  tbenoe  tbe  manły  rirrr  breaka ; 
And,  gatbering  many  a  0ood,  and  eopiont  Ibd 
Witb  all  tbe  me]k>w*d  treaanret  of  the  aky, 
Windt  in  profremro  mąfesty  aloog : 
"niRMigb  splęndid  kmgdoma  oow  derohef  bli  mue, 
Kow  wandeń  wild  o'er  toKtary  tracti 
Of  life-deserted  and  : .  tili,  glad  to  qiiit 
Tbe  joylcn  detert,  down  the  NuMan  rocki 
Tnm  thunderini^  steep  to  steep,  be  poun  bii  nm, 
JM,  Egypt  JoyiWneath  tbe  spreading  wave. 
Hif  mtber  Niger,  too,  and  all  tbe  aooda 
In  whicb  tbe  Aill-formM  maidi  of  Afric  1ave 
Thcłr  jetty  limbę ;  and  all  tbat  form  the  tract 
Of  woody  monntetns  stretcbM  throogh  gorgeona  Ind 
9all  on  Cormandeff  coatt,  or  Malabar ; 
Prom  Mettam'f  orient  ttream ',  tbat  nigbtly  Aloes 
[Witb  imeet-lampf ,  to  where  Anrora  ihedt  A 
lOn  Indofl*  Mttitsng  banka  the  rosy  shower :  7 
All,  at  tbb  bounteoni  teaion,  ope  tbeir  urna. 
And  ponr  nntoillng  barrett  oler  tbe  land. 
'  |ior  le«  f by  world,  Columbus,'  drinka,  refreshM, 
The  layiabM  mojfture  of  the  mclting  year. 
Wide  o'er  bb  islet,  tbe  brancbtng  OronM|tie 
Kolb  a  brown  deluge ;  and  the  native  driTea 
To  dwell  alolt  on  Itfe^alRcing  treea, 
At  onoe  bb  dome,  bb  robę,  bb  fbod,  and  tnnp. 
Sweird  by  a  tboanind  ttreams,  impetnoua  bńil'd 
Prom  all  tbe  ronring  Awłee,  hnge  deaeenda 
Tbe  mtgbty  OreUana  *.    Scarce  tbe  Mme 
Darei  itretcb  ber  wing  o^er  thtt  enonnoos  nata 
Of  roabing  water  j  acaroe  abe  daiea  attenpt 
Tbe  aealike  Plata;  to  wboae  diead  expanae, 
Cootianona  dcpth,  and  wondrona  leagth  of  coorte^ 
0«r  llooda  ain  rint.    Witb  unabatod  Ibrcty 
In  lilent  dlgnity  tbey  aweep  aloąg. 
And  tniene  nahna  ankaoma.  and  bloonfaur 

^    Wilda. 
Annffnltftd  dcieita»  nfonotoof  aoHtode, 
Wta»lbt8a»  arniki  a^SeeaoBfteeai  In^rtln, 
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*  Tbn  rifCf  Iknl  ram  <hfn«gl^8iani ;  «n 
HdB  n  inaat  aombtrof  tboeebiaocts  ealledflra- 
iic8»  BM>e  »  beaotiftrf  appaaraao  m  the  ajghfc 


iJnaeen,  anwoRcnj^y^n 
6'er  peopled  plaina  Ihcy 
Ana  many  a  nation  leed,  ans  omMe  aaa^ 
In  tbeir  aoft  boaom,  many  a  happy  iale  ; 
The  aeat  ef  blanieleaB  Pan,  ynt  undbtib 
by  Christian  erimea  nnd  Bnrape^crael 
Thna  poońng  on  tbey  piwdly  aaek  tJM 
Wheae  vanqiii4ł^  tMe,  wooMing  <!«»  tbe  iMd^ 
Arielda  to  the  Ih^nid  weigbt  of  half  tbe  f  lobe  A 
yUid  Ocean  trembba  for  hb  gtean  doaanin.    / 
^  Bnt  what  a^ih  tbb  wondrona  waate  ef  •nnllfc  > 
Thia  gay  profoaon  of  lnxnrienabiiaa  ł 
Tbb  pomp  of  Naturę  ł  whnt  tbair  balmy  laada^ 
Tbeir  poweifbl  berba,  and  Cerea^old  ef  pnńił 
By  Tagrant  bhda  dbpen^,  and  wnAHlg  «toda» 
WUt  tbehr  nnplanted  li«ilał   «lmt  tbe  caal 

drangbCa, 

Tb'  ambraalal  feod,  rieb  gvM,  and  apiey  baaM^ 
Tbeir  foiests  yield  ł  tbeir  toOing  faMCtt    ^ 
Their  ailky  pnde,  and  iregetaUe  rolfea  ^ 
Ab  !  what  aTail  tbehr  foial  Ifeaanrea,  bai 
Deep  in  the  howeh  of  tho  pitymg  Karft, 
Goló)nda*a  gema,  and  aad  GK^toń^  mioea; 
wSefe^relt  the  gratlett  ehiMml  ef  tbe  ^ 
What  all  tbat  Afric>a  gdiden  rhwe  leit, 
ftf er  odoroua  wooda,  and  ahming  Hraiy  a 
Ill-foted  race  I  the  aeftening  arta^df  peeci, 
Whate^er  tbe  hmnanizing  Mnart  teaeh  ; 
The  godiłke  wbdom  of  tbe  tenpcr'd^bieart  | 
Progrearire  truth,  tbe  patienfc  foreeof  tkingbtf 
InTestIgation  eahn,  whoae  ailent  pe#en 
Commandtheworid;  tbelightthatleaAi^Ilaaean} 
Kind  eqttal  ntle,  the  goremmeot  of  laiwa^ 
And  all-protecthig  freedom,  wMeb  ideae 
Snataina  the  nama  and  dignity  of  nan  i 
Theae  are  not  theifL    The  petent  Snn  bioeelf 
Seema  o^er  thia  worid  of  alavea  lo  tyraawiaa  I 
And,  with  opprcafiire  niy,  tbe  reaeat  oleana 
Of  beauty  blatdng,  ghres  the  gloony  ben. 
And  foatufegroaa:  orworae,  to  wtMeaa  deadi^ 
Mad  jealousy,  blind  ragę,  and  fcU  ifiunga, 
Their  ferrid  apirit  fires.    Łove  dwelia  not  theia^ 
Tbe  aoft  ragaida,  tbe  teudenieaa  aa  nfry 
Tbe  beait-shed  tear,  tb>  meMile  ddigbt 
Of  aweet  bnmanity ;  theae  oonrt  tbe  beam 
OfmilderoKmca;  bi  aeliiah  fleree  deiira^ 
And  tbe  wild  fory  of  wdnptnena  aenaa, 
ThereK)it  Tbe  Tery  bmte  crcetien  tbere 
Tbb  rąge  partakct,  and  bnma  witb  bonrid  ft^ 

Ło!  tiie  green  aerpent,  frqpi  bb  darfc  aibodf^ 
Wbićb  eT'n  imaghiation  foars  to  tmd» 
At  noen  Ibrth  iaanhig,  gatben  np  Ma  trrin 
In  oiba  immenae,  tbcn,  dartfng  out  enew^ 
SeekatberelMhingfonat;  bywbiob^UMi^ 
He  tbrowa  bb  folda :  aadwUle,  wHh 

tongne. 
And  deathf ul  jawa  ereet,  tffee  monater  enna 
Hb  daming  creat,  all  otber  tbliat  appalN» 
Or  abirering  diea,  orcbeck*datdirtaaoe«tBndiy 
Nor  darea  approaeb.    0nt  atfDmoredfarcMlH^ 
The  amalt  cloae^hiikhig  mbdalar  ef  PMa* 
Whoae bigb-oonoocted  vane» tbranghtbe 
A  rapld  ligbtning  darta,  airaating  awn 
Tbe  rltal  enrrant.    FbrmM  te  bombie  nam 
Tbb  ehlld  of  rengefol  natura!  *IVie,  aohta^ 
Tofoarleaalnatofblood.  the  aerege  mee 
Roam,  lkenB'd  by  tbe  Aadbig  bottr  efgnilt. 
And  fool  mbdaed,  wben  the  pwe  day  ' 


Hb  aacred  eye.    Tbe  tiger  darting  toce 
linpetnoM  es  tbe  prey  bb  ibaoe  bit  deonaU  I 
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nic  li»»1|  rtiiuiag  iMptftf,  ipedded  o^«r     ^ 
iTitk  Buny  a  fpot,  thebóuityoriheirute^ 
ind,  aeorahif  idł  the  tmiog  artt  of  mmi, 
rhe  kecD  hym*,  felle«t  o#tbc  felL 
rhae,  nMhłng  fton  th*  ńihoipłtablc  noodf 
X  Maońtenia,  or  th«  taited  iilet, 
rhat  Ycrdutrise  amid  tbe  libyso  viU, 
animeriMM  gteMJuroimd  iMr  fbaggy  kiaf » 
Kucttic  ttatlBiiy  o'cr  Ue  printed  tMid  A 
Im»  vith  impaiioat  ana  lepaatad  foani; 
>edMUMl  thełr  ^Med  Ibod    The  featfial  flockf 

tha  guardiaii  iwain ;   tlia  noUar 


\ 


l%ife  nttad  tMr  loidly  boU,  la  nirai  aM0y 
liay  mmiBatiDf  Ue,  «kh  horfow  hear 
Im  eontag  ri^.    Th*  awakMM  Tillagc  itaitt 
Lad  to  her  flattcring  breatt  tbe  motber  itrame 
br  Cboogbtleii  iafaat.    FAna  the  pirale'f  dea, 
h  alera  Moroeoo^  tyrant  feog  etcap^d, 
lie  wietch  bałf-wiflikes Ibr  his  beiidt  agaia: 
nale*  a|NX)araII,  the  irikternew  reecmadSy 
'raiaAtłeteaitinirdtotbefnshtedNilei     \ 

Uahappyhe!  who fram tbe tet of joyi« 
^tidetf,  cat  off,  is  ieft  aloae 
larfd  tidi  mtM  of  dcath.    Say  after  day, 
^  on  tbejattiaf  emiaeiioe  be  eits, 
Lod  vieirt  tiie  maia  that  C!ver taiłi  below} 
liii  fbadly  fonaiag  ia  tbe  Ikrthett  verf«,       ' 
Vhtat  tbe  rOtmd  ether  miaet  with  the  waTe, 
bipa,    dba    dlicofer^d,  droppiaf  fnm   the 

cioad$s 
yfc  evenlBtr,  to  tbe  tetHas  San  be  tarat 
L  moaralU  eye,  aad  dowa  bit  dying  beart 
inka  bdplett ;  wbtte  tbe  wanted  roar  if  ap, 
Jid  his  ooatińaal  tbion^  tbe  tadioot  aight. 
'et  here,  ev*a  beta,  into  theie  bhttk  alNidee 
tf  laoitm  anappall*d,  from  ileopiaf  leoMy 
Jid  gailty  CMar,  libarty  letft^d, 
Ker  Cato  Mtowiag  tbiw^b  Naaudiaa  wUdii 
Kadafaifiil  ef  Ohinpaaia*$  geatie  plałne, 
Ad  all  tbe  gteen  delighti  Aafoaia  poun  ; 
l^bea  for  tbem  f he  mait  bcnd  tbe  eerrlle  kaaą, 
iMl  lawittai;  take  tbeaplendid  iobber't  beoa. 

Kor  ftop  tbe  terroaia  of  tbne  lagioai  herai 
lBmmiarioD*d  dtaime  aft,  aafek  or  wvat^, 
ci looee  tbe ragiagdementi.    BreathM  ińt, 
hMa  ill  Uw  boandleo  fiiraaeeoCtbe  tky, 
ad  the  wide  flltteMag  treete  oTborahif  tcad, 
I  eaiiacaiiai^  wina  toe  pHginu  ■Dnei  * 
ntb  laitant  dealb.    Puttaat  of  tldnt  aad  toil, 
Miof  tfaedeaeit!  tir*a  tlie  canel  fodt, 
hot   tbnmgb  bil  witheiM  heart»    tbe  flciy 

t  firwabe  MMkH«d  atber^  hfMŚug  bfond, 
■lliaitbeMddCnii^IrhriBd,'  StMfigbttbeuiidt, 
iMiOMf^d  aANUid,  mi  gatberittg  eddifli  play  \ 
laerar  aad  waiar  fKlI  tbey  daifeeofaif  ooiaei 
Sll^  with  Mm  ^CMial  all'intoMiig  «tortt 
waptiqi,  tb«iHbolaeoaitfn«oatwlMbariiei 
Ml  by  tbciraoM-dey  feaat  d^edled  tbf«ivą 
>r  lanfc  at  irfgbt  ia  ead  dlteili  oai  <lecp> 
IcaeathdeieaidiigbinB,  the  trafia 
I  bttried  deepi    la  Oifnfe  ciawdid  itMcIi 
%  ta^MtleHt  flMtdMiiIy  wandaHcif,  wMli  hi 

^aitt, 
Ad  Meeca  eaMaii  at  tbcloaf  delty. 
Batóbief  at  iea,  wbote  evevy  fimdlc  #««• 
MMfi  tb'  Mttit,  th'  aSrial  tamiiit  fMlIi. 
B  the  dfead  OÓeaa,(vadalatin(  irideA 
iMMflr  Hptiadhak  W  tbel  ^iktiMMh 


The  eifoUaf  lyphaa',  i»hifl'd  from  poiat  toponi 

Ezhauitłnf  aii  the  lage  of  all  tbe  sky, 

And  dire  Ecacpbia '  felga.    Amid  the  haiYans, 

Falaely  leiaae,  dcep  ia  askNidy  jpeck^  j 

Compiem'd,  tbe  mig bty  tebipeit  brooding  dwells  I 

Ofooregard,  myc  to  the  akUial  eye^ 

Fienr  and  feal,  tbe  mmII  pcagooetic  baagi 

Akm,  or  aa  the  pnanoatory^s  bn^r 

Maaten  iti  focoe.    A  faint  deceitlul  calm, 

A  fluttetiog  gale  the  demoa  lends  before, 

Tb  tempt  Uie  fpreadiag  mil.    Tben  dOwa  at  ono^ 

Pfecipitont,  deeeende  a  aiiagled  mam 

Of  roeiing  «iade,  and  iame,  aad  nuihiag  floode* 

la  wild  amazeaient  fix*d  the  miler  ftandep 

Art  b  teo  alew :  by  rapid  'Fata  opprem^d. 

His  broad-wiag^d  ^eeml  drinki  tbe  wbelmiag  tidi% 

Hid  in  the  boeom  of  tbeCbiack  •bymS 

With  tiich  mad  mas  the  daring  Oamh'  Ibught, 

For  many  a  day,  and  many  a  dreadful  nig^t, 

Incemaat,  laboiirmg  raand  tbe  ttormy  Ctipe  ; 

By  bold  ambition  led,  and  bolder  thint 

Of  gokL    For  tben  from  aaoient  gloom  emeigH ,  • 

The  rising  worid  of  trade :  the  geniue,  than» 

Of  nav^tion,  that,  ia  hopelem  sloih, 

Had  8lumber'd  on  tbe  va8t  Atlantic  doep. 

For  Ule  aget,  etartiag,  heaed  at  iaat 

The  Lusitaniaa  priace^  j  who  U€aven-ia'(pir'd9 

To  lovaof  useftil  glory  rous*d  nmakind. 

And  in  unboanded  oommeroe  mix'd  the  world. 

Incraasing  ttitl  the  terronrs  of  thcte  storms. 
His  jaws  horriftc  aim*d  with  threefold  £ite. 
Herc  dwdlt  the  direful  thait.    Lur^d  by  the  tcent 
Ofstoamingcrowde,  of  rank  diseaib,  anddeathi 
Behold !  he  rushiag  cuts  the  briny  flood, 
Swift  as  tbe  gale  eaa  bear  tbe  ship  along ; 
And,  linm  the  partnen  of  tbat  crael  trade, 
Which  qHiils  nnbamyy  Guiaea  of  ber  8oa(^ 
Demands  his  shata  of  prey ;  demands  themselTeCi 
The  stonny  Fatm  deecMid :  one  death  taroWes 
Tyraats  and  slaYCS ;  wben  etiaight,  tbcir  mangled 
Crashiag  at  onoe,  he  dyes  theg^arple  aeas^  [Ikobc 
With  gors»  and  rioti  in  the  wagofol  meal* 

When  o^er  thii  world,  by  eqainoctial  laiim 
Flooded  IramenM,  loeke  ant  tbe  joylcm  SaBi^ 
And  drawB  tbe  cepiaos  steam  i  fiom  twampy  lbn% 
Where  putrafoettoa  into  Ufo  femmats. 
And  bfeathet  destmcttva  myiiadt ;  ar  from  iN)od% 
ImpenettaMe  Śbadeft,  reeessm  faul, 
In  ▼jyottwjrank  and  blaaoortaatioa  wwpt« 
Whoee  gkiomy  bmrottn  y et  aa  deqmmte  foot 
Hm  everdar'd  topiefoe;  tbcB»  wastefiU,  fortk 
Walks  tbe  dire  power  of  peitUent  Diieme. 
A  tbaosand  bideoot  fienda  bar  eoane  atlaiąd, 
Sick  Kature  blmting^  and  to  beartlam  woe, 
Aad  faebie  desolatioa,  omting  doara 
Tbe  toweriag  taopci  and  all  the  pride  of  Buo. 
Suchati  aflaleii  al  Gutbegeaa  oaanab^d 

'  l^pbmi  and  BflMephia,  names  af  partiealcr' 
ttorms  or  hoRieamc^   kaM*  aaly  bataaeft  the 
tnmics. 

^  Odled  by  nHaitthc  o»my%  bciog  ia  appesf* 
ance  at  flni  ao  biggan 

*  Vacea  da  aanm»  tba  ftn*  aim  milcd  lomid 
Aftieą  bytba  Cbpe  af  OOod  Hofc^  lv  tbaAmt 
ladies.    ' 

^  0im  Heaiy,  tiM  son  to  John  tbe  Ftnty  kfag 
«rVortagit  IBi  •tioagganua  to  tbadlsovvify 
of  M«r  OQialrlm«catlieabiaf  loarca  af  all  tbą 
•tfff^ifęf^  iBBBfoifCiMBii  In  safSgaticmi 
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Thr  Mlftfk  4fe»    Yoa,  gttłlanft  Ycnioii,  nw 
The  miferabk  fcene ;  jroii,  pitying,  saw 
!'•  inlknt  «cAkiK>9i  tunk  thc  wamor^e  arm ; 
Saw  th«  dorp-rackmg  |MUig,  th€  ^battty  fonn, 
Tbe  Kp  pale-gnivcnug«  and  the  beamlMs  eye 
.Ko  mn  with  ardour  brjght  r  you  heard  the  groans 
Of  asonusing  f  hipa  from  ahore  to  f  hom ; 
H«ąrd,  aightly  plungM  amid  the  satlm  «aves, 
The  fT«qQcnt  cone ;  while,  <m  cach  otber  fix*d, 
In  sad  pf«nge,  the  blank  amstanU  seemM, 
•fMlent,  to  aik,  whom  Fatt  aroaM  mnct  demaod. 
What  need  I  meptaon  those  indemeot  skies, 
Whcfe,  fr^ueot  o'er  the  lickening  oity,  Plagoe, 
The  fiareeat  cbild  af  Kemesis  dirine, 
Descends^  ?  From  Ethk>pia*i  pdMn'd  woods, 
YlromttHM  Cairo^t  filth,  and  fetid  fields 
Wich  Jocust-armicN  putrćfyjng  iieap*d, 
Tbii  great  deftroyer  łprungT  Her  awefal  raga 
.The  brutes  esrape :  raan  m  her  dcstioM  pn^y, 
IntempefHte  man !  and,  o'or  ba  guilty  domes, 
Shc  dra«-8  a  close  incambent  cloiid  of  deatb ; 
Uttinterruptcd  by  the  liring  windt , 
Forbid  to  bkm  a  wholesome  bretze ;  and  stainM 
With  many  a  młxture  by  the  Sun,  fuflns'd, 
Of  aogry  aspcct.     Prhkoely  witdom,  thcn, 
Dojccta  his  watchfol  eye ;  and  fmm  the  band 
Offeeblejuttioe,  ineifectual,  drop 
The  twoni  and  balancc  :  miite  the  mice  of  joy. 
And  hosh^d  the  clnmour  of  the  busy  worid. 
Kmpty  the  ttrcets,  with  anrotith  verdure  dad  i 
luto  the  worst  of  desert*  suddi^n  tum'd 
The  checrfql  haunt  of  men,  uniess  accapM 
FKMtt  the  dootn'd  hotiie,  whore  matchlem  horrour 

reignt, 
l^hat  up  by  barbarouf  foar,  the  smitten  wretch, 
Withfrenzy  wihl,  breaksloose ;  and,  loudto  HGav«n 
5kreaming,  the  dreadful  poKcy  amigoi, 
iBhttman,  and  unwate.    Tha  lullco  door, 
Yct  uninfrcted,  gb  its  cautiout  huige 
Fearing  to  tum,  abhots  foeiety : 
Dependantt,  friend*,  relations,  Ijove  himself, 
Sarag*d  by  woe,  forget  the  tender  tie, 
The  Avect  engagement  of  the  feeling  heart. 
But  vain  their  seiflsh  oare :  the  cifcling  nky, 
>The  wide  enliTening  alr,  ii  fnll  of  fiate ; 
And,  strach  by  tums,  hi  toKtary  pai^fi 
Thef  fhit,  unblest,  untended,  aod  mimoani*d. 
Thtts  o*er  the  prottiate  city  Uack  Deipair 
Kstendt  ber  wiven  wjng ;  while,  to  complete 
The  scenę  of  dctolation,  ftratch*4  arouod, 
The  grim  gnardt  ttaiid,  danymg  all  retreat, 
And  gire  the  itying  wretoh  a  battar  deatb. 

Much  yct  remniniiiMunft  Iha  ra9e  iataoM 
Of  bwfiB^taujtad  ikief,  of  ijsb  Mdt, 
Where  drongfat  aad  Ibmine  ftanw  the  blaited  ycari 
Fir*d  by  the  torchof  nooto  to  tanMd  raga, 
Th'  infttriat*  bill  tbai  thoats  tha  pUlar*d  flama ; 
And,  roos'd  wUhin  the  subterranean  vorld, 
Th'  espandfaig  eaitbquaka,  that  lutUkm  thiket 
Aspiring  citiei  ftom  thiir  solid  baat, 
And  buriet  momitaini  m  tha  aaming  gnlpb. 
B«t  tis  ettOdgh ;  ratam,  my  vagraiit  MaM : 
A  nearer  iccue  of  horrour  callt  thee 

Behold,  ilouMRtlliBg  o^«r  tha 
UmuoaldflrkMMbtęods;  aod 
The  fuli  poiMtńoD  of  the  sfcy,  catcharg*d 


With  wrathful  ttpoor,  from  the  secret  bedi^ 
Whese  sleep  the  mineial  focnerationi,  drawa. 
Thence  nitye,  snlphor,  and  the  fleiy  sporne 
Of  fet  bitomcn,  iteaming  on  tłie  ds^, 
With  ytriaos^tmctur^d  tgiw  of  hUeat  flame^ 
^llat^tbe  sky,  aad  inyoirbalefiil  eiood, 
A  reddc^ning  gJoom,  a  magaiine  of  fitte, 
Permeiit;  tiiroy  the  tonch  etheieal  fmm% 
Tlw  dash  af  doods,  or  irritatiog  war 
Of  Aghting  wmda,  whtie  all  ia  calm  beiow,  ' 
'fhey  luriout  spring.    A  bodiiig  aiHKc  feifDB>» 
Draad  thronghthadanespanK^  ^ae  tliedniltńai 
That  from  the  mountain,  preuous  to  tht  storm. 
Roili  p'er  the  muttering  earthydittniba  the  fload. 
And  shakei  the  fereit-leaf  witboitt  a  breatb* 
Pfone,  to  the  loweet  vale,  W  aerial  tnbea 
Dcscend :  (the  tempast^knriag  raven  scarce 
Oares  wing  the  dubions  doskl    In  mefoi  gaae 
l'he  cattle  stand,  and  on  tbc^^KM>w|ing  Hcavent 
Cast  a  doploring  eyę ,  by  man  Ibiaook, 
\Vho  to  the  crowded  cottage  hiea  him  (aat.   . 
(^  9eekM  the  ihelter  of  the  downwaid  care) 

*Tis  lifltening  ft-ar  and  dnmb  amasemeot  all : 
l^lien  to  the  startled  eye  the  sodden  glance 
Appeatyfiur  sooth,  efu|>tive  thrmigh  the  c|o«d; 
And  foUowiog  slower,  in  eaplosion  va8t, 
Tłie  thutider  raises  hit  trcmendous  voice. 
At  first,  heard  mierna  o*er  the  veige  of  HeaTe% 
Tlic  tempesŁ  gfowb;  but  as  it  nearer  comea. 
And  roUs  its  awcfful  bnid^  on  the  wind, 
The  lightaings  flash  a  largcr  cunre,  and  DMne 
The  noisc  attounds :  till  over  bead  a  sheet 
Of  łjvid  ilame  disckMas  wide ;  then  shuta. 
And  opens  wider ;  shuts  abd  opens  still . 
Expan8ive,  wrapping  ether  in  a  bUse. 
FolJows  tho  looseaM  aggrarated  loar, 
Fjiląrging,  deepening,  mingling ;  pcśal  om  peal 
CnishM  borrible,  conTulMng  HeaTCD  and  Earth. 

Down  comet  a  deluge  of  loiiorons  Imil. 
Or  prone  desoettding  rain^    Wide-rentTthe  doods 
Poar  a  whole  Hood^  and  yet,  its  flame niM|ueach^ 
lli'  unooQquerable  ligfatning  stnigglea  tbnmghy 
Ragged  and  fierce,  or  in  red  wlariay  ^is^ 
And  firei the mountams  w^^nSSSSbSdT^t, 
Black  irom  the  ttroke,  above,  the  wwmHnim 

pine 
Standsasadshattar'dtruiikf  and,  strefcdi^d  balów, 
A  lifeleM  aroupę  the  biaitad  cattle  lie ; 
Herc  the  soft  flockf,  wiU  thatsatoehannkmleok 
They  wore  alive,  and  rumioatiog  itill 
In  Fancy's  «ye ;  and  there  the  frowntng  łmll. 
Aa  OB  ha]f-rais'd.   Stnick  ontha.castleddjd; 
The  Tenarable  tower  aad  mry  &ne 
Retign  thelr  agad  prida.   ^piagloaBiy  wooda) 
Siaii  attha  faah,  and  from  their  de^  nees, 
Wide-flaming  oat,  their  tremhliag  inamtes  •hahs^ 
Amid  Ouaarrao*!  amuntains  rages  kmd 
Tha  repaKa«iva  roar :  with  aiigfaty  cnash,. 
lato  the  tfaahiag  daep,  fioai  the  nide  lockt 
Of  Pymanmawrheap'd  hideotw  to  the  sky, 
TbmblatheaauttaBolift;  aml  Snowden's  ped; 
Dimolfmg,  Inrtani  yiddt  his  wiatciy  kmd. 
Far-aeaa,  tha  hmghtiaf  heathy  Cherkit  blaze, 
Aad  Tbalć  bellaws  thiottih  ber  utmoąt  isles. 

Gullt  hears  appall'd,   with  decply  trodbled 
Andyetnotałwayaoatheguil^haad    [tboa^ 


JOetcemli  the  fated  flaih.    Young  Cel^oa 
Thete  aie  the  cmmcs  wippomd  to  be  tha  fint  lAnd  hit  Aoielia  ware  a  matchlem  pair  ; 
•tigiaof^ha  plagae^  fia  Dr.  Jiead^  alagaoft  book  ||Withaqualviitacfonn>d,  and  ef|aal  graoe. 


oa  that  Mlgacii 


The 
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Hen  Ibc  mad  lattreof  UieblooBiiwnioni» 
Łnd  hii  the  radiance  of  the  meo  day« 

Tbey  )oT*d:  but  tuch  their  gailelew  pankm  was, 
l^s  tn  the  dawn  of  time  infonnM  tbe  beaft 
[>f  innoccnee  aud  nndisfembliaf  trutb. 
Twaa  friendship  b«łgbtcii'd  by  tbe  mutual  wish, 
Fh'  racbanting  bope,  and  sympathetic  glow, 
BcamM  from  tbe  mutual  eye.    Deyotiog  all 
To  lorę,  eacb  va«  to  each  a  deansr  s«lf ; 
Suprpmely  bappy  tn  tb'  awakcoM  power 
Of  Jp^iof  joy.     Alone,  amid  tbe  sbades, 
Still  in'  banńoDious  interooarte  Łbey  tiT^d 
Tbe  rural  day,  and  talk'd  tbe  fio«  ing  bvart» 
Or  sif  b'd  and  look*d  unutterable  tbingi. 

So  pa»*d  tbeir  Ufe,  a  elear  united  tUream.* 
By  care  unraffled ;  till,  ia  evil  boor,         ^ 
rbe  tempest  caogbt  them  oo  tbe  tender  walk, 
Meedlcss  bow  &r,  ami  wbere  ito  aiazet  strayM, 
Mrhile,  witb  each  otber  blcf t,  cc«ative  lcyv«     • 
>tiU  bade  etemal  Eden  tmile  around. 
Prasaf  iog  iuttant  fate,  ber  boMOin  beav*d 
ŁJawontcd  sigba,  and  stcaliog  oft  a  U^k 
CW  the  big  gloom,  on  Celatlon  ber  eye 
PcU  tearfal,  wętting  ber  ditorder^d  cbeek. 
In  yain  aasaring  k>ve,  and  oonfideoce 
In  Heavjen,  reprcnM  ber  fear ;  it  grew,  and  ftbook 
Her  firame  near  disK^lutaon.     He  percei^^d 
rh'  uxic<łuat  GonAict ;  and  aa  augels  look 
Chi  dying  lainU,  bis  eyes  compassion  sbed, 
With  love  iUumiQ'd  bigb.     "  Fear  not,"  be  nid, 
'*  Sweet  innoccnee !  tbou  siranger  to  offence, 
Łod  inward  storm  !  He,  wbo  yun  skics  iavoh'es 
In  frowns  of  darkneflt,  eTer  tniiles  on  tbee 
V%'ith  kind  rcgard.    0'er  tbee  the  M^cret  shaft 
rbat  wastesat  miJnight,  or  tb'  undreaded  bour 
Of  neon,  llies  harnless :  and  that  Tcry  roice 
Wbiel\  Ihundcis  terronr  tbrough  the  guUty  beart, 
With  tongnes  of  seraphs  whispcrs  peacc  to  tbine. 
Tis  Mliety  to  be  near  thee<ure,  aod  thus 
To  clasp  peribction !»  From  his  roid  embrace,    , 
Myiterious  Ueaven  !  tbat  moment,  to  tbe  ground, 
A  blaekenM  corse,  was  stnick  tbe  bcauteous  maid. 
But  wbo  ean  paint  tbe  lover,  as  be  stood, 
Pierc'd  by  ^evere  amazemeot,  bating  lifc, 
Bpeęchless,  and  fix*d  in  all  tbe  death  of  woe ! 
So»  ^nt  resembiance !  on  the  marble  tomb, 
rbe  woU-dissembled  mourńer  stooping  stanUs, 
Ft^r  evcr  silent,  and  for  ever  sad. 

As  from  the  £bee  of  Heaven  tbe  shatter*d  clouds 
Tumultuoiit  rore,  th'  interminable  sky 
Sublimer  swdls,  and  o*cr  tbe  worki  expand»^ 
A  purerazmrg.    Tbrough  tbe  lightea*d  air 
k  hig^  Instra  and  a  clearer  calm, 
Diffiisire,  tremble;  while,  as  if  in  ^rn 
Df  danger  past,  a  gUttering  robę  of  joy» 
Set  off  abuodaai  by  tbejrellow  jaYp 
bKrestt  Che  lieldi ;  and  Natuie  smilet  reviv»d. 

Tit  beanty  all,  and  grate^song  around, 
lo«i'd  t»  tbe  tesK4iQiM>  aadiumerous  bleat     . 
Of  tecks  thick-mbbling  tbrough  the  clover'd  Tal) 
A^haU  the  hymn  be  aarr^d  by  thankless  man, 
MosCfavoar*d;  wbo  with  Yoice  articulate 
nymJd  lead  the  ebonis  of  thii  kmer  worid  } 
ShaU  be,  to  sooo  forfetAil  of  the  band 
rhat  hnth'd  the  thunder,  and  Krepes  the  sky, 
EntinguishM  feel  tbat  spaik  the  tempest  wak'^ 
Ont  sttBse  oC  pow«a  eiiceadiQ^4v  bis  own, 
Bre  yet  his  feeble  beart  hiw  loit  ils  foara  ^ 

GheeT'dbythemild9beam,thesprifiitlyyonth 
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A  saady  bottom  •IłowtJ  A  while  he  stands 

Gazing  th*  lnveftcd  iandscape,  balf  afraid 

To  Bieditate  tbe  ^lue  profóund  below ; 

THen  plunges  bndlung  down  tbe  circling  flood. 

His  ębon  tresscs  and  bis  rosy  check 

Instant  emeiige ;  and  tbrough  th'  obedicnt  waTC, 

At  eacb  short  breathing  by  his  lip  reperd^ 

With  firms  and  legii  according  well,  be  makes» 

As  hamour  Icads,  an  casy-wińding  patb : 

While,  from  bis  poltsh'd  sides,  a  dewy  light 

Effuaes  on  the  pleas^d  spcctators  round. 

This  is  the  purest  excrcłsc  of  bealth, 
Tbe  kind  refresher  of  tbe  summer  hcats ;     [flood. 
Nor,  when  cold  Winter  keens   the  brighteninc  . 
Would  I  wea)c-shivering  linger^on  the  brink.  * 
Thus  life  redoubles,  and  is  oft  pres«rv'd. 
By  the  bold  swimmer,  in  the  swift  illapse 
'Of  accident  disastroiis.     Hence  the  limba 
Knit  into  force ;  and  the  9ame  Roman  arm, 
Tluit  rosę  Ticturious  o*er  the  conquer*d  Eartfi, 
First  learnM,  while  tender,  to  subdue  the  wav«. 
Ev*n  from  tbe  body's  puńty,  the  mind 
Roceive8  a  swret  sympathetic  aid«  " 

Close  in  the  covert  of  au  hazci  oopee, 
Wbere  wtnded  into  plcasing  solitudes 
Runs  out  the  rambling  dale,  youjog  Damofi  sat 
Pcnsire,'  and  pieroM  with  love*s  delightful  pangs. 
There  to  the  stream  that  down  the  distani  rocks 
Hoafse-murmuring  fell,  anj^  plaintire  breeze  that 
Among  the  bending  willowa,  ńlscly  be       [play*d 
Of  Musidora*s  cruelty  complaiu*d. 
She  fclt  his'flame ;  but  dcep  witbin  ber  Breaat, 
In  bashful  coyaess,  or  in  maidco  pride, 
The  soft  roturo  conccalM  ;  sare  when  it  stol^ 
In  side-long  glaaces  from  her  downcast  eye» 
Or  from  her  swelliog  soul  in  stided  sighs. 
Tottch'd  by  tbe  scenę,  no  stranger  to  his  vowSt 
He  fram'd  a  melting  lay,  to  try  her  heart ; 
And,  If  an  infifint  passion  struggled  there. 
To  cali  that  passion  forth.    Thrice  happy  swainJ 
A  locky  chance,  that  uft  deckies  tbe  5ttę  ' 
Of  mighty  mouarchs,  then  decided  thine. 
For,  lo !  conducted  by  tbe  Uaghing  LoreSy 

I  This  cool  rctreat  bis  Musidora  sought : 
Wann  in'ber  cheek  the  sultry  season  glowM ; 
And,  rob'd  in  loose  array,  she  came  tp  bathe 
Her  fervent  limbs  In  tbe  refreshing  ;treain« 
What  sball  be  do  ?  In  sweet  cónfusion  lost. 
And  dubious  flutterings,  he  a  while  reauiin'd  z 
A  pure  ingenuous  elegance  of  s6ul, 
A  dclicate  refinement,  known  to  fcw, 
Perplex*d  his  breast,  and  urg'd  bim  to  retire : 
But  love  fbrfoade.    Yc  prodes  in*virtue,  sa^ 
Say,  ye  severest,  what  would  you  have  done  ł 
Meantime,  tbis  fiifref  nymph  than  ever  blest 
Arcadian  stream,  with  timid  eye  arouod 
The  benks  sunreying,  strippM  ber  beauteoiis  liinb«» 
To  taite  tbe  lucid  coolness  of  the  flood. 
Ah,  then !  not  Paris  09  the  piny  top 
Of  l^da  panted  strongcr,  when  aside 
The  tiral  goddesses  the  veil  diriae 
Gast  unconfln'd,  and  gare  htm  all  tbcIr  obanni, 
Than,  Bamon,  thon ;  ts  from  the  saowy  leg, 
And  slenderlbot,  th'  invertoJ  silk  she  drew ; . 
As  the  Mft  touch  diaM>lv<l  the  yirgin  zonę ; 


And,  throngh  tbe  partiog  ro6e,  the  altenete  bfeaity' 
DTitb  youth  wild-throbbing,  on  thy  lawleta  gtze  . 
tn  fuli  iuxarianoe  roae.    But,  desperate  yMith, 
How  dnftt  thou  riaaue  the  loul  distraHiog  tSHt  ; 
[to  from  her  aakad  limbs.  cif  dowte  wbite. 
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IIannonir)ti8  sw<^11M  by  !7atute*s  finest  hatid, 

In  IbldB  loose-iloAting  f«U  the  faintcr  lawn ; 

AnJ  fair-^xpos*d  she  stood,  shrunk  from  herscH, 

With  tocy  blnihing,  at  tbe  doobtful  brceze 

Alami*d,  and  startiDg  like  the  fearftif  fawn } 

Tken  to  the  flood  shc  nishM ;  the  2>artcd  flood 

Its  lo^eJy  gUGst  with  closing  waves  ifceiv'd ; 

Aod  erery  beauty  softcning,  every  grace 

Fluahing  anew,  a  mellow  lastre  ahed : 

As  shittet  the  lily  throngh  the  crystal  miki ; 

Or  aa  the  rosę  amid  the  momlng  dew 

TreA  from  Aarori^s  hand,  morę  aweetly  glowt. 

While  thtts  ihe  wantoaM,  now  bencath  the  wave 

Httt  ill-coQceard  ;  and  now  with  streaming  locka, 

Tbai  half  embracM  her  in  a  humid  Teil, 

Riaing  again,  the  latcnt  Damon  ditsw 

Such  maddening  draughta  of  bmuty  to  the  Mul, 

As  for  a  while  o'cni'helm*d  his  rapturM  tbougfat 

With  laxury  loo-darinc*    CheckM,  at  last. 

By  love^  rcspectful  modpsty,  he  dcem'd 

The  theft  profaae,  if  augbt  profanc  to  love 

Caa  eVr  be  deem'd ;    and,  straggUng  from  the 

shade, 
Witli  headloog  htiity  fled :  but  flrst  these  lines, 
TracM  by  his  rcady  pcnctl,  on  the  bank 
With  trembling  hand  he  threw.     "  Bathe  oa,  my 

fiiir, 
Yet  unbehcld,  save  by  tha  sacrnd  eye 
Of  faithfut  Iove  :  I  go  to  gtianl  thy  haunt. 
To  keep  from  thy  ^f^:ess  cach  vagrant  foof, 
And  each  licentioiis  cye.'*    With  wild  surprise, 
As  if  to  marble  struck,  d«void  of  scnse, 
A  ftupid  moment  motionless  she  stood :    . 
So  staiids  the  statuę*  that  encbants  the  world, 
So  bending  tries  to  tciI  the  matchleas  boast,  . 
The  mingltid  beanties  of  exultiog  Greoce. 
Keoorering,  strift  she  flew  to  find  those  robes 
Which  blia^ul  Kdcn  knew  not }  and,  array^d 
In  carpless  ha^te,  th^  olarming  papc^r  snatcL'd. 
But,  whtu  her  I)amon'8  irell-knowu  band  thń  saw, 
Her  terrcAirs  vanish*d,  attd  a  softer  train 
Of  mixt  emotionft,  bard  tp  be  dcscrib'd, 
Her  sttdden  bosom  seiz'd  r  sbame  ^id  of  guilt, 
Tbe  cbannfaig  bittsh  of  ififioceiicc,  etti-cm 
And  admiratioii  of  her  iover*s  flame. 
By  modesty  eitalted :  .ev'n  a  tenae 
6f  self-approring  beautv  stoU;  acrois 
Her  busy  thottght.    Atiength,  a  tender  calm 
HnshM  by  degfecff  the  tumult  of  her  acml ; 
And  on  the  spreading  beech,  that  o'er  thcf  stream 
lacumbent  hucig,  she  with  the  sylvan  pen 
Of  rafal  Iovers  thii  oonftstiofi  carT'd, 
Which  sooki  her  Damoi^  kiss*d  with  we«phig  Joy : 
*'  Dear  youth !  tfole  judgc  of  whit  thcsc  fetśeś 

By  fortunę  too  mutfh  flivoai*d,  fot  by  loYe, 
Alatff  not  lhvour'd  lesi,  beitUlasnow 
IMflcreet :  the  tiiAć  may  coine  you  need  iMt  (ty  '^ 
Tbe  Sun  harf  lost  his  ragę  :  bis  doamward  otb 
8I100CS  nothmg  now  but  aniniating  warmth. 
And  vital  lustrc ;  that  with  tarious  cay, 

its  up  the  cloodt.  thoM  beauteotts  robesof 
t folra into  romanticirtkapet,      [He^fCA, 
The  dr^am  Of  wakittglfiSąrnOTroad  below, 
Cov«r'd  With  ripefting  frults,  and  swellUkg  Cut 
mto  the  peifectyear,  thepregnaat  Earth 
AndAllheftifbear^ee.    Now  th<  scft  faetti' 
Ofwiilkii^eonei:  Ibr  hlm  who  loiiely  lotei 

!  tlM  Yemis  df  MMId. 
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To  seeklhe  dfttant  hlUs,  and  fbere  confier^ 

With  Naturę ;  tfaere  to  harmooiBe  his  heaftf 

And  in  pathetic  song  to  breathc  aromid 

The  harmony  to  others,    Soeial  frieodsi, 

Attnn*d  to  happy  nnison  of  sou! ; 

To  whose  ckalting  eye  a  (hirer  world, 

Of  which  the  tnlgar  never  had  a  glknpee, 

nisplays  its  charms;    whoae  mfaida 

With  philosophic  stoff«,  snperiorUght; 

And  in  whoae  breast,  enthusiastica  borna 

Yirtue,  the  sons  of  itotereat  deem  roaMmoe  | 

Now  caird  abroad  ei^oy  the  laJling  day  t 

Now  to  the  v«tlant  Portioo  of  woods» 

To  Nature's  Yast  Lyo^nm,  fbrth  they  walk  { 

By  that  kind  schooi  where  no  prood  master  re^gai^ 

Tbe  fuli  free  c6nverseof  tj^e  fk-iendfy  beirt^ 

Iinproving  and  improT*d.    Now  from  the  wori^ 

^ored  to  sweet  retirement,  loyers  atcal, 

An<l  poitr  tfaeir  souls  ih  transport  which  the  Sre 

Of  iove  approring  heara,  and  eallt  U  geod* 

Which  way,  Amanda,  shaH  we  bend  oar  ooone? 

The  choice  perplesea.     Wberefore  ahonld  ws 

chuacr 
Ali  is  the  same  wrth  thee.    0ay,  shall  we  wind 
Along  the  streams  ?  or  walk  the  amiling  mead  ? 
Or  oourt  the  ibrest-gladea  ?  or  wander  wild 
Among  the  wa^m^  hanreati  ?  or  asceod, 
While  radiani  Summeropćns  all  its  pride, 
Thy  hill,  delightfol  Shcne*  ?  Herc  lei  ni  swesp 
Tbe  bonndless  landscape  i  now  the  raptnt^d  cys^ 
Exn]ting  swift,  to  hnge  Augusta  send, 
Now  to  the  tisker-hłUs  '  that  skiit  her 
To  lofty  Harrow  now,  and  now  to  where 
Majestic  Windsor  lifU  his  princeljr  brow. 
In  lorely  contrast  to  tffis  giorious  ▼iew 
Calmly  magnificent,  then  will  we  tum 
To  where  ihe  silver  Tbames  first  niral  growi. 
There  I«t  the  roastod  eye  unwearied  atray ; 
LuKorious,  there,  rore  throngh- the  pendent 
'Iliat  nodding  hang  o^er  Harrington*8  retreat; 
And  std6png  theoce  to  Ham*s  embowering  «aftl| 
Bencath  whoae  shades,  in  spotleas  peace  retirM, 
With  her  the  pleasfaig  partner  of  his  heart, 
The  worthy  Oneensbuiy  yet  lamenta  biaOay, 
And  polish*d  (Vmlnity  wooea  the  willing  Mv» 
Slow  let  us  traoe  the matchleas  vmle of  TkaaMs: 
Fair  windlng  op  to  where  the  Mnses  hanat 
In  Twit'nam*sbower8,  and  Ibr  their  FopeillipkM 
The  healing  god ' ;  to  tfoyid  HampioD^s  pile, 
To  aermont*s  temmPd  heigjht,  and  Rshet^  grofc^ 
Where  In  the  sweetest  solitude^  emhrac^ 
By  the  S4»fl  windiiigi  «f  the  dlmt  M^ 
From  courts  and  seMtM  Pelhato  Ihidi  leposet 
Inchanting  fale !  be]fvted  ii^lMte'er  the  Masę 
Has  of  Achała  or  Heśpefin  nmg  I 
O  vale  of  bliss !  O  laftly-aweUfag  hlHa ! 
On  which  fhe  t^m^  ąf  OmHiptithit  liea. 
And  joyt  to  see  the  WMiM  of  his  toiL 
Heśfeml    wbat  a  gaoiDy  pfupaćt  tptmM 

aroutid, 
Of  Mtti,  and  dalAb  «fli  ^»0a^»  mAlMś,  #1 

spitei^ 
AndgUtietfaig  tAwnr,  tśA  fiMtA  mmśoś,  fiOdl 
The  stretching  landiap«  faUo  iftofce  dteays  ! 
Happy  MttMife!  wheiilth«f«ieteQfai% 

•^gn^flflg  ». 


'  The  M  nuM  «l 
fiason  sKMńg  er  ś^UMimt^. 
*  nti^hgale  ted  HalMMA 
>  Mila  ton  lldhn^ 
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Ifi^trin^  ^iffCKiT,  libcrty  abroarl 

Waiks,  uuc<:)iiiiu'cl,  ev'n  to  thy  farthcst  cots, 

Aa<I  scattcfs  plcnty  with  unsparin?  band. 

Kicfk  is  thy  !Xm1,  and  mcrctfuL  thy  ciimc  ; 
Thy  streaais  UDfaiha?  \n  Uir.  suniincr*sdroujc^it; 
CnmatchM  thy  guardian-oalcs ;  (jŁhy  yaliies  liuat 
Włth  golden  waycs^  and  on  thy  n^ountains  flocks 
Bl<»^.ć  uiimlKirlcss ;  while,  roving  round  tbeir  sides, 
BcIIow  tbc  bla^keniag  bcńls  io  luKŁy  droYes. 
Bcneath  thy  meadows  glow,  and  r ise  uuąueird 
Ag;;^c»t  tbc  mower'8  9cyŁbe.     On  cvcry  band 
Fhy  vii  las  shiMc  Thy  country  teema  wiŁh  wcalth; 
And  proper^  assurcs  it  to  Ibe  swain, 
Pleat*d,  and  anwearłcd,  in  his  gtiarded  UM» 

Fuli  are  thy  cities  with  the  sons  d^f  art ; . 
An^  tradc  and  joy ,  in  every  basy  strcet, 
Mingling  are  heard :  ev'n  Dnidgery  himself, 
kś  at  the  car  be  swcats,  or  du&ty  hews 
rhe  palaoe-^tooe,  looks  gay.     Tby  ci^wded  ports, 
(Vliere  ri^ing  mast*  an  endless  prospect  yielU, 
With  labour  burn,  and  echo  to  the  sbou^ 
Tiffauiiied  sailor,  na  be  bcarty  waves 
His  last  adieul  and,  loosening  every  s^eety 
Resigns  tbc  spreading  veisel  to  the  wind. 

Bold,    firm,   and  gracefo],  are  tJEiy  generaus 
youth^ 
By  hardship  8inew'd,  and  by  danger  fir*d, 
^cattcring  the  nations  wberc  they  go;  .and  first 
3r  on  the  listed  plain,  or  atormy  seas. 
Mild  are  thy  gloiriea  too,  as  o'er  tbe  plans 
Of  thr!viDg  pcaoe  thy  tboughtful  sires  preeide ; 
[n  genius,  ,and  substaiitiał  learning,  high  ; 
For  erery  jrirtue,  every  worth  renown'd ; 
i>iiicerc,  plain«hcarted,  botpitable,  kjmd; 
Yet,  Ukt  tbe  mustering  thunder,  when  pTOvok'd, 
rhe  dread«f  tyrants,  and  the  sole  resource 
[>f  those  that  nnder  jj^im  ov<pre8sion  groan. 

Thy  sons  ofglory  many  !  Alfred  thine, 
fn  -whoąi  thę  spłendour  of  beroic.war^ 
And  morę  h  roić  poace,  when  govern^d  well, 
Combine .  whose  ballow/d  names  the  virtuous  saiat. 
And  kU  oicn  Miises  Jove  j  the  best  of  kings  ! 
VV'ith  him  tby  Rdw  ards  and  thy  Henriefl  shine, 
Km»«8  dcar  to  famę ;  the  iir»t  w  ho  deep  iiDpre»'d 
f>D  haughty  Gani  the  terronr  of  thy  arms, 
rbat  awes  ber  genios  still.  .  In  słaiesmen  tbou, 
And  patriułst  fertile.     Thinc  a  steady  Morę, 
SI'|io,  with  a  crenerons,  though  mistakcnzeal, 
V\'ithstood  ą  brutal  tyrant*s  nsdful  rąge, 
Like  Cato  firm,  hke  Aristidcs  just, 
Like  rigid  Ćincinnatus  nobly  poor, 
A  dauntJess  soul  erect,  wbo  «mil'd  on  deatb. 
Piupral  and  wi««,  a  Walsingbam  is  thine  ; 
\  Drakę,  wbo  madę  thee  miRtress  of  the  4eep, 
A  nd  borę  thy  name  in  thunder  round  the  world.     I 
r|»«n  flain*d  thy  spińt  high :  but  wbo  can  apeak 
rbe  numccous  wortbit^  of  the  maiden  roigu  ?      { 
fn  Ralcit^h  mark  tbetr  every  glory  inixM ; 
E<alei^łi,  tbe  scourgu  pf  Spaiu  !  w)M>ge  breast  with 
rhe  nago,  the  patriot,  ąnd  the  bero,  burnM.     [all 
Kor  sunk  bis  vigour,  when  a  coward-reigu 
rhe  warrior  fetter^d,  and  at  last  resignM, 
To  glut  tbe  yengeanoe  of  a  van(inish'd  foe. 
Than,  acŁive  stiil  and  onrestrain^d,  bis  nund 
KxpIor*d  the  vast  extent  of  agc-s  past,  • 
And  with  bis  prison^hours  enrich'd  the  world  ; 
yet  fonnd  no  tiioes,  in  ąU.the  lqng  research, 
go  glorious,  or  sobase^  .as  Ihose  I)c  proVd, 
In  whicb  he  coiiK(aer*d,  and  m  whiob  he  blod* 
Nor  c^  the  ^mt^^c  gałlaiit  Hi^oey 

*  • 
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mie  j^umc  of  war/!  with  enriy  laurds  crown'd, 
11)0  loYeHfi  myrtle,  and  the  poct's  bay. 
A  Hamdcn  too.  is  tbiue,  illustrious  land, 
Wise,  strcnuous,  firm,  of  unsubmitting  sou], 
Wbo  8tcm'd  tbe  torrcnt  of  a  downward  age 
To  slavery  prone,  and  badu  thcc  rise  agaioj 
In  all  tliy  nativc  pomp  of  ireedom  bold. 
Bright  at  his  cali,  tby  age  of  men  cffulg'd» 
Of  men  on  wł^om  late  time  a  kindling  eye 
Siiall  tum,  and  tyrants  trcmble  wbiic  tbey  ł*ead« 
Bring  every  swcetestflower,  and  Ict  mestrew- 
,Tbe  gr»vc  wherc  Russel  hes;    whose  t6iDper'4 

With  cahucst  chcerfulness  for  thee  resignM, 

Stain^d  the  sa<l  annals  of  a  giddy  reign ; 

Aiming  at  lawless  power,  though  meauly  mi^k 

In  loose  inglorious  luxury.     With  him 

His  friend,  tbe  Britisb  Cassius^  fearless  blod  y 

Of  high  drti;rmin*d  spirit,  roughly  brave. 

By  ancie  nt  leaming,  to  th'  enlightenM  love 

Of  ancient  freedom  wamrd.    Fair  thy  renowa 

In  awcful  sa^et  and  in  nohle  bards, 

Soon  as  the  light  of  dawoing  Science  spread 

Her  orient  lay,  and  wak'd  the  Mnses*  soog* 

Tliinc  is  a  Bacon  ;  bapless  in  his  ohoice, 

Untit  to  stand  the  cWil  storm  of  statd, 

And  through  tbe  Ainootb  barbarity  of  courts, 

W<ith  firm,  but  pliant  virtuc,  forward  stUl 

To  urge  hia  course;  him  for  the  stodions  sbade 

Kind.  Naturę  form 'd,  deep,  comprebeosive,  clear»' 

Exact,  and  elegant ;  in  ono  rich  sou), 

Plato,  the  Stagyritc,  aud  Tully join*d. 

1'hc  grcat  deliverer  lie  I  wbo  from  the  gloom 

Of  cloister'd  nionks,  and  jargon^tcacbing  schoofs, 

Led  forth  tbe  truć  Pbiloi>o|vhy,  tbare  long 

Held  in  the  magie  cUain  ofwords  an<l forma, 

And  dednitions  void  :  he  led  ber  forth, 

Daughter  of  Hearen !  tbat,  slow-asoending  stllty 

Invc8tigating  surę  tbechain  of  things, 

With  radiant  finger  points  to  Heaven  agatu.  ^ 

The  generous  Aithley'  thine,  tbc  friend  of  man ) 

Wbo  suann*d  his  naturę  with  a  brotbcr'8  eye, 

Hi«  weakncss  proropt  to  siiadc  to  raise  his  aim« 

To  toucb  the  fincr  ntorcmcnts  of  the  mind, 

And  with  the  morał  beauły  charm  tbe  beart. 

Why  noed  1  name  tliy  Boyle,  wbosc  pbos  seareft 

Anid  the  dafk  reofesses  of  his  works, 

Tiie  great  Croator  sougbt  ?  And  why  tby  Lnckef 

Wlio  madc  the  wbolc  intcrnal  world  his  own  ?    • 

I^t  Kenton,  piijfie  Inieiligenee,   whom  God 

To  morcals  lent,  to  tracę  his  botmdless  works 

From  Jaws  sublimely  simple,  spcak  thy  fiai» 

In  all  philosopby.     For  lofty  sense, 

CtTatire  fancy,  and  inspection  keen 

Ihruugb  the  deep  4viodingsof  the  human  heart, 

Is  not  wiłd  ^«bakc8peare  thine  and  Naturc*s  bu4$t.^ 

is  not  eai'h  great,  cach  amiable  Musa 

Of  clussic  Rgeił  ib  thy  Milton  met } 

A  genius  univcrsahafl  his  theme; 

AsŁonisbing  as  Chaos,  as  tbe  bloom 

Of  blowing  luJen  fair,  as  Hearen  sublime. 

Nor  shall  my  vei^  that  dder  bard  forget, 

Tbc;  grutic  Spencer,  Fancy's  pteaftinK  son ; 

Wbo,  Jike  a  copions  river,  pourM  his  song 

0'cr  all  the  mazea  of  encbanted  ground  : 

Nor  thee,  bis  ancient  master,  laoghiu^  sag«>, 

Cbaucpr,  wbose  native  maoners-paintin^  runę, 

^  Algemon  Sidnev. 
^' Anthony  4llilcy  Coopor/  «ud  uf  Sfaatftesbury. 

Fi 


434 


THOMSÓN'S  POEMS. 


Wdl-tnorriłsM,  shines  throuch  th€  gothic  cload 
Of  time  and  tangiiage  o'«r  thy  geniu»  ihrown. 

May  my  aoag  softcn,  as  thy  daughterj  f , 
Britaonia,  hail!  fiirbćiuŁy  ts  thciroira, 
Thefeelinf  htittrt,  aimplicity  of  lifb, 
Aad  ełeftnce,  anid  taste :  the  Ikultless  form, 
Sliap'd  by  the  band  of  hartnony ;  the  cheek, 
^lierft  the  livc  crinMcm.  througb  the  natire  wbite , 
Soft-«hootmg,  o*er  the  face  difTnses  bloom, 
Jbid  vvwy  nameless-grare ;  the  parted  lip, 
^kc  tba  red  rosc-bud  mont  witb  morning-dew,^ 
jBraathingdelight;  and,  nnder  flowingjet,      ' 
Or  sanny  ringlets,  or  of  cirding  brown,  • 
Tbe  noek  iligM-sbadcd,  and  tbc  swelUng  breart ; 
T3ie  look  FMUtless,  piercing  to  the  soul, 
Aad  by  tbe  soul  inf>itn'd»  wben  dreat  m  lov)e 
8he  sits  higb-snitling  in  the  conscious  eye. 

Jsland  of  biiM !  amid  the  snbjoct  seas, 
"Hiat  thoadcr  roond  thy  rocky  coestt,  set  np» 
At  once  Um  wonder,  terrOur,  and  delight, 
Of  distant  natiens ;  wbotie  remotest  shorea 
Can  MMm  be  shaken  by  thy  na^-al  armi 
Not  to  be  f  hook  thyaelt  bnt  all  aasaults 
Baffling,  aa  thy  hoar  clifia  the  lond  ftea-ware. 

O  Tboa !  by  whoae  almighty  nod  the  acale 
Of  Empire  riaei,  or  aheraate  Mis, 
Send  forth  the  savłng  YiftoesnMind  the  land, 
In  bright  patrol :  vhitc  Peace,  and  sodal  Ikyre  | 
Tbe  tender-looking  Cbańty,  hiteiit. 
On  geotle  deeds,   and  shedding  tears  throngfa 
Dndannted  Tmth,  and  dignity  of  mind ;  [snules ; 
Conrage  contposM,  and  kem ;  sonnd  Temperanoe, 
HealtMtal  in  heart  and  look ;  elear  Chasti^, 
With  blttshes  reddenńig  as  she  mo^cs  aloog, 
Disorder^d  at  the  deep  regard  she  drawi ; 
Rough  Indnstry ;  Activit¥  nntir^d, 
With  copious  life  infonn'd»  and  all  awake : 
WhSle  in  the  radiaot  front  superior  shinoa 
That  first  patenal  virtoe,  pubhe2eal; 
.Who  throws  o*er  aJl  an  eqttal  wide  sarrey. 
And,  erer  musing  on  the  common  weal, 
SUll  labours  glorious  with  soine  gmt  design. 

Łow  waiks  the  Snn,  and  brittdens  b^  de  grees, 
Just  p*er  tbe  Tergn  of  day.    Hie  shifting  ckrads 
Assetnbled  gay,  ł  riefriy-foppeous  Irain, 
In  all  their  pomp  attend  his  settmg^throoe. 
Air,  Karth,  and  Ocean  smile  immense.    AndnoWy 
As  if  his  weary  changt  songfat  the  howers 
.Of  Amphifrfle,  Ind  her  tendtng  nymphs, 
(So  Grodan  fhble  sung)  ho  dipa  his  ovb ; 
Now  half-immers*d ;  and-now  a  golden  cttnRS 
Clives  one  bright  gtaace,  then  lotal  disappena. 

For  ever  nnming  an  enehantad  roand, 
Passes  the  day,  deoeifful,  Tańs,  and  void ;  - 
As  ileets  the  rision  o'er  the  formfiil  brain, 
Thia  moment  hurrying  wild  the  lmp98sion'd  iool, 
llie  mąt  in  aothing  lost    Tis  so  to  htm, 
The  dreamer  oT  thb  Earth,  an  kile  blank: 
A  sight  of  horronr  to  the  cruel  wretch, 
Who,  alldaykmginsordidplfasiireroird, 
Himseif  an  ttseless  k»d,  bas  sqiiaader'd  riie. 
Upon  his  scoundrel  train,   what  might    h»f« 
A  drooping  family  of  modest  wortfa.  [cheet^d 

fint  to  the  geoerous  stiU-improring  mind, 
That  gi  ves  the  hopeless  heart  to  sing  fiNr  joy, 
DiAising  kind  beoeficence  arouód, 
Boastlcss,  as  now  deaccnds  the  sileftt  dev  i 
To  him  the  long  review  of  ord«r'd  life 
li  inward  rapture,  oniytobefelt. 
QMifiMB*d  ftom-  yondlr  slow-egtlngaidiM  €kniś. 


SI 

I 


A]I  ether  sofleningt  sober  K^enmg  takea 

er  wontod  station  in  the  middle  air ; 
A  tłyomand  shadęws  at  ber  beck.     Fint  tkit 
She  stmds  on  Karth  ;  then  tkał  €i  dei-per  dye 
Steals  soft  bebind  ;  and  then  a  deeper  still, 
^n  circle  f»llowing  cirrie,  galhers  ronnd, 

'o  ckisc  the  face  of  things.     A  Irother  ^le 
Bcgins  to  wave  the  wood,  and^  the  stream,^ 
Swceping  with  shadowy  gust  the  iields  of  oom  ; 
Wbile  the  qaail  clamonrs  fbr  his  ranntng  matę. 
Wide  o^er  the  thistly  lawn,  as  swelts  Uie  breese, 
A  whitenńig  shower  of  regetabłe  down 
Amusive  floats.    Hie  ktnd  impartial  eaie 
Of  Naturę  noogfat  disdains  :  thooghtfnl  to  feed 
Her  lowest  sona,  and  cioihe  the  coming  year. 
Prom  field  to  field  the  featho^d  seeds  she  wiDg;^ 

His  folded  llock  seoirc,  the  shepherd  bona 
Hies,  merry-hearted ;  and  by  tnmarcHeres 
The  mddy  milk-maid  of  her  brimroing  paO ; 
The  beauty  whom  pedtaps  ba  witleas  heart* 
Unkno«  hig  wtet  tbe  joy-mixt  angniah  means, 
Sincerciy  lores,  by  that  best  langnagc  shown 
Of  cordial  glanoes,  and  oUiging  deeda. 
Onward  tlicy  pan,  o'er  many  a  panting  heiglK 
And  vallcy  sunk,  and  nnlrequented;  wbere 
At  hu  of  eye  tbe  Fairy  people  tfaróog, 
In  yarious  gamę,  and  rereby,  topaas 
Tho  smnmer  ni^t,  as  rilłage-stories  tell. 
But  lar  about  they  wander  firom  the  gnv9 
Of  him,  whom  hb  angentle  fortunę  tug^d 
Against  hb  own  sad  breast  to  lift  the  hasd 
Of  impioos  riolenee.    Tbe  lonely  to>«er 
Is  also  shtton*d ;  whoae  monnfol  chambenhold, 
So  night-strnck  fiucy  dreams,  the  y^ing  ghort^ 
>  Among  the  crooked  ianes,  on  every  hMgie^ 
Irhe  glow-worm  ligfats  his  gem ;  and  t*mMtgh  ths 
^  darie.  ^ 

A  moTing  radbmce  twinkles.     Evening  yields 
The  world  to  Night ;  not  in  berwinter-iobe 
Of  maasy  Stygian  woof,  but  looae  array''^ 
la  mantle  j|un.    A  &int  emneoos  ray, 
01anc'd  from  th*  imperiect  surfaces  of  thmgs, 
Flii^s  half  an  image  on  the  straiMDg  cye !  ^ 
While  wavmng  woods,  and  riilagea,  and  rtrrni^ 
And  rodcs,  and  mountains-topa,  that  long  retaiiU 
Th'  ascendoig  glcam.  ara  all  one  swimming  soene^ 
Uncertam  if  beheld.    Sndden  to  HeaTen 
Theooe  weary  Tlsion  tums  j  when,  leading  «A 
The  silent  boors  of  lorę,  with  purest  ray 
Sweet  Venus  shines ;  aód  from  her  genbl  rise, 
Wben  day-light  sickem  till  it  sprmga  airash, 
UnriTall^d  reigns,  tha  fajrest  lamp  of  nighL. 
As  tbtts  th'  effulgence  tremnious  I  drink, 
With  cherishM  gazę,  thv  lambent  l^tńh«|  dloH 
ActOM  the  sky  }  or  horizontal  dart 
In  wondrous  shapes:  by  fearfnl  munnkring  croadi 
Portentons  doem'd.     Amid  th€  radiaot  Ofhiy 
That  morę  than  deck,  that  aaimate  the  sky, 
The  life-ittfusing  suas  of  other  woilds^ 
Łoi  from  the  dread  Immansity  of  qMen 
Hetuminc  with  aocelerated  uoMe, 
Thenishmgcomettotlie  SoAdeaoeads; 
And  as  be  sinks  below  the  sbadmg  Eatth, 
With  awftil  train  pnjected  o*er  the  HeaveM; 
ThaguSltynationstramble.    But,  abore 
Thoie  snpersCkions  liorroaf»thatciislave 
The  isad  seąm^ieas  herd,  to  myatie  fiuth 
And  blind  aaMtemeot  prane,  tbe  enCghtaMfea^ 
Whose  gpdliba  ounds  phUoMhy  eiates, 
TbegkMriowstnngtrhAiL    tfaeffeelnjof 
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iMTMdy  gresi;  tli«)r  iii dieif  powien  emlt, 
That  woodroili  &>rce  of  tbcraght,    whkh  aioiintmff 

fpunis 
Tliis  dusky  tpot,  and  fnetsartt  all  the  Bky; 
Mriiile,  from  hii  far  escnrsion  though  the  wUds 
Of  barreii  ether,  fttithful  to  his  time, 
TTbe^  see  the  biazing  vooder  rise  anew, 
Id  SB^ming  terrour  dad,  but  kindjly  bent 
To  work  the^iiror  ail-sostainiog  LoVe  : 
Rom  ha  buge  vapoury  train  perbapi  to  shake 
RerWiog  mońturc  on  the  numeroofl  orbs, 
'llirougb  which  bis  long  ellipsii  wiods ;  pcrb^M 
Tb  leati  new  fuel  to  declmtog  suns. 
To  Hght  np  worlds,  and  feed  th'  etenial  fire. 

With  tKee,  lercoe  Philosopby,  with  tbee. 
And  thy  bright  garland,  let  me.  crown  my  song ! 
Effusire  aource  of  evidenoe,  and  trutb ! 
A  lustre  sbeddlng  o*er  th'  ennobled  mind, 
Stnmger  than  tummer-noon }  and  pure  as  that, 
M^boae  mild  vibratioD8  soothe  the  parted  soul, 
He^  to  the  dawning  of  celestial  day. 
Henee  thiough  ber  nourisb^d  powen,  enlarg*d  by 
Sheepnngs  ^uft,  with  elerated  pride,  [thee, 

Ab^ve  the  tangliog  maas  of  Iow  desires, 
riiat  biod  the  fłatteńng  crowd:  and,  angel-wiDg'd, 
rbe  lieigifatt  of  science  and  of  Tirtue  gains, 
Whae  all  ts  calm  and  elear;  with  Naturę  round, 
3r  in  tbe  starry  regions,  or  th'  abyss, 
To  Reason's  and  to  Fancy^s  eye  display'd : 
rbttjtnt  op-tracing,  irom  the  dreary  void, 
[*b«  chain  of  cauies  and  eftcts  to  Him, 
nhe  worM-prodacing  Essence,  who  alone 
'oaaessia  being ;  wbUe  the  loit  receives 
rhe  whde  magpiflccace  of  Heaven  and  Earth, 
kod  every  beauty,  ddicate  or  bold, 
>bTioas  or  more  remote,  with  lireiier  scnse, 
yiSaayre  painted  on  the'rapid  mind. 

Tutor'd  by  thce,  heuce  Poetry  eialti 
ler  Toice  to  a^ ;  and  intbrms  the  page 
Vith  musie,  image,  sentimeut,  and  tbougbt, 
ferer  to  die !  the  tieasure  of  mankind  ! 
lieir  highest  honour,  and  thenr  truest  joy ! 

lirithoDt  tbee  what  were  unen]jgbten'd  man? 
i  savage  roamiog  throagh  the  woods  and  wilds, 
a  quesŁ  of  prcy ;  and  with  tb'  unfashkm'd  fur 
Lou^li-ciad ;  devoid  of  every  finer  art, 
lad  elegance  of  life.    Nor  happinesa 
)oiiBcatJc,  mix*d  of  tendemess  and  care, 
Tor  morał  exceUenoe,  nor  tocia)  bliss, 
Tor  suardian  law  were  his  i  wat  Tarious  skiU 
'o  tom  the  funrow,  or  to  giude  the  tool 
f  ecbanic ;  nor  the  heavea-oonducted  prow 
»f  nsTigation  bold,  that  fearless  braves 
lie  bmrning  linę,  or  darcs  the  wintery  pole; 
lotiber  8cvere  o^  infinite  delights  ! 
fothing,  save  rapine,  indolence,  and  guile, 
od  woes  on  wocs,  a  8till-reTolving  trata ! 
^hoae  borrid  circle  had  madę  human  life 
han  noD-enstence  worse:  but,  tanghtby  tUee, 
»UT8  are  the  plans  of  policy  and  peace ; 
ó  lira  like  brothers,  and  coniunctive  all 
tobetlłsh  life.    While  thns  laborious  crowds 
ly  tbe  tough  oar,  Philosopby  directs 
he  roliog  hełm ;  or  like  the  liberał  breath 
€  potent  Heaven,  in^isible,  the  sail 
wella  out,  and  bears  th'  infeńor  world  along. 
Nor  to  this  eranescent  speck  of  Carth 
ocriy  eoofinM,  the  radiant  tracts  on  high 
re  ber  ezalted  rangę  ;  inteat  to  gazę     • 
reatkm  thn^h ;  and,  from  that  fali  complex 


Of  nerer-eDding  wonders,  to  conćeire  '    ' 

Of  the  Sole  Bemg  right,  who  ipnke  ihe  word. 
And  Naturę  mor*d  complete.    Włth  niward  ńeir, 
Thence  on  th'  ideał  kingdom  swift  she  toms 
Her  eye ;  and  instant,  at  her  powerful  giance, 
Th'  obedient  phantoms  ranish  or  appear; 
Compound,  diTide,  and  into  order  shift, 
Kach  to  bis  rank,  from  plain  perception  np 
To  the  iair  forms  of  Faacj^s  fleeting  train : 
To  reason  then,  deducing  trutb  firom  trutb ; 
And  notion  auite  abstraet ;  where  first  begins 
Tbe  world  of  spirits,  action  all,  and  life 
Unfetter*d,  and  onmixt     But  łiere  the  cloud^ 
So  wills  Etemal  Providence,  sits  deep. 
Enough  for  us  to  know  that  this  dark  stattf, 
In  wajrward  passions  łost,  and  raln  parsutts, 
Hiis  infancy  of  B«;ing,  cannot  prove 
The  finał  issoe  of  the  works  of  Ood, 
By  boundless  love  and  perfect  wisdom  ftrai*dy 
And  ever  itdng  with  tłie  rising  mind. 
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Ateumirr* 


Tn  subject  propoeed.  AddreMed  to  Bfr.  Onslow.  A 
prospect  of  the  fiełds  ready  for  barvest  Reflec<- 
tions  in  pnise  of  industry  raised  by  that  view* 
Keaping.  A  tale  relative  to  it  A  harve8t-stonn. 
Shoottnf  and  hunting,  their  barbarity.  A  lu- 
dicrous  account  of  fox'hunting.  A  Yiew  of  an 
orcliard.  Wail-fruit  A  vineyard.  A  descriptioa 
of  fogs,  freąuent  in  tbe  latter  part  of  Autumn : 
whence  a  digression,  iuquiring  iBto  the  rise  of 
feuntains  and4iverB.  Btrds  of  season  considered* 
that  now  shift  their  babitation.  The  prodigiout 
number  of  thcro  tliat  oover  tłie  northem  and 
western  isles  of  8cot«and.  Uence  a  view  of  tł^ 
country.  A  prospect  of  tbe  disooloorcd,  fediii^ 
woods^  After  a  gentle  dusky  day,  noon-light. 
Afitumnal  meteors.  Moming :  to  wliich  sncceeda 
a  calm,  pnre,  tun-shiny  day,  such  as  usnally 
sbuts  up  the  season.    The  łiaryest  being  gathered 

.  in,  tłie  country  dissoUed  ia  joy.  The  whole 
concludes  with  a  panegyric  on  a  philosopłucal 
country  life. 


CaowM^n  with  the  stcłble  and  the  wheaten  sheaf, 
While  Autumn,  nodding  o'er  the  yellow  plain, 
Comes  joYial  on:  the  Doricjpeed  once  nkore, 
WeU  pleas'd,  1  tnne.    wSS?er  the  Wintery 

fiost 
NitroUs  prepar^d ;  the  Tarious-blossom^d  Spring 
Pot  in  wbite  promise  ferth ;  and  Sunmter  suas 
Concocted  stiong,  rush  boundless  now  to  view. 
Fuli,  perfect  all»  and  i^ell  my  glorioua  theme. 
Onslow!  theMose,  ambitious  of  thy  name. 
To  gnioe,-  jnepire,  and  dignify  her  cong, 
Would  finom  the  public  Toice  thy  gentle  ear 
A  while  engaga.    Thy  noble  care  slie  knowt, 
Tlie  patriot  Tirtoes  that  distend  thy  thonght, 
Sprsad  on  thy  fronty  and  in  thy  boscm  gloir; 
While  listea*Qg  senates  hang  upoa  thy  tongua 
DefolYing  throogh  the  maże  of  eloąnenoa 
A  nil  of  pcńods  Sfreetcr  tha&  h«r  song. 
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But  sbe  Łoo  pants  for  public  Yirtoc;  shć  ' 
Tłiough  weak.  oŁ  power,  yct  strong  in  ardcnt  will, 
\Chene*er  lier  coufitry  rushcs  on  her  heart, 
Assumcs  a  bolder  notc,  and  foadly  trics 
To  ih\x  the  paŁriot's  with  thc  poeŁ's  fiame. 

When  Che  bright  Virgin  cive8  the  bcautcous  ó^ys. 
And  libra  wcighs  in  equal  scales  tbe  ycar ; 
Froin  Hcavca's  high  copc  Łhe  fiercc  effulguiicc 

shook 
Of  parting  Suinmer,  a  serener  blue,  . 
With  golden  ligbt  cQliven*d,  wide  invcsts 
Thc  happy  world     Attcin^cr'd  suns  arisci 
S  weet-bcamM,  ańd  sbcildiiig  oft  tbrough  lucid  clouds 
A  pleasing  calm ;  wbilc  broad,  and  browu,  bclow, 
F.xtensivc  barvcsts  hang  the  hcavy  bcad. 
Kich,  silent,  deep,  tbey  stand ;  for  not  a  gale 
Holls  its  light  billows  o'cr  tbc  bending  plaiu: 
A  calm  of  plęnty !  till  tbe  riifHed  air 
Falis  froin  its  poise,  and  givcs  the  breczc  to  blow. 
Rent  is  the  fleecy  mantle  of  the  sky  ; 
The  clouds  fly  difTcręnt ;  and  the  sudden  Sun 
By  fits  effulgcnt  gilds  th'  illumin^d  CwU,     ' 
And  black  by  ijt«  tbe  sbadows  sweep  along. 
A  gaily-cbeckcrM  heart-expanding  view. 
Far  as  the  circling  eye  cąn  shoot  arouad, 
Unboundcd  tossing  in  a  flood  of  com. 

These  are  thy  blessings,  Industry !  rough  powcr ; 
Wiioin  labour  btill  attends,  ańd  sweat,  aud  paraj 
Vet  tbe  kind^  souł^  t>f  e  very  gentle  art^ 
And  all  the  soft  cłvility  of  Hfc : 
Raiscr  of  human-kind!  by  Nutnrc  rast,    . 
Naked,  and  hclplcfis,  out  amid  the  wooda 
And  wilds,  to  rude  inctcment  elemcntfi; 
With  various  seeds  of  art  deep  iti*tho  mlAd.  . 
Iroplanted,  and  profusely  pour^d  aroupd 
Materials  Infniite ;  but  idle  all. 
Ftill  unox*»rted,  in  Ih'  uneon&oious  brcast,  .  .. 
6l^pŁ  the  lethargic  powers  ;  conruption  still, 
VoraciouA,  swulk>w'd  what  the  li  bera  i  band 
Of  bouiity  SL'at(er*d  o^r  thc  aavage  yf«r : 
And  still  the  sad  barbarian,  roving,-  inix't} 
With  beasts  of  prey ;  or  for  his  acom-nrical       * 
Fought  thc  titrce  tusky  boar  $  a  shiverin;{  wretoh  ! 
Aghaat,  and  con)fortles«i,  whra  thc  bleak  north, 
With  Winter  ch{ire'd,  Ict  the  młx*d  tetnpeftt  fly. 
Hai^  rain,  and  tnow,  and  bittar-breathing  frost : 
Tb<»n  to  the  sheltiT  of  the  hnt  he  fled ; 
'And  thc  wiid  seaiion,  sonłid^  pin'd  away. 
t^r  borne  hc  had  not ;  borne  is  thercaott  -   •  - 
Of  love,  of  jwy,  of  pcacc  and  pbmty,  wbere, 
JSupportcd  and  supportiug,  polish^d  friends. 
And  dear  relatioDa  ininglo  into  błiasp 
But  this  the  rugged  savage  ncver  fełt, 
£v'n  deaolate  io  crowds ;  and  thua  bis  day^ 
KoU^d-hcaTy,  dark,  and  unenjoy^d  along : 
A  wastc  of  time :  till  Industry  approicb'd. 
And  roiisM  him  from  bis  iniserable  sloth : 
Bia  tiicultiea  unfolded ;  pointed  out 
Where  la^ish  Naturę  the  dircctiug  hand 
Of  Art  demanded ;  8h0Vk'd  him  how  to  raiat 
His  Cecble  ^ros  by  the  tticcbanic  powei'a. 
To  dłg  the  minerał  froin  tlic  vnulted  Eaith, 
On  wbat  to  tum  the  piorcing  raga  of  fire. 
On  wbat  tbe  torrtnt,  and  tbe  gathcHd  blail| 
Oave  tha  taU  ancicnt  forcst  to  his  axc  $ 
TaugHt  hia  to  chip  the  wood,  and  ^ew  the  ttoiKs, 
Till  by  degtees  the  finishM  fiibrtc  rosę ; 
Torę  fram  his  limba  the  blood-poUwtod  fur, 
And  xfT3ph  tb«nv  in  the  wooUy  Ycstmeat  watai, 
Or  bright  in  gkny  silk,  and  fluwiog  lawn^ 


With  whofcsóme  viatids  fill'd  bis  tablc,  poat*4- '  ^ 
The  gcncroiis  glass  arothid,  inspifd  to  Irake.  ' 
Tbc  life-rtTming  soul  of  dccent  wit :  ,  , 

Nor  stoppM  at  barrcn  bare  neccssity ;  ^ 

But,  still  advancing  ^dcr,  fed  him  on   - 
To  pomp,  to  pleasurc,  elegance,  and  grace ; 
And,  breathing  high  ambition  thnmsh  his  soul. 
Set  science,  wisdom,  glory,  in  Ifis  View, 
And  bade  him  be  tbe  Lord  of  all  bclow. 

llien  gathering  men  their  natural  powcn 
combin'd, 
And  lbrm'd  a  public ;  to  tbe  generał  good'    * 
Submittiog,  uiniing,  and  canductiog  alL  ^ 

For  tłiis  thc  patrioŁ-coimcil  met,  the  f^\\l^         * 
Tlie  frce,  and  fairly  reprcseotcd  x€kule  ; 
For  this  they  planhM  the  lioty  guardiaa  la«¥, 
DistinguishM  ordcrs,  aniniatcd  arts^,  - 
Aud,  with  joint  force  Oppression  cbamiag,  set 
Imperial  Justiee  at  the  helnj ;  yet  still 
To  them  accountable ;  nor  slarisb  drcamM 
That  toiling  millions  must  rcsign  tbcir  weal; 
And  all  the  honcy  of  thbir  scnrch,  to  sucfa 
As  for  tbemselres  alone  themsclves.  hare  nus*i 

Hruce  every  fohn  of  cu1tivated  ^ifc  * 

In  ordnr  set,  protected,'.and  rnspir^d, 
Into  perfection  wrougbt.     Unitingań 
Society  g^cw  numeroas,  high^  polłte, 
And  happy,     ^ur&e  of  art  \  tbe  city  rear^d 
In  beauteoas  pride  her  tower-encircled  hcąd ;     * 
And,  strr»tćliing  strcct  on  street,  by  thousaistidrar, 
From  twlning*woody  haunts,  or  thc  tongfa  yew  • 
.{  To  bows  stiV>ug-stnuning,  her  astptfing  sons. 

Then  Commcrcc  btougbt  into  the  public  walk  - 
The  busy  inerchant  \  the  big  wnrbkousc  bnih ; 
RaisM  the  strang  crane;  choak*d  up  tbe  Kttdol' 

Street  " 
With  foreign  plftnty ;  'and  thy  strearo,  O  Thasą 
Large,  gcntle,  de<'p,  majestif^,  kintę  of  (kwds ! 
Chosc  for  his  gtand  resort.     On  either  band, 
l.ike  ar  lon*^  wintcry  forrst,  grores  of  masts 
.Sbot  up  tbcir  spircs ;  tbc  bcllying  sheet  betweea' 
PosscssM  tbc  breazy  roid  ;  the  sooty  hulk 
StccrM  slug^b  on ;  the  splendid  barge  aloog 
Kow'd,  rcgnlar,  tobarmony;  around. 
Tlic  boat,  light  skiiumiiig,  strctchM  its  oaiy  wio^, 
Wfaile  deep  the  vari(ms  voice  of  ferrent  tofl 
From  bank  torbankincreasM ;  whencenbbMwitiiadi 
To  bear  the  British  thundcr,  black^  and  boki, 
The  roaring  vessc]  rush^d  into  the  main.  .  ' 

Thtn  too  the  pillarM  dome,  magoific,  Ynew^Ł  ' 
Its  ample  rdbf ;  and  Luxury  mithin  ,  ' 

Pour*d^irt  ber  gfittering  stores ;  tbe  canrassfnioófll^ 
With  glowir.g  life  protiiberant,  to  tbc  ^iew 
Kmbodicd  r6Sć ; '  the  statuc  sceniM  to  breatbe, 
And  soflen  ipto  flcsh,  bcncath  the  tmicb 
Of  forming  art,  iuiagination-flush'd. 

Ałl  is  tbc  gift  of  Industry  ;  whatc*er 
Kxalts,  einbellishes,  an'J  rendcrs  life 
Delightful.  ■'  PcnsiTt  Winter  chccr'd  by  hfm- 
5its  at  thc  social  ńre,  and-  hnppy  bcazs 
Th*  ex«ilud(^l  tcmpcst  idly  ravc  along;  J 

His  barrlcnM  fingctsdcck  the  gaudy  S^rio?; 
Witbou^.him  Sam  mer  wcre  an  arid  traste  j 
Nor  to'  th*  Autumi>al  months  couM  thys  traosoJb 
Tbosc  fuli,  maTmi),  immcasurable  storr-s, 
That,  warirtg  round,  recałi  my  wandtfriDgno^' 

Soón  as  the  morning  trem  bies 'o*cr  the  sky, 
And,  iinperrm*d,  tmfołds  tbc  spreadmgday; 
Befurc  tbe  ripcnM  ftcld  thc  reapfrs  standy 
In lUff 9xnqf'^  each bjt thslnas ha loroi, 
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'o  bear  the  rwigker  part,  ałid  miti^te 
ty  nlUBelcis  gcatlc  offices  ber  toil. 
t  once  ihey  stoop  and  swell  the  Uisty  shcarcs ; 
k^hile  throu^h  their  cbecrful  band  tbc  rural  talk^ 
he  rural  scandal,  aod  tbc  rural  jest, 
ly  harmicM,  to  deoctve  tbe  tcdious  timc, 
nd  steal  unfelt  the  suitry  houns  away> 
ehiod  the  master 'walks,  builda-up  the  shoclu , 
od,  conscioas,'glaDciog  oft  on  ev-cry  sidc 
lit  sated  cyc,  fecis  his  beart  kcave  with  joy. 
be  glcaners  spread  around,.  and  hcre  aud  thcrc, 
pikc  aftcr  spike,  thelr  scanty  bar\'est  pick. 
e  not  too  oarrow,  husbandiuea  \  but  fling 
rom  the  fali  sheaf,  with  cbaritable  stealtb, 
be  liberał  handful.    Tbink,  ob,  grateful  tbink ! 
bw  gqod  the  God  of  Hanrest  is  to  you ; 
Hic  poora  abundancc  o'cr  your  flowing  fields ; 
ndle  tbese  uobappy  partoers  of  your  kind 
iride-hover  round  you  like  the  fowls  of  Hcaven, 
ud  ask  their  bombie  dole.     Tbe  variou8  turns 
>i  fintune  ponder ;  that  your  sons  may  want 
(That  now,  with  bard  reluctance,  iaint,  ye  giye. 
The  loveIy  young  Lavinia  onco  bad  friends  ; 
.nd  Fortune  smird,  dcceitful,  onhcrbirth. 
ór,  in  her  helpless  years  deprłv*d  of  alJ, 
^  every  stay,  8ave  Innoqence  and  HeaTcn, 
hCy  with  her  widów 'd  motber,  fccble,  old, 
ud  poor,  ]iv'd  in  a  cottage,  far  rctir*d 
Aong  the  windings  of  a  woody  vale ; 
ly  solttode  and  dcep  sorrounding  shades, 
lut  inore  by  basbful  modesty,  conceard. 
'ogether  thus  they  sbunnM  ibe  cruel  scom 
Vluch  vtrtue,  sunk  to  poverty,  would  meet 
'rom  giddy  paołion  and  low-minded  pride ; 
Llmost  on  Nature*8  common  boonty  fcd  ; 
ike  the  gay  birdB  that  sung  thcm  to  repose, 
!oDtent,  and  careless  of  to  morrow^s  farę. 
fer  form  was  frcsber  than  the  monńng  rosę, 
IThen  the  dcw  wets  tts  leavc8j  unstaiu'dand 

iS  is  the  lily)  or  the  mountatn  snów. 
*he  modest  virtue9  mingled  in  ber  eyes, 
•ciii  on  the  groand  dejected,  darting  all 
licir  humid  beams  into  tbe  blooming  Aowcrs : 
>r  when  tbe  rooumfui  tale  ber  motber  totd, 
>f  what  ber  faithless  fortunę  promis^d  oncc, 
liriird  in  her  thooght,  they,  like  the  dewy  star 
>f  evening,  shone  in  tears.     A  native  grace 
*at  fair-proportion'd  on  her  polisb^d  limbs» 
^eiFd  in  a  simple  robę,  their  bcst  attire, 
Scyond  tbe  pomp  of  dress ;  for  loyeliness 
*7ecds  not  the  foreign  aid  of  ornament, 
[^ut  is  when  naadom^d  adom'd  the  most. 
rhooghtiess  of  beauty,  she  was  Beauty'8  self, 
lecluse  amid  the  close-embowering  woods. 
U  in  the  boUow  breast  of  Appennine, 
3cncath  tbe  sbelter  of  encircling  hills 
1  inyrtle  rises,  far  from  buman  cye, 
ind  breatbes  its  balmy  fragfance  o'<er  the  wild ; 
k>  IkmrishM  blooming,  and  uiMcen  by  ail, 
rhe  sweet  Larinia ;  tił^  at  le^gth,  compell^d 
3y  strong  Necessity*8  supremę  command, 
dTith  smiiing  patience  in  her  looks,  she  went 
To  gleaa  Palemon'a  fields.    The  pride  of  iwains 
Palemon  was,  the  generous,  and  tbe  rich  i 
^''ho  led  the  rural  life  in  all  its  joy 
ind  elegancu,  soch  as  Arcadian  song 
Transmits  from  ancient  uncorrupted  times  ; 
^''hen  tyrant  custom  bad  sot  shackled  maou 
But  free  to  foUow  natuf«  wat  the  modc* 


He  tbcn,  his  fancy  with  autumn^l  scenes 
Amusiug,  chnno^d  bcsiJe  bis  rrapcr-train 
To  walk,  when  poor  Lavtiua  drew  his  cyc ; 
Unconsołous  of  ber  power,  and  turning  qbick 
With  uoaiTi  cŁcd  blushcs  from  bis  gazę  :- 
He  saw  her  cbarmiug,  but  be  saw  not  balf 
The  charms  ber  downcast  modesty  conctiaJ'd> 
That  veiy  moment  iove  and  cbaste  desire 
Sprung  in  bis  bosom,  to  himself  unknown ; 
For  still  tbc  world  prevaird,  and  its  drcad  Jaughy^ 
Which  scarcc  the  lirm  philosophcr  can  scorn, 
Sbould  his  hcart  own  a  gleancr  in  the  field : 
And  thus  in  sccrct  to  lus  soul  he  sighM. 

"  What  pity  !  tbat  so  delicate  a  form. 
By  beauty  kiudled,  where  enlivening  sense 
And  morę  than  vulgar  goodncss  scem  to  dwell^ 
Sbould  be  devot€d  to  tbe  rude  embrace 
Of  some  indecent  clown  !  She  looks,  methinks, 
Of  old  Acasto's  liue  i  and  to  my  mind 
Recalls  tbat  patron  of  my  happy  life,  •  * 

From  wbom  my  liberał  fortunę  took  its  rise ; 
Now  to  tbe  dust  gone  down  j  bis  houscs,  lands. 
And  once  fair-spreading  family,  disBolv'd. 
Tb  said  that  in  some  lone  obscure  retreat, 
UrgM  by  remembrance  sad,  and  dcceut  pride. 
Far  from  those  scenes  which  knew  their  bettcr 
Hjs  agcd  widów  and  his  daugbter  liTe,  [dayf; 

Wbom  yet  my  fruitless  searoh  could  nerer  find. 
Romantic  wisb !  would  this  tbe  daugbter  wore  !'* ; 

When,  strict  inquiring,  from  hersolf  be  found 
She  was  the  same,  tbe  daugbter  of  his  fńend, 
Of  bountiful  Acasto  ^  who  can  speak 
The  mingled  passions  that  surpns*d  his  heart, 
And  tbtougb  his  nervc8  in  shiyering  transport  ran? 
Tbcn  blazM  bis  smother^d  flame,  avow'd,  and  hołd; 
And  as  he  viewM  her,  ardent,  o*6r  and  o'er, 
Ix>ve,  gratitude,  and  pity,  wept  at  once. 
Confui'd,  and  firigbten'd  at  his  sudden  tears, 
Her  rising  beauties  ilushM  a  higher  bloom, 
A»  thus  Palemon,  passionate  Mid  just, 
Pour*d  out  tbe  pious  rapturo  of  his  souL 

"  And  art  thou  then  Aca8to'8  dear  remains  ? 
She,  wbom  my  restless  gratitude  bas  iought 
So  long  in  vain  ?  O,  Hcavens  !  tbc  very  8am<^ 
Tbe  BQftcn'd  image  of  my  noble  friend> 
Aliye  bis  every  loofc,  his  every  feature. 
Moro  eiegantly  touch^d.    Sweeter  than  Spring ! 
Thou  sole  surriying  Monom  from  the  root 
Tbat  nourish^d  up  my  fortunę !  say,  ab  where, 
In  what  seąuester^d  desert,  hast  thou  drawy 
Tbe  kindest  aątect  of  delighted  Heaven  ? 
Into  such  beauty  spread,  and  blpwn  so  fair  ; 
Tbottgh  poYorty^s  cold  wind,  and  cnubing  rain, 
Beat  keói,  and  heavy,  on  thy  tender  years  ? 
O  let  me  now,  into  a  richer  soi],  [showe», 

Transplant  thee  safe !    wberc  yomal  nułS|  and 
Diffose  their  wamest,  laigest  influence ; 
And  of  my  ganlen  be  the  pride,  and  joy  1 
lU  it  bcfits  thee,  oh,  it  ill  be6tt 
Aca8to's  daugbter,  his  wbose  opeo  ttores. 
Though  Tait,  were  little  to  his  ampkr  hcart, 
The  ^ther  oł  a  country,  thos  to  pick 
The  very  refuse  of  those  harvest-fields, 
Which  from  his  honnteous  frien<tehip  I  enjoy. 
Then  throw  tbat  shaneful  pittance  from  tiiy  band. 
But  ill  apply 'd  to  such  a  nigged  task ; 
Tbe  fields,  the  master,  all,  my  foir,  are  thine; 
If  to  the  Yarious  bknings  which  thy  honsc 
Has  on  me  Uvish'd,  thau  wilt  add  tbat  bliss, 
Tbat dcMWt Uitf,  tha power ofbieHii^ thee!' 
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Herę  ceasM  tbe  yonth,  jti  fitiil  hk  speaking  eye 
!Exprcss*d  the  sacred  triimipb  vf  hi<  soul, 
Wnth  conscKMis  Tirtue^  gi-atitude,  and  lofe, 
AboTe  the  Tulgar  joy  dhinely  rais*d. 
Kor  waited  hc  reply.     Won  by  the  charm 
Of  goodness  irresistible,  and  all 
In  sweet  disorder  loat,  she  blushM  eonsent 
The  news  immediate  to  her  mother  brougbt, 
While,  pierc^d  with  anxiou8  thought,  Ac  pin'd  away 
Tbfi  Jooely  moments  for  I^>-mła'8  fote  ; 
Amaz^d,  and  scarce  believing  what  she  beard, 
Joy  seizM  her  witherM  Teios,  and  one  brigbt  gleam 
Of  setting  IHe  shofte  on  ber  eTening  houra : 
Not  ^8S  enraptur'd  than  the  happy  pair ; 
W  ho  flouriflh*d  long  in  tender  bliss,  and  rc8r'd 
A  anmorous  ot&pring,  lordy  like  themselTes, 
And  good,  tbe  grace  of  all  the  country  foand. 

DKeating  oft  the  labours  of  the  year, 
Tlie  sultry  aouth  coUects  a  potent  iilact. 
At  fint,  tbe  groYes  are  tcarceły  seen  to  stir 
Thetr  trembling  topa ,  and  a  stiU  murmur  mns 
Aleng  tbe  soft-inoltning  fieldi  of  oom. 
But  as  th*  athrial  tempeat  iiiller  awells, 
Aod  in  dbe  mighty  stream,  inriaible, 
Immense,  the  whołe  excłted  atnuoapbere, 
Impctuoua  nishea  o*er  tbe  souiiding  world ; 
•  Strańrd  to  tbe  reot,  tbe  stooping  forest  ponn 
Anistling  sbower  of  yet4intimely  leaTea, 
High-beat,  tbe  cirriine  mountains  eddy  in, 
Fkvii»  the  bare  wild,  tbe  disapated  atorm. 
And  send  it  m  a  torrent  down  tbe  vale. 
F4(pos'd,  and  naked,  to  its  atmoct  ragę, 
Tbroiigh  all  the  aea  of  banrest  rolling  ronnd, 
Tbe  biliowy  plam  floats  %ide ;  nor  can  erade, 
Though  pliant  to  tbe  blast,  Ha  sebmg  ibrce; 
Or  wbirlM  in  air,  or  luto  Tacant  chaff 
Shook  waste.    And  sooietioies  too  a  buiat  of  ram, 
Swopt  fiODi  tbe  blark  horizon,  broad,  desoenda  .. 
In  one  eontmuous  ilood.     StiU  orer  bead 
Tbe  mingling  tempfst  weave8  its  gtoom,  and  atill 
The  deluge  deepens ;  till  the  fields  around 
Lie  snnk,  aud  flatted,  in  the  sordid  ware. 
Sadden,  tbe  ditcht^s  swell  i  tbe  roeadowa  awim* 
Red,  fitmi  the  hiils,  iimamerable  streams 
Tumultuous  roar ;  and  high  above  ita  banks     ' 
The  nver  lift ;  beibre  whose  rushing  tidf>, 
Iferds,  flocks,  and  barv»*«t,  cottages,  and  swains, 
Roli  mingled  down ;  all  that  the  winds  bad  spar*d 
In  one  wiM  moment  niin'd  $  tbe  big  bo^. 
And  well-«am*d  treasures  of  the  painfol  ycar. 
Fled  to  some  emtnence,  tha  husbandman 
Helpless  beholda  the  miserable  wreck 
Driring  along ;  bis  drowning  ox  at  onoe 
Bescending,  with  his  laboun  scatter^d  round, 
He  sees ;  and  instant  o'er  his  sbiTering  thoogbt 
Gomes  Winter  nnprovided,  and  a  traia 
Of  clamant  chitdren  dear.    Ye  mastera,  tben. 
Be  mindful  of  the  roagfa  laborious  band, 
lliat  sinks  yon  soft  in  elegance  aod  ease  ; 
Be  mindfnl  of  those  limba  In  russet  dad 
Wboae  toil  to  yours  is  warmth,  and  graoefal  pride  ] 
And,  oh !  be  miadfiil  of  tbat  sparing  board, 
whicb  covefB  yours  with  Imniiy  pnj^m, 
Makcs  your  glasa  sparkle,  and  yoor  aemefęjoica! 
Kor  cmelly  denand  wfaat  tha  deep  raiaa 
And  all-involving  winda  bata  awept  away. 

Herę  the  mde  clamonr  of  tbe  sportamaa**  joy, 
The  gon  fint-thandering,  and  tbe  winded  born, 
Wookl  tempt  tbe  Muae  to  ting  tba  mral  gi 
Howy  in  hit  mid-career,  tbe  spaoial  stmck. 


Stilt  by  the  tamted  gale,  wHb 
Out^trecchM,  and  &iely  aensible,  drmai  fbO, 
Fearful,  >nd  cautioiis,  on  the  latcnt  prey; 
As  in  tbe  sun  the  cireling  coTey  baak 
'Theńr  varicd  plnmea,  and  watrbfnl  evcffy  w^, 
Though  the  rougfa  stobble  tom  tbe  seeiet  eye. 
Caught  in  the  ineahy  snare,  in  Tajn  tbey  beat 
Tbehr  idlcwings,  entangled  morę  and  noia: 
Nor  on  the  snrges  of  the  boundlcw  air, 
Though  borne  triumphant,  are  tbey  aafe ;  Ifce  gai, 
Glaac^d  just,  and  anddea,  fimn  tha  tomi^s  eft, 
0*ertakcs  tbcir  aoandmg  pmioos ;  andapia, 
Immediate,  brings  tbem  fhNn  tlie  towemg  ai^ 
Dead  to  the groimd:  ordnves  tbem  wjde-di!pcni)l, 
Woonded,  and  wheeling  Tarioos,  down  thewiai 

These  are  wft  soljects  for  the  peaoeM  Masa^ 
Nor  will  she  stain  with  auch  ber  apotkss  ssag; 
Tlien  moat  delighted,  wbeo  ahe  aocial  aeet 
Hie  wbole  miz'd  animal  creation  lanod 
JLIIto,  and  happy.    Tis  not  joy  to  her, 
This  fislsely-Ksheerful  baibatooa  ganie  of  deaThi 
Thia  ragę  of  pleasure,  whicb  the  leatless  yoaft 
Awakes,  fanpatient,  with  the  gleanung  mon; 
When  beasta  of  prey  retire,  tbat  all  night  kif, 
Uig'd  by  necessity,  bad  rang*d  tbe  dark, 
As  if  tbeir  conscioos  ra^age  shnnnM  the  iigbt, 
Aabam'd.     Not  so  tbe  staidy  tyrant  maa, 
Who  with  the  thoughtłesa  iinoienoe  of  pover 
loflamM,  beyond  the  most  infbriate  wralh 
Of  the  worst  nranstec  tbat  e*er  roam*d  tl^  nsic^ 
For  sport  akme  pnnoes  tbe  cniel  chase^ 
Amid  the  beaauoga  of  the  gentle  days. 
Unbraid,  ye  rawening  tribea,  ofor  wantoa  fi|^ 
For  buager  kiodles  yoa,  and  lawless  want  j 
But  laviah  fed,  m  Natnre'a  bounty  rollM, 
Tojoy  atangubh,  aad  delight  in  biooi^ 
Is  what  yonr  borrid  bosoms  never  knew. 

Poor  is  tbe  triumpb  o^er  tbe  taniid  haref 
ScarM  Irom  the  oom,  and  now  to  aome  loMNit 
Retir^d :  tbe  rusby  ka ;  tbe  ragged  furv, 
Strctch^d  o*er  tbe  stony  heath ;  the  atabUadnpt; 
The  thistly  lawn  i  the  tbick  entangled  bioiai; 
Of  the  «anie  iriendly  boe,  the  witber^d  lera  i 
The  fiUIow  ground  laid  open  to  the  Sun, 
Concoctive;  and  the  nodding  aandy  baók, 
Hung  o'er  the  maaes  of  the  moontain  braok. 
Vain  is  her  beat  precaudon;  thoogh  sbe  nti 
ConceaPd,  with  folded  eaia;  unsleepiag  eyei^ 
By  Naturę  rajs'd  to  take  tb*  horiton  ia; 
And  bead  eoacb*d  cloae  betwixt  ber  hahy  ied, 
In  act  to  spring  away.    The  soented  dew 
Betrays  her  early  labyrintb ;  and  deep, 
In  9catter*d  snilen  openings,  for  bduad, 
With  erery  breece  ^  h^ca  the  comiog  iloifli. 
But  nearer,  aod  moie  lrequent,  as  it  loads 
The  sighing  gale,,  she  springa  aniaz*d,  aad  all 
The  saTage  aoul  of  gamę  is  np  at  onoe : 
The  pack  Ihll-openinf  ,  ▼arions;  theatarillbon 
Retoandedfromthebills;  thenaghingstos^, 
wad  Ibr  tha  Chase:  and  the  lond  hnnftees  *Mts 
0'eraweftk,  bamleas,  flying  crcatoie,  all 
Mlx'd  in  OMił  tumult,  aad  disooidant  joy. 

Tbaatagtoo,  sh^iMfiom  the  herd,  ahnebm 
Ha  rang^d  the  brsadiing  monarch  of  tfae  shsdą 
Beforethatcmpestdrńei.    At  irst,  in  ^pesd 
He,  spńgbtły,  paftshisfiuth;  aad,  foos^d  by  far, 
OiT>»  aU  his  swift  aSrial  aoid  to  fight; 
Againtt  the  breeae  he  daits,  tbat  way  łht  inr 
To  leava  tha  iananing  aMudenas  ety  beUni: 
abort;  tbo^tbileeter  than  tbe  vind» 
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lowB  o*er  tte  keen-air^d  mranteins  by  the  north, 
e  bunCi  tlie  tbickets,  glaneos  throngh  tbc  glades, 
od  plonges  deep  wto'  the  wUdest  wood  ^ 

tkm,  yet  tore,  adhesife  to  the  track 
ot-fteaming,  up  behmd  bim  cxmie  agun 
ti'  inhuDMui  romt,  and  firom  the  «hady  depth 
xpel  him,  eircling  throUgh  his  every  shift. 
e  Mreept  the  fangi  afi ;  and  aol)|>tng  aees 
he  gtedea,  mild  openkig  ta  the  gokien  day ; 
^here,  id  kiiid  oootest,  with  bit  batting  fńends 
e  wout  to  stnmgle,  or  his  łoves  cojoy. 
h  in  the  luIl-dMceodiog  flood  he  tries 
»  kiee  tlie  toent,  and  lave  hta  buroing  tidcs : 
ft  areka  the  heid ;  the  watchful  herd,  alanii*d» 
rith  aelfiab  eare  avoid  a  biotber^  woe. 
rhat  shall  he  do  ?  His  oooe  so  vivid  nerr eg, 
»  fuli  of  buoyant  spirit,  now  no  morę 
upire  the  coune  i  but  fainting  breathless  taił, 
H.4c,  setzes  oo  his  beart:  he  staads  at  bay  i 
ad  puts  his  last  weak  refnge  in  despair. 
be  big  towmI  teaxs  run  down  his  dappted  lace; 
[a  groans  io  anguish ;  wkile  the  giowling  pack» 
lood-happy,  baag  at  his  fair  jutting  chest, 
od  maik  Us  beaoteoos  checker'd  sides  with  goc*. 

Of  this  eaougb.    But  if  the  sylvaa  youth, 
Those  fenrent  blood  boite  into  \iuleaoe, 
[ust  hftTe  the  cbaae ;  behold,  despisiog  flight^ 
he  rous^d  np  Ikm,  resolute,  and  sk>«h 
d^auciug  fuli  on  the  protended  spear, 
fti  ooiwwd-band,  that  circling  arbeel  aloof. 
lonk  from  the  caveni,  aad  tlM  troablcd  wood« 
DC  the  grim  wolf ;  on  bim  bis  shaggy  fbe 
ńidictiTe  fix,  and  let  the  mffian  die : 
>r,  grCNrliag  horrid,  as  the  brindled  boar 
Irina  Ml  deśtruction,  to  tbe  monster's  beart 
et  the  dart  Ughten  from  tbe  nenrous  arm. 

Theae  Britam  kaovs  not ;  give,  ye  Bńtons,  tben 
'otar  aportive  fnry,  pityleas,  to  poui 
ooae  on  tbe  nigbtly  robber  of  the  foul  t 
lim,  from  bit  craggy  winding  baunts  maarthM, 
«t  all  the  thander  of  tbe.cbase  puisue. 
Imw  the  broad  ditcb  bebind  you »  o*er  tbe  hedge 
ligh  boond,  resi^kss;  nor  tbe  deep  norasa 
UshuK^  Jwt  throagh  the  shaking  wiklemeaa 
*tck  your  nioe  way ;  into  the  peńkwi  iood 
(ear  fe^less,  of  the  raging  instmct  fuli , 
md  as  yoo  lide  tbe  torrenfc,  to  tbe  baoks 
''oor  triaaph  sonnd  sonoroos,  mnning  fouad, 
>om  rock  to  rock,  in  circling  echoes  tost; 
lien  scalę  the  mountaios  to  their  woody  tops ; 
toah  do«rn  the  daageroossteep;  and  o'er  tbe  lawn, 
Q  €sncy  swallowing  np  the  spaoe  between, 
"Our  all  your  speed  into  the  rapid  gamę, 
'ór  happy  he !  who  tops  tbe  wbeeliog  cbaae; 
las  every  masę  cyoItM,  and  e«ery  guile 
>iaclos'd  i  who  knows  tbe  merita  ik  tbe  pack  ; 
^bo  saar  the  ▼illain  seis'd»  and  dying  bard, 
Vithcfut  oomplaint,  thongb  by  an  bondred  moutht 
tefenttesitom:  O  glorioiis  he,  bcyood 
fis  dartng  peers !  when  tbe  retreating  bom 
}aH8  them  to  gbostly  halls  of  grey  renown, 
^'ith  woodland  honours  grac*d ;  the  I6x*s  fur, 
Depending  decent  from  the  roof;  andspcead 
Rooiid  the  drear  walb,  with  antic  figures  Herce, 
rbastag'sbur«efrQOt:  be  tben  is  loudest  heard, 
nrheo  the  night  staggers  with  sererer  totlt, 
Wńh  featł  Thessalisn  Centauw  nevcr  knew,  . 
Ind  their  npeated  wonders  shake  the  dome. 
Bottattha ftialM  chimnay  blazes  wide; . 
rhatnkMdilbtni^  and  the  itroDg  table  grom 


Beneatb  Łbe  smoking  surloin,  streieVd  imOiensó 
From  side  to  suit ;  in  wbich,  uith  despenite  knifeP 
Thcy  dcep  incision  make,  and  talk  the  while 
Of  England's  glory,  ne*er  to  be  defac'd 
Wbile  hence  Uiey  borrow  vigour :  or  amain 
Into  the  party  plnng'd,  at  intenrals, 
If  stomach  keeu  can  interna Is  ailow, 
Relatlng  all  the  gloricf  of  the  cbase. 
Then  sated  Hunger  bids  his  brotber  Thirrt 
Prodnce  themigbty  bowl ;  tbe  migbty  bowl, 
Swelld  high  with  flery  juice,  steams  liberał  round 
A  potent  gale,  deltcious  as  the  breath 
Of  Maia  to  the  le^e^ick  shepherdess, 
On  Tiolets  diffusM,  włiile  soft  she  bears 
Mer  panting  sbepherd  stealiug  to  ber  amsb 
Nor  wanting  i»tbe  brown  October,  dra«ii. 
Maturę  anJperfect,  from  his  dark  rctreat 
Of  thirty  yean ;  and  now  bis  hooe^t  (kont    « 
Plames  in  the  ligbt  refblgent,  not  afraid 
Ev'n  with  the  vineyaid's  bestproduce  to  vie. 
To  cbeat  tbe  thinty  momonts,  Whitt  a  whil* 
WaJks  bis  doU  round,  beiicath  a  cload  of  smoke, 
Wreath'd  fragrant  from  the  pipc ;  or  the  cpiick  dice, 
In  thunder  kaping  from  the  boa,  awak»    ^ 
The  sounding  gammon :  while  n>mp*lofiBg  uum 
Im  haurd  about,  in  gallantiy  roboit* 
At  laat  these  piiling  idlenessas  laid 
Aside,  fri!quent  and  fuli,  the  dry  divui 
Close  in  firm  circle ;  and  set,  ardent,  m 
Por  serioua  drinking.    Nor  evasion  sly. 
Nor  sober  sbift,  is  to  the  puking  wretch 
lndulg*d  apart ;  but  eameai,  brijnming  bowis 
Lave  every  sool,  the  tahla  floating  roimd. 
And  payement,  ftuthless*to  the  foddled  foot 
Thttii  as  thcy  swim  in  mutoal  swUI,  the  talk, 
Yocifigrous  at  gacę  from  twenty  tongues,   [bound<9, 
Reeb  fast  from  theme  to  theme;   from  borscs, 
To  church  or  mistresi,  politics  or  ghost, 
In  eiidlcas  mases,  intricate,  perplex*d. 
Mean-time,  with  sudd^ n  interruption,  lond, 
Th'  impatient  cateb  bursts  lirom  tbe  joybus  beart ; ' 
That  moment  touchM  is  every  kindred  sool ; 
And,  opening  in  a  fiUl-moutbM  ery  of  joy, 
Thelaugh,  tbe  slsip,  the  jocund  curM^,  go  round ; 
While,  from  their  slumbers  shook,  the  keane1'd 
Mis  in  tbe  musie  of  tłie  day  again.  [hoonds 

As  when  the  tempest,  that  bas  res^d  the  dfep 
The  dark  nigbt  long,  with  faintcr  murmurs  iiiUy  i 
So  gradual  sinks  their  mirth.  Their  focble  tongues 
Unable  to  take  up  the  cumbrous  word, 
lie  quite  dissoIv'd.     Before  their  maodltn  eyes, 
Saen  dim,  and  blue,  tbe  double  tapers  daace, 
Łike  the  5(un  wadbg  through  tbe  miaty  sky. 
Tben  sliding  soft,  they  drop.    Oonfos^d  abOTie^ 
Olasses  and  bottles,  pipes  and  gasetteen, 
As  if  the  table  ev»a  itself  waa  dnmk, 
lie  a  wet  broken  scenę ;  and  widu,  bdow, 
b  heap'd  the  social  slaughter ;  where  astrido 
The  łuhber  power  in  filthy  triomph  sits, 
Slumberous,  inclining  still  from  side  to  side. 
And  steeps  them  drench*d  in  potent  sleep  ttll  ommw* 
Pefhapa  some  doctor,  of  tremoidous  paunch, 
Awiul  and  deep,  a  black  abyss  of  drink, 
€^ut-lives  them  all ;  and  from  his  bttry'd  iocfc 
Retiring,  fuli  of  rumination  sad, 
ŁamenU  the  waakness  of  these  lattcr  tioMi. 
But  if  tha  rougher  sex  by  this  fieioe  iport 
Is  hurried  wild,  let  not  soch  horrid  ioy 
E'er  staitt  the  bosom  of  the  Britash  fr  ir. 
Far  be  tbe  spirit  of  the  chase  from  then* 
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•  ITnromely  coun^,  trabeseemiufr  skill ; 
To  spring  the  fenee,  to  rein  the  pranciog  steed ; 
The  capy  the  whip,  the  masculine  attire ; 
In  which  they  roughen  to  the  sense,  and  all    ■ 
The  winnmg  loftncss  of  th^r  sex  is  lost 
In  them  'tis  gracefiil  to  diasoWc  at  woe ; 
With  erery  inotioD,  erwy  word,  to  wave 
Quick  o'er  tho  khidling  cheek  the  ready  hlosh ; 
And  frooł  the  smallest  vłolence  to  shrink 
Unequal,  then  the  loveiiest  in  thetr  fean ; 
And  by  this  sileot  adulation,  soft, 
To  tbeir  protection  morę  engaging  man. 
O  may  their  eyes  no  miserable  aight, 
Save  weeping  loYcrs,  see  !  a  nobler  gamę, 
Through  Łove's  enchanting  wUes  pursucd.  yet  fled, 
In  chase  ambiguons.     May  their  trader  limbs 
Float  in  the  loose  simplicity  of  dres.<i ! 
And,  fashionM  all  to  harmony,  alone 
Knov  thcy  to  snzc  the  capttvated  aoul, 
In  raptnre  warblcd  from  loive-brcathing  lipa ; 
To  tcach  the  lute  to  languish^  with  smooth  step, 
Disciosing  moŁion  in  its  cr<*ry  charm, 
To  swim  aiong,  and  swell  the  maey  danoe ; 
To  train  the  foHage  o*er  the  snowy  lawn ) 
To  gnidą  the  peacil^  turdp  the  tunefni  page ; 
To  lend  new  fla^our  to  the  fraitful  year, 
And  heighten  Nature*B  dałnties':  in  their  mce    • 
To  rear  their  graces  into  second  life  ; 
To  gi^e  socłcty  its  highest  taste ; 
Weil  order'd  home  man's  best  delitrht  to  make : 
And  by  submt8słve  wisdom,  modei^t  skill, 

,    With  every  gentle  carc-eladtng  art, 
To  raise  the  Ytrtues,  aainMte  the  bł«8», 
And  sweeten  all  the  toils  of  huiban  life : 
This  beibe  female  dignity  and  praise.  . 

Ye  swaina,  now  hasten  to  the  haseł  bank ; 
Wliere,  down  yon  dale,  the  wildly-winding  brook 
Fa^k  hoarse  from  strep  to  tteep.    In  elose  array, 
Fit  for  the  thickets  and  the  tangling  shnib, 
Ye  virgin8  come.     For  you  tbeir  latest  aong 
The  woodlaods  raise ;  the  clnstering  nuts  for  yon 
The  lover  finds  amid  the  secret  sbade ; 
And,  wlicre  they  bumish  on  the  topmosi  bough, 
With  active  vigour  crushes  down  the  tree ; 
Or  shakes  them  ripe  from  the  resignlng  busk, 
A  glossy  shower,  and  of  an  ardent  brown, 
As  are  the  ringlets  of  Melinda*s  hair  : 
Mclinda  !  fbmiM  with  every  grace  complete, 
Yet  these  ncgiccting,  above  beauty  wisc, 
And  far  tninscending  such  a  Yulf^ar  praise. 

Uencc  from  the  busy  joy-resounding  fields, 
In  cheerful  enrour,  let  us  tread  the  mazo 
Of  Autumn,  uuconfin'd  j  and  taste,  K'vivM, 
Thc.breath  of  orohard  big  with  bending  iruit. 
Obedicnt  Ui  the  breeze  and  beating  ray, 
Fmm  the  deep-loaded  bmiffh  a  mellow  shower 
Tnrcssant  melts  away.     The  juicy  year* 
Lies,  in  a  soft  profusion,  scattorM  round. 
A  rarious  sweetness  swcils  the  gentle  nice ; 
By  Natnre*s  all-rcftning  hand  pr(T)ar*d  j 
Of  ten1por^d  san,  and  water,  carth,  and  air, 
In  evt'r-changing  romposition  mixt. 
Such,  falłiag  freqiient  through  the  chiller  night, 
The  firagrant  slores,  the  wide  projected  faeaps 
OfappIcSjWhich  the  Iust>'-hand€d  Yenr, 
Innumerous^  o^er  tbe  blushing  orchard  shakes. 
A  Taridos  spirrt,  fresh,  delieioufl^  k<*en, 
.DwclU  in  their  geltd  pores^  ard,  actirc,  points 
Ttio  pieroJng  ryder  for  the  thirsty  tonguo  : 
Tliy  naiit*  theme,  and  booil  ia^^pirer  too, 


Phillips,  Pomóna's  bard,  tlie  teeond  thM 
WhonoMydnnt..  in  rhyma-uttfetter'd^  Tetse, 
With  British  freedom  sing tkeBritith fong ; 
How,  from  Siluńan  vati,  h^h-sparUing  wioea 
Foam  in  transparent  Aoods ;  sooie  strong,  to  cbeer 
The  f  iniery  revds  4>f  the  labooriog  bmd ; 
And  tastehil  some,  to  cool  the  soiftnler  bours. 

In  this  gład  seiyon,  while  his  sweetrst  beams 
The  Sim  sheds  €qQal  o*er  the  meekeoM  day ; 
Oh,  lose  me  in  the  -green  daBjgfatfol  waiks 
Of,  Doddingtoo,  tby  seat,  serene,  andplam; 
Whcre  simple  Naturę  reigns ;  and  erery  vicfr, 
DiflPusire,  sprcads  the  pure  EŃorsetian  downs, 
In  bonndless  )>n}spect :  yonder  sbagg'd  with  wnod/ 
Herę  rich  with  harrest,  and  tbere  ^htte  with  flocksi 
Meantime  the  grandetir  of  thy  lofty  dome, 
Far-splcndłd,  seiKes  on  the  favish*d  eye. 
New  beauties  rise  with  each  reviołvfiig  day ; 
New  columns  swełl ;  and  still  the  f^sh  Spring  findi 
New  plants  1o  qułcken,  and  new  groves  to  green. 
Fuli  of  thy  genltts  all !  the  Muses*  seat : 
Where  in  the  secret  bower,  and  winding  walk. 
For  virtuou8  Youog  and  thoc  they  tw')ne  tbe  bar. 
Hcre  wandering  oft,  fir'd  with  the  restless  thirk    * 
Of  thy  applause,  I  solitary  court 
Th'  inspiring  brecze  :  and  meditate  the  book 
Of  Naturę  c^w  open  :  aimiug  thencc, 
Warm  from^he  hcart,  to  leam  the  mora]  song. 
Herc,  as  I  steal  nlong  tbe  sunny  wali, 
Where  Autumn  basks,  with  fruit  einpnrplcd  ietp, 
Mypleashig  theme  cOLtlnual  pńMnptamy  tboagbt: 
Presents  the  downy  pcaeh ;  the  shinmg  pininbj 
Theruddy,  fragnint  nectarine ;  anddark, 
Beneath  his  ample  leaf,  the  luscious  fig. 
The  vhłe  too  here  ber  curlhig  tendrils  shoots; 
Hangs  out  her  cinsters,  gkywing  to  the  aoatb  |    - 
And  searerely  wishes  for  a  warmer  sky. 

Tum  we  a  thoment  Fanry's  rapW  flight 
To  vigoroud  eoils,  aud  cllmes  of  fiihr  eitfent ; 
Where,  by  the  pottnnt  Sun  elated  hich, 
»  The  vineyard  sweUs  refulgent  on  the  day  j 
Spreads  o^cr  the  rale ;  or  up  the  monntain  cUmBs, 
Profuse ;  and  drinks  amM  the  sunny  rocks, 
From  cliif  to  clifFinereasM,  the  bcigbtenM  bbze. 
Low  bettd  the  weighty  boughs.   Tbe^  Husten^kar, 
Half  through  the  foliage  seen,  or  ardent  ftune, 
Or  shine  tran^arent ;  while  perfectioa  breatbs 
White  ©'er  tbe  turgent  film  the  Rring  dcw.  ' 

As  thus  they  brighten  with  erialted  juicc, 
TouchM  into  fla\-our  by  the  mingling  ray  ; 
The  nnal  youth  and  virgins  o»er  tbe  łleUl, 
£ach  fond  for  each  to  culi  tb*  autntnnal  prime, 
Exulting  rore,  and  speak  the  \-infage  nigh.  - 
Thcn  comes  the  crushing  .fwam ;  the  country  floats, 
And  foams  unbounded  with  the  mashy  flood ; 
That  by  degrecs  fermented  and  refinM, 
Round  the  rais'd  nations  pour^thc  cup  of  )oy : 
Tłie  elarct  smooth,  red  as  the  lip  we  press,  * 
In  sparkling  fancy,  while  we  drain  the  bowl ; 
The  mellow-tasted  Burgundy ;  and  quick, 
As  is  the  wit  it  gives,  the  gay  Chamjmgne. 

Now,  by  the  coo!  decHning  year  condcns"d, 
Descend  the  copious  cxha]ations,  <'heck*d 
As  up  the  middle  sky  unseen  they  stole. 
And  rołl  the  doubling  fogs  anmnd  the  bill. 
No  morę  the  monntnin,  horrid,  v»st,  subltme, 
Who  pours  a  sweep  of  rirers  firom  his  sidcs, 
And  high  between  contending  kinsrdom«  rcan 
Tlłc  rocky  loiip  diTiskm,  fiHs  the  vicw 
With  great  vaiief^* ;  but  in  a  oigbt         -    - 
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Of  gatherfns  Tii^r,  frotb  the  Iw  Acd  setue 
Stnks  dark  and  dreary.    Tbence  expandłng  far, 
The  huge  dusk,  gradual,  sktlIIows  up  the  plain : 
Yanish  tfae  troods  ;  the  dłm-seen  rivcr  seems 
Stallen,  and  slow,  to  roli  the  misty  wave. 
jkv'n  inthe  hd^it  df  noon  opprest,  the  !$un 
Sheds  weak,  and  blunt,  his  wide-refracted  ray ; 
Wbence  glaring^  oft,  with  many  a  broadenM  erb, 
He  frights  the  nattoDS.     Indistinct  on  Earth, 
Seen  through  the  turfoid  air,  beyodd  the  Iife 
Obiccls  appear ;  and,  wilderM,  o*er  the  wastc 
The  fbepherd  staiks  gigantic.    Ti  II  at  la^t 
WreatfaM  dnO'  aroond,  in  deeper  circies  still 
Sttccessire  closing,  sits  the  generał  fog 
Unboundcd  o'er  the  world ;  and,  mingling  Łhick, 
A  formless  grey  coofasion  cover$  ali. 
As  when  of  ołd  (so  rang  the  Uebrcw  bard) 
Light,  uncollected,  through  the  Chaos  urg'd 
Its  infant  way  ;  nor  Order  j*et  bad  drawn 
His  lovely  train  from  out  the  dubioas  gliiom. 

Theae  roving  mists,  that  constant  now  begin 
To  smokc  along  the  hilly  country,  these, 
With  weighty  raind,  and  mcUed  Alpine  śnows, 
Tbc  mountain-cistems  fili,  those  ample  Stores 
Of  water,  scoopM  among  the  hołlow  rocks ; 
WhcDce  $u9h  the  strcams,  the  ceaseicss  fbuntains 

play, 
And  thetr  tinfailing  irealth  the  rirctsdraw. 
Some  sagos  say,  that,  where  the  numerous  ware 
Tor  «Tcr  lashcs  the  resounding  shore, 
DńllM  thn)ugh  the  sandy  stratnm,  evcry  way, 
The  wnters  with  the  sandy  stratiim  risc ; 
Amid  whose  angles  infinitely  strain'd, 
They  joyfdł  leave  their  jaftgy  satts  behind, 
And  elear  and  sweeten,  as  thoy  soak  along. 
Kor  stops  the  rcstJcfis  fluid,  moanting  still, 
Though  oft  amidst  th*  irriguous  v:ile  it  springs  ; 
But  to  the  iDOuntaln  courted  by  the  sand, 
That  leads  it  darkiing  on  in  feithful  może, 
Far  from  the  parent-main,  it  boiŁs  again 
Frcsh  into  day  ;  and  all  the  gllttering  hill 
h  bright  with  spouttng  rills.  But  hence  this  i^in 
Amusire  dream  !  why  should  the  watcrs  love 
To  take  so  far  a  joumey  to  the  bil  te, 
When  the  sweet  valUcs  offer  to  thełr  toil 
Inyiting  quiet,  and  a  nearer  bed  ? 
Or  if,  by  blind  ambition  Icd  astray, 
Th«y  roust  asprrc ;  why  shouM  they  sudden  stop 
Among  the  broken  monntain*s  rushy  dells, 
And,  ere  they  gain  its  higheit  peak,  desert 
Th*attractivesand  that  charmM  their  course  solong? 
Besidcs,  the  bard  agglomerating  salts, 
The  spoil  of  ages,  would  impenrious  choke 
'Their  secret  channels  j  or,  by  slow  dcgrees, 
tligh  as  the  hills  protrude  the  ftwełling  Talcs : 
Ołd  Oc«an  too,  sockM  through  the  porons  globe^ 
Had  long  ere  now  ibrsook  hb  horrid  bed, 
And  bronght  Deućałion^s  watery  timcs  again. 

Say  then,  where  lark  the  va«t  ctemal  sprfngs, 
That;  Hkc  Creatlng  Naturę,  He  conccard 
Prom  mortal  eye,  yot  with  thehr  Ikvish  stores 
kcfresh'thc  głobe,  and  all  ttś  joyoAs  tribes  } 
'O,  thon-pePvading  Ocnius,  ^Ven  to  man, 
To  tracę  the  secrets  Of  the  dark  ńbym, 
O,   lay  the  tnountains  \Ate !  and  wide  di$pl4y 
Their  hidden  strueture  to  th*  astonishM  view  ! 
Strip  from  the  bratiching  Alpt  their  piny  lood ; 
The  httge  encumbrance  of  horrifie  woods 
From  Asian  Tatmin,.  finom  Imaus  stretch*d 
Athnart  tlfit  TOTiiąg  Tatter*s  ^uHcii  liouiids ! 


Oivc  openitig  Hemns  to  my  tearehing  eye, 

And  high  Olympus  poaring  many  a  stream  ! 

O,  from  the  SDunding  summits  of  the  north, 

The  Dofrioe  hills>  through  ScandinaTia  roird 

To  farthest  liipland  and  the  Frozen  Main ; 

From  lofty  Caucasus,  far-seen  by  those  ' 

Who  in  the  Caspian  aąd  black  Euxine  toil ; 

From  cold  Uiphean  rocks,  which  the  wild  Rnśa 

Believc9  the  *fony  girdh  ^  of  the  warld  ; 

And  ail  the  drcadful  mountainft,  wrapt  in  storm, 

Whcnce  widc  Stberiii  draws  hcr  łoneły  floods ;     ' 

O,  swcep  th*  etemal  snows!  Hang*o*er  the deep, 

Tłtat  ever  works  benentb  his  sounding  base, 

Bid  Atli>s,  propping  Hcaven,  as  poeta  ieign. 

His  subterranean  wondcrs  spread  !  unveil        ^ 

The  miny  oaTems,-  blazing  oft  the  day, 

Of  Abyssinia*);  cloud  compeHing  diffs, 

And  of  the  bending  Motmtains  óf  the  Mootl  *i       ' 

OVrtoppinic  all  these  giaiit  sons  of  Earth, 

Let  the  dire  Andes,  fVom  the  rodiant  line  '-  ^ 

Strcteh\l  to  the  stormy  aeas  that  thunder  roand    • 

The  southern  pole,  their  hideous  dcepa  flinlotd  ( 

Amaztng  scenę  I  Bchold  !  the  gfooms  disdosc, 

I  see  the  riw^ra  in  thoir  infant  beds ! 

I>eep,  dcep  I  hear  them,  labouring  to  get  firce  ! 

I  see  the  leaning  strata,  artful  rang*d ; 

The  gaping  fissurcs  tb  receive  the  raiiij, 

The  melting  snoKS,  and  eter^drii^ng  Ibgs. 

StrowM  bibulous  above  I  sec  the  sonds, 

The  pebbly  gravel  next,  the  jayers  thon 

Of  mingted  monlds,  of  morc  retentire  eayths, 

The  gu**-<-.r*d  rocks,  and  mazy-nmning  ctefts ; 

That,  while  the  stealing  moisturethcy  trasmit, 

łietard  its  motion,  and  forbid  its  waste. 

Bcncath  th'  inceasant  weeping  of  these  drains, 

I  see  the  rocky  syphons  8tretch*d  tmmense, ' 

The  mighty  reservoirB,  of  hardenM  cbalk, 

Or  stiff  compacted  day,  capadom  fonn*d.    ■ 

0'crflowing  tbence,  the  congregated  Stores, 

The  crystal  treasurcs  of  tho  liquid  world, 

Through  the  stirrM  sands  a  bubbiing  passage  burst ; 

Aad  si^-dling  out,  aronnd  the  middle  steep, 

Or  from  the  bottoms  of  the  bosom*d  hills, 

In  pure  effnsion  tlow.     United,  thus, 

Th*  exhaling  Sun,  the  vapour*burdooM  air, 

Ihe  gelid  mountains,  that  tó  min  condens*d 

These  vapours  in  continual  current  draw,  . 

And  send  them,  oVr  the  fair«divided  fiarth, 

In  bounteous  ri^crs  to  the  deep  again, 

A  social  commerce  hołd,  and  firm  support 

The  fołUacy ustni  harmony  of  things. 

When  Autumn  scatters  his  departing  gleams, 
Wam'd  of  appmaching  Winter,  gather'd,  play 
Tbc  swallow-peoi^Ie ;  and  toss'cl  wide  around, 
0'crtheea1m  sky,  in  convo1uŁion  swiit, 
The  fbather^d  cddy  floats  :  rejoiciiig  onoi?, 
Ere  to  their  wintcry  słumbcrs  they  retire  ; 
la  clusters  dung,  beneath  the  mouldering  bank. 
And  whePB,  unpieroM  by  fro«t,  the  cavi*rn  sweatsi, 
Or  rather  into  wanncl'  cUmcs  convcy'd, 
With  othcr  kindrt;d  birds  of  scason,  thcre 
They  twitter  cheerfttl,  tłłl  the  vemal  months 
InviŁe  them  wekome  bock  :  fw,  thronging,  now 
Inuumcmus  wings  are  in  oommotion  all. 

*  The  Ma8Covite:ś(  cali  the  Riphefin  mountams 
Weliki  CamenypoyH,  that  is,  tke  great  iiofłtf  girdk ; 
bcoaufle  they  suppose  them  to  incompass  Łlie  whole 
£arth. 

'  A  rango  of  mountains  in  Afirica,  that  surroimfl 
almćat  all  MononSotapa. 
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Where  ŁIm  Hhioe  loiet  his  mąjcsUc  Ibroe 
In  Belgiao  plaiM,  won  from  the  raging  deep. 
By  diligeoce  amaziog,  and  tbe  stnmg 
17iiooiiquerable  hand  of  Liberty, 
The  itork-astembiy  moets ;  for  many  a  day/ 
Consulting  deep,  aod  Yarions,  ere  they  take 
Tbeir  aidiioitt  voyage  thrcmgh  the  ]iqaid  sky. 
And  now  thetr  route  deagn'd»  their  leadecs  chose, 
Tbeir  tribcs  a^justed,  ckin*d  tbeir  ▼igoroos  wiogs; 
And  many  a  ctrde,  many  a  short  essay,    . 
Wheerd  round  and  ronnd,  in  congregation  fuli 
Thaflgur*d0igbta8cends.;  and,  ridinghigh 
Th*  aćrial  biUow,  mixes  with  the  clouds. 

Or  wbere  tbe  Northern  Ocean,  in  Tust  whirls, 
Boila  round  the  naked  melancholy  isles 
Of  fiurtbcst  Thulć,  and  th'  Atlantic  suige 
Pours  in  among  tbe  itormy  Hebrides ; 
Who  can  recoont  what  transmigrations  there 
Are  annaal  madę  ?  what  nations  come  and  go  ? 
'  And  how  tbe  Uving  clouds  on  cloads  ariae  ? 
fnflnite  wings !  till  all  tbe  plume-dark  air 
And  rode  icsounding  shore  are  one  wild  ery. 

Herę  the  |iłain  harmkas  natŚTe  his  smali  6ock> 
And  berd  diminutive  of  many  hues, 
*  Tendton  the  little  island^s  veidantsvel], 
The  sbepberd^s  sea-girt  reign ;  or,  totberocks 
Diie-cltngiiig,  gathers  his  oivarious  food ; 
Or  sweeps  the  fisby  shore ;  or  treasurcs  up 
The  pjomage,  rising  fuli,  to  form  tbe  bed 
Of  luxury.    And  here  a  while  the  Muse, 
High  bóvjering  o*er  the  broad  cemlean  scenę, 
8eei  Caledonia,  in  romantk  view : 
Ber  airy  moontains,  from  the  waying  main, 
Imrested  with  a  keen  diffusire  sky, 
Brenthisig  tbe  soul  acute ;  ber  forósts  hnge, 
Incult,  lobnst,  and  tali,  by  Nature's  band 
Planted  of  x>ld ;  ber  azure  lakes  bctween, 
Poui^d  eut  eaitensive,  and  of  watery  wealth 
FuU ;  winding  deep,  and  green,  ber  fertile  rules ; 
With  many  n  cool  tnnsluuent  brimming  flood 
WashM  lov6ly  irom  tbe  Tweed  (pure  parent  ttream, 
Whose  pastora!  btnks  first  beaid  my  Doric  reed« 
With,  syhan  Jed,  thy  tńbuUry  brook) 
To  wbere  the  norUi-inflated  tempcst  foams 
'   0'er  Orcti*$  or  Betiibium'8  highest  peak : 
Nniseof  apeople,  in  misfortune's  school 
Train'd  np  to  hardy  deeds ;  soon  yisited 
By  Leanmg,  when  before  the  Oothic  ragę 
8he  took  ber  western  ilight    A  manly  raoe» 
Of  unsnbmitting  spirit,  wise,  and  brave  ', 
Who  still  through  bleeding  ages  struggled  bard, 
(As  well  nnhappy  Walłace  can  attest, 
Oreat  patriot-hero !  ill-reqmted  chief!) 
To  hola  a  generoos  undimint^h'd  state ; 
Too  much  in  vain  !  Hence  of  unetiual  bonnds 
Impatient,  and  by  tempting  glory  borne 
0*er  every  land«  fmr  every  land  their  life 
Hsoi  flo<w*d  woCose,  thetr  piercing  genius  pląmM 
And  sweU*a  the  pomp  of  peace  their  fiiithnil  toil» 
As  ilrom  thehr  own  elear  north,  in  radiant  stieaiBS, 
Bright  over  Europa  bursts  the  Boreal  Mom. 

Oh,  is  there  not^some  patriot,  in  whose  power 
That  bąt,  thąt  godlikc  luxnry  i^  plac'd, 
Of  blessingtlibusands,  thouMnds  yet  unhorn* 
Thfough  late  posterity  ?  some,  large  of  soul, 
To  cheer  dejected  industry  ?  to  głve 
A  double  banrest  to  the  pining  swain  ? 
And  teach  tlie  labouring  bind  tbe  sweets  of  toil  ? 
Row,  by  the  fincst  art^  the  nati^e  rohe 
To  wearc  $  how,  wbite  «s  Hyperborean  snów. 


Toformtbelncidlawn;  with 

How  to  dasb  wide  tbe  bilk>w ;  nor  look  on, 

Shamefully  passive,  while  BaUvian  fleets 

Oefraud  us  of  the  glittering  finny  swanns, 

That  beare  our  fiiths,  and  crowd  apon  our  sboress 

How  all-«niiTening  trade  to  rooae,  and-  wing 

The  prosperous  sail,  from  eveiy  growing  post,  ^ 

Uninjur'd,  round  the  searendrclod  globe  ; 

And  thns,  in  soul  nnited  as  in  name. 

Bid  Britain  reign  the  mistress  of  the  deqi  ? 

Yes,  there  are  sucfa.  And  fuli  on  thee,  Arg^ll, 
Her  hope,  ber  stay,  ber  darling,  and  ber  boast, 
From  ber  firsŁ  patriots  and  ber  heroes.apnii^ 
Thy  fond  imploring  country  tnms  her  eye ; 
In  thee,  with  all  a  mother's  triompb,  sees 
Her  every  virtue,  every  grace  combiD^dy 
Her  genina,  wisdom,  ber  engaging  tom, 
Her  pride  of  bonour,  and  her  courage  try'd, 
Calm,  and  intrepid,  in  the  very  throat 
Of  snlpburous  war,  on  Tenier'a  dresulfiil  6eld. 
Nor  less  tbe  palm  of  peace  tnwreatiKS  tby  brow : 
For,  powerful  as  tby  sword,  from  thy  rich  toagae 
Pemiasion  flows,  amd  wins  the  high  debatę  ^ 
While  mix'd  fai  thee  oombine  the  ehnrai  of  youth, 
Tbe  force  of  manhood,  mad  the  depth  of  age. 
Thee,  Forbes,  too,  wbom  erery  worth  attends, 
'  Ab  trnth  sincere,  as  wepping  friaidahip  kind, 
Thee,  tnily  generous,  luid  m  silence  great» 
Tby  country  fieeb  through  ber  reńving  arts, 
Plann*d  by  tby  wisdom,  by  thy  soal  infimnM  ; 
And  s^om  bas  she  known  a  IHend  like  tbes. 
But  see  the  fading  many-oolour^d  woods, 
Shade  deepening  over  shade,  the  coiontry  roand 
Imbrown ;  a  ciowded  umbr^;e,  duric,  nad  duD, 
Of  eveiy  bue,  from  w&n-dedintng  green 
To  sooty  dark.    These  now  tbe  lonnome  Masę, 
Low«whispcring,  lead  into  their  leaf-strown  walki^ 
And  gire  the  season  in  its  latest  v]ew. 

Meantiroe,  light'shadowing  all,  a  aober  cala 
Fleeces  unbounded  etber ;  whose  ieast  wam 
Stands  tremulous,  unoertain  where  to  tura 
Tbe  gentie  current :  wbile  ilkunin*d  wide, 
The  dewy-jftkirted  clonds  imbibe  the  San, 
And  through  thdr  lucid  veil  his  softenM  Ibroe 
Shed  o*er  tiie  peaceful  world.    Thra  is  the  tinc, 
For  those  whcm  •  Wisdom   and  wliom  Natnn 

charm. 
To  stpsl  tbemselves  firom  the  degenerate  oo»d, 
And  soar  above  this  little  soeoe  of  things ; 
To  tread  low-thougfated  vice  beneath  tbeir  feet; 
To  sootbe  tbe  throbbing  passions  into  peace ; 
And  woo  lone  Qoiet  in  her  sileot  walks. 

Thus  soUtary»  and  in  pensi^e  guise, 
Oft  let  me  waader  o'er  the  rosset  me^i,      [bcaid 
And  tbrongb  tbe  sadden'd  gfove,  where  scaree  » 
One  dying  stiain,  to  cheer  tbe  woodnian's  toiL 
Haply  some  widow^d  songstcr  pours  his  plaint. 
Far,  in  Hml  warbliogs,  through  the  tawny  oopK; 
While  congregated  throshesii  linnets^  larfcs. 
And  each  wild  tbroat,  whose artless  strains  solili 
SwellM  all  tbe  musie  of  the  swamung  shades^ 
Robb'd  ef  their  tonefnl  sonls,  now  sfaiveriqg  sit 
Oli  tbe  dead  tree,  a  doli  daspowJfnt  IJock ; 
With  not  a  brigfatnesB  iraving  0'er  tbeir  płomeib 
And  nought  sare  chattering  disoord  in  their  notę. 
O,  let  not,  aim*d  from  some  inhnman  cye, 
The  gwn  tbe  musio  of  the  coming  year 
Destroy  i  and  banidcsi,  tuaagpeetiag  hann, 
Łay  the  ląeak  trftes  n  miserable  ptey* 
Ib  mingled  iwudcr«  AaticrafontliegroaBd! 
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The  pale  deacendiiig  year,  yet  pleasing  still, 
A  gentler  nwod  impires ;  for  now  the  leaf 
Inottmnt  mitłes  from  the  moarafiil  frrore, 
Ott  itartliog  such  as,  studioiis,  walk  below, 
And  slowly  cifclcs  thirough  the  waving  ąir. 
But  ahouM  a  quioker  breeze  amid  the  boa^hs 
Sob,  o*er  the  tky  the  leify  deluge  stream^ ; 
HU  chok'd,  and  matted  with  the  dn^ry  tbowcr, 
The  forest-walki,  at  every  risis^:  gale, 
BoU  wide  the  withei^d  waste,  and  whistle  bleak. 
Fled  is  the  blasted  verdure  ol  the  fields ; 
Aiid,  ahruak  into  their  beds,  the  flowery  race 
Their  susny  robes  neign.    Bt^u  what  remain'd 
Of  ftronger  fhiits  ialb  fiom  the  naked  tree ; 
And  woods,  lIcMi,  gardens,  orchatds,  ail  aroond 
The  desolated  protpect  thrills  the  anol. 

He  comes  i  he  comes !  in  eirery  breeze  the  poirer 
Of  philo«ophic  Melancholy  oomes ! 
Hia  near  approach  the  sudden-starting  toar, 
The  glowing  chcek,  the  mild  dejectcd  atr, 
The  $ofteo'd  featore,  and  the  beating  heart, 
PicTcM  deep  wHh  many  a  virtuous  pang,  declare. 
Cer  ail  the  moI  hii  sacred  influence  breathei ! 
Inflames  imagination ;  through  the  brcast 
Infnaea  eyery.tendeness ;  and  for 
Beyond  dtm  Earth  exaHs  the  sweliing  thooght 
1Vb  tboonnd  tbonsand  ileet  idcas,  fuch 
As  nercr  mingled  with  the  Yulgar  dream, 
Orowd  lut  into  the  inmd'8  creative  eye. 
Aa  fast  the  eorrespondent  paasions  risc, 
Jt»  variedy  and  as  high :  derotion  rais*d 
To  rapture,  and  divine  astonishmeot ; 
The  loive  of  Natare  uneonfinM,  and,  chief, 
Of  haman  race ;  the  large  ambitioas  wish. 
To  make  them  blett ;  the  sigfa  ibr  suflering  worth 
|iHt  in  obflcnrity ;  the  noble  soom 
Of  tyranC^pride  ,*  the  fcarless  great  resofye ; 
The  wimder  which  the  dying  patriot  draws, 
Inn>triDg  glory  through  remotest  time ; 
7ti'awaken'd  thiob  for  rirtue,  and  for  laoM ; 
The  syiDpathies  of  Iove,  and  friendship  dear ; 
With  ail  the  soeiai  <^Hng  ef  the  hearł, 

Ohy  bcar  me  to  Tast  embowering  shades. 
To  twilight  grovcs,  and  Tisionary  ^et ; 
To  woepmg  pottoes,  and  prophetic  glooms ; 
Where  angeifonns  athwart the sólemn dusk 
Tremeadooś  sweep,  or  seem  to  sweep  along ; 
And  roioes  moie  tban  haman,  through  the  vołd 
tDcep-eoondmg,  seize  th'  enthusiastic  ear{ 

Or  is  tbis  gloom  too  much  ?  Then  lead,  ye  powers, 
That  o'er  the  garden  and  the  mral  seat 
Freside,  which  shming  through  the  cheerful  land 
In  coantlesB  numben  blest  Britanoia  sees  ; 
O,  lead  me  to  the  wide-extended  walks, 
The  fiiir  majestic  paradise  of  Stowe  * ! 
Kot  Persian  Cyrus  on  Ionia'8  shora 
£*er  saw  soch  sylvan  scenes ;  soch  Tanoos  art 
By  genius  fir^d,  such  ardent  genius  tam'd 
By  oool  judicious  art ;  that,  in  the  str^, 
AU-beaateous  Naturę  fears  to  be  outdeoe. 
And  tbere,  O  Pitt,-  thy  country's  eariy  boast, 
There  let  me  sit  beneath  the  shelter*d  slopes^ 
Or  in  that  tempie  '  where,  in  futurę  times, 
Thoo  wdl  shalt  nmit  a  distii|gnish*d  name ; 
And,  with  thy  oon^erse  biesi,  eatch  the  iast  smiles 
Of  Autumn  beaming  o'er  the  yellow  woods. 

*  The  fsat  of  ti|e  kiid  Tisooant  Cdbbam. 

*  The  tempie  ofViitae  m  Stowe-gardens. 


While  thete  with  thee  tV  eochanted  rour.d  I  walk 
The  regulated  wiM,  gay  Pancy  then 
•  Wiil  tread  in  thooght  the  groves  ef  Atlic  land ; 
Will  from  thy  standard  taste  re6ne  her  own. 
Correct  her  pencil  to  the  porett  truth 
Of  Naturc,  or,  the  unimpassion^d  shadet 
Forsaking,  raise  it  to  the  human  mind* 
Or  łf  hernlter  she,  with  juiłer  band, 
Shałl  draw  the  tragic  scenę,  instruct  her  thon^ 
To  maric  the  varied  moTcmenti  of  the  beart, 
What  every  decent  character  requires. 
And  cTery  passion  upeaks :  O,  tbroogh  her  strah^ 
Breathe  thy  pathetic  eloąuence !  that  moulds       ' 
Th*  atŁentive  senate,  charms,  perraades,  exalts, 
Of  honcst  zeal  the  indignant  lightmng  tbsows, 
And  sbakes  Comiption  on  her  Tenai  thronc. 
While  thus  we  talk,  and  through  Elysiatt  vales 
Delighted  rore,  perhaps  a  sigh  escapes : 
What  pity,  Cobham,  thou  thy  verdast  files 
Of  ordcr'd  trees  shouidst  here  inglorioos  nmge^ 
Instead  of  sąuadrons  flaming  o*er  the  ileld. 
And  )ong  embattled  bosts  !  whcn  the  proud  fbe, 
The  faithleai  Tain  disturber  of  mankhid, 
Insułting  Oaul,  bas  rous'd  the  world  to  war; 
Whea  kcen,  onoe  morę,  within  their  boundsto  prem 
Those  polł8h'd  robbers,  those  ambitious  slsTes, 
The  British  youth  would  hail  thy  wise  command, 
Thy  tempcr^d  ardonr,  and  thy  retenm  skill. 

The  western  Sun  withdraws  the  shorteaM  day  ; 
And  humid  Evening,  glidldg  o*er  the  sky, 
la  her  chtll  progress,  to  the  ground  coodens*d 
The  Tapours  throws.  Where  creeping  watem  ooze^ 
Where  marshes  stagnate,  and  where  rrren  wind, 
Cluster  the  rolling  fogs,  and  swim  akmg 
The  dusky-mantled  lawn.    Mean-wbile  the  Moon 
Fuli  orb>d,  and  bfeaking  through  the  scatter^d 

cloods, 
Shows  her  broad  vi<age  hi  the  crirasoa*d  easL 
TumM  to  the  Sun  direct,  her  spotted  disk, 
Where  mountains  rise,  umbrageousdalesdesccad* 
And  cavern8  decp,  as  optic  tubę  drscries, 
A  smaitcT  Earth,  gires  us  his  Uaze  again, 
Void  of  its  flame,  aod  sheds  a  saffcer  day. 
Now  through  the  passing  cloud  she  seems  to  stoop, 
Now  up-the  pure  cerulian  rides  sublime. 
Wide  the  pale  ddoge  floats,  and  streaming  nńld 
0*er  the  skyM  mountain  to  the  shadowy  inile, 
While  rocks  and  floods  reflect  the  quiTering  glei^ 
The  whołe  air  whitens  with  a  boondleesi^de 
Of  silver  radiance,  trembling  round  the  world. 

But  when  hatf  blotted  from  the  sky  her  ligkt, 
Fainiing,  permits  the  stanry  fires  to  bum 
With  kecner  lustra  through  the  depth  of  Heatett  f 
Or  near  extinct  her  deaden'd  orb  appeais, 
And  scarce  appears,  of  siekły  beamlesi  whtte ; 
Oft  in  tbis  season,  silent  irom  the  north 
A  blaze  of  meteors  sboots :  cnsweeping  firft 
The  lower  skies,  thev  ail  atonee  conrerge 
High  to  the  crown  of  Heayen,  and  ali  at  onoe 
Relapsing  quick  as  quickl^  feascend, 
And  niix,  and  thwart,  extmguiih,  and  reaew, 
AU  ether  coursing  in  a  maże  of  Iłght 

Prom  look  to  look,  contagious  through  the  crowd^ 
The  panic  runs,  and  into  wondrous  shapes 
Th'  appcarance  throws :  armies  in  meet  nmy, 
Throng'd  with  aerial  spcars  and  steeds  of  fii«  ; 
TiU  the  long  lines  of  fuU-eztended  war 
In  bleeding  fight  commix'd,  the  sangume  flooC 
Bolb  a  broad  slaughter  o*er  the  plains  ef  TlfibiŁ 
As  thus  they  scan  the  risibnary  woetut. 


t^^ 
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Op  ęl\  sidfs  ii^ells  Uie  tuperstitious  dia^ 

Incontinent ;  snd  buty  Frcnzy  talks 

Of  b|ood  and^battle  ;  citics  ovftrlam'4y 

And  la^at.nlgUt  in  svaitowing  earthqu«ke  «aiij(» 

Or  hłdcous  wrapt  in^fieree  ascending  flame ; 

Of  sallow  faminc,  iuundation,  storm ; 

Of  pestilenca,  and  every  great  distress  ; 

Empires  subycrs^d,  wbcn  raling  Fate  haA  ttruck 

Th'  uaaltarable  hour :  cv'n  Nature^c  self 

Js  decm^d  to  totter  on  the  brink  of  time. 

Kot  KO  the  man  of  philoeophic  eye, 

And  łoipcct  sagę ;  the  wavuig  brigbtness  ha- 

Carioui  lar^eyf ,  iAquiMtiv6  to  know 

The  causcs,  and  matcńala,  yct  anfix*d, 

Of  this  appearance  beautifuU  and  new. 

Now  btack,  and  deep,  the  night  begina  to  fali, 
A  sbade  łininen«&    Sunk  in  the  ąaenohing  gloom, 
MagnrficeRt  and  vaft,  are  Heaveo  and  EartiL 
Order  confoonded  iie» ;  all  beauty  Toid ; 
Bifttuictłon  lost ;  and  gay  rariety  i 

One  imiversal  blol :  such  tbe  fair  pover 
Of  light,  to.kindle  and  create  the  wbole. 
Dnar  is  tha  state  of  the  benightcd  wrctch, 
Who  ihon*  bewHder*d,  wauders  through  the  dark^ 
^aU  of  pal6  fanciei,  aind  chimeims  hage ; 
Nor  visitad  by  one  dłrective  ray, 
From  cottage  itrcamiog,  or  from  airy  hall. 
Pcrbapa,  itnpatiant  as  he  etumbles  on, 
Strttrk  from  tbe  root  of  slimy  rushes,  blue, 
The  wild-flre  watters  ramoA,  or  gnther'd  trails 
A  leagtii  of  flagae  deceitfiil  o'cr  the  mo<8 : 
Whitber  deeoy^d  by  the  fantastic  blaxe,  *  i 

Kow  loat,  and  now  renew*d,  be  sinks  alsorpt,   ' 
Hidcr  and  horte,  amid  the  miry  golf : 
While  stili,  from  day  to  day^  bis  piniog  wife 
And  platntire  children  his  return  await, 
In  wild  coojectare  lost.    At  other  times, 
Sent  by  the  iełłer  genhu  of  tbe  night, 
Tnnoxi9iis»  glcaming  on  the  horsc^s  mane, 
Tbe  meteor  bits ;  and  shoirs  the  narraw  patb, 
That  winding  leads  through  pits  of  dcath,  or  else 
Instracts  him  how  to  takc  tbe  dangcrous  ford. 

The  lengthen'd  night  elap8*d,  Uie  Moming  shines 
Serene,  in  all  her  dewy  beauty  bright, 
ITnfoldiug  fair  the  last  autumnal  day. 
And  now  the  mounting  Sun  dispels  the  log ; 
The  rigid  hoar-Crost  melts  before  his  beam ; 
And  hnng  on  evcry  spray,  on  evcry  blade 
6f  grass,  the  myriad  dew-drops  twinkle  round. 

Ah,  sce,  whcre  robb^d,  and  murder^d,  in  that  pit 
Ues  the  sttll  bcaving  hive !  at  evcning  snatch'd, 
Brneath  tbe  doud  of  goilt-conocaling  night,  • 
And  fixM  o'er  sulphur :  K-bile,  not  dreaming  iil» 
The  happy  people,  in  their  waxen  cells, 
5at  trnding  pobite  cnrcs,  and  planning  Kbemes 
Of  tcmpcrance,  for  Winter  poor;   rejoicM 
To  mark,  fuU  flowing  r'v«md,  th«r  copiotts  stores. 
fvu(ldcn  tiie  dark  oppr(*ssive  5tcam  as<.*on(is ; 
And,  nsM  to  miWer  sc«nits,  the  tł^ndfr  race. 
By  thousands,  tumbie  from  their  honcyM  dooies, 
ConroWd,  aod  r^nizin^  in  the  durt. 
And  was  it  then  for  this  you  roAm^cl  lli«  Sprinsf, 
JUtent  from  flower  to  flow«-r  ł  for  this  you  toird 
r^aseleas  tfac baming  Summor-htati?  away  ? 
For  this  in  Antumn  Sfarcłid  the  bioominC  waste, 
Kor  lost  onn  sunny  gl^^m  ^  for  this  »ad  tuto  ? 
O,  man  •  tyrannic  lunl '.  how  long,  how  lorig, 
FhaH  piTłstntte;  Naiurr-  pnian  ^M-neath  your  rag«*, 
Awwtiitg  r«^novation  '   W  h»^n  obli(r'd, 
Must  yo'^  deitiv5  }  Of  theii  aaibrifsial  fuod 


Can  you  not  borrow ;  and^  «n  joet-retinli/ 
Aflford  Uiem  sbelter  from  tbe  winteiy  wmds  ł 
Or,  as  the  iharp  year  pincbes,  with  their  o«» 
Again  ttgęle  tbem  on  some  sroiling  day  ? 
See  where  the  stony  bottora  of  their  Iowo 
Loolw  desolate,  and  wild ;  with  here  aod  there 
A  helpless  number,  who  tbe  ruipkl  state 
SuTvive^  lamenting  weak,  cast  out  to  death* 
Thus  a  proud  city,  populoua  and  ncb. 
Fuli  of  the  works  of  peace,  and  high  iiy  joy, 
At  theatre  or  fcast,  or  sunk  in  8lc<t>» 
(As  lale,  Palermo,  wąs  U^"  fate)  is  sdz'd 
By  some  dread  earthquako,  and  convubivc  hurPd 
Shccr  from  the-blaol^  foundatioo,  stench  inTol^^d^ 
Into  a  gulf  of  blue  sulphareous  flame^ 

Hence  every  harsher  sight !  for  now  the  day, 
0'er  Heaveo  and  Earth  diffos^d,  grows  waran,  and 
Infinito  splendour  I  wide  investłng  all.  [hi^b, 

How  still  the  breeze  1  sa>e  what  the  filiiiy^hffeadK 
Of  dew  evaporate  brushes  from  the  plaiń«  ^ 

How  elear  the  cloudless  sky  !  how  4ocply  ting^d 
With  a  peculiar  bloe  !  th'  ctberęal  azch 
How  sweird  immense !  aipid  whose  aaore  throa*d 
The  radiant  Sun  how  gay  !  how  calm  below         * 
The  gildcd  f>irth  !  the  har^eft-treasnrcs  all         * 
Now  gather'd  tp,  beyond  the  ragę  of  stoon^* 
Surc  to  the  swain ;  the  ciicliąg  fenoe  shuC  op-; 
And  instant  W;nter's  utmoat.ragc  defy'd.  ' 

Whilc,  loose  to  festive  jpy,  tbe  country  roond 
Tjiughs  with  the  loud  sinoerity  of  mirth, 
Shook  to  the  wind  their  <^res.  The  toil-stong  ytmth. 
By  the  quick  sense  of  musie  taoght  aloiie» 
Ix!aps  wildly  graoeful  in  the  Uvely  dance. 
Her  evcry  charm  abroad,  the  viltage-toast, 
Young,  buxom,  warm,  in  uative  bcaaty  rkh, 
Darts  not  unmeaning  looks ;  and,  where  ber  eye 
Points  an  approving  smile,  with  double  foroe, 
The  cndgel  rattles,  and  the  wrestłer  twinea* 
Age  too  shimsout;  and,  garroloas,  recoants  .  *  ' 
Tbe  feats  of  youth.  Thus  thcy  rejoice ;  nor  think 
That,  with  tę  morrow^s  Sun,  their  anonal  toil 
Begins  agaip  the  never-ocasing  round. 

Oh,  knew  he  but  his  happiness,  of  men 
Thu  happiost  he !  who,  far  from  public  n^     * 
Deep  in  tlie  valc,  -with  a  chokejem  retirM, ' 
Drinks  the  pure  pleasures  of  the  rural  lifi:*    [gs^ 
What  thougti  the  dome  be  wanting.  whwe  prood 
F^ach  moming,  romits  out  the  sneaking  ciowd 
Of  flatterers  ćilse,  and  in  their  tum  abns^d  ? 
Vile  intercourse !  What  though  the  glitteiing  rohe, 
Of  every  hue  reflected  ligbt  can  give, 
Or  floating  loose,  or  stiff  with  mazy  gold, 
Tlic  pride  and  gazę  of  fools !  oppresa  htm  not  ? 
What  though,  from  utmost  land  and  tea  pomy^, 
For  hlm  cach  rarer  tributary  life 
Blecds  not,  and  his  insatiate  table  heepa 
With  Imcury  and  death }  «bat  though  bis  bowl 
Flames  not  with  costly  juice :  nor  ttiak.  m  beds, 
Ofl  of  gay  care,  be  tosses  out  tbe  night, 
Or  melts  the  tbougbtless  hours  in  idle  state  ? 
What  tłiough  be  knows  not  ^lesc  fantastic  joys, 
Thatatill  ainnse  tbe  wanton,  stiU  daceiTe; 
A  face  of  pleasare,  but  a  heart  of  pain  ; 
Their  hoHow  moments  undeltgbled  all  ? 
Surę  peaoe  is  his ;  a  solid  life,  estrang*d 
To  disnppoiatment,  and  &llacious  hc^  i 
Rich  in  contcnt,  in  Naturc^s  bounty  rich, 
Tn  hrrbs  and  fniits ;  whatevcr  grccns  the  Spliag, 
Wdcii  HoaYcn  di>9ccn^  in  show  ers ;  or  bendsthe 
i  bongli 
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\^cn  Ś^oinnH^r  rcddcn.«,.and  when  Autumnbeams; 
Ot  m  Ihe  wintery  .globc  \thatever  lies  '  i 

Cdnceard,  nnd  faltcns  wlth  tbe  richcst  sa^.: 
TTw^se  are  nót  waniing  j  nor  thc  {nilky  drovę, 
Łosuriaiit,  spręaui  o'cr  all  tbc  lowing  vale ; 
Nor  bieating  mountaios ;  nor  the  chidc  of  streams, 
And  bum  of  bces,  ^myiting  slcep  sincere 
Into  tbe  guUtleśs  breasŁ,  bcneath  tłiesbade, 
4)r  tbroWn  at  lajrge  ainid  tbe  fragrant  hay  ;  , 
l*«or  aught  l)esides  of  prospcct,  grove,  or  song, 
Dim  grottoeSy  gleaming  Inkcs,  and  fouutains  cleai. 
Here  too  dwcIU  !»irople  trutli ;  plain  innoc4|nce  > 
UnmirKid'  beauty ;  sound  unbrokcn  youtb,  * 
Patient  of  labour,  vlth  a  littlc  pleasM  ; 
H(*alth  cTcr  blooining ;  uuanibitious  toil ; 
CaJm  contciDplulion,  and  poctic  easct 

lA*.t  others  brave  tłie  fłood  io  ąueit  of  gain, 
And  beat,  for  joyless  montbs,  tbe  glooiny  wave. 
f^it  such  as  decm  it  glory  to  destroy, 
jftdah  into  bloód,  tbe  sacK  of  citiesscck ; 
VnpicrcM,  exukmgin  tbe  widow/s  wail, 
Tbe  virgin's  shrick,  and  infanfs  trei^bling  ery. 
\^!t  soint^,  far  disŁaht  from  tbeir  native  soH, 
Ur^d  or  by  want  or  bardenM  ararice, 
Find  other  łands  beneatb  anothcr  Sun. 
I^t  ihh  tbrough  citićs  Work  bis  eagcr  way, 
By  rC^I  outrage  and  establisb'd  giiile, 
'Fbe  9uciąl  sense 'extinct ;  and  that  ferment 
Mad  ińto^tUmult  tbe  seditious  berd, 
Or  rtłelt  tbem  down  to  8lavery.     Let  thete 
Insnare  thc  wretchwl  in  tbe  toils  of  law, 
Fonienting  discord,  and  perplexing  rigbt, 
An  iron  race !  and  ihose  of  fairer  front. 
But  t*quał  inbumnuity,  in  cotirts, 
neiusłvo  pomp,  fmd  dark  cabalsdelipht; 
Wreatbe  tbe  dccp  bow,  difTuse  the  lying  sniile^ 
And  tfcad  tbe  weary  labyrinth  of  stito. 
"Wliile  h«»,  from  all  thc  stormy  passionB  frce 
That  tt«tlcss  men  in\'olve,  hcars,  and  but  beara, 
Atdistan(*e  safe,  tbo  huiiian  tcnipest  roar, 
"Wrapt  cfosft  in  consoioiis  pcucc.    TIk;  fali  of  kings, 
Thc  ragę  of  nations,  and  thc  crush  of  statcs, 
>Iove  not  thc  man.  who,  froni  the  world  cscapNł, 
In  stilLretreats,  aud  flowcry  solitudes. 
To  Naturc*s  voifce  attonds,  from  ipoutli  to  month. 
And  day  to  day,  throiigh  the  revolving  ycar  i 
Adniirinij  set*  her  in  ber  cvery  shapc  ; 
Ftałis «1]  lł/»r  sweet  cmotions  at  his  htart ; 
Takcs  *haf  shc  libera!  givrs,  nor  thinksł  of  morę. 
He,  whcn  young  Spnng  protrudcs  the  bureting 

gems, 
^«arks  the  Arst  bad,  and  sucks  the  heaUhful  gale 
Into  his  frt^henM  soul,  ber  genial  hour.i 
łle  ftłll  enjoys ;  and  i;ot  a  beauty  błona, 
A  lid  not  an  openii}*::  hIrj<(soni  breatbes  in  vaitt. 
In  Summer^hc,  ben«  ath  the  Uving  shadc, 
5aeh  us  o'er  frrgid  JYjnpe  wont  to  wave, 
Or  Hemus  criol,  rpa  Is  wUat  the  Muse,  of  tbese, 
Perhaps,  bas  in  b^nniortal  uumbrrF  tjung ; 
Or  what  she  dictati  i;  writes  :  and  oft,  aa  eye 
Sbot  roundy  rejoiccs  in  the  vigorbuił  ytar. 
Wbcn  Autumn'f  yellow  lustre  gilds  the  world, 
And  tempts  the  kickled  swuin  into  the  field, 
Sciz'd  by  fhe  s:enepirjpy,  his  heart  distends 
Witb^gctidę  t^rcJvv«j'and  t^roiighthe  tepid  glcamb 
Deep  muslrtg;  tbm  hcbest  eierts  hissuBg^ 
K'en  Winter;  triUl  to  Inm,  i$  fuli  of  bliłs.      . 
Thc  mighty  tempcst,  and  the  hoary  waste, 
Abmpt,  and  deep,  strct^.h'd  uVr  tho  burł*xl  ea»  Łł», 
4(wakc^tO  SOleUłn  tbou;'ht,     At  cigłit  thc  fikies. 


DiłclosM,  and  kindlcd,  by  redning  fro«l, " 

Polinł  cvery  lustre  on  th*  exaUed  eye. 

A  friend,  a  book,  thc  stcaliut;  łiours  scenre, 

And  mark*  tbem  down  fur  wisaom.  "N^^ith  swih  ^^ing^ 

OVr  land  and  sea  imaginailon  roapis ; 

Or  truth,  dirinely  breaking  on  tii3  mind, 

Etate8'his'bbhig|  and  unfolds  bis  powers  ; 

Or  tn  bią.  breast  bęroic  virtuc  burns. ' 

Tbe  toucb  of  kindred  too  and  love  be  fccls; 

The  modćst  eye,  whosebeams  on  bisaione 

Ecstatic  shine  ;  tbe  little  sttrong  embrace 

Of  prattling  cbildron,  twinM  around  his  necJ^ 

And  cmulous  to  plcnse  bim,  calling  Ibrth. 

The  fond  patemal  soul.     Nor  purpose  ga}*, 

Amuscment',  dauce,  or  song,  be  stemły  scoras  ; 

For  happiness  and  tiue  philosophy 

Arc  of  the  social  'still,  and  smiliug  kind. 

This  is  tbe  life  which  tliose  wlio  frct  in  guilt. 

And  guilty  cities,  iiever  knew ;  the  life, 

Led  by  primcval  ages,  uncomipt, 

Whcn  angcisdwcit,  and  God  himself,  with  manT 

Oh,  Naturę  !  all-sufficient !  over  all ! 
Enricb  me  with  tbe 'knuwk-dgc  of  tby  works  ! 
Snatch  mc  to  Heaveu ;  tby  rolling  wonder  tbcre, 
World  beyond  world,  in  infinite  extf;nt, 
Profu.srly  gcattrr'd  o'er  the  blue  immcnse. 
Show  me ;  tbeir  iMOtions,  periods,  and  thoir  law^ 
Gix'e  me  to  scan  ;  Łbi-ough  tbe  disciosing  decp 
I.ight  my  blind  way ;  the  minera!  strata  tbere  ;  ■ 
Thrust,  blooming,  thence  thc  Tcgetable  world  | 
0*er  that  the  riiing  s>'stem,  morę  complcx, 
f}f  animals  ;  and  higher  still,  tlic  mind, 
The  Tari/Ki  scenę  of  qniek-compounded.thougbt, . 
And  wberc  thc  mixing  passious  endle^s  shiftj 
These  evcr  open  to  my  ravish'd  eye  5 
A  search,  thc  fligbt  of  time  can  ne'er  eKbaust'! 
But  if  to  that  unequal  j  if  tlie  blood, 
In  sluggish  streams  about  my  heart,  forbid 
That  besł  ambition ;  undcr  closing  shades, 
Inclorious,  iay  mc  by  the  lowly  t>rook, 
And  whisper  to  my  dreaniH.     From  thec  begtn, 
f>we!l  all  on  thee,  witJi  ŁJwe  concludc  my  kong^ 
Aud  iet  me  nerer,  oiiTer  stray  from  thoe ! 


WINTER.  172C» 


ilBOI7MEVT. 


The  Mihjcct  proposcd.  Addrcss  to  the  carT  U 
Wilmmyton.  First  aipitroach  of  Winter.  Ac- 
cordinir  to  thc  natnral  eourse-  of  tfle  Season,  va- 
rioMS  storms  deseribcd.  Rain.  Wind.  Snów. 
Tiie  drivini;  of  tho  snows :  k  man  perishing 
amonj;  thenj ;  '  whcnce  re6cction5  on  the  wauts 
and  niiscries  of  hitmnn  lifc.  The  wolrcs  des- 
ceuding  from  tnc  Alps  aiid  Ap;mnines.  A  wintcr 
evemng  fl«iseribi>d  :  ns  spcnt  by  phllosriphcis  ; 
by  the  country  p'»opK5 ;   in  tiie  citj'.     Frost. — 


A  riew  fif  Wintnr  withiu  thc  pr)lar  circie. 
tbńw.  Tbe  w  hol**  con':lnding  with  móral 
llections  on  a  futurc  state. 


re- 


ScB,  Winter  co«?is,  to  rtiłe  the  nricd  y.?ar, 
Sullen  and  sad,  nith  all  his  risinic  train,   *       '      • 
Yapuuft,   anil  ctouds^  and  starcss.     Be  th<»c'niy 
theme. 
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Theso  !  tbat  e^alt  the  sonl  to  solemn  thought. 
And  He;ivenly  tiiusingu  Welfome,  kindred  glooms  1« 


Wrapt  in  black  glooms.   Fif^t  jojffssrains 

I>rive  throtich  tbe  Diioglinj?  skics  irith  Yapdur  ibuf; 

i'ougenial  Uoitt^ars,  hail !  witb  frciquent  fooŁ,      rv4iP^^  ^^  ^^^  iu(Hintain'sbrow»  and  shakc  th«  woods* 

yii'as'd  havc  t ,  ia  my  cbcerful  morn  of  Ufc,  J  \Pu^  gnrumbling  wave  below.      Th'  unńgfatly  ^Um 


When  nurs'd  by  careless  suittude  I  lłvM, 
And  suag  of  Naturę  witb  uncca&ingjoy, 
/ 1    PleasM  havc  I  «ander*d    tbrougb  your   rough 
dutnaia ; 
Trod  the  pure  virjcin-snowa,  myself  as  pure; 
Ileard  the  ^inds  r^ar,  and  tłie  big  tomnit  burst ; 
Or  scen  tbe  deep  fermcnting  tempest  brewM 
In  tbe  gńm  evening  sky.    Thus  passM  the  time, 
TiU  through  tbe  lucid  cbaitibers  of  the  sooth 
IjDok*d  out  tbe  joyous   Spring,  look'd  out,  and 
To  tłicc,  the  patron  of  herfuŁ  essay,      [smird. 
TheMuse,  OWiimington!  rencws  her  song. 
Since  has  sbe  roundr>d  the  r€volviug  year: 
2^  -Skimm^d  the  gay  Spring;  on  eaglc-pinions  borne, 
Atteidpted  tbroogh  the  Sutnmcr-blaze  to  rise ; 
Tlion  swepto*cr  Autumn  with  the  shadowy  gale  s 
And  now  among  tbe  Wintery  clouds  agam, 
RoIlM  in  tlie  doubling  storm,  sbe  trics  to  soar ; 
To  swdl  her  notę  ^ith  all  tbe  rushing  winds ; 
'To  sait  ber  sounding  cadencc  to  the  Hoods ; 
At  is  her  theme,  her  numbcrs  wildly  great : 
Thrice  happy !  couM  sbe  fili  thy  judging  car 
With  boM  dosrription,  and  with  manly  thought. 
3#'  Mor  art  thou  skilPd  hi  aweful  schemes  alone, 
Aod  how  to  make  a  mighty  people  tbrive : 
But  eqaal  goodness,  sound  integrity, 
A  fitm  unshaken  uncorruptcd  soul 
Amid  a  slidtng  nge,  and  buraiog  strong, 
Notyainly  blazing^lbr  thy  coimtry's  weal, 
A  flteśdy  tpirit  regularly  free ; 
These,  each  esalting  each,  the  statesman  light 
Into  tbe  patriot ;  these,  the  pnblic  hope 
And  eye  to  thee  conrerting,  bid  the  Musa 

^  #  Record  what  envy  dareii  not  flattcry  cali. 
No  w  when  tbe  cheerleu  empire  of  tbe  sky 
To  Capricom  the  Centaur  Archer  yiełds, 
And  ficrce  Aqnarios  stains  th'  inrerted  ypar; 
Hung  o*er  the  ftirtbest  verge  of  Heaven,  the  Son 
Scacoetpreads  through  ether  the  dejected  day. 
Faint  are  his  gleaois,  and  incflbctual  shoot 
Hbstniggłtngrays,  in  horizontal  lines, 
Through  the  thick  alr ;  aa,  ck>th'd  in  cloudy  storm, 
Wcak,  wan,  andbroad,  he  tkirtstbesouthemsky; 

i*i  And,  Moa-diescendiiig,  to  the  long  dark  night, 
Wide-shading  ali,  thn  proitrate  world  resigas. 
>*or  is  tbe  night  unwtsh'd ;  while  vital  beat, 
Light,  Itfts,  andjoy,  the  dnhious  day  forsake. 
Meantime,  in  sable  dncture.  shadowś  Tast, 
X>eep-ting*d  and  damp,  aad  congregated  daudś, 
And  all  the  yapoury  turbulence  of  Heaven, 
IttvolTe  tbe  lace  of  things.    Thus  Winter  foUs, 
A  heary  gloom  m»ressłve  o'er  the  world, 
Through  Naturę  shedding  ialMnce  malign, 

u  Ąndrousesup  tbe  seedsof  dark  di^ease. 
Tbe  soul  of  man  dies  ia  him,  loathmg  life. 
And  black  witb  nonę  than  mdancholy  Wews. 
Tbe  cattle  dnx)pi  and  o'er  the  furrew'd  land, 
Fresh  from  the  plough,  the  daa  disook>ur'd  flocks, 
Untended  spreadiag,  crop  the  wbohaonie  root 
Akmg  the  woods,  ^iaof  the  moońah  fens, 
Sighs  the  sad  Genius  of  the  coninc  ftonn  ; 
Aad  up  amoog  the  loose  disjointea  dift,  • 
And  fractiu^d  mountains  wild,  the  brawlhig  brook 

7t-And  caTe,  pretage^  Mod  a  heltow  moan, 
Reiopndiiig  long  in  liateniBC  Paacy's  eac 
Then  oomet  the  &Łher  eithe  teBipeit  tath. 


brown  dehige ;  as  tiie  low-bcnt  clouda. 
Pour  flood  na  flood,  yet  nnczhausted  stUI 
Combine,  and  deopeoing  into  night  shot  np 
I1ie  day's  fair  face.     The  wanderers  of  Heai^n^  .  .^  • 
Kach  to  his  homo,  retire;  savethosethat  lDve 
To  take  tbctr  pastnne  in  the  troubled  air, 
Or  skimming  dutter  round  the  dimply  pooL 
The  cattle  from  th*  untasted  fields  return. 
And  ask,  with  meaning  Iowę,  their  wontod  stalls, 
Or  niminatc  in  tbe  oontiguoiis  shade. 
Thither  the  houshold  fcathery  people  crowd,  ^ 
The  crested  cock,  wttfa  all  his  fćmalc  traia, 
Pensive,  and  dripping ;   while  tbe  cottage-bind 
Hangs  oVr  th*  cnlivcnnig  blaze,  and  taleful  there^A 
Kecounts  his  simple  frolic :  much  he  taiks. 
And  much  he  laughs,   nor  recks  the  sfeonn  tfaat 

blows 
Without,  and  rattles  on  his  humble  roof. 

Wide  o*er  the  brim,  with  many  a  tonrtit  swell*dy 
And  the  mixM  ruin  of  its  banks  o*^rspread, 
At  Inst  tbe  rous^d  up  rirer  pours  aloog: 
Kesistlcss,  roaring,  dreadful,  down  it  oomes, 
From  the  mde  mountain,  and  tbe  moflsy  wild, 
Tumbling  through  rocks  abrupt,  and  sounding  fe| 
Then  o*er  the  sandcd  valley  Itoating  spreads,  ^^~  ;r» 
Calm,  sluggish,  silent  i  till  again,  coostraiaM 
Betw(«ntwo  mocting  hills,  it  hursts  away, 
Where  rocks  and  woods  o*erhangthe  turbid  stream; 
There  gathering  triple  forcc,  rapid,  and  deep, 
It  boik,  and  wheels,    and  foams,  and  thandect 
through. 

Kature  !  ^^reat  parent!  whose  unceasing  hand 
Rolls  round  the  scasons  of  the  cbangeful  year. 
How  mighty,  how  majestic.  are  thy  works  ! 
With  wbat  a  pk^ing  dread  tbey  swcll  the  sond  ! 

Tbat  aecs  astouish'd !  and  astonish^d  sings  ! / ^| 

Ye  too,  ye  winds  !  tbat  now  begin  to  blow, 

With  boistneus  sweep,  I  Faise  my  %-oice  to  yow. 

MTberp  are  your  Stores,  ye  powerfnl  beiągs !  sny, 

Wherc  your  aerial  raagazines  rc8erv*d. 

To  swcU  the  brooding  terrours  of  tbe  stonn  ? 

In  what  far  distant  region  of  the  sky, 

Hu9hM  in  deep  silence,  sleep  ye  whea  *ta8  calm  ? 

When  from  tbe  paUid  sky  the  Sun  desceads»  - 
With  many  a  spot,  that  o^er  his  glaring  orb 
Uńcertaiu  wanders,  stain*d;  red  fiery  streaks  --i^ 
Begin  to  flunh  around.    Hie  reeling  doods 
^/cger  with  dizay  poise,  aś  douhting  yet 
llV^ich  master  to  obey :  while  ristng  slow. 
Blank,  in  the  leadcn-colour'd  east,  the  Mooa 
Wears  a  wan  circle  round  her  blunted  bom. 
Secn  through  the  tuifaid  fluctuating  air, 
The  stars  bbtuse  emit  a  8hiver'd  ray  i 
Or  frequcnt  seen  to  shoot  athwaTt  tbe  gloom. 
And  long  bchtnd  them  trail  the  whitemng  blaae. 
SnatchM  in  ihort  eddies,  plays  the  wicheff'd  tenf;  <f  3i 
And  on  the  flood  the  dancing  feather  ftoats. 
With  broadenM  nostrils  to  the  sky  up-tani^dy 
The  conscious  heifer  snaflś  the  stormy  gale. 
RT*n  as  the  małron,  at  her  nightly  ta^ 
With  pensire  labour  draws  the  flaxea  tbread, 
The  wasted  taper  and  the  crackliag  flame 
Foretell  the  blast    But  chief  tbe  plumy  raocp  '^ 
Tbeteaantsoftbesky,  its  changes  speak. 
Retiriag  from  the  dowas,  where  all  day  loog    ' 
TTbey  pick*d  their  scaaty  fitte,  a  blackenii^  tiaki  J^i 
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Fclamonras  roolcs  tUrk  nrge  tbeir  wrary  flight, 
ad  acek  the  cloMn;  sbelter  of  the  ;rovn ; 
Bidao^,  in  his  bower,  the  wailiog  owi 
lies  his  sad  song.    The  coitnoiunt  ou  high 
'becij  from  the  deep,    and  screams  aloog  the 

land. 
md  shrieks  the  soaring  hern ;  and  with  wild  wing 
be  circltog  sea-fowi  cteav«i  the  flaky  clouds. 
cemn,  uneąual  pretsM,  with  bfoken  tide 
ud  btind  commotion  heayea;    while^IroiiD  the 

shore, 
at  into  caTerns  by  the  rpstlnss  wave, 
od  Ibrest-rustliDg  mountaius,  comcs  a  voice, 
bat  sołemn  sounding  bids  the  worJd  prepare. 
ben  iaaaes  foith  tlie  stonn  with  sudden  bunt, 
od  hiirls  the  whole  precipitated  air,  * 
own,  m  a  torrent     On  tkie  passive  tnain 
eaceadstfa^etbereal  f>rce,  and  with  scrooggust 
amt  firoa  its  bottom  the  di9colour*d  dcep. 
bnMigh  the  black  night  that  sits  in  mensę  around, 
as1i*d  into  Ibnoi,  the  Oeroe  conilicting  brine 
iems  o*er  a  thonaand  raging  wares  to  burn : 
reanthne  the  monntain-billows  to  the  cloiids 
I  dreadfol  tnmult  s«e11*d,  surge  ąbove  surge, 
mat  into  chaos  with  tremendous  roar, 
nd  aiichor*d  nańes  from  their  stitkms  dme, 
^M  «B  the  winds  acrass  the  bowling  waste 
>f  mighty  waten :  now  th*  niflated  ware 
kYaiDingthey  scalę,  andnowtmpetnousdioot 
ito  the  aecret  chambers  of  the  deep, 
lie  wiBtery  BaHic  thnnderiug  o*er  their  head« 
imet^ng  thence  agam,  before  the  breath 
^lall-eBerted  HeaTen  they  wing  their  conne, 
ind  dait  on  distant  eoasts ;  if  some  sbaip  rock, 
h  shoal  insidioos  break  not  their  career, 
ind  in  loose  fragments  fling  them  floating  ronnd. 
lor  less  at  land  the  loosenM  tempest  reigns. 
"be  moantain  thonders;  and  its  stardy  sona 
toop  to  the  bottom  of  the  roeks  tbey  shade. 
43De  on  the  midnight  steep,  and  all  aghast, 
"he  dark  way-(aring  stranger  brcathless  toils, 
ind,  often  fallhigj  climbs  againtt  the  blast 
łom  ««ves  the  rooted  forest,  ▼ex'd,  and  sheds 
IThat  of  its  tarnish*d  hoiioura  yet  rcmain  $ 
)nsh*d  down,  and  scatter^d,  by  the  tearing  ińnd's 
ksaidnousfury,  its giganticlimba. 
Iłos  stru|g]ing  tbrough  the  dissipated  grove, 
Ike  whirling  tempest  raves  along  the  plain ; 
ind  oo  the  cottage  thatchM,  or  loidly  roof, 
ŁMn-&9teniBg,  shakes  them  to  the  solid  iMse. 
ileep  frigiited  flies ;  and  round  the  rockfaig  dome^ 
''or  entrance  eager,  bowls  the  savage  blast. 
rbca  too,  tbey  say,  through  all  the  borden^d  air, 
jOQg  grosBis  are  beard,  aStiW  soandi,  and  distant 
Phat,  utter*d  by  the  demon  of  the  night,     [si  ghs, 
Wam  tha  devoted  wretch  of  woe  and  death. 

Hngt  uproar  lords  it  wide.     The  eloods  com* 
P^th  stars  swift  gliding  sweep  along  the  sky.  [mizt 
Ul  Naturę  reełs :  till  NMare*!  King,  who  oft 
Imki  tempestnons  daHneH  dwdls  ftk»e, 
Ind  on  the  wings  of  the  Cftreeifeg  wind 
t¥Uk8  dreadlblly  serane,  iMmmandi  a  cmlm ; 
rhea  stnit  air,  sea,  ftnd  enrUi,  are  hosh'd  at  once; 

As  yet  'tis«midnight  deep.    The  weaiy  cloudt, 
flofw-oMetnig,  mhłgle  taM9  tolid  gloom. 
Now,  while  the  drowty  worid  Ileś  km  in  deep, 
Let  me  attoeiate  with  the  serious  Ń ight, 
tmA  Gontemplfttioa  ber  tedate  compeer ; 
Lst  me  shake  off  th'  intro^^e  cares  of  day, 
Aad  łay  tiM  neddliog  MoMe  ellatide. 


^MC 
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Where  now,  ye  tjrii^  Tanities  of  life  I 
Ye  ever-tempting,  erer-cheating  train  .'     ^^-3^i^ 
Where  are  yoii  now  ?  and  wbat  is  your  amomit  ^' 
Vexation,  disappointment,  and  remorac. 
Sad,  sickeoinc  tliought !  and  yet  deluded  man, 
A  scenę  of  crndc  disjointed  Tiśions  past, 
And  broken  slmnbers,  riśes  still  resolv*d, 
With  new-flush'd  hopcs,  to  run  tlie  giddy  round. 

Fatber  of  light  and  life  !  thoo  gowl  Supremę ! 
O,  teach  me  wbat  is  good  !  teach  me  Tbyself  I 
Save  me  from  ibiiy,  vantty,  aiid  vioe, 
From  erery  Iow  pursuit !  and  feed  my  sonl  ^  ^^ 

Wjth  knowledge,  conscrous  peace,  and  ▼irtoepmc ; 
Sacred,  sobstiuitial,  nerer^lsding  bliss ! 

The  keener  tempests  riae:  and  fiiming  dua 
From  aU  the  livid  east,  or  piercing  north, 
Thick  clouds  ascend  ;  in  whose  capacwuswomb 
A  yapoury  deluge  lies,  to  snOw  congea1'd. 
Heavy  they  toU  their  fleecy  worid  atong ; 
And  the  sky  saddens  with  the  gatherM  storm. 
Through  the  bnsh^d  air  the  whitening  sbot 

desoendt, 
At  fint  thin  waTeting;  till  at  last  thefiaket 
Fali  broad,  and  wide,  and  &st,  dimming  the  daf, 
With  a  continnal  fiow.    llie  cbeńsh'd  fields 
Pnt  on  their  winter-robe  of  porest  wbite. 
Tis  brightness  all ;  sa?e  where  the  new  snów  melte 
Along  the  mazy  cnrrent.     Low,  the,  woods 
Bow  their  hoar  head ;  and,  ero  the  langnid  Sab 
Faint  from  the  west  emtts  his  evening  ray, 
Earth's  univenał  fitce,  deep  bid,  and  chill, 
Is  one  wide  dazzUng  waste,  that  buries  wide 
The  works  of  man-    Droopiog,  the  labounr-OK 
Stands  cover'd  o^er  with  snów,  and  then  dcmanda 
The  fhitt  of  all  his  toU.    The  Ibwis  of  HeaTen, 
Tam'd  by  the  cruel  season,  ciowd  around 
l*he  winiiowing  storę,  and  claini  the  little  boon 
Which  Proyidenoe  assigns  them.     One  alone, 
The  red-breast,  saered  to  tbc  hooseliołd  gods, 
iTiscły  regacdf ul  of  th*  embroiling  sky, 
la  joyless  fields,  and  thomy  thickets.  Ieaves 
His  shi^enng  mates,  and  pays  to  trusted  man 
His  nnnual  ^isit.    Half-afirakl  he  fint 
Against  the  window  beaU ;  then,  brisk,  alights 
On  the  warm  hearth ;  then,  bopping  o*er  the  floor, 
Eyes  all  the  smiling  faouly  askance. 
And  pecks,  and  sUrts,  and  wonden  where  he  is : 
TłU  mure  familiar  grown,  the  table^arumbs 
Attnurt  his  slender  feet.    The  foodless  wilds 
Pbarforththeir  brown  inhabitants.    The  haie, 
Thoogh  timoroos  of  beart,  and  bard  beset 
By  death  in  rarioos  fonns,  dark  snares,  and  dog^ 

And  morę  nnpitying  men,  the  garden  seeks, '  -  J  i « 

Urg^d  on  by  fearless  want    The  blęating  kind 
Eye  the  bleak  Heaven,  and  next  the  glłiiening 

Earth 
With  looks  of  dumb  despahr ;  their,  8ad-dtspen'd, 
Dig  lor  the  wither'd  herb  through  beape  of  flnow. 

Now,  shepherds,    to  your  hełplesa  charge  be 
Baffie  the  raging  year,  and  fili  their  penns  [kind; 
Withfood  at  will ;  lodge  them  bekm  the  stonn. 
And  wmteh  them  strict :  ibr  firom  the  bellowing  East, 
In  this  dire  season,  oft  the  wbirlwfnd'a  wing 
Sweeps  up  the  burtheor  of  whole  wmtery  plakM    O-  "I  ^ 
At  one  wide  waft,  ando^erthehapless  flocka, 
Hid  m  the  hoUow  of  two  nelghbonring  hills, 
The  bilfewy  tempest  whehns ;    tUl,  upward  ug'^ 
The  valley  to  a  shining  moantain  swdls, 
Tipt  with  a  wreatfa  higfa-cniliiK  in  the  skr. 

Aa  thos  the  saows  aneei  mA  fbul,  mi  tace,- 
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AU 'Winter  dńrctfiUmpi  ihc  darken^d  air : 
In  hisownloc«c-revuUincr  ttełds,  the  swata 
DisąiH^rM  stand*  ;  secs  othcr  hiłb  ascend, 
Xf  »0{  unknou d  j^ylfW  brow ;  and  oihor  sc^^ncs^ 
Of  horrid  pruspcgc^t,  sb&g  Ihc  trackle&s  pLain: 
Nor  finds  the  nver,  ufar  ihc  f<;resŁ,  bid 
Bencath  tbe  formie^  wild  j  but  wancłers  on 
Froa  hill  to  dale^  sti]l  morę  aud  morę  astray ; 

,       Iiifpdtient  flonocing  througU  tbe  driftcd  hcapa, 
Stung  with  tbe  tbouj,^hts  of  borne ;    tbe  tbouj^bts 

of  home 
Buih  on  his  immttcs,  and  cali  thotr  v\gour  forth   . 
In  many  a  vain  attcuipt.     How  ninks  his  soiiI  !. 
What  black  dcispair,  wbat  horrour,  fiUn  hjs  heart ! 

^  1  #  When  for  the  dusky  sjwt,  which  fancy  foiu^u^d 
His  tuiltcd  cottage  risinc  thi'ougb  tłie  snów, 
He  meets  the  rougbiiess  of  the  middic  waste, 
Far  from  tłic  track,  and  blrst  abode  of  roan  ; 
'U'bile  r)und  biia  night  nniistless  closes  fast, 
And  eirery  tempest,  howiing  o'cr  bis  head, 
Hmders  tłie  sara^  wUdcrness  morę  wjid. 
*l'htin  throng  tbcbusy  shapcs  intobis  mind, 
Of  coror^d  pits,  unfathomably  deep, 
A  dire  descent  >  beyond  the  })Ofwer  of  (irost ; 

SM^OffiEiitlilcss  bogs  ;  of  precipices  bucse, 

SmootłiM  up  witli  snów ;    and,  what  js  land,  un>' 

known, 
Wbat  wat^  of  tbe  ftill  uniroMni  spring, 
In  the  loo^  maish  or  sołitary  lakc, 
Wherć  the fiesh  fountaki  from  the  lioitom  boils, 
These  check  bis  foarlni  stcps ;  and  donn  hc  sinks 
Bencatb  tbe  abclter  of  the  sbap^lcss  dritl, 
Thinking  o'er  all  the  bittcnic^s  of  death, 
MiK^d  with  Uie  tender  anguish  Natiircshoots 
Through  tbe  vranf;  bosom  of  the  dying  man, 

9/»  His  wifc,  his  children,  and  his  friends  unsecn. 
InYainfbr  him  th'  officious  wife  preparea 
The  fire  fair>blazinęr,  and  tbe  vestment  ^tarm  i 
In  vain  his  little  children,  peeping  out 
Into  the  mingling  storm,  deraand  thcir  &ire, 
Włth  tears  of  artlcss  innocence.     Alas ! 
Norwifp,  nior  obildren,  mo^shail  hcbehotd, 

I      Nor  fricnds,  ncftsacrcd  botnc.     On  ev€ry  nenre 
The  deadly  Winter  scizcs  i  shuls  up  aensc ; 
Apd,  o'er  his  inmost  ritals  creeptng  cold, 
JM  Lays  him  along  tt/c  snowi,  a  $tifleu'd  corso, 

6tr<^h'd  out,  and  h)ea<;hing  in  the  northern  blaat. 

Ah,  little  think  tiie  gay  licentioiis  proud, 
Whora  pleasurc,  power,  and  a(Uiii'.noe  surrtfund  ; 
Tb<:y,  who  tbeir  tłioughtlest;  houri  in  giddy  mirth, 
And  wanton,  oftcn  cruel,  riot  waste; 
Ah,  little  think  tłipy,  white  the>'  danoe  along, 
How  roaay  foel,  ibtit  vcr>'  moment,  death  V 

And  ali  the  sad  varicty  of  pain.  ' 

How  many  sink  in  the  dcrooring  fiood, 
3^^  Or  niorc  devouring  (lamc.     How  mauy  blecd, 
Sy  shameful  MiriancciHHwint  man  and  man. 
^  How  many  pinc  in  wmat,  and  dnngfon  giooms  ^ 
'  9bot  from  tbe  conunon  «ir,  nnd  common  uae 
Of  tb^Hr  own  limbę.     How  many  drink  tbe  cup 
Of  balefiil  grief,  or  eai  the  bitter  brcad 
Of  misery.     Sore  pierc^d  by  wintery  winds, 
How  many  shriiik  into  the  sordid  hut 
Of  clieeirluss  poverty.     i  Iow  many  shake 
W^th-all  the  fiercer  tortures  of  the  miód. 
OV^fnbouaded  paańoa,  madness,  gnili,  romorse  ; 
Whonce  tnmbled  hrndJkmf?  from  the  bcight  of  Ufe, 
Thcy  fumish  mattar  for  the  tragic  Muse* 
£v'u  in  tbe  vale,  whens  Wiadom  lo^es  to  dwcU 
WitiiffMadsbip,  feaoe,  andCantt^nipłsKtjon joinM, 


How  many,  rack'd  a-itlt  Iionęst  pasaions,  draop 
In  dccp  rctir'd  di.str<%8.     How  mauy  stand 
Arouud  the  dcatii-bcd  of  tl>cir  dearL-i»tfriends, 
And  ])oint  the  parting  angttish.     'Jbou^ht  fond 
Of  these,  and  all  the  tnousAnd  nametcss  iiU, 
That  one  inccssant  stnipgle  render  life,       -  -   -  •  3 
One  scenę  oftoil,  ofsuftering,  aiid  of  iatc*, 
^Vice  in  bis  high  career  would  stand  appalFd, 
And  hcedless  rambling  Impułse  leam  ti>  tbink  ; 
The  uonscious  heart  of  Charity  would  wanu. 
And  ber  widc  wish  Benevolence  dilate, 
The  social  tcar  would  rise,  tho  aocial  sigfaj 
Aiid  into  elear  perfcction,  gradiial  bliss, 
Reiiniuir  still,  the  social  passions  worlc 

And  hcre  can  I  forget  the  generoos  band ',  • 
Who,  touołi'd  with  human  woe,  redrcssire  ąean^*d  3 
f  Into  tho  bonx)urs  of  tbe  gloomy  jail  ? 
ropitiul,  and  unheard,  wh^ne  misery  moaoas 
.Whcrc   sirkness  pines^  whcre  tbirst  and  hiioger 
And  poor  misfortime  feels  the  lash  of  vice.     £ł>un\ 
\^'hile  in  the  land  of  liberty,  tho  land 
\^'hosc  ev(^ry  street  and  public  niecting  glow 
Mith  open  fruodom,  little  tyrants  Fag'd  ; 
SnatchM  Ihelean  morsel  from  thcstanring'  mouth; 
Torę  from  cold  winŁery  limbs  the  tatŁer'd  wc«d  ; 
Kv  'n  i!oblb*d  tbem  of  the  last  of  comforts,  aleep  ;     J^ 
The  free-botn  Briton  to  the  dungoon  chaia'd, 
Or,  as  tlie  lusŁ  of  cruelty  prevaird, 
At  plcasure  mark'd  him  with  iiągloriotts  stripea  : 
And  crush'd  out  live8,  by  secret  barbarous  «ays^ 
That  for  tlicir  countcy  wouM  bavę  toił*d,  or  bied* 
O,  grcat  design  !  if  cyeciited  weli, 
With  patient  cnre,  and  wisdom-tiemper^d  zeaL 
Yc  sous  of  mercj !  ycŁ  resunoc  tlie  aearcb.  i 
Drag  forth  tbe  Icgal  nranstcrs  into  Itgbt, 
Wreuch  froin  their  hands  opprcsóon'«  ison.  rad|^     jf 
And  bid  the  cruel  feol  the  pains  they  give. 
Much  still  unt(Nich'd  remaius;  in  thi&rank^agc^ . 
Much  is  the  patriofs  wceding  hand  rec^nii^d.  . 
l'he  Łoils  of  law,  (what  dark  insidiooa  men 
Harc  cuuiberous  added  to  perplcx  the  truth. 
And  Icngthen  simple  justiccinto  trade) 
How  glorious  were  tbe  day  !  that  saw  theae  htóke^ 
And  ercry  man  within  the  reach  of  rigbt. 

By  winteryfamiuerou8'd,  from  all  the  tręct 
Of  horrid  mountains  which  the  shining  Alp^  ^f 

And  uavy  Af^Mnnine,  and  Pyrenee^ 
Branch  out  stAipendous  into  di:»tant  lands  ; 
Cruel  as  I>eatli,,and  hungry  as  the  Grare  ! 
Buming  for  błood  i  bonj^,  and  gaunt»  aad  giiaif- 
Abscmbiing  wolves  in  raging  troops  deaoeod  , 
And,  pouring  o*er  the  country,  bear  aloug, 
Kcen  a^  the  north  wind  sweeps  the  gloasy  snoar. 
Ali  is  their  pcize.     Th(^  fosten  on  the  stecd, 
Trtsa  him  to  earth,  and  pierce  tus  mighty  liearti 
Nui*  can  tbe  buli  his  awful  front  defend,  ^  yj 

Or  shake  the  murdcring  savages  away.  ^■ 

Rapacions,  at  the  mother- s  Łhroat  they  fljr. 
And  tear  the  screatning  iB£»nt  from  hfir  hieast. 
The  godlike  &ce  of  męfk  vfBi\%  him  noągfat. 
K'%*n  Bcanty,  foroe  divine  f  at  wboae  bi^d  flaiioe 
The  generous  lion  staud$  in  sąften^d  gase, 
Herę  bleeds,  a  bapless  undistinguish'dfii«y. 
But  if,  appńz*d  of  tbe  scyerc  attack« 
The  country  be  sliut  up,  lur*d  by  tbe  soe&t. 
On  ohurch-yaids  dręar  (inhuman  to  idate  ?)  ^  ^  if  ł| 
The  disa:)pointed  prowlen&il,  and  dig  * 

'ihe  shrouded  body  from  tbe  grare^  o*ftr  vhi«lu 

[  The  JaiiCwnroittffĄ  in  thcjrw  1^9, 


WINTER. 


44$ 


>fix'a«JthfMil8biii«8,  Midfrighted  gliottB,  they 
hovL 

Amotkf  those  hilly  regkms,  where  ombiacM' 
In  peftccful  vales  the  happy  Gritons  dwcli, 
Oft,  rushing  sudden  from  the  loaded  cliSf, 
MoiiDtaJiis  uf  snów  their  gathering  terroun  roli. 
From  steep  to  steep,  loud-thundćiring  down  they 

come, 
A  wintcry  waste  in  dire  oommotkm  all ; 
And  herds,  and  ducks,  and  traveUers,  and  swams, 
And  sometimes  wbole  brigadeg  of  marching  troops, 
Or  hamleU  sleeping  in  Łhc  dcad  of  night, 
ńirt  decp  beneath  the  smotbcring  ruin  whelm^d. 

Now  ftll  amid  the  rigours  of  tbe  year, 
In  the  wild  depth  of  Winter,  whiłe  without 
Tbe  oeaseless  winds  blov  ioe,  be  my  retreat, 
Between  the  groaning  fbrest  and  the  sbore 
Beat  by  the  boandless  multitudc  of  wares, 
A  mml,  sbelterM,  lolitary  scenę ; 
Wbere  ruddy  fire  asd  beaming  tapers  join, 
To  cheer  tbe  gloom.    Tbere  itudious  iet  me  sit. 
And  hołd  high  converte  with  the  mighty  dead; 
Sages  of  ancient  time,  as  gods  revci^d, 
As  gods  beneficent,  who  bićst  mankind 
With  arts,  with  arms,  and  humaniz*d  a  world. 
Rous*d  at  th*  inspiring  tbought,  I  throw  asido 
llie  long-lirM  volume ;  and,  deep  musing,  hail 
Tbe  aacred  shades,  that  slowly-risingpass 
Beforemy  wondering  eyes.    First  Socrates^    j 
Who,  firmly  good  in  a  cormpted  State, 
Agsiiist  the  ragę  of  tyrants  iingle  stood^ 
Inrincible !  calm  Tcason*s  boly  law, 
That  toice  of  God  within  th'  attentive  mind, 
Obcying,  fcarless,  or  in  life,  or  death : 
Great  morał  teacher  !   wtsest  of  mankind  ! 
Solon  tbe  uext,  who  bnilt  his  oommon-weal 
On  equity'8  wide  base ;  by  tender  lams 
A  lively  people  curbing,  yet  undamp^d, 
Preserviag  still  that  quick  peculiar  fire, 
4Vlłence  in  the  lanrel^d  field  of  finer  arts, 
And  of  boM  ńreedom,  they  unequal'd  shone, 
The  pride  of  smiling  Greece,  and  human-kind. 
jLycurgus  then,  who  bow'd  beneath  the  force 
Of  ttrictest  discipline,  seuerely  wUe, 
All  human  passioos.     Following  bim,  I  see, 
As  at  ThermopylsB  he  glorious  feU, 
The  firm  devoted  chief*,  who  prov*d  by  deeds 
The  hardest  lesson  which  the  other  taught. 
Then  Aristides  lifts  his  honest  front ; 
SpoUess  of  Jieart,  to  whom  th*  unflatteringToice 
Of  freedom  gave  the  noblestname  of  just; 
In  pure  majestic  peverty  rerer^d ; 
Who>  cv»n  his  glory  to  his  counfay'8  weal 
Snbmitting,  swe(l'd  a  hanghty  nW*i  *  famę. 
Rcar^d  by  his  care,  of  softcr  ray  appears 
Cimon,  sweet-soulM  ;  whoee  genius,  rising  strong, 
Shook  off  the  load  of  yoimg  debaoch  4  abroad 
Tbe  sceargeof  Persian  pride,  at  home  the  friend 
Of  cvcry  worth  and  cTcry  splendid  art ; 
Modest  and  simple  in  the  pomp  óf  wealth. 
Then  the  last  worthies  of  declining  Grecce, 
Late  calPd  to  glory,  in  unegual  times, 
Pensire,  appcar.     The  fair  Corinthian  boast, 
Timolcon,  happy  temper!  mild,  and  firm, 
"Who  wept  the  brother  while  the  tyrani  bied. 
And,  eqaal  to  the  bcst,  the  Theban  pair', 
Whose  yirtucs,  in  heroic  conror^/ join*d, 

*  Leonidas.         '  Themistodes. 

*  P^lopidas  and  Fpamii)onda». 
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Their  country  nds*d  to  freedom,  empire,  fhme.   1 

He  too,  with  whom  Athenian  honour  sunk ; 

And  left  a  mass  of  sordid  lees  bebind,    .    .         ^^ 

Pbocion  the  good  ;  in  public  life  serere. 

To  virtue  ^till  inexorably  firm  ; 

But  when,  beneath  his  Iow  illustrious  rooC, 

Sweet  peace  and  happy  wisdom  >mooth'd  his  broir, 

Not  fnendshłp  softcr  was,  nor  love  morę  kind^ 

And  he,  the  Łatt  of  old  Lycurgus'  sons, 

The  generous  victim  to  that  Tain  attempt. 

To  tace  a  roŁten  stale,  Agis,  who  saw 

Ev*n  Sparta's  self  to  8crvile  a\'aricesun1u 

The  two  Achaian  herocs  close  the  train  : ^  -  *  *^  * 

Aratus,  who  a  while  relumM  the  soul 

Of  ibndly  lingering  liberty  in  Grcece : 

And  he  ber  darling,.as  ber  labest  hope, 

The  gallant  Philoposmen ;  who  to  arms 

Tum'd  the  luzurious  pomp  he  could  not  cure; 

Or  toiling  in  his  farm  a  simple  swain ; 

Or  b<dd  and  skilful,  thundering  in  the  fieid. 

Of  rougher  front,  a  mighty  people  come ! 
A  race  of  hcroes  !  hi  those  rirtuous  timcs, 
Which  knew  no  statn,  sare  that  with  partial  flame  f^ 
Their  dearett  conntry  they  toofondly  lorM : 
Her  betterfoundtr  first,  the  li^ht  of  Romę, 
Numa,  who  8often'd  ber  rapacious  sons : 
Serviu8  the  king,  who  laid  the  solid  base 
On  which  o'er  Earth  tbe  vast  repuhlic  spread. 
Then  tbe  great  oonsuls  Yenerable  rise. 
The  public  father*  who.  the  private  quell'd, 
As  on  the  dread  tńbiical  stemly  sad. 
He,  whom  his  tliankless  country  could  not  loie, 

Camilhis,  only  Ycngeful  to  his  ibes.   — ^'* 

Fabricius,  icomer  of  all-conqnering  gold  ; 
And  Cincinnatus,  awefal  from  the  plougb. 
Thy  willing  victłm'^  Carthage,  bursting  looae 
From  all  that  pleadmg  Naturę  ooald  oppose, 
From  a  whole  city's  tears,  by  rigid  faith 
Imperioos  caiPd,  and  honoQr*s  dire  command* 
Scipto,  the  gentiś  cki^,  humanely  brare, 
Who  soon  the  race  of  spotless  glory  ran. 
And  wami  in  srouth,  to  thepoetic  Aade 

With  Friendship  and  Philosophy  reUr»d.  « ^^0 

Tally,  whoie  powerful  eloquence  a  while 
Restrain'd  the  n^id  feta  of  rushing  Romę. 
Unoooąucr^d  Cato,  vlrtuous  in  extreme. 
And  thon,  unhappy  Brutus,  kind  of  beart, 
Whose  steady  arm,  by  aweful  virtu«  nrg^d, 
lifted  the  Roman  tteel  against  thy  friend, 
Thousands  besidcs  the  tribute  of  a  Yerse 
Demand ;  but  who  can  count  the  stars  of  Heayen^ 
Who  sing  their  influence  on  this  Iommłt  world  ? 

Tehold,  who  youder comes  1  in  sober  state,  -  ^  ^3  * 
Fair,  mild,  and  strong,  as  is  a  vemal  sun : 
Tłs  Pb<sbus  self,  or  clśe  the  Mantuau  8wain ! 
Great  Homer  too  appears,  of  daring  wing, 
Parent  of  song !  and  eęual  by  his  side, 
The  Britisb  Muso ;  join^d  hand  iii  band  they  walk, 
Darkling^  fuli  up  the  middle  steep  to  Famę. 
Nor  obseot  are  tho&e  shades,  whose  skilful  touch 
Pathetłc  drew  th*  impasMon^d  beart>  aud  cbarm*d 
Transported  Athens  with  the  moml  scenę : 
Nor  those  who,  tuneful,  wak'd  ih'  enchanting  lyrei.  ^'^ó 

First  of  your  kind  !  eociety  diviue ; 
Stłll  visit  thus  my  nightSf  for  you  reserv'd, 
And  mount  my  soaring  soul  to  thonghts  like  youm 
Silcncc,  thou  looely  pow^r !  the  door  be  thiiie ; 
See  on  the  hallow'd  houf  that  none-intrude, 
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Save  a  feyrchosen  friends,  whd  sometnnes  dcign 
To  bless  my  humble  roof,  with  sense  refiąfd, 
Learning  digested  well,  cxalted  faith, 
Unstady'd  wit,  and  huraour  eTer  gay. 
rr4  Or  from  thc  Muses'  hilt  will  Pope  dcscend, 
To  raJse  the  sacred  hour,  to  bid  it  stntlc,* 
And  ivitb  Łlie  social  spirit  warm  the  hcart  ? 
For  though  not  sweeter  his  own  Homer  sings, 
Yct  ts  his  life  the  morę  endearing  song. 

Where  art  thou,  Hammond  ?   thou  the  darling 
Tlie  fricnd  and  lover  of  the  tuneftil  throng !  [pride, 
Ah,  why,  dearyouth,  in  all  thehloomingpnme 
Of  vernal  genius,  where  discłosing  fast 
£ach  active  wortfa,  eauh  manly  virtue  lay, 
a  6  Why  wert  thou  ravish'd  from  our  hope  so  soon  ? 
What  now  avail8  that  noble  thirst  of  famę, 
Which  stung  thy  feHfnt  breatt  ?  that  treasur^d  storę 
Of  kjiowledge,  early  gainM  ?  that  eager  zeal 
To  8crve  thy  country,  glowing  in  the  band 
Of  youthful  patriots,  who  sustain  her  name  ? 
What  now,  alat; !  that  tife-diffusing  charm 
Of  spnghtiy  wit  ?  that  raptui-e  for  the  Muse, 
Tkat  heart  of  friendship,  and  tłiat  soul  of  joy, 
Which  bade  with  softest  light  thy  virtues  smilc  ? 
^^4  Ah !  only  8how*d,  to  check  our  fond  pursuits. 
And  tcach  our  humbled  hopes  that  life  is  rain  ! 

Thus  in  aome  deep  retireroent  would  I  pass 
The  winter-glooros,  with  friends  of  pliant  soul, 
Or  blitbe,  or  solemn,  as  the  theme  inspir^d : 
With  them  would  search,  if  Kature's  boundless 

frame 
Was  calPd,  late-rising  from  the  Toid  of  night, 
Or  sprung  eiemal  from  th'  Eternal  Mind ; 
Its  life,  its  laws,  its  progress,  and  its  end. 
•Hence  larger  prospects  of  the  beaoteons  whole 
^"^6  Would,  gradual,  open  on  our  opening  minds ; 
And  each  dilfusi^e  barmony  unitę 
In  filii  pcrfection  to  tb*  astonishM  eye. 
Then  would  we  try  to  scan  the  ińoreU  tcorM, 
Which,  though  to  us  it  seems  embroilM,  mores  on 
Iq  highcrorder;  fitted,  and  impeird, 
By  Wisdom^s  finest  band,  and  issuing  all 
In  generał  good.     The  sago  historie  Muse 
Should  next  cionduct  us  tbrough  the  deeps  óf  Ume: 
Show  us  how  empire  grew,  dccIinM,  and  ieli, 
TH  4  In  scatter^d  States  ;  what  make  the  nations  smile, 
Improves  their  soil,  and  give8  them  double  su^s; 
And  why  they  piue  beneath  the  brightest  skies, 
In  Nature'8  richest  łap.    As  thns  we  talkM, 
Our  hearts  wonid  bum  within  us,  would  inhale 
The  portion  of  divinity,  that  ray 
Of  purest  Hea^ori,  which  lights  the  public  soul 
Of  patriots,  and  of  heroes.     But  if  doom'd, 
In  powerless  humble  fortunę,  to  repress 
These  ardent  risings  of  the  kindling  soul ; 
C  M  Then,  eyhn  superior  to  ambition,  we 

Would  learn  the  privatc  virtues  how  to  gtide 
Hirough  shadcs  and  plains,  along  the  smoothcst 
Of  rurał  life  :  or  snatch^d  awny  by  bope,    [stream 
Throogh  the  dinp  spaces  of  futurity, 
With  eamest  eyc  anticipate  tliosc  scenes 
Of  happiness,  and  wonder;  where  the  mind, 
In  endless  growth  and  infiuite  ascent, 
Rises  from  state  to  statć,  and  world  to  world. 
But  when  with  these  the  serious  thought  is  foiPd, 
ił  6  We,  shiftmg  for  relief,  would  play  the  shapes 
Of  froljc  Fancy ;  and  incessant  form 
Thosc  rapid  pictures,  that  asscmblod  train 
Offleetideas,  neverjoin'dbeforc, 
Whenoe  liTeJy  Wit  excites  to  gay  surprise  ; 


Or  fbUy-painting  Hnmonr,  grarc  himself, 
Call^t  Laiighter  forth,  dc«?p-shaking  erery  nerre. 

.Meantime  the  rillage  rouses  up  the  fire ; 
While  well  attested,  and  as  well  belie^M, 
Heard  salcmn,  goes  the  goblin-story  roimd ; 

jTill  superstitious  horrour  creeps  o'cr  all. 4  >0 

Or,  freqaent  in  the  sounding  hall,  they  wake 
łl*he  rural  gambol.     Rustic  niirth  goes  round ; 
'Tlie  simple  joke  that  takes  the  shephcnl*s  heart, 
Easiły  pleas^d ;  the  long  loud  laugh,  sincere ; 
The  kiss,  Bnatch'd  hasty  from  the  side-łoog  maid, 
On  purpose  gtiardicss,  or  pretending  sleep : 
The  leap,  the  slap,  the  haul ;  and,  sdiook  to  notes 
Of  native  musie,  the  respondent  dance. 
Thus  jocund  flects  with  them  jhe  winier-^ight. 

The  city  swarms  intense.     The  poblic  haunt,    (  ^| 
Fuli  of  each  theme,  and  warm  with  miact  diMoane, 
Hums  indistinct    The  sons  of  riot  iknr 
Down  the  loose  stream  of  false  encbanted  joy. 
To  swift  destruction.    On  the  ranUed  sool 
The  gaming  fury  falls  ;  and  in  one  gulf 
Of  totai  ruin^  honour,  Tirtue,  peace, 
Friends,  families»  and  fortunę,  headlong  sink. 
Up^springs  the  dance  along  the  ligfated  dome, 
Mix'€l  and  evolvM,  a  thousand  sprightly  ways. 

The  glittering  court  effuses  erery  pomp  j t  łi 

The  circle  deepens :  beam*d  fpHn  gaudy  robea, 
Tapers,  and  sparkling  gems,  and  radiant  eyes, 
A  soft  efliilgehce  o'er  the  pałace  waves : 
While,  a  gay  insect  in  kis  summer-ahtne, 
Thefop,  light-flnttering,  spreads  his  mealy  wńigk 

Dread  oW  the  scenę,  the  ghost  of  Hamlet  ttiUa ; 
Othello  ni  ges ;  poor  Monimia  moums ; 
And  Belvidera  pours  her  soul  in  lure. 
Terrour  alarms  the  breast ;  the  comciy  tear 
Steals  o'ef  thecheek  :  or  else  the  comic  Mose  -•  ;f) 
Holds  to  the  world  a  picture  of  itsetf, 
And  raises  sly  the  fair  impartial  laugh. 
Sometimes  she  lifts  ber  ktrain,  and  paints  the  scena 
Of  beauteous  life ;  whate^er  can  deck  mankind, 
Or  charm  the  hcart,  in  gencroas  Bevil  *  show^d. 

O,  thou,  whose  wisdom,  solid  yet  refio'd, 
Whose  patriot^Tirtues,  and  consumomte  skill 
To  touch  the  finer  springs  that  move  tbeworid, 
JoinM  to  whate*er  the  Graces  can  bestov. 
And  all  Apollo'8  animating  fire,     ^  -  -    -'  -    •.  i4< 
GiTC  thee,  with  pleasing  dignity,  to  shine 
At  once  the  gnanlian,  ornament,  and  joy, 
Of  poIish'd  life ;  permit  the  ru^  Muse, 
O  Chcsterfield,  'to  grace  with  thee  her  song ! 
Ere  to  the  shadcs  again  sbe  humbly  flies, 
Indolge  her  fond  ambition,  in  thy  train 
(For  every  Muse  bas  in  thy  train  a  place) 
Tomark  thy  variou8  fuIl-accomplish'd  mind: 
To  raark  that  spirit,  which,  with  British  jrara, 
Rejects  th*  alluremcnts  of  cormpted  power  ;     ~  <t 
That  elegant  poUteness,  which  excels, 
Ey^n  in  the  juds^ment  ofprcsomptoous  Firance, 
The  boasted  manners  of  her  shining  oourt ; 
That  wit,  the  vivid  energy  of  sense, 
The  truth  of  Naturę,  which,  with  Attic  poiat. 
And  kind  well-temper^d  satire,  smoothly  kiwn, 
Steals  tbrough  the  soul,  and  without  pain  oocrects» 
Or,  rising  tbnnce  with  yet  a  brighter  flaniie, 
O,  let  me  hait  thee  on  some  glońous  day, 
When  to  the  listening  scnate,  ardent,  cńńid   -^  i\ 
Britannia's  sons  to  hear  her  płeaded  cause. 

>  A  character  in  the  Conscious  Łoren,  writtes 
by  sir  Richaid  Steele, 
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Then  drest  by  thee,  ntore  «tDiaVly  (kir, 
Thłth  the  soft  nJbe  of  luild  p«rsuasion  weara : 
Tboa  to  asKntjDg  reosoa  gir*$t  9igaia  [heart, 


Her  9W1I  ealightenM  ihougbu  i   caird  frpm  Łbe     And  by  tbe  froit  refin'd  the  wbitęr  anow. 


Th'  obedicnt  passions  on  thy  voice  attand ; 
Aod  ev'n  relactant  party  f&ih  a  while 
Thy  graciotts  power :  asł  throagh  the  Yaried  maże 
Of  eloquence,  now  smootb,  now  quick,  nowttnmf, 
\fi  PkQ&>uiid  and  elear,  you  roli  the  copious  flood.  >jr 
To  thy  Iov'd  baunt  retom,  my  happy  Muse :  P 
For  now,  behold,  the  joyon*  winter-daya^  > 

Frosty,  succeed ;  "and  througb  the  bliie  serency 
For  sight  too  One,  th'  etberial  lAtre  flies ; 
Killjo;  infectioos  damps,  and  the  apent  air. 
Stomif  afresh  irith  elemental  Itfe. 
CKmc  crowds  the  shining  atmosphere  i  and  biods 
Our  itreągthea'd  bodies  in  ita  oold  embraoe, 


Wide-8pouted  o'er  the  hill,  tbe  At>xte  ftrook, 
A  liTid  tract,  Gold-gleaming  oo  the  mom ; 
The  Ibreat  bent  beneatb  tbe  plumy  wa^e  j 


Incnutod  hard,  and  sooDding  to  the  tread 
Of  eariy  tbq>herd9  as  he  pensire  seeks 
Hk  pinmg  flock,  or  iinom  the  moantain  top, 
Pleas^d  with  the  slippery  sur&ce,  swift  deicenda. ' 

On  blithaome  frołicks  bent,  the  youthful  swams,  y  ^  0 
While  eTery  work  of  aian  is  laid  ait  rest, 
Fond  o'er  the  river  crowd,  in  Tarioas  ^liort 
And  rerelry  ditBolv'd ;  aihere  mócing  glad, 
Happieat  of  all  the  tramj  the  raptur^d  boy 
Łaahes  the  whidiiig  top.    Or,  wbere  the  Rbine    . 
Branch'd  oat  ki  many  a  loog  caoal  extends, 
From  ev€ry  proviDoe  twarming^  Toid  of  oare* 
Bataria  rushet  forth ;  and  as  tbey  sweep. 


Coosętringeot ;  feeds,  and  aninuttts  our  błood ;  \.^  I  On  somMUng  rfcates,  a  thonsand  difierent  ways, 

nreit  ]!  In  circling  poise,  swift  as  the  winda,  along,  ^-  . 


I  Rcfines  oar  spirits,  through  the  new-atrung  nem 
I    In  awiiter  aailjes  darting  to  the  brain ; 
Where  sits  the  sool,.  intedse,  collected,  oool, 
Bright  as  the  skles,  and  as  the  season  keen.   <«- 
AU  Naturę  feels  the  ienovating  force 
Of  Winter,  only  to  the  tbooghtless  eye 
In  rain  aeen.    The  froatK»acocted  glebę 
Dmwa  in  abundant  vegetaUe  soul. 
And  gaibers  vigour  for  tbe  comtng  year. 
A  stroDger  glow  sits  on  the  Uvely  choek 

*  Of  mddy  fire :  and  luculent  along 

The  porer  riyen  flow;  their  soUen  deeps, 
:  Transparent,  c^pen  to  the  shepherd^s  gazę, 
;  And  murmur  boarser  at  the  fixing  frost. 

What  art  thou,  frost?  and  whence  are  thy  keen 
Deri^^d,  thoa  seeret  all-hiTading  power,      [stoMt 
W'hoiii  ev*n  th'  illusive  fluid  cannot  fiy  ? 
Is  not  thy  potent  eneigy,  unseen, 
Myriads  of  tittle  salts,  or  hook'd,  or  shap^d 
Like  double  wedges,  and  diffus^d  immense 
I  Throagh  water,  earth,  and  ether  ?  Hence  at  eve, 
SteamM  eager  firom  the  red  horizon  ronud, 
With  the  fierce  ragę  of  Winter  deep  suflfos^d, 
An  icy  gale,  oft  shifUng,  o'er  the  pool 
Breathes  a  blne  film,  and  in  its  mid  careet 
Arrcsts  the  bickering  stream.     The  loosen*d  ice, 
Let  down  the  flood,  and  half  dissoWM  by  day, 
Rustles  no  morę ;  but  to  the  sedgy  bank 
Fast  grows,  or  gathers  roond  the  pointed  stone, 
A  crystal  pavement,  by  the  breath  of  Hearen 

*  Omented  firm ;  till,  seizM  from  shore  to  shore, 
The  whole  imprison'd  rłver  growls  bek>w. 
Lond  rings  the  frozen  earth,  and  hard  reflects 
A  double  noise ;  while,  at  his  evening  watch, 
7*he  village  dog  deteis  the  nightiy  thief ; 

The  heifer  lows ;  the  distant  water-fall 
Swelb  in  the  breeze ;  ańd,  with  tbe  basty  tread 
Of  tra^eller,  the  holiow-eounding  plain 
Shakes  flrom  afar.    The  Mi  ethcieal  roand, 
bifinite  worlds  diaclosing  to  the  Yiew, 

>  Sfainea  oat  intensely  keen ;  and,  all  one  oope 
Of  starry  glitter,  glows  firom  pole  to  pole. 
Erom  pole  to  pole  the  rigid  inftoenoe  &II9, 
Tbroi^fłi  the  still  night,  inoeasant,  beavy,.  itrong^ 

;  And  seizes  Naturę  £ut     It  freezes  on ; 
Till  Mom,  late-rising  o*er  the  drooping  world, 
UAs  her  pale  eye  anjóyou&    Then  appean 
*the  rarioos  laboor  of  the  illent  Night : 
Prone  firom  the  dripping  ca^e,  and  dumb  eaicade, 
Whose  idle  torrents  only  seem  to  roar, 

»Tbe  pendent  icide  ;  tbe  froit-work  fair, 
WberiK  tramient  h«et  and  fimcy'd  figores  riia  ^ 
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The  tkeą  gajf  land  is  madden'd  a!i  to  joy. 
Nor  less  the  nortbera  coorts,  wide  o'er  the  snów, 
Pour  a  naw  pomp.     Eager,  on  rapid  sleds, 
Their  vigoroas  yooth  in  bold  oontention  wheel 
The  loog-resoonding  oonne.    Meantime,  to  raise 
The  msuly  strife,  with  bighly  bloomiag  cbarmsy 
Flush^d  by  the  season,  ScandinaTia's  dames, 
Or  Rassaa's  basom  daoghters  glow  anmnd. 

Pure,  qaiek,  and  spoiitfiil,  is  the  wbolesome  day ; 
But  so«n  elapsM.    The  hońzontal  San,  -     ~  ^     7TI> 
Broad  o'er  the  south,  bangs  at  his  utmost  noon: 
And,  ineflbctual,  strikes  the  gelid  cliff : 
His  azure  gloM  the  monntain  still  maintains. 
Nor  fipels  the  feeble  tonch.    Perfaaps  the  val« 
Relents  a  while  to  th^  reflected  ray ; 
Or  from  the  forest  falls  the  claster'd  snów, 
Myriads  of  gems,  that  ia  the  wariug  gleam 
Gay>twiakle  as  they  scatter.    Tbick  around 
Thunders  the  sport  ofthose,  who  with  the  gun. 

And  dog  impatient  bounding  at  the  shot,      7  ^  ' 

Worse  than  tbe  season,  desolate  the  fieids : 
And,  adding  to  the  ruins  of  the  year, 
Distress  the  footed  or  the  featherM  gamę. 

But  what  is  tbis  ?  Oar  inftint  Winter  sinks, 
Divested  of  his  grandeor,  shoald  our  ey« 
AstonisbM  shoot  into  the  frigid  zonę ; 
Where,  for  relentleas  months,  continaal  Night 
Holds  o*er  the  giittering  waste  her  starry  reign. 

There,  throagh  the  prison  of  onboanded  wildSy 
Barr'd  by  the  band  of  Naturę  from  escape,    ^  -  - 
Wide  roams  the  Russian  exile.    Nought  aroand 
Strikes  his  sad  eye,  but  deserts  lost  in  snów ; 
And  heavy-loaded  groves ;  and  solid  floods,  ' 
That  stretch'd,  atfawart  the  solitary  ^ast, 
Thdr  icy  horrours  to  the  frozen  main ; 
And  cheerieBS  towns  far-distant,  nerer  bless'd, 
Save  when  ita  annoal  ooutse  the  caravan 
Bends  to  the  golden  coast  of  rich  Cathay  *, 
With  news  of  human-kind.    Yet  there  life  glows : 
Yet  cherish*d  there,  beneath  the  shining  waste,  .  .  f  /  > 
Tlie  furry  nations  harboor :  tiptwithjet, 
Fair  enninc8>  sportless  as  the  snows  they  press  $ 
Sables,  of  glossy  black ;  and  dark-embrown*d, 
OrbeaateousJnakt  with  many  a  mingled  hue, 
Thoasands  besides,  the  costly  pride  of  coorts. 
Hiere,  warm  togetber  press^d,  the  troopmg  deer     • 
Sleep  on  the  ncw-iiUl^n  snows ;  and,  scaroe  bis 

head 
Rais'd  o'er  the  heapy  wrealh,,  the  branchhig  elk 

H  Th«  «ld  aan«  for  Chiaa.  .. 
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almnberifig  nnen  in  the  while  abyn. 
f  iĄ  The  Tuthlcat  buntier  wants  nor  dogi  nor  toilt. 
Nor  with  the  dread  of  ■ounding  bom  he  dńv€t 
The  feaiful  flyttig  net :  with  ponderout  dubt, 
As  weak  against  the  mountain  heapt  they  posh 
Their  beating  braast  in  Tain,  and  pitooni  bray. 
Ile  layi  tham  qttiTering  on  th'  enaanguio^d  mówi. 
And  with  loud  shouti  rejoicing  bean  them  home* 
Tbere  through  the  piny  forcit  balf-abaorpt, 
.Roagh  tenant  of  theM  ihadei,  the  ihapelen  bear, 
With  dangling  ice  ali  borrid,  italki  fortom ; 
^Zó    Slow-plae*d,  and  loorer ai tb^storms  iocrease, 
He  makei  hii  bed  beneatb  th'  inclenient  diift. 
And,  with  iteni  patience,  looniing  weak  oooiplainty 
Uardem  hit  beart  againit  anailing  want. 

Wide  o'er  the  ipacioiii  regiona  of  the  nortb, 
That  seei  Bodtei  urge  bil  tacdy  wain, 
A  bcHiteroui  race,  by  froaty  Caurm^  piereM, 
Who  little  pleasnre  know,  and  fear  no  pain, 
Proliflc  swarro.    They  onoe  rpinm*d  the  flame  0]|^ 
Of  loat  mankind  in  poliih^d  ilarery  lunk, 

f'tó  I>roveniartial  hordę  on  horde^, with  dreadfulsweep 
ReiiatleM  nwhing  o'er  ib*  enfe^ted  louth, 
And  gave  tha  tanąuishM  world  aiiother  form. 
Koi  sucb  the  aoni  of  Lapland :  wiaely  they 
Deipise  th'  inucmate  haibarom  trade  of  war^ 
They  aik  no  more  than  lirople  Naturę  gives, 
They  love  their  mountaim,  and  enjoy  their  itomis. 
No  fiilse  dciirei,  no  pride-created  wanta, 
Bibturb  the  peaceful  current  of  their  time, 
Aiid  through  the  rcstleM  oceMortnr'd  muse 

7  O  Ofpleaiure,  or  anibition,  bid  it  ragę. 

Their  reiu-deer  form  their  ricbes.  These  tłiHr  tents, 
Their  robei,  their  bedi,  and  all  their  homely  wealth 
Supply,  their  whołeiome  farę,  and  cheerful  cups. 
Ob9equioui  at  their  cali,  the  docile  tribe 
Yield  to  the  bied  their  necka,  and  wbirl  them  nrift 
Cer  hill  and  dale,  beapM  into  one  expiin(ie 
Of  marblcd  inow,  as  (ar  as  eyc  can  swe<?p 
With  a  htne  rnist  of  i<v  unbounded  glax'd. 
By  dancing  meti^ors  thon,  that  coasciess  ihake 

^ it  A  wavin<c  blaxe.refracted  o*er  the  hoavcns, 
And  vivid  nioons,  and  stars  that  keener  play 
With  dotiblf'  luHtre  ft^m  the  glossy  waste, 
£v*n  in  the  depth  of  pdar  night,  they  find 
A  wondrous  day :  enuugh  to  lijrbt  the  chasc, 
Or  gnido  their  daring  steps  to  Ftniand  fnirs. 
WishM  Spriof  reuims ;  and  firoin  the  bazy  soatb, 
Wliile  dtm  Anrora  slowly  nłOV<ci  before, 
The  wdcome  Sun,  ^itist  Ycrgifig  op  at  first. 
By  smali  de^reeft  c^tends  tłic  swcUing  curve ! 
ii  S  TiU  secn  at  iarge  for  gay  rejołcing  months, 

'8lin  round  and  rotind,  bis  spiral  course  he  wtnds, 
And  as  he  nearly  dips  his  flaming  orb, 
Whcels  lip  ng ain,  and  reaacendi  tlie  sky. 
In  that  glad  srason  fromtbe  lakes  and  doodi, 
ITłiare pi>re  Nnuńs  'fairy  mountains rise. 


*  The  north-wpst  wind. 

*  llie  wanderiug  Scythian  olana. 


'  )f .  do  I^Taupt^miis,  in  his  book  on  the  Figutc  of 
Cha  Earth,  aft4;r  baviiig  dcscrilied  the  beaiitifui  lakc 
ąnd  mountain  <if  bierni  in  lApland,  «ays.— **  Trom 
tbis  hci)(iit  we  bacl  opportonity  se\crat  times  to 
see  thusc  ^apcnirs  r\vi  from  the  lakę,  which  tbc 
jKOpie  of  Lhc  cuautry  cali  Haltios,  and  which  they 
deeni  to  be  thc  fruardiao  spiriti  of  the  mountains. 
We  had  becn  frighted  with  ttories  of  bears  that 
haunicd  thia  płuco,  but  saw  nono.  (t  iceni6d 
f&thcr  a  place  pf  r^^ort  tuf  Fairias  aad  Oc^  than 


And  frfaigM  witfa  roies  Tenglio*  roili  bil 
They  draw  the  oopiom  fry.    Withthew^  ate% 
They  cbeerfut  loaded  to  thdr  tenti  repair; 
Where,  all  day  long  in  mefel  cara  emptojM, 
Their  kind  ttnblemisb'd  wives  the  fire  prepait. «  t] 
Thrice  happy  race!  by  poreity  aecw*d 
From  legai  plunder  and  rapacioni  power: 
In  whom  fell  interest  nerer  yet  bas  aowa 
The  leędsof vice:  wboieapotkasawaimne^crkni* 
ląjurions  deed,  nor,  blaated  by  tbe  biei^ 
Of  fiaithlcsB  love,  tbeir  blooming  dangfatan  noe. 

Still  pressing  oi^  bejrood  Tomea^s  lakę. 
And  Hecla  flaming  through  a  wnate  of  snów, 
And  (arthest  Oreenland,  to  the  pole  itself, 
Where,  iailing  gradual,  life  at  length  goei  oni,  f  ^ 
The  M  oie  eipands  ber  solitary  fligtit ; 
And,  hovering  o'er  tbe  wild  aUipendons  loene, 
BehokJs  new  leai  beneath  anotber  iky  K 
Thn>n'd  in  his  palące  of  cemlean  ice, 
Herę  Winter  holda  bii  nnrejoidng  conrt ; 
1  And  throngb  hii  airy  hall  the  lowI  misrola 
^Of  driving  tempcat  ii  for  erer  heaid : 
Herę  the  grim  tyrant  meditates  his  wrath ; 
Hera  arou  his  winda  with  alUaubduing  ftót; 
Moulds  his  fieroe  hail,  and  treasures  up  bil  vn%\ 
With  which  be  now  oppresiea  half  the  gfcibe. 

Tbeoce  winding  castward  to  the  Tanar^  cant, 
She  sweepa  the  bowling  marpn  of  the  main; 
Where  undissolring,  from  the  first  of  time, 
Snows  swell  on  acowi  amazing  to  the  sky ; 
And  icy  moantaina,  high  on  mountains  pil'd, 
Seem  to  the  shivering  sailor  from  afar, 
Shapdeas  and  wbite,  an  atmosphere  of  doada 
PfO)ected  bnge,  and  horrid,  o'er  the  snrge, 
AIps  frown  on  Alpi,  or  nishing  hideom  doira,  ^1 
As  if  old  Chaos  was  again  retum*d, 
Wide-rend  the  deep,  and  shake  the  loUd  pok. 
Ooaan  itaełf  no  longer  can  resiit 
The  binding  fnry;  but,  hi  all  its  ragę 
Of  Łempett,  takon  by  the  bomidless  Itost, 
Ib  many  a  fathom  to  the  bottom  cbain'd. 
And  bid  to  roar  no  morę:  a  bleak  cxpanse, 
Sbagg*d  o*er  with  wavy  rocks»  cheerles,  aad  nU 
Of  creiy  life,  that  from  the  dreary  montbs 
Fliea  conseiotis  southward.     Miaerable  they,  -*7i 
Who,  here  entangled  in  the  gatbering  ice, 
Take  tlioir  last  look  of  the  descendmg  Soa ; 
WhHe,  fuli  of  death,  and  fieice  wi«  tenfoMfia^ 
Tlie  long  long  ni^ht,  incumbent  oY-r  their  headii 
Falls  horńblc.     Snch  was  the  Britou'8 '  fate, 
As  withjint  prow,  (what  bavc  not  Britons  dii^t) 
He  for  the  paMa^c  songht,  attempted  nncc 
So  much  in  vain,  and  sooming  to  be  Aut 
By  iealous  Katnrc  «'itfa  ctcmal  bar^u 
In  these  foli  rogions,  in  Arrina  raught. 
And  to  the  stony  dec-p  his  Tdlo  ship 
Immcdiate  sealM,  he  with  hU  haples  cnw, 
Fach  full-oxortod  at  his  8everal  ta&k, 
Frozd  intoitatues ;  to  the  cordage  gluel 
Tbe  sailor,  and  the  pilot  to  fbe  hełm. 

Harrl  by  tboae  sbores,  where  soar^  his  fieeńf 
RoUs  tbe  Wild  Ohy,  Iive  the  last  of  mea;  [sbon 
And  half-enliien'd  by  tbe  distmt  Sun, 

*  Tlie  aame  author  obscr^^cs — '*  I  wts  wipnMł 
to  sce  upciu  the  b^nks  of  tbis  riYer  (the  Tcnęlio) 
roses  of  as  IiYcIy  a  red  a*  aay  that  afaisos' 
gardcns." 

*  Tbe  other  hemisphcre. 
'  Sir  Hagh  UHImighby,  sentl>yqusqnQiPiM 

to  discoYor  the  oorth-aoat  paasa^ 
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n«t  reari  and  npew  num,  an  well  as  planU, 
terę  human  naturę  wean  tts  rudest  form. 
)oep  from  the  piercing  season  sank  ia  caTea, 
lere  hy  duli  firn,  and  with  uiOoyous  ctkeer, 
^"Hey  waste  the  tadtous  gloom.     Immers^d  in  furs, 
)ose  th«  gron  race.    Nor  gprightly  jest,  nor  loag, 
^or  tendemes  they  know  j  nor  aaght  oJF  lifea 
ieyond  the  kiodred  beara  that  stalk  without 
nill  Mon  at  len^,  ber  raaes  drooping  all, 
»beds  a  long  twUight  brigbtening  o^er  tbeir  fields, 
^nd  cadla  t£e  quiver'd  8avag6  to  the  chase. 
-  Wbat  cannoi  actire  goTerament  perform, 
^ew-mouldfaig  man  ?  Wide-itrcŁching  fiom  tbeae 
^  P^ople  laTage  from  remotest  time,  [shores^ 

K  huge  neglected  empire,  one  vast  midd. 
By  Hearen  iospir^d,  from  Gotbtc  darkneas  call^d. 
[mmoftal  Peter !  first  of  monarcha !  He 
Hia  stubbom  country  tam*d,  ber  rocka,  her  fena, 
Rer  flooda,  herieaa,  her  ill-submittiiigBont} 
And  while  tbe  6erce  barborian  be  subdued. 
To  morę  ezalted  aoul  be  raU*d  thtf  man. 
ye  shadea  of  ancient  heroea,  ye  wbo  toird 
TNroai^h  long  a uoceMłve  agea  to  bnild  up 
A  labouring  plan  of  state,  bebold  at  onoe 
The  wonder  done !  behold  the  matcblew  prince ! 
Who  Icft  bis  native  tbrone,  whenr  reign'd  tUl  tben 
A  mig^hty  shadoar  of  onreal  power ;    - 
Who  greatly  ipum'd  the  ilothful  pomp  of  oourts  j 
And*  loaming  every  land,  in  ei'efy  port 
Hia  soeptre  IcJd  ańde,  wi(h  glorioua  band, 
ITowearied  plying  the  mecbuiie  tool, 
Qather*d  tbe  seeda  of  trada,  of  uaeful  arts, 
Of  ciTil  wiadoro,  and  of  martial  skill. 
Charg^d  with  the  ttorea  of  Eorope,  borne  he  goea; 
Then  citiet  riao  amid  th'  illumin'd  waate ; 
Cer  joyless  deserta  smilea  the  niral  reign ; 
Far  diatant  6ood  to  flood  ia  aoctal  join'd ; 
Th'  aaionith*d  Eoaine  beara  the  Ealtk  roar  ; 
Pltmd  naTiea  ride  on  aeas  that  never  foam'd 
With  daring  keel  befbre;  and  armiet  atretcb 
Bach  vay  their  dazzKng  fllra,  represaing  bera 
The  firantłc  Alesander  m  the  north. 
And  awłog  there  atem  Othmaa*a  ahrinking  tona. 
-Sk>th  fliea  tbe  land»  and  Ignoraace,  and  Vice, 
Of  old  dishonour  proud :  it  głowa  aronnd, 
Taught  by  the  royał  band  that  rouz*d  the  whole. 
One  acene  of  aits,  of  arma»  of  riaing  trade : 
Fqr  wbat  his  wisdom  plann'd,  and  power  cnferc*d, 
yiatt.  potent  still,  his  great  tMoapU  sbow*d. 

Blattering,  tbe  wimte  at  eve,  with  blunted  point, 
Bkiw  boHow-blusteriog  from  the  aouth.    Subdued, 
\  Tbe  froat  Teaolves  into  a  trickliag  thaw. 
Syolted  the  mountaina  shine  \  loose  slcet  deacends, 
>And  floods  the  country  romid.    Tbe  ńrers  swell, 
Of  banda  impatient    Sudden  from  tbe  hills, 
0'er  rocka  and  waods,  in  broad  brown  cataracti, 
A  thousand  tnow-fed  torrents  shoot  at  once ; 
And,  where  they  rash,  tbe  wide-resoundingplaln 
Ik  left  one  slimy  waate.    Tboae  suUen  scas, 
Tbat  wash'd  th'  ungeoial  pole,  wiłt  reat  no  mora 
Beoeath  the  shacklea  of  the  mighty  north ; 
#  Bot,  roustng  all  their  wavea,  reriatlesa  heave. 
And  bark :  the  lengthening  roar  continuons  runa 
Athwart  the  riited  deep:  at  once  it  bursta. 
And  piles  a  thousand  mountaina  to  the  dooda. 
XU  fares  the  bark  with  trembling  wrotchea  cbarg'd, 
•4*hat,  tost  amid  the  floating  fragmtmts,  moora 
\  fieneath  the  shelter  of  an  icy  isle, 
'While  night  o*erwhelms  the  sea,  and  horrouf  looka 
Morę  horrible.    Can  humon  force  enduri^ 
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Th'  asaembled  miscbiefś  that  beitege  fhem  nnnd  ? 
Ileart-gnawing  hungcr',  fatnting  weariness,  ^    .      i  kj  o 
The  roar  of  winda  and  waves,  the  crush  of  ioe, 
Now  ceastng,  now  renew^d  with  londer  ragę. 
And  in  dire  echoes  beilowing  round  the  main. 
Morę  to  embroil  the  deep,  LcTiatban 
And  his  unWieldy  train,  in  dreadfbl  sport, 
Tempest  tbe  louaenM  brine,  while  thioogb  the 
Far  from  the  blcak  inboapit^le  sbore,        TfC^o^iill^y 
Loading  the  wiuds,  is  heard  the  hungry  howi 
Of  iamish*d  monsters,  there  awaitmg  wrecks. 
Yet  Providcnce,  that  entr^-mnkinff,  eye, 
Looks  down  with  pity  on  tbe  feebte  toil 
Of  mortals  loat  to  hope,  and  ligbts  tham  safe, 
Througb  all  this  drcary  labyrintb  of  fate. 
Tis  done!  dread  Winter  tpreada  hia  lateat 

glooms. 
And  reigm  tremendona  o*er  tbe  conqaer'd  year, 
Hoar  dnd  the  vcgetablc  kingdom  lies ! 
How  domb  the  tuneful !  Horroor  widc  extends 
Hb  deaolate  domain.     Behold,  fond  man  I 
Seeberothypictur^dlife;  pass  some  few  yeara, 
Thy  flowering  Spring,  thy  Summar^s  ai^ent  " 
Thy  sober  Autmnn  fi^ing  into  age,         [strengtb. 
And  pafe  ooncluding  Winter  oomes  at  last. 
And  shuts  tbe  acene.    Ab !  wbither  now  are  fled, 
Those  dreama  of  graatncw?  tboae  oosolid  hopes 
Ofbappinćas?  tboae  longingaafterfatne? 
Those  restlesa  ceres  ?  tboae  busy  buatling  days  ? 
Those  gay-spent,  festire  nighta?  those  veeiing 

thonghts, 
Loat  between,good  and  ill,  tbat  sbar*d  thy  lifc  \ 
Ali  now  are  vaniah'd  I  Yirtue  sole  snnriYCS, 

Immortal  ne¥er-iailiDg  friend  of  man,     ^ 

His  guide  to  bappineaa  on  high.    And  see ! 

nis  come,  tbe  glorioos  mom  1  the  second  birth 

Of  Heaven  and  Earth  !  awakening  Natuse  hcara 

The  tuw-creaimg  toord,  aod  starta  to  life, 

In  every  heightenM  ibrm,  from  naip  and  death 

For  ever  free.     The  gretU  etśrwu  sckeme^ 

InYoWing  all,  and  In  Łpetfeci  ntkoie 

Unlting,  as  the  proapect  wider  apreada, 

To  reason*s  eye  refin*d  clears  up  apace. 

Ye  vałnly  wise !  ye  bUnd  presumptuou| ! 

Confounded  in  the  dust,  adore  thiat  Power, 

And  Wisdom  aft  arraignM :  see  now  the  cause, 

Why  nnaasummg  Wortb  in  secret  liv'd. 

And  dy*d  neglected :  why  the  good  man*a  shaie 

In  lifewaa  gali  and  bittemesa  of  soul : 

Why  tbe  lone  widów  and  ber  orphans  pin*d 

In  star^ing  solitude ;  while  Luxury, 

In  palaoes,  lay  strajning  ber  Iow  tbought. 

To  form  unieal  wanta :  why  heaven-born  Troth, 

And  Moderation  fiiir,  wore  the  red  marks I  o  ^o 

Of  Superitition^B  soourge :  why  iioens'd  Pain, 
That  cnici  spoiler,  that  embosomM  foe, 
Imbittcr^d  all  our  bliss.    Ye  good  distrest  t 
Yc  noble  few !  who  hete  unbending  stand 
rBeneath  life's  pressure,  yet  bear  up  a  while, 
/And  what  your  bounded  ^iew,  which  ooty 
A  little  part,  deem'd  evil,  is  no  morę : 
The  storms  of  Wlntery  Time  will  ąutckly  pass^ 
And  one  unbeimded  Spring  encircUt  alL 
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fi  fuli  of  th^    ^ortfi  in  the  pleaimę  Sprki; 
Thy  bcauty  walks,  thy  tcnderneai  and  lofe. 
Wide  flush  the  fields ;  the  softening  air  is  balm ; 
Echo  the  mountaim  roiinfl ;  the  fbrest  tmOeB ; 
And  every  sense,  and  every  beart,  it  joy. 
Then  comes  thy  f;\ory  in  the  Summcr-moiitlis, 
Włtb  Hght  and  beat  refulgent.    Then  thy  Son 
Shoots  fuli  perfectioD  through  the  twelling  yea^ : 
And  r>ft  thy  voice  in  drea(lfixl  thnnder  ipeaks ; 
And  oft  at  dawn,  decp  noon,  or  falling  eye, 
By  braoks  and  groives,  in  holiow-whi^periog  gales. 
Thy  bounty  shines  in  Aiitumn  unconfinM, 
And  spreadt  a  common  feast  for  all  that  \ivea. 
la  Winter  awful  thou !  with  cloads  and  stonns 
Aroand  thee  thrown,  tcmpest  o'«r  tempest  rollM, 
Majostic  darkness !  on  the  whirliriod*s  ^img, 
Kirlin?  fliiblimc,  thou  bidst  the  vorld  adore, 
And  bamUest  naturę  with  thy  northem  blast 

MystenouB  ronnd !  what  skiJI,  what  force  diviiie, 
Deep  frlŁt  in  these  appear !  a  simple  trafai, 
Yet  80  deligbtfal  mix*d,  with  such  kind  art, 
Sucb  beauty  and  benefioanco  coinbin*d « 
Shade,  anperreiyM,  so  softenmg  into  shade ; 
Anri  A\{  «o  forming  an  harmonioiit  whole  ; 
That,  08  th<*y  atill  succeed,  they  ranah  itiU. 
Bot  wandering  oit,  with  bnite  unconscions  g«M» 
Man  mtM'kB  not  thee,  marks  not  the  mighty  band, 
That  cver-ba8y,  wheek,  the  siient  spberes ; 
Works  in  the  tecret  deep ;  shoots,  tteaming,  thence 
The  fair  profusion  that  o^erspreads  the  Spring: 
FHn<;:s  from  the  Sun  direct  the  flaming  day ; 
Feeds  every  creattire;  hurls  thfe  tempests  forth; 
And,  as  oii  Earth  this  grateful  change  revolTes, 
With  transport  tonches  all  the  springs  of  Ufe. 

Naturę,  attend !  join  erery  Tmng  soul, 
Bcn^ath  the  spartoos  tempie  of  the  ricy, 
In  adoration  .ioin ;  and,  ardent,  raise 
One  generał  song!  To  him,  ye  Yocal  gales, 
Brcathe  soft.  whose  Spirit  in  yonr  fiteshneti 
Oh,  talk  of  him  in  solitary  dooms !        [breathes: 
Whcre,  o*er  the  rock,  the  scarcely  wa^inc  pine 
Fills  the  brown  shadf  with  a  religious  awe. 
And  ye,  whose  bolder  not*  is  heard  afar, 
Whofebake  th'  astonish'd  world,  lift  high  to  Hearen 
Th*  impetnous  song,  and  say  finom  wbom  you  ragę. 
His  praise,  ye  brooks,  attane,  ye  trembKng  rills ; 
And  let  me  catrh  it  as  I  rause  along. 
Ye  heftdlong  torrents,  rapid.  and  profonnd ; 
Ye  softcr  floodd,  that  lead  the  humid  maże 
Along  the  vale  $  and  thou,  mątestic  main^ 
A  secrct  world  of  wond<>i9  in  thyself, 
Sound  hbHupendonspralse;  whose  greater  Toice 
Or  1>ids  yónr  roar,  or  bids  yonr  rnarings  fali. 
Soft  roli  yonr  rocense,  hei^s  antifruits,  and 

•  flowers.  ^ 

In  mingled  clonds  to  him ;  who«e  Sun  esalts, 
Whose  breath  perfumes  yoa,  and  whose  pencil 

.  patnts. 
Ye  forests  bcnd,  ye  harvests  wa^e^  to  him ; 


Breathe  yonr  stifi  song  into  the  leaper^  bevt» 
4s  home  be  goes  beneath  tbe  joyoos  Moon* 
Ye  that  keep  watcb  in  Heaven,  as  Earth  adeep 
Unconscions  liet,  effttse  your  mildest  beams, 
Ye  oonstellations,  while  yonr  angeU  strike. 
Amid  tbe  spangled  sky,  tbe  silrer  lyre. 
Great  soorce  of  day  1  bett  image  berę  below 
Of  thy  Creator,  efer  poarinc  wide, 
From  world  to  world,  the  vital  ocean  romid. 
On  Naturę'  writc  with  e^ery  beam  his  pniae. 
The  thunder  rolls :  be  httsh*d  tke  prostrate  world; 
Wbile  cłoud  to  cloiid  retums  the  sołemn  hjfuui. 
Bfeat  out  afresb,  ye  hills:  ye  moasy  itiekt, 
Retam  the  sound :  tbe  brood  responstru  iowe, 
YeYallies,  ratse;  (br  the  Oreat  Shepheid  reigns ; 
And  bis  uruufferifig  ktngdom  yet  will  eome. 
Ye  woodlands  all,  awake :  a  boundleas  song 
Burst  from  tbe  grorei }  and  wbcn  the  rettłcas  day» 
Expiring,  lays  the  warbling  world  aalecp, 
Sweetestof  birds!  sweet  Philomela,  cbarm 
The  listening  sbadei,  ąnd  teacb  tbe  night  his  prais& 
Ye  chief,  for  wbom  tbe  whole  creation  smilcs, 
At  once  the  baad,  tbe  heart,  and  toogoe  of  all. 
Crown  the  great  bynra  \  in  swannmg  cities  ts^  • 
AssemUed  men,  to  the  deep  organ  join 
The  loRg-resotrading  Tolce,  offc-breakmg  dear, 
At  solemn  pauses,  throngh  the  sweiling  baae  ; 
And,  as  each  mlngling  fteme  inoreascs  each, 
In  one  united  ardour  rise  to  Hearen. 
Or  if  you  nither  chose  the  rural  shade^ 
And  find  a  foroe  in  erery  sectet  grore ; 
There  let  the  8hepberd*s  flnie,  tbe  vicgin's  lay, 
The  prompttng  serapb,  and  the  poet's  Ijrre, 
StUI  sing  tb«  Ood  of  Seasons,  as  they  roli. 
For  me,  when  I  fbrget  the  darling  thŃeme, 
Wbether  the  blossom  blows,  the  Summer-ray 
Russots  theplain,  intphing  Antumn  gleams; 
Or  Winter  rises  in  the  hlackenjng  eaat ; 
Be  my  tongue  mote,  my  fancy  pafait  no  nore. 
And,  dcad  to  joy,  forget  my  heart  to  beat. 

Shoold  Fate  command  me  to  the  fikrthest  Tcije 
Of  thegrccncaith,  to  distant  barbaroos  dimei, 
Rivers  unknown  to  song ;  where  first  the  Son 
GiMt  Indian  mountains,  or  his  setting  beam 
Flames  on  th'  Atlantic  t^les ;  ^tis  nought  to  ne ; 
Since  God  is  ever  present,  erer  feit, 
In  the  Toid  waste  as  in  the  city  fuli ; 
And  where  be  Tital  breathes,  there  most  be  joy. 
When  er*n  at  last  the  solemn  boor  shoald  ooai^ 
And  wing  my  m}'stic  flight  to  futurę  woHds, 
I  chcerful  will  obcy ;  there,  with  new  power^ 
Will  rising  wondors  smg ;  I  cannot  go 
Where  Uniwersał  Love  not  smilea  aroood, 
Sustaining  all  yon  orbs,  and  all  their  sons ; 
Fh>m  seemmg  evil  still  edacing  goorf. 
And  Bffłter  thence  again,  and  iełter  stHlf 
In  infinite  progrcssion.     But  I  lose 
Myself  in  him,  in  ligbt  loefEible ; 
Comc  then,  expresaye  Silence,  mrae  his  piaise. 


C 


CASTLE  OF  INDOLENCE.    CANTO  I. 


455 


7H6  Cj^STLE  OFJNDOLENCE. 

Atf  AŁŁBCOftICAŁ  POBM. 


ADTERTI8BMENT. 

Tnn  poem  beiog  writ  in  tha  roaniMr  of  Spensor, 
the  obsolete  words,  and  a  simpiicity  of  diction  in 
»ome  of  th«  Imes,  which  borders  on  the  lodicrous, 
were  neoessary,  to  make  the  imitation  morę  per- 
fect.  ^And  the  style  of  that  admirable  poet,  as 
Weil  as  the  meastire  in  which  he  wrotc,  are,  as  it 
were,  appropriated  by  cust<)in  to  allegorical  poenns 
writ  in  our  Iaajca»^.  \  jiist  as  in  French  the  styJe 
of  Marot,  who  lived  undcr  Francis  I.  bas  been 
ilsed  tn  tales,  and  fami^iar  epistles,  by  the  politest 
writers  of  the  age  of  Louis  XIV. 


EXPLANATION 

OF  TBB  OBSOŁBTB  WORDB  U8BD  IN  THIS  POBM. 


AacRiMACE— -Mtf  clńef  ot 

greatesł  of  magicituts  or 

€nehanters, 
Apaki-— poiW. 
Appal — ąfrighł. 
Atween     bettoeeru 
Ay— <i/iMył. 
Bale — sorrow,   irouble, 

im\fortune, 
Beaeropt — named. 
Blazon — patnHngt  dis- 

plwfing, 
BreDae^--co/i/,  rem, 
Carol — io  Wig  tongs  of 

joy. 
Caucu»-W4c  norik-tatt 

wnuit  ^ 

Certefi — certainly. 
DajtH-^  toord  prefited  to 
wunćs, 

Deftiy— 5W«%. 
Bepainted — painied. 
Orowsy^  head  — »  drowsi' 

nessi. 
Eath~--ea«y. 
EItsooM  -*  hmudiately, 

ąften  ttftertcardi* 
Kke — aifo. 
Fay»— /dnef. 
Gearor  geer-^fumiture, 

ejuipagćf  dresu 
Glaiye — sword*  (Pr.) 
Glee— :;oy,  plea$ure. 
Haiv-A<»(r. 

Aight — namedy  catted; 
and  sometimes  it  is 
used  iur  is  calied.  See 
stanza  viL 
Jdless — idlcnets, 
Imp — child,  or  offipring  ; 
frum  the  Sazoa  iwpan, 
to  gra/t  or  plant, 
Keśt— for  cast* 
Jjoó — for  led, 
Lea — a  piece  of  land,  or 

meadow. 
libbard — leupard. 
Lig'— /o  lie, 
taitU'^  loose  idlefellow* 


N.  B.  The  letter  T  is  irequently  placed  m  the 
beginning  of  a  word  by  Spenser,  to  lensthea  it 
a  sylłable,  and  en  at  the  end  of  a  word,  for 
the  same  reason,  as  withouten,  casten,  icc, 

Ybor»-^-Aom.  Yfcre— toge/Aef. 

Yblent,  or  blent — blend-  Ymolten — melted, 

edf  mingled,  Yode   {preter  ttnse   of 

Yciad — cUd,  yede}— wca^. 
Ycleped— ca//tf«f,  named. 


Louttng — bowing,  bend- 

ing, 
Lłthe — loose,  lar, 
Meli — mingle, 
Moe — morę. 
Moił — io  labojiT. 
Mote — might. 
Muchel  or   mochel  — 

mueh,  greai, 
Nathless — netertheless. 
Ne — nor. 

Needinent»—  necessaries. 
Nonrsling — a  child  that  is 

nursed. 
Noyance — harm, 
Prankt — coloured,  udom- 

ed  gayly. 
Perdift  (Fr.  par  Dieu) — 

an  old  oaih. 
Prick*d  thro'  the  fores^rr 

rode  through  theforest* 
f^fitar—^ryy  bumt  vp, 
Sh4<en — bright,  shining, 
Sicker — suref  surely» 
Smackt'— iorottrerf. 
"Soot — sweet  f  ortweełly, 
Sooth — trve,  or  truth. 
StoutiA—miĄjfortunefpang. 
Sweltry — tultry,  con-mm- 

ing  with  heat» 
Swink' — to  labour, 
Thrall— f/«tr. 
Transmew^d — łransform* 

ed. 
Vild— ci/tf. 
Unkempt  (Lat  tncomp^ 

tusy~-unadorned. 
Ween — to  think,  be  ąfopi^ 

nion, 
Weet — toknow;  totceet, 

to  toit. 
Whiiom — ere-wMle,  for- 

merly, 
Wight — num* 
"Wis,  for  wist— «p  knoWi 

think,  underttsmd. 
Wonne  (a  noun)— rftwW» 

Wroke— ww/a 
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CANIO    I« 

The  Castle  height  of  Indolence, 

And  its  false  luxory; 
Where  for  a  iittle  time,  alas ! 

We  UvM  rightjolUly. 

0  MORTAŁ  man,  who  liyestherebytoi), 
Do  not  complain  of  this  thy  hard  ęstate  r 
That  like  an  emniet  tbou  must~ever  moil,  \ 
Is  a  sad  sentence  of  an  ancient  datę  ; — .       / 
And,  certes,  there  is  for  it  reason  great^ 

For,  tho' sometimes  it  makes  tbee  weepjoul  wali,  ^ 
And  curse  thy  star,  and  early  drudge  and  latc,     , 
Withoutcn  that  would  come  an  heańer  baJe;^>  * 
Loose  life,  unruly.pąssions,  anfl  diąea^  pale^. 

In  lo^y  daleA fast*byla  rirtr's  side,     ^  .  ^ 

With  itt>ody  h^i  o*cr  hUl  encompass^d  roand,'" 
A  most  enchanting  wj^ard  did  abide, 
Than  whom  a  figad  morefełl  is  no  wbere  found.  -' 
It  was,  I  ween,  a  loreTy  spot  of  ground  ;   ir ' 
^nd  there  a  season  atween  Jane  and  May, 
Half  prankt  with  spring,  with  sommer  half  em* 

brown'd, 
A  listless  diinate  madę,  where,  sooth  to  say. 
No  liying  wight  could  woric,  nęcared  ev'n  for  play 

Was  noaght  arouńd  but  images  of  i^st : 
Sleep-soothing  groves,  and  quiet  lawns  between ; 
And  flowery  heSt  that  slumborous  influence  keąt, 
From  poppies  breathM;  and  beds  of  pleasant 

green, 
Where  nevcr  yet  was  crecping  creature  seen/ 
Meantimc  unnumber'd  glittermg  streamleis 

play'a, 

And  burPd  every  where  t^iejr  waten  shean ; 
That,  as  they  bickerM  thiungh  the  sunny  shade, 
Thoagh  restless  still  themselves,  a  lalling  murmnr 

madę. 

Joitt'd  to  the  prattle  of  the  purling  rflls, 
Were  heard  the  lowing  herds  aloiig  fbe  vafe, 
And  flocks  loud-bleatiag  firom  the  dłstant  hills, 
And  Tacant  shepfierds  friping  in  the  dale : 
And  now  and  then  swećt  Philome)  would  wail, 
Or  Aock-dovcs  plain  amid  the  fbrest  deep, 
That  drowiy  rustłcd  to  the  sighing  gale ; 
And  still  a  coił  the  grasshopper  did  keep ; 
Yet  all  tbese  sounds  yblent  inclioed  all  to  sleep. 

Fuli  in  the  panage  of  the  vale,  aboTe, 
A  sabI^;'Bnent,  śolemn  forest  stood ;        [moye, 
Where  nought  but  shadowy  forms  was  seen  to 
a^  Idless  iancy'd  in  her  dreaming  mood : 
And  "u^^the  hills,  on  either  side,  a  wood 
Of  blackening  pincs,  ay  waving  to  and  fro, 
Sent  fbrth  a  sleepy  horronr  through  the  blood] 
And  wbere  this  Talley  winded  out,  below, 

1  The  Dittimuringmain  was  heard,  and  scarcelyheayd, 
•  to  ftow. 
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A  pletśag  land  of  drowsy-bctil  it  wm, 
Of  dreami  Umt  «ave  beforo  tbe  half-«huŁ  eye ; 
And  of  gay  castles  in  the  clouds  that  past, 
^        For  erer  floshing  rotind  a  summer-»ky : 
^^        laiere  eke  the  soft  delighU,  that  witcbingly 
Initii  awaotoD  sweetneuthroogh  the  breaat. 
And  the  caim  pleasures  always  hover*d  nigh ; 
But  whate*er  smackM  of  noyance,  or  unreat, 
Was  £ir  far  off  expeird  irom  this  delicious  nett. 

Tbe  landskip  sucb,  mspiring  pcrfect  ease, 
lVbere  In^oleiice  (for  ao  the  wizard  bigbt) 
Cloae*hid  his  castle  mid  embowering  trees, 
That  half  sbut  out  the  beams  of  Phccbus  bright, 
And  madę  a  kiod  of  cbecker'd  day  and^ugfat  j 
Meanwhile,  unceaslng  at  the  massy  gate, 
Beneath  a  qpacioQs  palm,  the  wicked  i»ight 
Was  plac^d ;  aod  to  his  lute,  of  crud  fate, 
And  labour  hanh,  oonplain*d,  lamentiDg  man^s 

Thither  continua!  pilgrims  crowded  still, 
From  all  the  roads  of  Earth  that  pass  there  by : 
For,  as  they  chaunc^d  to  breathe  on  mcighbour- 

ing  bill, 
The  frahness  of  this  Talley  smote  their  eye, 
And  drew  them  erer  and  anon  morę  nigh  ; 
Till  ołustering  round  th'  enchanter  ialse  they 
Yoiolten  with  hb  syren  melody ;  [hung. 

While  o'er  th*'enfeeblłng  lute  his  band  he  flnng, 
And  to  the  trembling  choids  these  tempting  Terses 

sung: 

"  Behold !  ye  pilgrims  of  this  Earth,  bebold ! 
See  ali  but  man  with  uneamM  pleasnre  gay : 
See  ber  bright  robes  the  btiUcrAy  nnfold, 
Broke  from  ber  wintery  tomb  in  prime  of  May ! 
Wbat  youthful  bride  can  rqual  ber  array  ? 
Wbo  ean  with  ber  for  easy  pleasure  ^ie  ? 
From  mead  to  mead  with  gentle  wing  to  stiay, 
Fnrni  flower  to  flowcr  on  balmy  gales  to  fly, 
U  all  she  bas  to  do  beneath  tbe  radiant  sky. 

"  Bebold  the  merry  minstrelaof  tbe  mom, 
Tbe  swarming  aongsteis  of  tbe  carelrsa  grove, 
Ten  thousaad  tfaroats !  that  froan  the  floweruig 

thom, 
Hymn  their  good  God,  and  carol  sweet  of  lorę, 
Such  grateful  kindly  raptures  them  emove: 
They  neither  plongh,  nor  aow ;  up^  fit  for  flail, 
Wet  to  the  bani  the  nodden  sheaves  they  droye ; 
Yet  tbeirs  each  harrest  dancing  in  the  gale, 
WhateYer  crowns  the  biH>  or  smtles  along  the  Tale. 

**  Outcast  of  Natnre,  mao !  tbe  wretchcd  thrall 
'    Ofbitter  droppiogsweat,  of  sweltry  pab, 
Of  earcs  that  eat  away  thy  heart  with  gali, 
Aod  of  tiie  Tioes,  an  inhuman  train, 
That  all  proceed  from  sarage  thirst  of  gain : 
For  when  hard-hearted  Interest  first  began 
To  poison  Earth,  Astrsea  left  the  plaio ; 
GttUe,  Tiolenoe,  and  murder,  seizM  on  man, 
Andy  for  soft  milky  stceams,  with  blood  the  riTers 
ran. 

"  Come,  ye,  wbo  still  tbe  cuoibftrons  load  of  life 
Push  haurd  up  bill ;  but  as  the  farthest  steep 
You  trust  to  gain,  and  put  an  end  to  strife. 
Down  thnndersback  the  stone  with  mighty  swecp. 
And  burls  your  labours  to  tbe  vaUey  deep. 
For  eTer  Tain :  come,  and,  withouten  fee, 
I  in  obIivion  will  your  sorrows  steepj 
Y  ur  carcs,  your  toils,  will  st£Ą£  you  in  a  sea 
Of  fuli  dellght :  O  come,  ye  weai  y  wighta,  to  me  ? 


« 


With  me,  yon  nee8  not  rise  tt  eaify  daim 
To  pass  tbe  joyleas  day  in  varioia  stounds  i 
Or,  louting  Iow,  on  npttart  Fortune  &wb, 
And  sell  fiiir  honour  for  some  paltry  poands^ 
Or  through  the  city  take  your  ditty  roomls, 
To  cheat,  and  dun,  and  lye,  and  visit  pay,    ' 
Kow  flattering  base,  now  giving  secrei  woands: 
Or  prowl  in  oourts  of  law  for  bunian  prey, 
In  vemal  sonato  thieve,  or  rob  on  broad  Ughwiy. 

*'  No  cocks,  whh  me,  to  rustic  laboor  cali, 
From  Tillage  on  to  Tillage  sounding  elear : 
To  tardy  swain  no  sbrill-^oicM  matioos  sąostl; 
No  dogs,  no  faabea,  no  wive8,  to  ston  your  ear; 
No  hammers  thump ;  no  horrid  blacknutli  scar, 
Ne  nołsy  tradesmcai  your  sweet  slambeis  stait, 
With  sounds  that  are  a  misery  to  bear : 
But  all  is  calm,  aa  would  ddight  tbe  bcait 
Of  Sybarite  of  old,  all  naturę,  and  all  ait. 

"  Herę  nougfatbuteandoor  reigns,  indnigwtase, 
Good-  natur^d  lounging,  sauntering  up  «id  donai 
They  wbo  are  pleas^d  thcniaelvcs  most  alaajs 

please; 
On  others*  ways  they  nerer  sąoint  a  froini, 
Nor  heed  what  hapa  in  hamlet  or  in  towni 
Thus,  from  the  source  of  tender  iadoloiot, 
With  milky  Uood  the  beart  is  orerflown, 
b  sooth'd  and  sweetcn'd  by  the  social  sense; 
For  Interest,  Fj2vy ,  Pride,  and  Strife,  are  banish^ 

hence. 

*'  Wbat,  wbat  is  virtoe,  but  tepotc  of  mind, 
A  pure  etbereal  calm,  that  knoa-s  no  storm; 
Above  the  reach  of  wild  ambition*s  wind, 
Above  the  passions  that  thn  worki  deform, 
And  torturę  man,  a  prond  malignant  worm } 
But  here,  instcad,  soft  gales  of  passion  pby. 
And  ^tly  stir  tho  heart,itbereby  to  form 
A  quicker  sense  ofjoy;  as  broezea  stray    fjpy* 
Across  th'  enlitien'd  ski^  and  make  them  slfil  i 


<c 


The  best  of  men  hare  erer  lov'd  repów: 
They  hate  to  mingle  in  the  flhfay  Iray ; 
Where  the  soul  sours,  and  gradnal  nncoor  gmai^ 
Embitter^d  morę  from  peoYish  day  to  day. 
Ev'n  tbose  wbom  Famę  bas  leni  ber  friiest  iiy» 
The  most  reoown'd  of  worthy  wights  of  foie^ 
From  a  base  world  at  Iast^ve  stol*n  away  : 
So  Scipio,  to  the  soft  CunuBan  shore 
Betiring,  tasted  joy  he  nerer  knear  hefaret 

'*  But  if  a  little  esercise  yon  chnse, 
Some  sest  for  case,  'tis  not  forbidden  hen. 
Amid  tbe  groTcs  you  may  indulge  the  Mnse,^ 
Or  tend  the  blooms,  and  deck  tbe  reroal  year , 
Or  softl)'  stealing,  with  your  watery  gear,  ' 
Along  the  brook,  the  crimsoo  spotted  fry 
You  may  deludc:  tbe  whilst,  amus'd,  you  bear 
Now  tbe  boarse  6tream«  and  now  the  Zeptyr*! 
sigh, 
Attnned  to  tbe  birds,  and  woodland  mdody. 

"  O  grievous  foUy !  to  beap  npestate, 
lodttg  the  days  yon  see  beneath  the  Sun ; 
Wbcn,  saddcn,  comes  blind  unrdentbg  Fafe, 
And  gives  th'  nntastod  portion  you  have  wod, 
With  ruthless  toil,  and  many  a  wreCch  andooc, 
To  tbose  who  mock  you  gotie  to  Pluto^s  retga, 
There  with  sad  gbocts  to  pme,  ^ad  shadovs  daat 
But  siire  it  is  of  Yanities  most  vain, 
To  toil  for  what  you  hetę  optoUing  may  obtaio." 
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He  oeM*^  But  itill  thetr  trembltof  emrs  n:Uiii'<l 
The  deep  TibratioD*  of  hit  idtchiog  Kmg ; 
Tbat,  by  «  khid  of  magie  power,  conMtrain^d 
To  enter  ro,  peU-mell,  tbe  littening  throng, 
Heapi  pour'd  on  hemp«,  and  yet  they  ilipt  aloog, 
In  tiieirt  ease :  aa  w^en  beneath  the  bcam 
Of  sammer-moopt,  the  distant  woodi  aoiong, 
Or  by  fome  flood  all  tilYer^d  witb  the  glcam, 
Tht  aolt-«mbodied  Fays  through  airy  portal  stream: 

By  tba  amooth  demon  ao  it  order^d  was, 
And  here  his  baneful  bounty  first  began : 
Tbough  aome  tberc  werc  who  would  not  further 
And  bit  alioring  baits  suspocted  han.  [p^aa, 

The  wite  distmtt  the  too  ftiir-spoken  man. 
Yet  through  the  gate  tb^y  casta  withfbl  eye: 
l^ot  to  move  o%  perdie,  it  all  they  can ; 
For,  do  their  rery  be&t,  they  cannot  fly, 
'^tot  often  each  way  look,  and  oCten  sorcly  sigh. 

Wben  thit  the  watchfiil  wicked  wizard  taw, 
Withsadden  tpring  he  leap^d  npon  them  ttraight ; 
Aad,  toon  at  tooch'd  by  his  nnhaIlow'd  paw, 
They  Ibnnd  thenitel^es  witbin  the  cursed  gate^ 
FuU  bard  to  be  repaas*d,  like  that  of  Fate. 
Kot  stnmger  were  of  old  the  giant  crew, 
Who  sooght  to  pnll  high  Jove  from  regal  ttate ; 
Thongh  feeble  wretch  he  aeemM,  of  sallow  bne : 
feitet,  who  bidet  hit  gratp,  will  that  enconnterjue.  i 

For  w]iomeoe*er  the  Tillain  taket  in  band, 
Thcir  jmntt  unknit,  their  sinews  melt  apace ; 
As  Itthe  they  gtow  at  any  willow-wand, 
And  of  thcir  vanith*d  fbrae  rumaiot  no  tracc; 
So  when  a  roaiden  fair,  of  tnodest  grace, 
In  nil  her  biuom  blooming  May  of  cbarms, 
Is  setzed  in  some  losePt  hot  embracc, 
She  waxcth  very  weakly  as  she  wamis, 
Tben  sighing  yieldsher  up  to  Iove's  delicious  barma. 

Wak*dl>y  the  crowd,  slow  from  hit  bench  arote 
A  comely  fuli-spread  porter,  twoln  with  tleep: 
Ifit  calm,  bruad,  tboughtlets  aspect,  brcath'd 

repose; 
And  in  sweet  toipour  he  was  planged  deep, 
Ke  oould  himaelt  from  ceatelest  yawning  keep ; 
Whilc  o*er  hit  eyeg  the  drowsy  iiquor  ran, 
Thro'  which  his  ha1f-wak'd  soul  would  faintly  peep. 
Then,  taking  his  black  staff,  be  caU*d  his  man, 
Ąad  roiit*d  htmtelf  at  much  at  louto  bimself  he  can. 

{fhe  Ud  leapM  lightly  at  his  matter^t  caU. 
He  wat,  to  wect,  a  little  roguith  page, 
8ave  tlecp  and  play  who  minddd  nought  at  all, 
like  mott  the  iintaught  ttriplings  of  bit  ago. 
Thit  boy  be  kept  each  band  to  ditengage, 
iGlarten  and  bucklet,  tatk  ibr  him  nnflft, 
but  iIt'becoming  bit  graTO  penonage, 
And  whłcb  his  portly  pannch  would  not  permit. 
Bo  thit  same  limber  page  to  all  pcrformed  it 

Meantiffle  tbe  master-porter  wide  display'd 
Creat  ttore  of  ca|M,  of  sttppers,  and  of  gownt ; 
Wherewitb  he^thote  that  enter*d  in,  array^d 
Ijoote,  at  the  breeze  that  playi along  thedownt, 
And  wavet  the  tummer-woodt  when  erening 

nrownt* 
O  fair  nndrett,  bett  drets !  H  cheoks  no  vein, 
3ut  eT«ry  flowing  limb  in  plcasure  drownt. 
And  heightent  eaae  witb  grace.  Thit  done,  rigbt 
foin, 
fiir  porter  sat  bbi)  doiniy  tnd  taruM  to  dcep  ngain. 


Thns  easy  rob*d,  they  to  th«  Ibontaia  tped» 
That  in  the  middle  of  the  oourt  up-tbrsw 
A  stream,  high-spouting  from  ita  liquid  bed. 
And  falling  back  again  in  driz2ly  dew : 
Thcre  each  dccp  draoghts,  at  deep  he  tbinted, 
It  was  a  fbuntain  of  NepMithe  rare:  [diew. 

Wbcnce,  at  Oan  Homer  tingt,  bvge  pleaaannoe 
And  sweet  obliTion  of  viie  earthly  care ;      \^tew. 
Fair  gladtome  waking  thoughtt,  and  joyootdreamf 
morę  fair. 

Tbis  rite  peiformM,  all  inly  pleatM  and  ttifl, 
Witbonten  tromp,  wat  proclamation  madę. 
"  Ye  soot  of  Indoknce,  do  what  yon  will ; 
And  wander  wberc  yoo  list,  thro*  hali  or  glade !  ' 
Be  no  man't  pleature  for  antther  ttaid ; 
I«t  each  at  Uket  him  bett  hit  houra  employ. 
And  curs*d  be  he  who  mindt  hit  neighbour^t  trade  f 
Here  dwellt  kind  Eas^  and  unreprofing  Joy : 
He  little  meritt  bliat  who  othen  can  annoy.** 

Straight  of  these  endleti  nnmbcrs,  ■warminy 
At  thick  as  idie  motet  in  tunny  ray,         [rouad. 
Not  one  efboont  in  view  wat  to  he  iMmd, 
Bat  every  man  stroird  off  hit  own  glad  way^ 
Wide  o*er  this  ample  court't  Uack  r~^ 


With  all  the  iodget  that  thereto  pertain*d» 
No  liTing  creature  could  bo  scen  to  ttray ; 
While  sotitode  and  perfect  lilenca  rugn\i : 
So  xhaX  to  think  you  dreamt  jroa  almoit  wm 
ttrainU 

At  when  a  sbepberd  of  the  Hebiid  idet, 
Plac*d  (ke  amid  the  melancho^  main, 
(Wliether  it  be  lonefimcy  him  bagutlet; 
Or  that  aerial  beings  tometinetdeign 
To  stand  cmbodicd,  to  ourtentet  plain) 
Seet  on  the  noked  bill,  or  TnUey  hm, 
The  whilst  in  ocean  Pheebntdipalilt  waiHy 
A  Tatt  atsembly  moving  to  and  fro : 
Then  all  at  once  in  air  disaolTes  the  wondrMs  tbow. 

Ye  gods  of  qnict,  and  of  aleq>  profowid! 
Whote  toCt  dominion  o'er  thit  cattle  twayti 
And  all  the  widdy-tilent  placet  ronnd, 
ForgiTe  me,  if  my  tttnnbling  pen  displayt 
What  neTcr  yet  wat  auoig  in  mortal  lays. 
But  how  iball  I  att«fmpt  tuch  arduont  ttring^ 
1  who  baw  ipont  my  aightt  and  nightly  dayt, 
In  thit  toul-deadening  place,  looae-loitering  > 
Ab !  how  thaU  I  for  tbit  uprear  my  moaltcd  wing  ? 

Come  on,  my  Mnte,  nor  ttoop  to  Iow  detpair, 
Thou  imp  of  Jove,  touch'd  by  celestial  fire  { 
Tbou  yet  thalt  sing  of  war,  aind  actiont  feir, 
Which  the  bold  tont  of  Britain  will  inspire ; 
Of  ancient  bards  thon  yet  shall  tweep  tbe  lyrt ; 
Thon  yet  thall  tread  in  tragic  pall  the  stage, 
Faint  love't  enctanting  woet,  the  hero*t  irt, 
The  tage*t  calm,  tbe  patriofs  noble  raga,  [agcu 
Dasbing  cormption  down  thiiough  ev6ry  worthless 

The  doort,  that  knew  no  shrill  alarming  beli, 
iłe  cuned  knocker  pTy'd  by  villain't  haod, 
Self-open^d  into  halit,  wberc,  who  can  tell 
What  elegance  and  grandeur  wide  espand 
The  pride  of  Turkey  and  of  Pereia  land  } 
Sofl  quilts  on  <)nłltt,  <m  carpets  carpett  wpreaó. 
And  cooches  ttretch*d  around  in  seemly  band  $ 
And  endless  pillows  rise  to  prop  the  head ; 
So  that  each  spacious  room  wat  one  fnll-swelling^ 
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And  every  vh«re  hnge  cover'd  tables  stood, 
Witb  wines  high*flavour'd  and  rich  Ttands 

Wtuitever  sprightly  juicć  or  taateful  food 
On  the  green  bosom  of  Łhis  Earth  are  foond, 
Aod  ail  old  Ocean  gcnders  in  his  round : 
Some  hand  unseen  these  silently  display '<f, 
£v*n  undemandcd  by  a  sign  or  sound ; 
You  need  but  wish,  and,  instantly  obey'd, 
r«ir-rangM  tbe  dishe^  rosę,  and  thick  the  glasses 
playM. 

Herę  freedom  reign*d,  withont  the  least  alloy ; 
Kor  gossip^s  tale,  nor  ancient  maiden'8  gali, 
Kor  saintly  spleen  durst  murmur  at  our  joy, 
And  wiŁh  envenoinM  tongue  our  plcasures  pall. 
For  why  ?  tbere  was  but  one  great  rule  for  all  ^ 
1'o  wit,  tbat  eacb  should  work  his  own  desire, 
And  eat,  drink,  study,  sleep,  as  it  may  fali, 
Or  nielt  the  time  in  love,  or  wake  the  lyre, 
And  carol  what,  unbid,  the  Musea  might  inspire. 

The  rooDfis  with  costly  tapestry  were  hung^ 
MHiere  was  inwoven  many  a  gentle  tale; 
Sach  ai  of  old  the  rufal  poets  sung, 
Or  of  Arcadian  or  Sicilian  vale : 
Reclining  loven,  in  the  lonely  dale, 
Pour'd  forth  at  large  the  sweetly-tortur^d  heart; 
Or,  sighing  tender  passlon,  swelPd  the  gale, 
And  taught  charm*d  echo  to  resoond  theirsmart ; 
lVhi]e  flocks,  woods,  streams,  around,  jrcpose  and 
peace  impart 

Those  pleas*d  the  most,  where,  by  a  cunning 
Depaiuted  was  the  patriarchal  age ;  [band, 

What  time  Dan  Abraham  left  the  Chaldee  land, 
And  pastor^d  on  from  Terdant  stage  to  stage, 
"Where  flelds  and  fountaina  fresh  could  best  en- 
"^  gage, 

Toii  was  noc  then.    Of  nothmg  took  they  heed, 
But  with  wild  bedsts  the  syhan  warto  wagę, 
Ando'ervastplains  tbeir  herdsandilocks  tofeed : 
BlesŁ  sons  of  NaUire  they  !  true  golden  agc  indeed ! 

SomeUmes  tbe  pendi,  in  cool  airy  halls, 
Bade  the  gay  bloom  of  vemal  laodskips  rise, 
Or  auŁumn^s  yaried  shades  imbrown  the  walls : 
Kow  the  biack  tcoipest  strikesth'  astom(h'd  eyes 
Kx»w  down  the  steep  tbe  flashing  torrent  flies ; 
yhf*.  trt  mbling  Sun  now  płays  o'er  Ocean  blue, 
And  now  rude  ntountains  frown  amid  the  skies ; 
Wbate^er  Lorniine  light-touchM  with  softening 
hue, 
Or  saTage  Rosa  dash'd,  or  leamed  Ponssin  drew. 

Eaeh  sound  too  here,  to  lunguufhment  tncIinM, 
Łuird  the  weak  bosom,  and  induced  ease> 
Aerial  masie  in  the  warbliug  wind, 
At  distance  rising  oft  by  smali  degrecs, 
Nearer  and  oearer  came,  tiU  o'er  the  trees 
It  hung,  and  breath^d  such  soul-dissoWing  airs, 
As  did,  alas !  with  soft  perdition  please ; 
Entangled  deep  in  its  en<-banting  snaies, 
The  listening  heart  forgot  all  duties  and  all  cares. 

A  certain  musie,  never  known  before, 
Herę  iuUM  the  pensivc  melanchply  mind , 
Fuli  easłly  obtain^d.     BehoYes  no  morę, 
Bnt  sidelong,  to  the  gently-waTing  wind, 
To  lay  the  weH-tun*d  instrument  reclin'd ; 
From  which,  with  airy  Aying  fingers  ligh^ 
Beyond  eacb  mortal  toiich  the  most  refin'd» 
Tbe  god  of  winds  drew  sounds  of  deep  delight : 
Whence,  with  jnat  cause,  the  harp  of  iF^lus  it  bigbt* 


Ab  me !  what  hand  can  tonch  the  atriog  lo  fine ^ 
Who  up  the  lofty  diapasan  roli 
Such'  sweet,  such  sad,  such  solemn  airs  dirina, 
Then  let  tbem  down  again  into  tbe  soul  ? 
Now  rising  \ore  they  fann^d ,  nov  pleasine  dole 
They  breath^d,  in  tender  musings,  throngh  tht 

heart  i 
And  now  a  grarer  sacrcd  strain  they  stole, 
As  when  seraphic  hands  an  hymn  impart , 
Wild-warbling  Naturę  all  abo^e  the  reach  of  Art! 

Such  the  gay  splendonr,  the  Itncuńoos  atate, 
Of  caliphs  old,  .who  on  the  Tigris'  shore, 
In  mighty  Ba^at,  popalons  and  great, 
Held  their  bright  coiirt,  where  was  di  ladies  storę ; 
And  Terse,  love,  musie,  stillthe  garland  won: 
When  sieep  was  coy,  the  bard  in  waiting  there, 
Cheer'd  the  lone  midnight  with  the  Mn8e'8loire: 
Composing  musie  bade  his  dreama  be  fak. 
And  musie  lent  new  gladneas  to  the  moming  ajr. 

>^ear  the  panlions  where  we  slepit,  still  ran 
Soft-tinkling  streams,  and  dashio{p  watetsMl, 
And  sobbing  breezes  8igh'd,  and  oft  began 
(So  work'd  tbe  wizard)  wintery  stonns  to  swell,  . 
As  Heaven  and  Earth  they  wonld  together  nwD: 
At  doors  and  windowa,  threatenhn;,  sean'd  fa> 
Tbe  demons  of  the  tempett,  growling  fell,    [caU 
Yet  tbe  least  entrancą  found  they  nooe  at  all; 

Whence  sweeter  gicw  our  feleep,  secore  in  massy 

;55v  halL 

And  hither  Morpheus,  senŁ  his  kindett  drean^ 
Raising  a  world  of  gayer  ttnct  and  grace  ; 
0*er  which  were  shadowy  cast  Elysian  gleams, 
That  p1ay'd,  in  waving  lights,  irom  place  to 
And  shcd  a  roseate  smile  on  Natare's  &oe.  [place, 
Not  Titian^s  pencil  e'er  could  so  array, 
So  fierce  with  clouds  the  pure  etherea]  space  ; 
Ne  could  it  e'er  such  meltjng  ibnns  display, 
As  loose  on  flowery  beds  all  languisbingly  lay. 

No,  fisir  illusions!  artfiil  phantoms,  no ! 
.   My  Muse  will  not  attempt  your  Cairy-Iand : 
^  She  bas  no  colours  that  iike  yon  can  glow : 
^  To  t-atcb  your  vivid  scencs  too  groes  ber  band. 
But  sore  it  is,  was  ne>r  a  subtler  band 
Than  thesesame  guilefnl  ange]-eeemingsprigfat$, 
Who  thus  in  dreams,  voIuptuous,  aoft,  and  bland, 
PourM  all  th*  Arabiau  Hearen  npon  ber  nights. 
And  ble.«'d  them  oft  besides  with  morę  refin'd  de- 
lights. 

They  were  in  sooth  a^most  epchanting  traia, 
£v*n  feignii^  virtae  ;  skilftil  to  nnite 
With  evil  good,  and  strew  with  pleasore  psio. 
But  for  those  fiends,wbom  blood  and  broilsdeligbt  j 
Who  hurl  the  wretch,  as  1f  to  Heli  outright, 
Down,  down  black  gnlfs,  where  suUen  watererieep, 
Or  hołd  him  clambering  all  tbe  feariwl  night* 
On  beetling  clifiś,  or  pent  in  ruins  óee^i 
Tbey,  till  doe  time  should  aerre,  were  bid  ht 
hcnce  to  keep. 

Ye  gnardian  spirits,  to  whom  man  is  dear, 
From  these  foni  demons  shield  tbe  midnight 
Angels  of  fancy  and  of  love,  be  near,     [glocsn: 
And  oVr  the  blank  of  sleep  diffuse  a  bloom: 
KTokc  tbe  lacred  shades  of  Greece  and  Bomei 
And  let  tbem  Tirtne  with  a  look  impart : 
But  chief,  a  while,  O  !  lend  iisfnwi  the  toob 
Thcse  long-lost  fricads  for  whom  in  lorę  we 
smart. 
And  £U  vUh  pioos  aw«  and  joy-mixt  woe  the  beait 
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Or  m  yon  spórtiv«--'Btd  Łhe  moni  of  youth 
Rłse  to  new  licht,  and  beam  afiresh  the  days 
Of  innocence,  simpiicity,  and  trath ; 
To  cai^s  estninc*d,  and  manhood'8  thorny  ways. 
What  transport, ,  to  retraoe  our  boyish  plays, 
Our  eaay  bliss,  when  each  thinK  joy  siippłyM  ; 
The  woods,  the  mountains^and  the  warbling  maże 
Of  the  wild  brooks !— 'But  fondly  wandering  wide, 
Uy  Miisc,  tetume  the  task  that  yct  doth  thee 
>  abide. 

One  great  arousement  of  our  household  was, 
Jn  a  hnge  crsrstal  magie  g lobc  to  spy, 
Still  aa  yott  tunfd  it,  all  things  that  do  pass 
Upon  ttus  ant>hłU  Earth ;  where  ooDttantly 
Of  idly-busy  men  tbe  lettless  firy 
Run  buetling  to  and  fro  with  foolisn  ba«te, 
In  search  of  pleasare  vain  that  from  them  fly, 
Or  wbich  obtainM  the  caitifiś  dare  oot  taste : 
When  ootbing  is  ei\ioy'd,  can  there  be  greater 
waste? 

*'  Of  Tanity  the  mirror"  thii  wąs  caird. 

Hera  you  a  muckworm  of  the  town  might  see, 
'    At  his  duli  desk,  amid  his  iegers  stalPd, 

Eat  up  with  carking  care  and  penurie ; 

Mott  like  to  earcase  parch^d  on  gallow-troe. 

**  A  penny  sa^ed  is  a  penny  got ;" 

Firm  to  tbis  seoundrel  nmsim  keąpech  he. 

Me  of  its  rigonr  wtU  be  bate  a  jot, 
Tin  it  has  quencb'd  his  fire,  and  banished  his  pot 

'     Straigfat  from  tfae  filth  of  this  Iow  grab,  bebold ! 

'    Comes  duttering  Ibrth  a  gandy  spendthrift  beir,  / 
Ali  gkitsy  gay,  enamerd  all  with  gold,  ' 

The  silly  tenant  of  tbe  summer-air, 
Ib  fetly  loat,  of  notbiDg  takes  he  care; 
Pnnpa,  lawyers,  stewards,  harlots,  flatterers  Tile,  i 
And  thieving  tradesmen  him  among  them  share  J 
His  fatber's  ghost  from  Kmbo>lake,  the  whiie, 
iuB,  wbieh  morę  damnation  doth  upon  him 
pile. 

This  globe  ponrtray*d  the  race  of  leamcd  men, 
Still  ot  thenr  books,  and  tuming  o'er  the  page. 
Baekwaids  and  fbrwards :  oft  they  snatch  tbe  pen, 
As  if  in^^d,  and  in  a  Tfaespian  ragę; 
Then  wriie,  and  biot,  as  would  your  rutb  engage. 
Why,  anthors,  all  this  scrawl  and  scribbling  tore  ? 
To  kóe  the  present,  gain  the  futore  age, 
Prniscd  to  be  when  yma  can  hear  no  morę,  [storę. 
Aad  much  enrichM  with  famę,  when  nseless  worldly 

Then  would  a  spleindid  city  rise  to  view, 
With  earts,  and  cais,  and  coaches,  roaring  all : 
Wide  poar*d  abroad  behokl  the  giddy  erew ; 
See  how  thcy  dash  akmg  from  wali  to  waJl ! 
At  every  door,  hark  bow  they  thundering  cali ! 
Good  lord  1  what  can  this  giddy  rout  excite  ? 
Why,  on  each  other  with  łcll  tooth  to  fali ; 
A  n«ighboar*s  fortunę,  iame,  or  peace  to  blight, 
And  nuUie  new  tiresome  parties  for  the  coming 
nigfat. 

The  puKzIing  sons  c^  party  next  appear'd, 
In  dark  cabaJs  and  nightiy  juntos  met;    [rear*d 
And  new  they  whi8per*'d  clese,  now  shrugging 
Th'  important  shoalder;  then,  as  if  to  get 
New  light,  their  twmkting  eyes  were  inward  let 
Ko  sooner  Lucifer  recals  aibirs, 
Than  forth  they  varioa8  rasfa  in  mighty  frft; 
When,  lo !  pu8h'd  up  to  power,  and  crown'd 
their  cares,  [stairs. 

ia  óomef  another  tett,  and  kicketh  them  dowa 


Bat  what  most  (^^'dthe  vańity  of  lile,' 
Was  to  behold  the  nations  all  on  fire, 
In  croe]  broiła  engag^d,  and  deadly  śtrife : 
Most  Christian  kings,  inflamM  by  black  desire, 
With  honourable  raffians  in  their  hire, 
Cause  war  to  ragę,  and  blood  arouml  to  ponr : 
Of  this  sad  work  when  each  begins  to  tire, 
They  sit  them  down  just  where  they  were'  before, 
Till  łbr  new  scenes  of  woe  peace  shall  their  force  re* 
storę. 

To  number  up  the  thousands  dwelling  here, 
An  uselesB  were,  and  ekc  an  endless  task  ; 
Prom  kittgs,  and  those  w  ho  at  the  hełm  appcar, 
To  gypsies  brown  in  summer-glades  who  bask. 
Yea  many  a  man  perdie  I  could  unmask, . , 
Whose  deik  and  tablc  make  a  solemn  (how, 
With  tape-ty'd  trash,  and  suits  of  fbołs  that  ask 
For  place  or  pension  laid  in  decent  row ;    [moe« 
But  these  I  passen  by,  with  nameless  numbers 

Of  all  the  g^ntle  tenants  of  the  place, 
There  was  a  man  of  special  grave  remark  : 
A  certatn  tender  gloom  o'crsprcad  his  face, 
Pensire,  not  sad,  in  thought  involvM,  oot  dark,. 
As  soot  this  man  could  sing  as  moming-Iarky 
And  teach  the  noblest  moraJs  of  the  beart : 
Bot  these  his  talents  were  yburied  stark ; 
Of  the  fine  stores  he  nothjng  would  impart, 

Which  or  boon  Naturę  caTe,or  Nature-painting  Art. 
To  noontide  shades  incontinent  be  ran, 
Where  purls  the  brook  with  sleep-inTiting  sonad ; 
Or  when  Dan  Sol  to  slope  his  wbeels  began. 
Amid  the  broom  he  bask^d  him  on  the  ground, 
Wherę  the  wild  thyme  and  camomoil  are  found: 
There  woold  he  linger,  till  the  latest  ray  • 
Of  light  sat  trembliag  on  tbe  welkin*s  bomid  ; 
Then  homeward  through  the  twilight  shadews 
stray, 

Sanntermgand  slow.So  had  he  passed  many  a  dayl 

Yet  not  in  thongbtless  shimber  were  they  past  s 
For  oft  the  hcavenly  fire,  that  lay  conceard 
Beneath  the  sleeping  emben,  monnted  fast, 
And  all  its  native  light  anew  reTeaPd : 
Oft  as  he  travers'd  the  cerniean  field. 
And  markt  the  cloudt  that  drove  before  thewind, 
Ten  thousand  glorious  systems  would  he  bnild. 
Ten  thousand  great  ideas  fllPd  his  mind ; 
But  with  the  clonds  they  flad,  and  left  no  tiace 
bebind. 

With  him  was  sometimes  join^d,  iń  silent  walk^, 
(Profoundly  silent,  for  they  nev«ir  spoke) 
One  shyer  ctill,  who  qaite  detcsted  talk : 
Oft,  stung  by  spleen,  at  once  away  he  broke. 
To  gro^es  of  pine,  and  broad  o^ersbadowing  osi  | 
There,  inly  thriird,  he  waQder'd  all  alone. 
And  on  himself  his  pensive  fnry  wroke, 
Ne  ever  utter*d  woni,  sare-when  firtt  shone 
The  glittering  star  of  eve — **  Thank  UeaTen !  the 
day  is  done.** 

Herę  lurk^d"  a  wretch,  who  had  not  crept  abroad 
For  forty  years,  ne  &ce  of  mortal  aeen; 
In  chamber  brooding  like  a  loatbly  toad  i 
And  surę  his  linen  was  not  very  cleaa. 
Throogh  secret  loop-holes,  that  had  praetis*d 
Near  to  his  bed,  his  dinner  vile  he  took;    [been 
Uakempt,  and  rough,  of  sąnalid  iace  and  nńen^' 
Our  castle^s  shame  \  whęnce,  from  his  filthy 
nook. 
We  drore  the  ińUain  out  for  fitter  lair  to  fasok. 
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One  Ąay  tliere  ćhaoncM  into  the^  htUs  to  ronre 
A  joyoiu  yoath,  wbo  took  yoo  st  fint  tigbt ; 
Him  tbe  wiM  wurt  of  pleaiare  hitberdnrre^ 
Before  the  tprightly  tempeit  tamag  light : ' 
Certet,  be  wu  a  moait  engaging  wigbt, 
Of  focial  gloe,  and  wit  bnmane  tbongh  kcen, 
Tttrning  the  night  to  day  and  day  to  nigbt : 
For  bim  tbe  meny  bells  had  rung,  I  weea, 
IF  in  thit  nook  of  qaiet  bells  bad  ever  boen. 

But  aot  tv*n  pleasure  to  excest »  good : 
Wbat  most  eUtes  tbcn  sinks  tbe  soul  as  Iow : 
When  qxring-tide  joy  pours  in  witb  copiotu  flood, 
The  higher  still  th*  esuiting  billowsflow^ 
The  fiirtber  back  again  they  flagging  go, 
And  leave  us  groTeling  oa  the  dreary  sbore : 
Taoght  by  tbis  son  of  joy,  we  fband  ii  so ; 
.  Wbo,  wbilst  he  staid,  ki^pt  in  a  gay  uproar 
^r  maddenM  castle  all,  th*  abode  of  sieep  no  morę. 

As  when  in  prime  of  June  a  burnisbM  fly,  [along, 
Bpmng  firom  tfae  meads,  o*er  which  he  sweeps 
Cbeer*d  by  the  hreathing  bloom  and  vital  sky, 
Tunes  up  amid  ihese  airy  halls  bis  song, 
Soothing  «t  flrst  the  gay  repoeing  throng : 
And  oft  he  sipe  their  bowł ;  or,  nearly  diown*d. 
Be,  thence  reco^ering,  drives  thcir  beds  among. 
And  soeres  tbdr  tender  sleep,  witb  tnimp  pro- 
Ibond; 
Then  out  egain  he  flies,  to  wing  his  maiy  rooid.' 

Another  gaest  there  wfM,  of  seata  refinM, 
Wbo  felt  each  worth,  for  «very  worth  he  had ; 
Serene,  yet  waim,  hnmane,  yet  firm  his  mind, 
As  Uttle  tOQCh*d  as  any  man*s  witb  bad : 
Him  tbrough  their  inmost  waiks  the  Mnses  lad, 
To  him  the  sacred  k>ve  of  Naturę  lent, 
And  sometimes  woold  be  make  oar  valley  glad ; 
When  as  we  found  he  wonid  not  herc  be  pent, 
To  him  the  bettcr  sort  this  friendly  message  sent. 

**  Come,  dwdl  with  us !  true  son  of  Tirtue, 
Bat  if,  alas !  we  cannot  thee  persnade,  [come  ! 
Te  lie  oontent  beneath  onr  peaceful  dome, 
Ke  ever  morę  to  quit  our  qujet  glade ; 
Yet  when  at  last  thy  toiłs  but  ill  apaid 
Shall  dead  thy  fire,  and  damp  its  heavenly  spaik, 
T%oa  wilt  be  glad  to  scek  the  ruiml  shade, 
Theie  to  indulge  the  Mose,  and  Naturę  maik : 
We  then  alodge  for  thee  will  rear  in  Hagley-Park.*' 

Rere  whtłom  Yigg^d  th>  Esopus*  of  the  age ; 
But  eaird  by  Famę,  in  soul  yiipricked  dcep, 
A  noble  pride  leator^d  him  to  tbe  stage, 
And  roa8*d  him  like  a  giant  from  his  sleep. 
Br^n  from  his  slnmhers  we  ad>-antage  reap : 
Witb  double  ibrce  th'  enliven*d  soene  he  wakes, 
Yctqoit8  not  Nature's  bonnds.  He  knows  to  Iteep 
Baeh  dne  decorum :  now  the  heart  he  shakes, 
Am!  now  with  well-urg*d  sense  tb'  enlightisn'd  jodg- 
menttakes. 

A  bard  here  dwelt,  mon*  fkt  than  bard  beseems; 
'Wbo,  Toidofenyy,  gtiile,  and  lu«t  of  gain, 
fhk  virtue  still,  and  Nature's  plcasing  themeś^ 
Pour^d  forth  his  unpremeditatcd  »train : 
The  world  forsakiog  with  a  c«ilm  disdain 
Here  laugh^d  he  careless  in  his  «n.sy  sfut ; 
Here  ąnaJTd  encircled  with  tłie  joyous  train, 
Oft  moralieiąg  sagę ;  his  ditty  sweet 
9e  loathcd  much  to  wźite,  ue  cared  to  repeat 

'  Mr.  Quin. 
'  This  character  of  Mr.  Thomson  was  writfeo 
by  lord  lyttcUoo. 


Fuli  oft  by  holy  foet  onr  groond  wat  trod^ 
Of  cicrks  good  plenty  here  you  OMite  cspy» 
A  little,  round,  lat,  oily  man  of  Ood, 
Was  one  Icfaiefiy  mark*d  among  tbe  fiy : 
He  had  a  roguish  twinkle  in  his  eye, 
And  shooe  all  glittering  with  ungodly  dew, 
If  a  tight  damiel  chaunCd  to  trippen  by ; 
Which  when  obaerv>d,  he  shmnk  into  his  a 
And  straigbt  would  reooUeol  his  piety  anew. 

Nor  be  forgot  a  tribe,  wbo  minded  noogfat 
(Old  mmates  of  the  ptace)  bot  state-afiiit : 
They  look*d  perdie,  as  if  they  deeply  thoegbt; 
And  OB  their  brow  sat  erery  nation*s  caies. 
The  world  by  tbem  is  parcel'd  out  in  ahares, 
When  in  the  hall  of  smoak  they  oongreas  hsid. 
And  the  sagę  berry  snn-bamt  Mocha  bears 
Has  clear^d  their  inward  eyo:  thcn,  immsk-ea* 
loird, 
Thefar  oracles  break  Ibrth  mysfeeńons  nt  of  old. 

Here  languid  Beauty  kept  her  pale  lac'd  eomt : 
Bevłes  of  dainty  dames,  of  high  degree, 
From  every  quarter  hither  m«le  raaort ; 
Where,  from  gross  mortal  care  and  bosfaiasifrie, 
They  lay,  pour^d  out  in  ease  and  lumry. 
Or  should  they  a  Tain  show  of  work  assome, 
Alas!  and  well-a-day !  wbat  can  it  be  ? 
To  knot,  to  twist,  to  rangę  the  tema!  bhMn ; 
Bat  ftur  is  cast  the  dastaff,  spinntng-wbeali  and 
loom. 

Their  oniy  lahoor  was  to  kill  tht  thne  ; 
And  labonr  dire  tt  is,  and  weary  woe. 
They  sit,  they  loll,  tura  o*er  some  idle  thyBSi 
Then,  ristng  sudden,  to  the  glaaa  they  go, 
Or  saunter  forth,  with  tottenng  atep  and  doe: 
This  soon  too  rade  an  eacrciae  they  find; 
Straigbt  on  the  couch  their  limls  agam  thsy 

throw, 
Whsre  bours  on  hours  they  sighmg  lie  mdin^d. 
And  oourt  tbe  yapoury  god  soft4)seathing  m  the 

wind. 

Now  mtłst  I  mark  the  Tillainy  we  foand. 
But,  ah{  too  tatę,  asshalleftsoQSiBbosho«B. 
A  place  here  was,  deep,  dreary,  nnder  groand; 
mil  ero  ntill  our  tnmates,  when  nnpleasing  graaa, 
DiseasM  and  loathaome,  privily  wcre  throwa. 
Far  from  the  lighl  of  Heaven,  they  languiihM 
lJnpity*d  utteiring  many  a  bitter  groatt ;  [ther^ 
For  of  these  wretches  takcn  was  no  care :  (were. 
Fieroe  fienda,  and  bsgs  of  Heli,  th«ir  only  naisa 

Alas !  the  change !  from  scenes  of  joy  and  rat. 
To  this  dark  den,  wherc  Sickneas  toss^d  ahrsy. 
Here  Lethargy,  with  deadly  sleep  opprert, 
StretchM  on  his  back,  a  mighty  labhaid,  hy, 
Hearingr  his  sidcs,  and  siwred  night  and  day ; 
To  sŁir  him  froin  his  traunoe  it  was  not  eath. 
And  his  half-open^d  eyne  he  shut  straightway; 
He  led,  I  wot,  the  softest  way  to  death, 
And  tau^t  withouten  pain  nad  atcife  to  yieM  the 
breath. 

Of  limbs  enormous,  but  withal  nnsoand, 
Soil-swoln  and  pale,  here  lay  the  Hydrapsy: 
Unwieldy  raan ;  wi^  belly  monstrous  roood. 
For  ever  fed  with  walery  supply ; 
For  still  he  drank,  and  yet  he  still  was  dry. 
And  mopinghere  did  Hypecbondria  sit, 
Mother  of  spleen,  in  rohes  of  Tarioiw  dye, 
Who  Texed  was  fuli  oft  with  ugly  fit ;       fs  «it 
And  !K>me  ber  Grantic  deemM,  and.soaae  hefdeea^d 
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A  lady  p^ooA  sbe  was,  of  ancient  blood, 
Yet  oft  her  feur  ber  prid«  madę  crouohen  Iow  : 
She  fełt,  or  hncy^d  \u  her  flattering  mood, 
▲U  the  dtaeates  which  tbe  spittle*  know, 
And  •Mght  all  pbyitc  which  the  thoptf  bestow. 
And  atili  new  leaches  and  new  ómgś  would  try, 
Her  homoar  ever  waverin^  to  and  fro ; 
For  aoBietiiiies  she  would  laagh,  and  sometimcs 
ery,  [wby. 

Thcii  aodden  wśaaed  wroth,  and  all  she  knew  not 

Fast  by  her  side  a  listl^  maidcn  pin*d/    • 
With  achinf  head,  and  sąueamish  heart-bum- 

łngs; 
Pale,  bloated,  cold,  sbe  seemM  to  bate  mankind, 
Yet  lov*d  in  secret  all  foibidden  tbinfcs. 
And  here  tbe  T^ian  shabes  his  cbillip;  wings ; 
The  sleepless  Gout  here  counU  the  crowing 

cocks, 
A  wolf  now  i^naws  him,  now  a  serpent  stings ; 
Whilst  Apoplexy  cranim'd  Intentperance  knocks 
Domtk  ii>'the  groand  at  onoe,  as  butcber  felleth  ox. 


CANTO  II. 


The  kAight  of  arts  and  indnstry. 
And  bis  acbievcmentB  fair ; 

That  by  bis  castle^s  overthrow, 
Socar^d,  and  crowned  were. 

KseAp*]>  the  castle  of  the  sire  of  sin, 
Ah  !  where  shall  1  so  sweet  a  dwdiing  find  ł 
For  nil  aroand,  witboot,  and  all  witbiii, 
Notbing  sare  what  delightliil  was  and  kind,  • 
Of  goodness  sarouring  and  a  tender  mind, 
£*er  Tose  to  Tiew.     But  now  another  strain, 
Of  doleful  notc,  alasl  renains  behind: 
I  now  mnst  sing  of  pleasure  turn*d  to  pain. 
And  of  the  &ise  enchanter  Indolence  complain. 

Is  theie  no  patron  to  protect  the  Mose, 
And  fcnce  for  her  Pamaisus'  barren  soil? 
To  etery  labour  its  reward  accmcs, 
And  they  are  sur«  of  bread  who  swink  and  tnoil ; 
Bot  a  fell  tribe  th'  Aonian  hive  despoil, 
As  ruthless  wasps  oft  rob  tbe  painful  bcc  : 
Thns  while  tbe  lawsnot  guard  that  noblest  toil, 
"Ne  for  the  othcr  Mascs  mced  dccree, 
Tbey  praised  are  alone,  and  stanre  rigbt  m^rrily. 

I  carc  not,  Fortone,  what  you  me  deny : 
Yon  cannot  rob  me  of  free  Natare's  grace ; 
Yoo  cannot  shnt  the  windowa  of  the  sky ,  [face ; 
Thrcugh  wbicb  Aurora  shows  her  brightening 
You  cannot  bar  my  constant  feet  to  tracę 
The  woods  and  lawns,  by  liTing  stream,  at  eve: 
Let  beaith  my  n»r%*«  and  fiaer  fibres  brace, 
And  1  their  toys  to  the  gread  chUdren  leave ; 
Of  fanty,  reasoii,  virtue,  nougUt  can  me  bcraare. 

Gometbcn,  my  Mwie,  and  raiae  a  bołder  song; 
Come,  lig  no  inore  wpoo  the  bed  of  slotb, 
Prag^n«  the  la^y  binguid  linę  along, 
Fond  to  begin,  bnt  still  to  finish  loth, 
ITiy  half-writ  Si-rolłs  all  eaten  by  tbe  moth : 
Arise,  and  sing  that  gcnerous  imp  of  Famę, 
M''ho  with  the  sowg  of  softness  nobly  wrotb, 
To  sweep  away  this  human  bimber  came, 
Or  in  a  cboięa  few  to  rouse  tbe  slanberjog  ^aine. 


In  Fairy-land  there  liv*d  a  kniglit  of  otd, 
Offeature  Stern,  SeWaggio  we]lyclep*d, 
A  rough  unpolisb'd  man,  robost  and  bołd, 
But  wondrous  poor :  h«  neitber  sow'd  nor  reapMj^ 
Ne  Stores  in  summer  for  cold  wintcr  hcap^d ; 
In  hunting  all  bis  days  away  be  wore ; 
Now  scorchM  by  June,  now  in  NoTember  stoep'd9 
Now  pinch'd  by  biting  January  sore, 
He  still  in  woods  pursued  tbe  libbard  and  the  boar. 

As  be  one  moming,  long  before  tbe  dawn, 
Prick'd  through  the  fure^t  to  dislodge  his  prey^ 
Deep  in  tbe  winding  bosom  of  a  lawn, 
With  wood  wild-fringM,  he  markM  a  taper's  ray^ 
That  from  the  beating  rain,  and  wintery  firay, 
Did  to  a  loncly  oot  his.steps  dtcoy , 
There,  up  to  cam  tbe  nccdments  of  tbe  day, 
He  foond  damc  PoTcrty,  nor  fair  oorcoy : 
Her  be  compress'd,  and  fillM  her  with  a  lusty  boy. 

• 

Ao)id  the  green-wood  shade  this  boy  was  bred. 
And  grew  at  last  a  kniglit  of  mucbel  famc, 
Of  active  mind  and  vigorous  lusty  bed, 
The  Knight  of  Arts  and  Industry  by  name. 
Earth  was  his  bed,  the  bougbs  his  roof  did  frame; 
He  kncw  no  beverage  but  the  flowing  streum  j 
His  tasteful  wcll-eamM  food  the  syh-an  gamę, 
Ol'  tbe  brown  fruit  with  which  the  woodlands teems 
The  same  to  bim  glad  summer,  or  the  winter  breme. 

So  pass'd  hif  youthly  moming,  Toid  of  care, 
Wild  as  the  colts  that  thro*  tbe  commons  run ; 
For  him  no  tender  parents  troubled  aere, 
He  of  the  forest  8eem'd  to  be  the  son, 
And  ccrtcs  had  been  uttcrly  nndone; 
But  that  Minenra  pity  of  him  took,  * 

With  all  the  gods  that  love  the  rural  wonne, 
That  teach  to  tamę  tbe  soil  and  mle  the  crook  ; 
Ne  did  the  sacred  Ninę  disdain  a  gentle  louk« 

Of  fertile  gcnius  him  they  nurtnr^d  well, 
lin  every  science,  and  in  every  art, 
By  whidi  mankind  tbe  thougbtless  bmtes  ezcel^ 
7*hat  can  or  usc,  or  joy,  or  grace  impart, 
Disclosing  all  .the  powers  of  bead  and  beart: 
Ne  were  the  goodly  exerciaes  spar^d, 
Tbatbrace  the  nenrcs,  or  make  the  limba  alert. 
And  mix  elastic  foroe  with  firmness  hard : 
Wal  never  knight  on  ground  mote  be  with  him 
compar^d. 

5{ometimcs,  with  early  mom,  he  moimted  gay 
The  hnnter-steed,  (*xulthig  o*er  the  dale. 
And  drew  the  roseat  breath  of  orient  day  ; 
Sometimes,  retiring  to  the  secret  vale, 
'  Yclad  in  steel,  and  bright  with  bumish*d  maiU 
He  strainM  tbe  bow,  or  to«'d  the  aounding  spear^ 
Or  darting  on  the  goal  ontstripp'd  the  gale, 
Or  wbeelM  the  cbariot  in  its  mid-career, 
Or  strenuous  wrestlcd  hard  with  many  a  tongh 
compeer. 

At  othcr  times  he  pry*d  thnmgh  Natttr«*8  atom, 
Wbatu'cr  she  in  th*  cthereal  round  contains, 
Wbatc'er  she  hides  beneatb  her  rerdant  floor, 
The  vegctable  and  the  minerał  reigus ;    [maiilty 
Or  else  be  scannM  the  globe,  tbme  smali  do- 
Where  restless  mortals  such  a  turmoU  keep, 
Its  seas,  its  floods,  its  mouiitaiiis,  and  its  plains; 
But  morę  he  search^d  the  mind,  and  rous^d  frooft 
ftluep 
Those  mond  seeds  whencc  we  bcro}c  adioofi  reap^ 
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Kor  troald  be  scorn  to  stoop  from  bigb  punuits 
Of  hea^eoIyTruth,  and  practbe  what  ibe  taoght 
Vain  is  tbe  tree  bf  knowledge  witboul  Iruitii. 
SoMietimes  in  hajid  the  spadeorplbiłgh  hecaiight, 
Fortb-cailincall  with  wbicbboon  Eartb  isfratight; 
Sometimes  be  ply*d  ihn  atroog  mecbanic  tool, 
Or  rearM  tbe  ćibric  from  the  finest  draugbt ; 
And  oft  he  put  bimsclf  to  NeptuDe'8  scbeol, 
Figbting  with  winds  and  wave6  on  tbe  yest  ooean 
pooL 

To  solące  then  these  rougber  toils,  be  try*d 
To  toiK-h  the  kiodling  canvass  into  life  ; 
Witli  Naturę  his  cp  atipg  pencil  vy'd, 
With  Naturę  joyous  at  Łbe  mimie  strife  i 
Or,  to  8ucb  shapcs  as  grac'd  PygmaIiQn'8  wife, 
He  hew'd  the  marble ;  or,  with  varied  fire, 
He  rousM  the  trumpet  and  the  martial  fife, 
Or  bade  the  lute  sweet  tendemcss  inspire,  [lyre. 
Or  verses  framM  that  wcU  might  wake  Apollo*s 

AccompIishM  tbus  he  from  tbe  woods  ii$tied, 
FuU  of  great  aims,  and  bent  on  bold  cmprize ; 
The  work,  which  long  he  in  his  breast  bad  brewM, 
Noar  to  perform  he  ardent  did  deviie  ;    * 
To  wit,  a  barbarous  world  to  civilize. 
Earth  was  till  then  a  houndless  forest  wild ; 
Nought  to  be  secn  but  savagc  wood,  and  skiefl ; 
No  cities  nourish^d  arts,  no  culture  stnil^d. 
No  goYcrnment,  no  laws,  no  gentle  manners  mild. 

A  ras^grd  wight,  the  worsŁ  of  brntcs,  was  man ; 
On  his  own  wretched  kind  be,  ruthless,  prey*d  : 
Tlie  strongest  still  the  weakest  over-raa ; 
In  cvery  country  mighty  robbers  swayM, 
And  guile  and  rufilan  furce  werc  all  their  trade. 
JJfe  was  a  scenę  of  rapine,  want,  and  woc ; 
'Whirh  this  brave  knight,  in  noble  anger,  madę 
To  swcar,  he  would  the  rascal  ront  o'erthrow, 
For,  by  the  powers  divine,  it  should  no  morę  be  so ! 

Tt  would  exreei1  the  purport  of  my  song, 
To  say  łiuw  this  bejtł  Sun  from  orient  climes 
Came  bcaming  life  and  bcauty  all  along,  ' 
Bcforo.  him  chasing  indolence  and  crimes. 
Still  as  he  passM,  the  nations  he  sublimes, 
'  And  calls  forth  arts  and  virtues  iŃth  bis  ray : 
Then  Eg>'pt,  Greece,  and  Romc,  their  golden 
SuccessivG  had;  but  now  in  rulns  grey     [times, 
They  He,  to  slavish  sloŁh  and  tyranny  a  prey. 

To  crown  his  toils,  sir  Indastr}'  then  spread 
Ttie  swelling  sail,  and  madę  for  BritaiQ*s  coast 
A  sylran  life  till  then  tbe  natires  led, 
In  the  brown  shades  and  green-  wood  forest  lost, 
AU  careless  rambling  where  it  lik'd  tbem  most: 
Their  wealth  the  il'iId'Kleer  bouncing  tbrough 

tbe  gladc ; 
They  lodp M  at  large,  and  livM  at  Nature*s  co«t ; 
Save  spear,  and  bow,  withouten  other  aid 
Yet  not  the  Roman  steel  thclr  naked  breast  di9- 

may'd. 

He  1ik'd  the  soil,  he  likM  tbe  element  skies, 
>ie  likM  tbe  rerdant  hills  and  flowery  plains. 
•*  Be  this  my  great,  my  chosen  iale,*'  he  cries, 
*<  This,  wbilst  my  labours  Liberty  snstains, 
This  qiieen  of  Ocean  all  assanlt  disdains. 
Nor  lik'd  be  less  the  g^ius  of  the  land, 
To  freedoni  apt  and  perseYering  pains, 
Mild  to  obey,  and  generous  to  command, 
TemperM  by  forming  HeaTen  with  kindest,  firmest 
band." 


Hcre,  by  degrees,  his  mastcr««orlL  arase, 
.  Whatever  arts  and  indtiatry  can  frame ; 
Whatcver  fmishM  Agriculture  knows. 
Fair queenof  arts!  from  HearenitsdfwhoGasic, 
Wben  Eden  flourishM  in  un^potted  fcine: 
And  still  with  ber  sweet  Jniiocenoe  we  ftod. 
And  tender  Peace,  and  joys  withont  s  nme, 
lliat,  while  they  rarisb,  tranquiUłze  tbe  miad: 
Naturę  and  Art,  at  once,  dclight  and  ofic  oombi&U 

The  towns  he  qnicken'd  by  mecbanic  arts, 
And  bade  tbe  ferrcnt  city  glow  with  totl ; 
Bade  social  Conimerce  raise  ronowned  marti, 
Join  land  to  land,  and  niarry  soil  to  soil, 
(Tuite  the  polcs,  and,  witbout  bloody  spoil, 
Bring  home  of  either  Ind  tbe  gorcreous  stores ; 
Or,  should  despotic  ragę  the  world  embroil, 
Bade  tyrants  tremble  on  remotest  sborei,  [roan. 
Wbile  o'er  th'  encirciing  deep  Britannia^ft  thander 

Tbe  drooping  Muses  then  be  westwud  calM, 
From  tbe  fam*d  city  by  Propontic  ses, 
What  time  tbe  Turk  th*  enfeebled  Orerian 

thraird ;  ffie^ 

Thence  from  their  c]oister*d  walks  he  set  tbm 
"And  brought  tbem  to  anotber  Castalie, 
Where  Isis  many  a  famous  noorsling  breeds; 
Or  where  old  Cam  soft-paces  o'er  tbe  lea 
In  pensive  mood,  and  tunes  his  Doric  reedi^ 
The  wbilst  bis  flocka  at  large  tbe  Jonely  shephod 

feeds. 

Yet  the  fine  arts  were  what  he  fiDish'd  leait 
For  why  ?  They  are  the  ąurntessence  of  all, 
The  growtb  of  labouring  time,  and  ahnr  ńnoreart; 
UnleM,  as  leldom  chances,  it  sbould  fiiU,  < 
Tliat  mighty  (Satronś  the  coy  sisters  cali 
TTp  to  the  sun-shine  of  uncumber^d  ease,  [tbrdl, 
Where  no  rude  care  the  mouoting  tboagfat  may 
A  ud  where  they  nothing  bavc  to  do  but  pkasej 
Ab!  graciottsGod!  tbouknow'sttłieyaskiioodicr 
fees. 

But  now,  alas!  we  Iive  too  late  in  time: 
Our  patroos  now  ev'n  grudgc  that  Uttle  claim, 
£xcept  to  such  as  sleek  the  sootbiog  rhyme ; 
And  yet,  fbrsootb,  they  wear  Max»;aas'  name, 
Poor  sons  of  puft  up  yanity,  not  famę. 
l^nbroken  spirits,  cheer !  still,  still  remains 
Th*  etemal  patron,  liberty ;  wbose  flame, 
While  she  protects,  inspires  the  noiblest  straioSt 
Hiebest,  and  sweetest  &r,  are  toil-created  gains. 

Wben  as  tbe  ko^bt  had  fram'd,  in  Britań-laiid 
A  matchless  form  of  glorious  goremment, 
In  which  the  9overeifl:is  laws  alone  oommód, 
Lan-s  'stablishM  by  tbe  public  free  consent, 
Whose  majesty  is  to  tbe  sceptre  lent ; 
When  this  great  plan,  with  each  dependent  art, 
Was  scttled  fina,  and  to  bis  beart*s  content 
Then  songht  be^firom  tbe  toilsome  scenę  to  part, 
And  let  Iife's  racant  eve  breatbe  ąuict  tbrcnigh  tbe 
heart. 

For  th:s  he  chose  a  farm  in  DeTa's  vale, 
Where  bis  long  alUes  peep*d  upon  the  aią|o> 
In  this  calm  seat  be  drew  tbe  tńealtbful  pie^ 
Herę  mix'd  tbe  chief,  the  patriot,  and  the  twaiiu 
The  happy  monarch  of  his  sylTftn  train, 
Herę,  sided  by  the  guardiant  of  the  fold, 
He  walkM  his  rounda,  and  chccff'd  hit  hlfiń 

domam ! 
Hisdays,  thedaysof  anftain'dai«tufe,  rolFd 
Replete  with  peaoe  aad  joy»  like  pstrinidu  dalii 
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ye  lowin;  herds,  who  gaTe  him  milk ; 
Witnras,  yefIoc(s,  whose  wooUy  vestmenU  lar 
,£xcec«l  soft  Iodia*8  cotton,  or  her  silk ; 
Witncfii,  witb  auŁu\^  charg^d,  the  noddhif  car, 
That  hoin«;ward  canie  beneath  sweet  erening^s 
Or  of  Sq»teinber  inoons  the  radiance  mild.  [star, 
O,  hide  thy  head,  abominable  War  ! 
Of  crirnea  and  ruifian  idleoess  the  chiid      [vild  ! 
Fnun  HeaTcnthis  life  yspruog,  from  Heli  thy  glories 

Nor  from  tiiis  deep  retirerhent  baiush'd  was 
Th*  amusiąg  care  of  rurał  industry. 
StiM  as  with  grateful  change  the  seasons  pass, 
New  scenes  arise,  new  landskips  strikn  the  eye. 
And  all  th'  enliven'd  country  beautify  r 
jQay  plains  extend  whcre  manhes  slept  before ; 
0'er  recent  meads  th'  exulting  strcamlets  fly ; 
I>ark  frowning  heaths  grow  bright  with  Ceres' 
storę,  [shore. 

And  woods  imbrown  the  steep,  or  ware  along  the 

As  nearcr  to  his  farm  you  madę  approach, 
He  poliahM  naturę  with  a  finer  hand : 
Yet  on  her  beauties  durst  not  art  incroach  ', 
Tis  art*8  alone  these  beauties  to  CKpand. 
In  graceful  dance  immingled,  o^er  the  land. 
Pan,  Paleas,  Flora,  and  Pomona  play'd  : 
Herę  too  brisk  galcs  the  rude  wild  common  fand 
Att  happy  place ;  where  frce,  and  unafiraid, 
Amid  the  flowedag  brakes^  each  ooyer  creature 
strayU 

But  in  prime  vigonr  what  can  last  for  ay  ? 
That  s3ul-enfeebUng  wizard  Indolence, 
I  whilom  song,  wrouttht  in  his  works  dccay : 
Spread  far  and  wide  was  his  curs*d  influence ; 
Of  public  Tirtne  much  ke  t\u\Vó  the  sense, 
Er^n  much  of  prirate ;  ate  our  spirit  out, 
And  fed  our  rank  Iwcftrions  ńces :  whence 
The  land  was  overlałd  with  many  a  lont ;  [stout 
Kot  as  old  Famę  rąwrts,  wise,  generous,  bold,  and 

A  ragę  of  pleasare  maddeuM  every  breast. 
Down  to  the  lowest  lees  the  ferment  ran  : 
To  his  licentioos  wish  each  mnst  be  blest, 
With  joy  be  feTer'd  ^  snatch  it  as  he  can. 
Thus  Vice  the  standard  rear»d ;  her  arrier-ban 
Comiptkm  callM,  and  lond  shc  fave  the  word, 
**  Mind,  mind  yoarsclYes !'  why  should  the  Tulgar 

man, 
The  lacąucj'  be  morę  virtnons  than  his  lord  ? 
Enjoy  this  span  of  Hfe !  His  all  the  gods  aflbrd.*' 

The  tidings  reachM  to  where  in  quiet  hall, 
The  good  old  knight  eqjoy*d  well-earaM  reposCi 
*'  Come,  come,  sir  Knight !  thy  children  on  tbee 

cali: 
Come,  save  us  yet,  ere  ruin  fonod  ns  close ! 
The  demon  Indolence  thy  toils  o^erthrows." 
On  this  the  noble  colour  stainM  his  cheeks, 
Indignant,  glowing  through  the  whitening  snows 
Of  venerable  eld ;  his  eye  fuli  speaks     [breaks 
His  acdent  soul,  and  from  his  cooch.at  onee  he 

"  I  will,"  he  cry'd  ^*  so  help  me  God  I  destroy 
That  Tillam,   Archimagc."  —  His  pagetheti 
He  to  him  caird,  a  fiery-iboted  boy,  [straight 
Benempt  Dispatch.  "  My  steed  be  at  the  gate ; 
My  bani  attend ;  quick,  bring  the  net  of  Fate.'* 
This  net  was  twisted  by  the  sisters  three ;    [late 
Wbich  when  once  cast  o'«r  barden'd  wrefcch,  too 
Bepentuioe  comes ;  replevy  cannot  be 
From  the  strong  iron  grasp  of  vengeful  Dettiny. 


He  came,  the  bard,  a  littłe  druid-wtght, 
Of  wither'd  aspect ;  but  his  eye  was  kcen, 
With  sweetness  mix'd.    In  nisset  brown  bedight, 
As  łs  his  sistcr  *  of  the  copses  green, 
He  crept  klong,  unpromising  of  mień. 
Gross  he  who  judges  so.     His  soul  was  fair, 
Bright  as  the  children  of  yon  azurc  sheen. 
Tnie  comeliness,  which  nothing  can  impair, 
Dwells  in  the  mind  :  all  eise  is  vanity  and  glare. 

"  Come."  quoth  the  knight,  "  a  voice  bas  reach*d 

minę  ear : 
The  demon  Indolence  threats  orerthrow 
To  ail  that  to  mankind  is  good  and  di>ar : 
Come,  Philumelus ;  let  ns  instant  go, 
0*ertura  his  bow^ers,  and  lay  his  ca&tle  Iow. 
Those  men,  those  wretched  men  !  who  mil  be 

slaTes, 
Mnst  drink  -a  bitter  wrathfnl  cup  of  woe : 
But  flr>me  therebe,  thy  song.  as  from  theirgraves, 
Shall  raisc.  Thrice  happy  he !  who  without  rigour 

saves. 

Issuing  forth,  the  knight  bestrode  his  steed, 
Of  ardent  bay,  and  on  whose  front  a  star 
Shone  blazing  bright :  spning  from  the  generous 

breed 
That  whirl  of  acti^e  day  the  rapid  car, 
He  pranc*d  along,  disdaining  gate  or  bar. 
Meantimc,  the  bard  on  milk^white  palfrey  rode ; 
An  honest  sober  beast,  that  did  not  mar 
His  meditations,  but  fuli  sofUy  trode  ; 
And  much  thoy  moralizM  as  thus  yfere  they  * 
yode. 

They  talkM  of  virtue,  and  of  human  blist. 
What  eUe  so  fit  for  man  to  settle  well  ? 
.  And  still  their  long  rfsearches  met  in  Ihis, 
This  truth  (tf  tntthSf  which  nothing  can  refel : 
"  From  virtue*s  ibuift  the  purest  joys  out>weIl, 
Sweet  rills  of  thought  that  cheer  the  conscious 

soul ;  [Heli, 

While  vice  ponrs  fbrth  the  troubled  streams  of 
The  which,  howe*er  disguisM,  at  last  with  dole 
Will,  through  the  tortur'd  breast,  their  flery  tor* 

rent  ruU." 

/^t  length  it  dawn'd,  that  iatal  Talley  gay, 
0*er  which  high  wDQd-crown'd  hills  their  summiti 

rear. 
On  the  cool  height  awhile  our  palmer*  stay,' 
And  spite  eT*n  of  themselTcs  ^eir  senses  chcer ; 
Then  to  the  rizard^s  wonne  their  steps  they 

steer. 
Łike  a  green  isle,  it  broad  beneath  them  spred, 
With  gardens  round,  and  wandering  currents 

elear, 
And  tufted  grores  to  shade  the  meadow  bed, 
Sweet  airs  and  song ;  and  without  hurry  all  seem*d 

glad. 

"  As  God  shall  judge  me,  knight,  we  mnst  forgtTeV 
(The  half-enniptur'd  Philomelus  cr3r'd) 
''  The  frail  good  man  deluded  here  to  li^e. 
And  in  these  groves  his  musing  fimcy  hide. 
Ah  !  nought  is  porę.     It  cannot  be  denyM, 
That  vłrtue  still  some  tincture  has  of  vice. 
And  vice  of  virtne.    What  should  then  betide 
But  that  our  cbarity  be  not  too  nioe  ? 
Come,  let  us  those  we  can  to  real  bliss  entice." 

I  The  nighttDgale. 
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Ay,  liclnH'  (€(Wd\k  the  knight)  **  ali  flef h  is 
To  pleasaut  tin  and  joyoos  daUiance  bent;  [frail. 
But  let  not  brutish  vice  of  tbis  availy 
And  thiok  to  'tcape  deserycd  punishaieiit. 
Justioe  merę  cruei  weakly  to  relent  i 
from  Mercy'8  self  she  got  her  sacred  glaire ; 
Grmce  be  to  thoee  who  can,  and  will,  repent ; 
Bot  peoance  \ong,  and  drcary,  to  tbe  slaTe, 
Who  must  in  Aoodt  of  iire  his  grots  loul  i pirit  laye." 

Thos,  boMjng  high  discoursc,  they  came  to  where 
7*he  cuned  carle  was  at  his  wooted  trade ; 
Stil!  tempting  heedltss  men  into  bis  Hiarc^ 
In  witching  wise,  as  I  befbre  have  said. 
But  when  he  saw,  in  g oodly  gt^r  array'd, 
The  grave  majestic  knight  approachiog  nigh, 
And  by  his  side  the  bard  so  sagę  and  ttaid, 
His  countcnance  fcll;  yct  oft  his  anxious  eye 
Mark'4  them,  like  vily  fox  who  roosted  cock  doth 
spy. 

Kathless,  with  feignM  respect,  helradc  gire  back 
The  rabble-rout,  and  welcom^d  them  fuli  kind ; 
Struck  with  thc  noble  twain,  they  wure  not  slack 
His  orders  to  obey,  and  fali  bebind. 
Theu  be  resuni*d  his  song ;  and  unconfinM, 
Pour^d  all  his  mnsic,  ran  through  all  his  strings : 
With  magie  dust  their  eyne  he  tries  to  bUnd, 
And  virtue*ft  tender  airs  o'cr  weakness  (lings. 
Wbat  pity  base  his  song  who  so  divłncly  sings  ! 

Elate  in  thooght,  he  coonted  them  his  own, 
Thev  listen*d  so  intent  with  fix*d  delight  t 
But  they  instead,  as  if  tronsmewM  to  stone, 
Manrcrd  he  could  with  such  sweet  art  unitę 
The  lights  and  shades  of  manners,  wrong  and 

right 
Meantimc,  the  silly  crowd  the  chann  dćrour, 
Wide  pressing  to  the  gate.    Swift,  on  the  knight 
He  darted  flercc,  to  drag  htm  to  his  bower, 
Who  backening  shunnM  bis  touch,  for  well  hc  knew 

its  power. 

its  in  thnmg^d  amphitheatre,  of  old, 
The  wary  Retiaritis  trappM  his  foe: 
Et^b  so  tbe  knight,  retoming  on  him  bold, 
At  otice  inTol7*d  him  in  the  nei  ąfwoe, 
Whereof  I  mention  madę  not  long  agą 
tnnw^d  at  first,  he  soomM  so  weak  a  jail. 
And  leapt,  and  flew,  and  ikNinccd  to  and  fro  j 
But  when  he  ibund  tbat  nothing  could  avail, 
He  fct  him  felly  down  and  gnaw'd  his  bitter  nail. 

AlarmM,  th*  inferior  dcmons  of  the  place 
RaisM  rucfbl  shricks  and  hideous  yells  aronnd  ; 
Black  ttormy  clouds  dŁ'furm'd  the  we]kin's  face, 
^nd  from  bencath  was  hcard  a  walling  sound, 
As  of  infemal  ^prites  in  cavem  bound  ; 
A  solemo  sadness  every  crcature  strook. 
And  lightninga  flash*d,  and  borrour  rock'd  the 
gronnd:  [look. 

Huge  crowds  on  crowds  out-pourM ,  with  blemishM 
As  if  on  time^s  last  Tcrge  this  trapie  of  things  had 
shook. 

Soon  at  the  sbort  1(T'd  tempef>t  was  yspent, 
Steani'd  frooi  the  jam-s  of  ^eKt  Avernus'  hole, 
And  hnsbM  the  hnbbnb  of  tbe  nbblement, 
e\r  Industry  the  first  calm  moment  stole,  [shoal, 
**  There  ffiust'*  <he  cry*d)  **  amidsŁ  su  vast  a 
Be  some  who  are  not  tainted  at  the  heart. 
Kot  poisonM  quite  by  this  tamę  tillaiu>  bowi : 
Cbme  ihen,  my  bard,-  thy  hpavenły  fire  impart ; 
Tottal|flQttl  wiKh  timl,  t^  feith  thc  latcnt  spisti  starU'' 


The  baid  obeyM ;  and  tating  from  bil  Mt, 
Where  it  in  seemly  sort  depcnding  hmig. 
His  British  harp,  itj  speaking  stringi  he  trys^ 
The  which  with  skilfbl  tooch  he  dcIBy 
Till  tinkling  in  c\ekr  symphony  they 
Thcn,  as  he  felt  tbe  Muses  come  aloag, 
IJgrht  o'er  the  chords  his  raptur^d  h; 
And  play*d  a  prelude  to  his  rismg  songt 
The  whilst,  Yike  midnight  mute.  Urn 
round  him  throng 

llius*  ardcnt,  burst  his  strain.— 

"  Yc  hetpU 
Dire-labouring  here  to  smotber  reasaQ*s  wmy, 
That  lights  our  Maker*s  image  tn  oar  fiscc. 
And  gtves  us  wide  o'er  Earth  unquestJon'd  flwsy  ^ 
Wliat  is  th*  adorM  Supremę  Perfcctioo,  say  } 
What,  but  ctemal  ncYer-resting  sonl, 
Almighty  power,  and  all-directing  day  ; 
By  wbom  each  atom  stirs,  the  plancts  roli  i 
Who  łills,  siirronnds,  infbrmSj  and  agitatea  the 
whole. 


i< 


Come,  to  the  bcamfaig  Ood  yonr  hearts  uaMd  } 
Draw  from  its  fbuntain  life !    Tls  thence,  alone^ 
We  can  cxceł.     Vp  from  unfceling  moald. 
To  seraphs  buming  round  th*  Alraighty*8  tfaroe^ 
Life  riiiing  still  on  life,  in  higher  tene, 
Perfection  forms,  and  with  perfoctioo  blisa. 
In  uniTersal  naturę  this  elear  shown» 
Kor needeth  proof;  to prove it were,  Iwis, 
To  prove  the  beauteous  worM  exoeb  thc  bnite  alhjMm 

"  Is  not  the  field,  with  lively  calture  green, 
A  sight  morę  joyous  than  the  dead  raorass  ? 
Do  not  the  skies,  with  actire  etherclean. 
And  fannM  by  sprightly  zephyn,  far  surpass 
The  foul  Norember  fogs,  and  slumbetous  mass^ 
With  which  sad  Naturę  veils  ber  droopnsg  hctl 
Does  not  thc  rooontain-strBam,  as  dear  as  glass^ 
Gay  dancing  on,  the  putrid  pool  disgraoe  ł  [nos. 
The  same  m  all  holds  trae,  bat  chief  in  buna^ 

"  It  was  not  by  vile  loitering  in  ease 
That  GreeoeobUin^d  the  brighter  palm  of  8it» 
lliat  soft  yet  ardent  Athens  learat  to  please,.  - 
To  keen  the  wit,  aiKl  to  sublime  the  heart, 
la  ail  supremę  I  oomplete  ia  erery  port ! 
It  was  not  thence  majestic  Romę  aroae. 
And  oVr  the  nations  shook  ber  congnering  dnts 
For  sluggard*s  brow  the  laurel  never  growa; 
Renown  is  not  the  child  of  indoleat  tepose. 

"  Had  unambitious  mortals  minded  noagbl^ 
But  in  loose  joy  tlieir  time  to  wcar  away ; 
Had  they  alone  the  lap  of  dallionoe  aongh^ 
PleasM  on  her  pillow  their  duli  heads  to  lay. 
Kudc  Kature's  state  had  been  our  state  tcMlay  j 
Ko  citics  e'cr  thcir  towery  fronts  had  rais'd« 
Ko  arts  had  madę  us  opulcnt  and  gay ; 
With  brothcr-brutcfc  the  huoian  race  had  gnaM; 
Nouc  c^cr  had  soarM  to  fami;,  nonc  hoooar*d  beo^ 
nonc  praij>\l. 

Great  Homer's  song  had  nerer  firM  thc  bfcact 
To  thirst  of  glory,  aiid  heroic  deeds  ; 
Swei't  Maro*s  Mnse,  mnk  in  inglorłons  rcsl, 
Had  silent  slept  amid  the  Mincian  reeds : 
Thc  wits  of  modem  time  bad  told  their  bead^ 
And  monki^h  loi;ions  becn  thdr  only  stnins; 
f>iir  MiKon^s  Fdcn  had  latn  wrapt  tn  weeds, 
Our  Shakcfpeare  stroird  and  laughM  wHh  Wsr- 
wiek  swains,  rp'*"!^ 

Xe  had  gtyjgisxŁfiŁ>>PS"^^''' jg£p'd  his  Milian 
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*  Domb  too  had  beeu  the  sagę  historie  Mose, 
And  perish'd  all  the  sous  of  anctent  famę ; 
Tbotc  stairy  lighta  of  virtue,  that  diffuse 
Throogh  the  dark  depth  of  time  their  virid  flame, 
Had  alt  been  lost  with  sucb  as  ha^e  no  name. 
Who  then  bad  sconiM  bis  ease  for  oŁhers'  good? 
Who  then  had  toilM  rapacious  men  to  tamę  P  - 
Who  in  the  public  breach  deroted  stood, 
Aad  for  bia  ooimtry'8  cause  been  prodigal  of  blood  ^ 

"  Bot  sboald  yonr  bearts  to  famę  unieeling  be, 
'f  rigbt  I  read,  your  pleasure  aU  require : 
1  beo  bear  bow  bett  may  be  obtainM  tbis  fee» 
How  beat  eajoyM  thU  nature's  wide  desire. 
IToil,  and  be  glad  !  let  Industry  inspire 
/  lato  your  qaicken'd  limbs  ber  buoyant  breatb  ł 
f  Who  doea  not  act  is^ead ;  absorpt  eutire 
Iq  miry  alotb,  no  pride,  no  joy  be  hath : 
O  łcaden-bearted  men,  to  be  in  love  with  deatfa  ! 

'*  Ab  !  wbat  aTail  the  largest  ^fta  of  Heaven, 
When  drooping  health  and  spirits  go  amiss  ? 
How  tasteless  then  whatevcr  can  be  giren  ? 
Health  »  the  vital  principle  of  blias, 
Aad  ejiercise  of  h^th.     In  proof  of  this, 
Behold  tbe  wretch,  who  sliigs  his  life  away, 
Sooa  swallowM  in  disease^s  sad  abycs ; 
While  be  wbom  toil  bas  brac*d,  or  manly  play, 
Bas  ligbt  as  atr  each  limb,  eacb  tbought  as  dear 
aaday. 

"^O,  who  can  speak  tbe  irigorons  joy  of  health  ! 
t7ndogg*d  the  lx)dy,  unobscur^d  the  mind : 
The  moming  rises  gay,  with  pleasing  stealth, 
Tbe  temperate  evening  falls  serene  and  kiod. 
In  health  the  wiser  brutes  trtie  gladness  find. 
.^  !  how  the  yonnglings  frbk  along  the  meads, 
As  May  comes  on,  and  wakes  the  balmy  wind ; 
Kao^flant  with  life,  tbeir  joy  all  joy  exceeds : 
VeŁ  what  bat  high-ftmng  health  this  dancing  plea- 
aaimoe  breoda  ? 

**  Bttt  here,  mstead,  is  {bster'd  eirery  ill, 
Wbtch  or  distemper^d  minds  or  bodies  know.  - 
Come  then,  my  kindred  spirits !  do  not  q)ill 
Yonr  talents  here.     This  place  is  bnt  a  show, 
Whose  channs  delnde  yoa  to  tbe  den  of  woe : 
Come,  follow  me,  I  will  dircct  you  right, 
Where  pleasure^s  roaes,  ^oidof  serpents,  grow, 
Sincere  as  sweet ;  come,  follow  this  good  knight, 
^Bd  yoa  will  bless  the  day  that  brought  him  to 
your  sight. 

"  Somehe  will  leadto  courts,  and  sometocamps ; 
To  smateA  some^  and  piiblic  sagę  debat«s, 
Where^  by  the  solemn  glei^m  of  midnight-IamjYS, 
The  worłd  is  pois'd,  and  managM  mighty  statcs ; 
To  high  discovery  some,  that  new-creates 
The  face  of  Earth ;  some  to  the  thriving  mart ; 
Some  to  tbe  rural  reign,  and  fofter  fatcs ; 
To  tbe  sweet  Muses  some,  who  raise  the  heart ; 
•^11  ^ry  ahall  be  yours,  all  natura,  and  aii  art 

"  TTiere  arc,  I  see,  who  listen  to  my  lay, 
Who  wretcbed  sigh  for  virtue,  but  despair. 
'AU  may  be  done'  (methiiiks  I  hcar  them  say) 
*l>'n  death  desplsM  by  gencrous  actions  fair ; 
All,  but  for  those  who  to  these  bowers  repair,   • 
Thdr  every  power  dissolv'd  in  luxury. 
To  qtiit  of  torpid  slnggishness  the  lair, 
And  froni  the  powerful  arms  of  sloth  get  free. 
Tis  rising  ftwn  the  dead-^-AIas  !«-lt  cannot  be  ! ' 
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WouJd  you  then  learn^  to  dlssipate  the  band 
Of  these  huge  tbreatening  difficulties  dire,      . 
That  in  the.weak  n\an's  way  ''fa  lift"*  «tjnd^ 
His  soui  appall,  and  damp  his  rising  fire  ? 
ResoKe,  resolve,  and  to  be  men  aspire. 
Exert  that  noblest  privilege, ,  alone, 
Here  to  mankind  indulg^d :  controul  desire : 
Let  godlike  Reason,  from  her  80vereign  throne, 

Speak  the  commanding  word-^/  mii — and  it  it 
donel 
"  Hearens !  can  you  then  thos  waite,  In  shame- 
Your  few  important  daysof tryal  here  ?  [ful  wise» 
Heirs  of  eternity  !  ybom  to  rise 
Throagh  endless  states  of  being,  still  morę  near 
To  bliss  approaching,  and  perfection  clear» 
€^  yon  renounce  a  fortunę  só  sublime, 
Such  glorious  hopes,  your  backy^ard  stepstosteer^ 
And  roli,  with  vile8t  brutes,  thro*  mud  and  stime  ? 

No !  no ! — Your  heaven-touch*d  heart  diisdains  the 
sordid  crime !»'  [the  crowd, 

"  Enough !  enough  !**  they  cry'd— straight  flrom 
The  better  sort  on  wings  of  transport  fly  : 
As  when  amid  the  lifeless  summits  proud 
Of  Alpine  cliifs,  where  to  the  gelid  sky 
Snows  pipd  on  snowa  in  wintery  torpour  li^ 
The  rays  divine  of  vemal  Pho^us  play ; 
Th*  awaken^d  beaps,  in  streamlets  lirom  on  high, 
BooaM  into  action,  ]ively  leap  awey,        [^y*'* 
Glad  wąrbling  through  the  yales,  in  thelr  new  being 

Not  less  the  life,  the  Ttyid  joy  serene, 
That  lightcd  up  these  new-created  jnen, 
'     Than  that  which  wings  th'  exulting  spirit  clean, 
When,  just  deliyer^d  from  his  fleshly  den, 
It  soaring  seeks  its  natite  skies  agen  : 
How  light  its  essence !  how  unclogg'd  its  powert, 
Beyond  the  blazon  of  my  mortal  pen ! 
Kv'n  so  we  glad  forsook  the  sinful  bowers, 
Ei^n  such  enraptur*d  life,  snob  energy  was  oors. 

But  far  the  greater  part,  with  ragę  inilamM, 
Dire-matter'd  curset,  and  blasphem^d  high  Jove» 
'*  Ye  sons  of  hate!"  (they  bitterly  cxclaiiń'd) 
"  "^liat  brought  you  to  this  seat  of  peace  aad  love  ł 
Whtle  with  kind  naturę,  here  amid  the  groire. 
We  pass'd  the  harmless  sabhath  of  our  'time,  . 
What  to  dłsturb  it  could,  fcll  men,  emoye 
Your  barbarous  bearts  ?  Is  happiness  a  crime  ? 
Then  do  the  fiends  of  Heli  rutę  in  yon  Hea^en  sub* 
limę."  [wrath) 

"  Ye  impious  wretches,"  (qnoth  the  knight  in 
"  Your  happiness  behold  !*'  Then  straighta  waud 
He  wav'd,  an  anti-magic  power  that  kath; 
Truth  from  illiisivc  falsehood  to  commancL 
Sudden  the  landskip  sinks  on  erery  band ; 
The  pure  quick  streams  are  marshy  pnddles 

fotind ; 
On  baleful  heaths  the  grores  all  blacken*d  stand  ; 
And,  o*er  the  wcedy  foul  abhoired  ground,> 
Snakes,   adders,   toada,  eąch  loathsome  creature 

crawla  aroaadl 

And  here  and  there,  ontreesby  lightningteathM, 
Unhappy  wights  who  loathed  itfe  yhung; 
Or,  in  ^resh  gore  and  rccent  murder  bath*d, 
They  weltering  hiy;  or  eise,  łnfiiriate  fiang 
Into  the  gloomy  flood,  whtle  raTenssong 
The  funeral  dirge,  they  down  the  torrent  rollM : 
These,  by  distemperM  blood  to  madness  stung, 
Had  doom*d  themselTes^  whence  oit,  when  night 
contrord 
The  world^  retaming  hither  their  sadąHritsbowi'4. 
H  h 
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Meantime  a  iD<yrin|r  scenc  #as  open  iaid ; 
Tbat  lazar-hoiłiie,  I  whilom  in  my  lay 
Depaioted  bave,  ito  horroura  dec'p-d»ptay*d. 
And  gave  unDamber*d  wretcbes  to  tbe  day, 
Who  totńnf  tbere  m  9qualłd  muery  lay. 
Soon  as  of  sarrcd  light  tb'  unwtMited  smile 
pBuPd  on  tbese  livin§r  cataooa»ba  its  ray, 
Through  the  drear  cavems  stretcbing  many  a 

mile, 
Tbe  sick  up-rais'd  tbeir  hcads,  and  droppM  their 

wocs  awhile. 

'*  O,  HeaYen'."  (thcycry*d)  "  and  do  we  once 

Yon  blessed  Sun,  and  thit  green  Earth  lo  &ir  ? 
Are  we  from  noisome  dauips  of  pcst-bouae 

frae? 
And  drink  our  souls  the  twect  ethereal  atr? 
O,  thou!  or  knigbt,  or  god !  who  holdett  tbere 
Tbat  fiend,  ob,  kcep  bim  in  etcrnal  chains ! 
But  what  for  ui,  th^  c^ildrcn  of  despair, 
Bronght  to  the  brink  of  Hetl,  whathope  ine- 
mainsł 
Repentance  does  ttself  bat  aggravate  onr  painib" 

Tlie  gentle  knigfat,  who  taw  tbehr  raefnl  oaae. 
Lei  hl\  adown  bis  sUtct  beard  soroe  trars. 
**  Certes*'  (qiH>th  he)  "  it  is  not  eT*n  in  graoe, 
IP  undo  tbe  past,  and  eke  3foiir  broken  yenia : 
Nathifefs,  to  nobler  workis  Repentance  reaia, 
With  bnnible  bope,  ber  eye;  to  her  is  given 
A  power  the  truły  oontrite  heart  that  cheen ; 
Sbe  ąueHs  the  brand  by  which  tbe  lockf  are 
iiv«n$ 
She  moiethanmerely  aoftent^she  r^ices  HeaTen.'* 

*'  Then  patient  benr  the  sufierings  you  haTe 

eam'd. 
And  by  tbese  ffo6erings  purily  the  mind ; 
Let  wisdom  be  by  past  miscooduct  Ieam'd: 
Or  pious  die,  wHh  penitence  retign^d  i 
And  to  a  liie  morę  happy  and  rcfin'd, 
Doobt  not,  you  sbatl,  new  cn>atares,  yH  arise. 
Till  then,  you  may  expeot  in  me  to  find 
Ooe  who  will  wipe  your  sorrow  irom  your  eyes. 
One  who  will  aoothe  your  pangs,  and  wing  you  to 

the  skies." 

Tbey  silent  heard,  and  peor^d  their  thanks  in 

tears.  [tonę) 

"  Por  ywi''  (retam'd  the  knight,  with  stemer 

*'  Whose  bard  dry  hearts  th'  obdurate  demon 

lean, 
That  ?iUain't  giits  will  cott  yon  many  a  groan; 
In  dolorous  mansioo  long  you  mnst  bemoan 
His  &tal  charms,  and  weej>  yoar  btains  away : 
TIU,  soft  and  pure  as  infant  goodness  grown, 
You  feel  a  perfe<2t  change:  then,  who  can  say, 
Whait  grace  may  yet  shiue  forth  in  Heaven*s  etemal 
day  ?'» 

Thłs  said,  his  power<ul  wand  he  waT^d  anew : 
Instant,  a  glorious  angeł-train  desoends, 
The  Charitips,  to  wit,  of  rosy  hne ; 
Sweet  love  thetr  kwks  a  gentle  radiance  lends. 
And  with  seraphic  flame  compassioa  blends. 
At  once,  deiighted,  to  their  charge  they  fly : 
When,  lo !  a  goodly  hospital  ascends ; 
In  which  thcy  bade  each  lenient  aid  be  nigh, 
That  oould  tbe  sick-bed  emoothe  fd  that  sad  com- 
pany. 


It  Was  a  woftby  edyfying  sigfal. 
And  gives  to  buman^kiod  pemltar  grace, 
To  see  ktnd  hands  attending  day  and  nigbt, 
With  tender  ministry,  ftom  place  to  pbce. 
.  Some  prop  the  head$  some  from  the  paliki Cki 
Wipe  off  the  faint  cold  dews  weak  natnreshrii; 
Sumę  reach  tbe  heaiing  drangfat:  the  whibt,  u 

chace 
tlke  fear  supreihe,  aionnd  their  loftenM  bedi, 
Some  holy  man  by  prayer  all  opening  HeaTca  it- 

preds. 

Attended  by  a  ^ad  aoclaiming  fiain, 
Of  those  he  rescued  had  finom  gaping  Hdl, 
Then  tum'd  the  knigbt;  and,,  to  his  hall  agsii 
Soft-pacing,  aougbtof  Peaoe  themoasy  oeU: 
Yet  down  bis  cheeks  th^  gema  of  pity  fell, 
To  see  the  helpleas  wretcbes  tbat  lemaia^d, 
Tbere  left  throngh  delTcs  and  deserts  dinls 

yell;  [stsioM, 

Aniaz*d,   their  looks  with    pale  disnny  icr 

And  spreading  wkle  their  banda  they  meek  lepoh 

tance  leign'd. 

But,  ab !  their  soomed  day  of  gnoe  was  pstf  r 
'   For(horribletoteU!>adeaeftwild  [tsa, 

Bcibre  them  fttretcbM,  hare,  coraftttlen,  mk 
With  gibbets,  bones,  and  carcases  defilU 
Tbere  nor  trim  field,  nor  liTely  cnltaie  wN; 
Nor  wavmg  sbade  was  seen,  nor  innlaia  hu; 
Bot  sands  abmpt  on  sands  lny  loosely  p3\i, 
Through  which  they  floondeiing  toii^d  with  pni. 
fnl  care,  [len  nr. 

Whflst  Pbortras  smotethem  sora,  and  fif^dthedosd- 

Then,  Yarying  to  a  joyleis  Inad  of  bogs, 
The  sndden*d  country  a  grey  waste  ap|icar'tf ; 
Where  noogfat  bat  pntiid  streams  and  aninm 
Fore¥erhungoa«lnssly  Auater^beard;   [fcp 
Or  eise  the  ground  by  piereing  Oamns  sesi^d. 
Was  jagg^d  with  froat,  or  htap^d  wilk  ghorf 

snów: 
Through  tbese  eitremes  a  oeaselesi  roimd  tkf 

steer»d, 
By  cruel  fiends  stiU  hniryM  to  and  fio, 
Oaunt  Beggftry,  and  Scom,  with  many  beU-ioml 

moe. 

Tbe  6rst  was  with  bose  dnngbiU  rags  ytM, 
Ttiinting  the  gale,  in  which  tbey  flntteedliitfl 
Of  morbid  hne  bis  featnrea,  tank,  and  ssdj 
His  bollow  eyne  shook  forth  n  SKkły  Ugkt; 
And  o'er  his  lank  jaw4x»e,  In  piteonipli^  j 
His  black  rougfa   beard  was  matted  lask  d 

vile; 
Direful  to  see !  anheart-appaUragń^t! 
Meantime  ibul  scurf  and  hlotcbes  kim  deflej 
And  dogs,  where-e'er  be  went,  still  baikcd  ali^ 

wfaile. 

The  otber  was  a  frll  despightfnl  fieod: 
Hell  holds  nonę  worse  in  balcfiil  bower  bdorr 
By  pridc,    and  wit,  and  ragę,  aod 

keen'd; 
Of  man  aiike,  if  good  ór  bad,  the  ibe : 
With  nose  up-tuni'd,  he  always  madeadM 
As  if  he  smełt  some  nauseous  scent;  bis  efs 
Was  cold,  and  kecn,  Hke  blast  from  boresl 
And  tannts  be  casten  forth  most  bitłeriy. 
Soch  wrre  tbe  twain  that  off  dnnre  tbis 

«ry. 
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£v>i  flo  througli  Breat^rd  town,  a  town  of  mi|d. 
Aa  herd  of  bri»ly  swine  is  pńck*d  along  ; 
The  fiithy  beasts,  that  iiever  chew  tfac  cud, 
Stjll  gruDt,  aa^  squ«ak,  and  sing  thetr  troubloui 

And  oft  they  plunge  tbemselTes  the  mirę  among : 
But  «y  the  ruthlcss  driver  goads  them  on. 
And  ay  of  horking  dogs  the  bitter  throug 

'   Makes  them  renew  their  unmelodious  moan ; 

Ne  ever  find  tbey  rest  from  tbear  unresting  fbii& 
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As  when  the  silk-wonn,  erat  the  tender  care 
Of  Syrian  maidens,  *gin8  for  to  unfold 
Prom  his  Bleek  ńdcń,  that  now  much  sleeker  arc 
The  glossy  treasure,  and  soft  threads  of  gold; 
In  YariooB  tums,  'and  many  a  winding  fold, 
He  spins  hU  web,  and  as  he  spuis  decays ; 
Till,  within  circies  Infinite  enroird, 
He  reats  tupine,  impri!ion'd  m  the  maże, 
The  which  himself  did  make,  the  gathering  of  his 
days. 

So  tbou,  they  say,  from  thy  prolific  brain, 
A  Castle,  higbt  of  Indolence,  didst  raite ; 
Where  listleBi  sprites,  irithouten  care  or  pain, 
In  idle  pleasaonce  spend  their  joeund  daye. 
Nor  heed  rewardfuł  toil,  nor  teeken  praise. 
Thither  thou  didit  repair  in  Inckleas  hour ; 
And  Inlled  with  thme  oam  enchanting  lays, 
Didst  lie  adown,  entranced  in  the  bower, 
Ule  which  thyself  dj<&t  make,  the  gathering  of  thy 
power. 

Bat  Yemis,  soffering  not  her  favonrite  worm 
For  aye  to  sleepen  in  hia  iMky  tomb, 
InBtnicts  him  to  throw  ofThis  prijitine  fonn, 
And  the  gay  features  of  a  fly  assume ; 
When,  lo !  efUoons  from  the  surrounding  głoom, 
HeTigonrous  breaks,  forth  issningfrom  thewonnd 
Hiff  horny  beak  had  mnde,  and  finding  room. 
On  ncw-plumM  pinions  fintters  all  around, 
Aad  bu^ing  speaks  his  joy  in  most  exprefl4l|pe 
soimd. 

^  may  the  god  of  5>c{ence  and  of  Wit, 
With  pitying  eye  kem  thce  his  darling  son ; 
Shake  from  thy  fetty  sidea  the  slomberous  fit, 
In  whicb,  alas !  thou  art  so  woe  begon  ! 
Or  with  his  pointed  arrows  goad  theć  on ; 
TSll  thou  refeelest  iifo  in  all  thy  Yeins ; 
And,  on  the  wings  of  Resolntion, 
Uke  thinetown  bero  dight,  fliest  o^er  the  plafaia, 
Chatmdng  hii  peerleas  praise  in  neper-dying  strainB. 
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—Et  tantB*  andetis  toUere  moles  ? 
Qaoa  ego— sed  motos  prsestat  componere  flnctns; 
Post  m&i  non  simili  pcma  commissa  luetis. 
Matnrate  fegam,  regiqne  hsBC  didte  vestro : 
Kod  illf  imperium  pelagi,  swumąne  tridentem, 
Sed  mihi  aortę  datom—  Yiilg. 

A*  on  the  aea^beat  shore  Britannia  sate» 
Of  hcr  d^enerate  sooa  the  Mcd  fiune. 


Deep  in  her  anadous  heart,  reroHng  sad : 
Barę  was  her  throbblkig  bosom  to  the  gale,   [blew; 
That  hoarse,  and  hollow,  from  the  bleak  surge 
Looae  flow'd  ber  tresses ;  rent  her  azure  robe» 
Hung  o^er  the  deep  from  her  majcstic  brow 
She  tore  the  laurel,  and  sfae  tore  tho  bay. 
Nor  ceasM  the  copions  grief  to  bethe  her  ehaek  ; 
Nor  ceasM  her  sobs  to  murmur  to  the  main. 
Peace  disoontented  nigb,  departing,  Btietch'd 
Her  dove-like  wings.  And  War,though  greatlyrouB^d, 
Yet  moums  hb  letter*d  hands.    While  thus  th« 

queea 
Of  natjons  spoke :  and  what  she  said  the  Muse 
Recorded,  faithfol  in  unbidden  rerse. 
"  Ev*n  not  yon  saiJ,that,  from  the  sky-mlxt  ware, 
Dawns  on  the  sight,  and  wafts  the  royal  yottth\ 
A  freight  of  futurę  glory  to  my  sbore ; 
£v'n  not  the  fluttering  view  of  golden  days» 
And  rising  periods  yet  of  bright  renown, 
Benieath  the  parents,  and  their  endless  linę 
lliroogh  late  revoIving  time,  can  sooth  my  ragę  ;■ 
While,  unchas^B^d,  th*  iosulting  Spaniard  da^ 
Infest  the  tradi^g  flood,  fuli  of  Tain  war 
Despise  my  nańes,  and  my  mercbanti  seize  } 
As,  trustióg  to  fialse  peace,  they  fearless  roant 
The  world  of  waters  wiid  ;  madę,  by  the  toil^ 
And  liberał  blood  of  glorious  ages,  minę  / 
Nor  bursts  my  sleeping  thunder  on  their  hśmi. 
Whencethisunwontedpatienoe?  thisweakdotibtf 
This  t&me  beseeching  of  rejected  peaoe  ? 
This  metk  forbearance  ?  this  unnattve  fear. 
To  generous  Britons  neper  known  belbre  ? 
And  saird  my  fleets  for  this,  on  Indian  Udef 
To  float,  nnactipe,  with  the  Teering  windr? 
The  mockery  of  war !  while  hot  disease. 
And  sloth  distemperM,  swept  oiF  buniii)g  crowdi^ 
For  action  ardent ;  and  an\id  the  deep, 
Inglorious,  sunk  them  in  a  watery  grave. 
There  now  ther  lie  beneath  the  roUing  flood^ 
Par  from  their  friends,  and  coontry  miaveng*d  ; 
And  back  the  drooping  war-ship  comes  agaln^ 
Pispirited,  and  thin ;  her  sons  asham'd 
Thnfe  idiy  to  review  their  native  sbore ; 
With  not  one  glory  sparkling  in  their  eye* 
One  triumph  on  their  tongue.    A  paiienger, 
The  Tiolated  merchant  comes  along ; 
That  far-sought  wealtłv,  for  which  the  noxiottS  gali 
He  drew,  and  sweat  beneath  equator  suns, 
By  lawless  force  dętainM ;  a  force  that^sooo 
Would  melt  aw|iy,  and  erery  spoil  resign, 
Werę  once  the  British  lion  heard  to  roar. 
Whence  is  it  that  the  prood  Iberiaa  thus, 
In  their  own  well-asserted  element, 
Dares  rouse  to  wrath  the  masters  of  themaln  ? 
Who  told  him,  that  the  big  incumbeiit  war 
Would  not,  ere  this,  hare  rolPd  his  trembling  pui^ 
In  smoky  ruin  ?  and  hiii  goilty  stores, 
Won  by  the  ra^age  of  a  bntcher^d  world, 
Yet  nnaton^d,  sunk  in  the  swallowing  deep, 
Or  led  the  glittering  prize  faito  the  Th4mes  ? 

'*  There  was  a  time  (oh,  let  my  languid  fOfii 
Resume  their  spirit  at  the  rousing  tHought !) 
When  all  the  pride  of  Sama,  in  oile  dread  fleet, 
Sweird  o^er  the  labounng  surge ;  like  a  whol^ 

heaYen  i 

Of  clouds,  wide  rolPd  before  the  boandlest  brceze. 
Gaily  the  splendid  armament  aleng 
Csaltant  plotłgh'd,  reflecting  a  red  gteam, 

*  Frederia  - 
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At  funk  tbe  Sao,  e*er  all  the  flanring  rast ; 
Ttn,  gorgeous,  and  elate;  drunk  «'ith  the  dream 
Of  easy  conquest :  whiie  their  bloatcd  mar, 
6trctcb*d  oatfrom  tky  to  iky,  tbe  gather'd  force 
Of  ages  beldin  its  capacious  womb. 
ini  80on,  regardless  of  the  cumberoas  pomp, 
My  dauntlesa  Britons  caine,  a  g-loomy  feir, 
With  tempett  black,  the  goodly  scenę  defbnnM, 
And  laid  their  glory  waste.    The  bolts  of  fale 
Ketłstlefli  thunder^d  thrOugh  thehr  yielding  sides ; 
Fierce  o'er  their  beauty  blax*d  the  lurid  flame  j 
And  seiz'd  in  horrtd  grasp,  or  shatter^d  wide, 
Amid  tbe  mighty  waters  deep  they  stitik. 
Then  too  from  cvery  promontory  cbill, 
Itaok  fen,  and  carem  whcre  tbe  wild  wave  works, 
I  fivept  confederate  irinds,  and  swellM  a  storm. 
Bound  the  glad  isle,  snatchM  by  the  yęn^cful  blast, 
Tbe  8catter*d  remnants  drove ;  on  tbe  blind  8belve, 
And  pointed  rock,  tbat  marks  tb*  indented  shore, 
Relentless  dashM,  where  loud  tbe  northem  main 
Bowis  tbrough  the  fractur*d  Caledonian  islet. 

**  Such  were  tbe  dawnings  of  my  watery  reign  j; 
But  Since  how  va8t  it  grew,  how  absolute, 
Eir^n  in  tbose  troubled  times,  when  dreadful  Blake 
AwM  ang^  nationa  vitb  tbe  British  name, 
lifit  crery  hnmbled  ttate,  let  Enrope  say, 
Sustain^d,  ąnd  balanc*d,  by  my  naval  arm. 
Ab,  trbat  mu>t  tbose.immortal  spirits  tbink 
Of  your  poor  shifts  ?  Thote,  for  their  country's  good 
Wbo  fac'd  the  blackest  danger,  knew  no  frar, 
Ko  mean  submission,  bnt  commanded  peace. 
Ab,  bow  with  indignation  must  they  bum  ! 
{Ifanght,  butjoy,  can  touch  ethereal  breasti) 
With  Khame !  with  grief !  to  see  thei^  feeble  sons 
Shrittk  from  tbat  empire  o*er  the  conąuerM  seas, 
Tor  'which  their  wisdom  planaM,   thuir  counoils 

glow»d, 
Aud  tbeir  veins  bied  throngh  many  a  toiling  age  ! 
*^  Oh,  iiTst  of  hnman  blestings  !  aod  &upreme ! 
Fair  Peace  !  how  Iove1y,  how  dcKgbtful  thou  ! 
By  wboce  wide  tide,  the  kindi^  sons  of  men 
Like  brofhers  live,  in  amity  combinM, 
And  unsuspicious  fiiith ,  while  boncbt  toil 
Gives  every  joy,  and  to  tł»ose  joys  a  right, 
Which  idte,  barbarous  rupinc  but  usurps. 
Furę  is  thy  rngn ;  when,  unaccnrsM  byblood, 
Nought,  save  the  swectnt^s  nrindulgent  £howers, 
Trickling  djstils  into  the  %-cmant  glebę  ; 
InsŁead  of  raangled  carcascs,  sad-seen,        ' 
When  the  blithc  sheares  lie  scatter*d  o'er  the  field ; 
When  oniy  shining  &Iiares,  Ihe  crooked  knifc, 
Andbooks  imprint  the  vejctabl«  wound  j 
When  the  land  blushcs  with  the  rusc  alone, 
Ihe  fal  ling  frnitage  and  the  bleedi.'g  vine. 
<>h,  Peace  I  thou  source,  and  stwii  of  social  lifc; 
Beneath  wliose  calm  inspiring  intłuence, 
Science  his  vi«B»  enlargcs,  Art  refines,     ^ 
And  swe) ling  Coipmrrce  opcńs  all  ber  ports  ; 
Klest  be  the  man  divine,  who  givis  us  Ihec  ! 
W  ho  bids  the  trunipct  busł/  his  horrid  clang, 
Nor  błow  the  giddy  nations  into  ragę  ; 
Who  sheatbs  the  murdcrous  blade ;  tbe  deadly  gQi| 
Into  the  wcll-pil*d  armoury  rttums  ;^ 
And,  emry  vigoar  from  tbe  work  of  dcatb. 
To  grateful  industry  convcrting,  makrs . 
The  country  flourish,  and  the  city  smile.    . 
Vnviolated,  him  the  %-ircin  sings : 
Aud  him  the  smliing  mothcr  to  her  train. 
Of  him  the  shepherd,  in  tb^  peacefol  dale, 
''\iuf.s  i  and,  the  trcusures  of  bia  iabour  surej 


The  hasbandman  of  kimr,  as  at  the  plo^h, 
Or  team,  be  toiłs.     With  him  tbe  sailor  toothfi, 
Beneath  the  trembling  Moon,  the  midnight  w«vej 
And  tbe  fuli  city,  wahn,  firom  stceei  to  stiMt, 
And  shop  to  shop,  responsire,  sings  of  him : 
Nor  J03rs  one  land  alone ;  his  praite  estcnds 
Far  as  tbe  Snn  rolls  tbe  diAosire  day  : 
Far  as  tbe  breeze  can  bear  tbe  gifU  of  peace, 
Till  all  the  happy  nations  catch  the  1014:.    [ibtt} 
*'  Wbat  would  not,  Peace !  the  patriotbestfo 
What  painfni  patience  ?  wbat  incestant  cafe? 
Wbat  mizt  anxiety  ?  what  sleepless  toil  ł 
Ev'n  firom  the  rash  protected  what  reproaeh  ? 
Cor  be  thy  Tałoe  knows ;  thy  fńendsbip  be 
l^o  bumao  naturę :  but  tbe  better  tboo, 
The  richer  of  deligbt,  sometimes  the  morę 
Inevitable  war ;  when  rufiian  force 
Awakes  the  fury  of  an  injur^d  state* 
Ev'n  tbe  good  patient  man,  whom  reasoo  raks, 
Rous^d  by  boid  insalt,  and  injuriont  ragę, 
With  Sharp  and  sudden  check,  th' astomsh^  sm 
Of  vłolence  confounds ;  firanashiscauae 
His  bolder  beart ;  in  awful  justioe  clad ; 
His  eyes  efiul^^ng  a  peculiar  fire  ; 
And,  as  he  charges  through  the  prostnte  war, 
His  kath  arm  tcachcs  fkithleas  men,  no  norę 
To  dare  the  sacred  vengeance  of  the  jn^    (oMit, 
**  And  what,«my  tbougbtlesB  sons,  sbouM  feeyai 
Than  when  yoor  weUeam'd  empire  of  the  de^ 
Tbe  least  beginning  injury  receivea ! 
What  better  oanse  can  cali  yoor  Ughtning  fortk? 
Yoiur  tbunder  wake  ?  your  dearest  life  dnuod? 
What  better  eause,  than  when  your  conntfjr  nes 
Hie  siy  destmction  at  ber  Titals  aim'd }  ^ 

For,  ob,  it  much  imports  yon,  'tis  yoor  all. 
To  keep  your  trade  entire,  entire  the  force. 
And  bonour  of  your  fieets :  o'er  tbat  to  watch, 
£v*n  with  a  band  8evere,  and  jcaloos  eye. 
In  intercourse  be  gentle,  generoua,  just. 
By  wisdom  polish'd,  and  of  manners  fair; 
fiut  on  the  sea  be  terrible,  untam^d, 
Unconąuerable  still ;  let  nonę  escape, 
Wbo  sbali  but  aim  to  touch  your  gk>ry  t^i^re. 
U  there  tbe  man,  into  the  lion's  den 
Who  dares  intrude,  to  snatch  bis  young  away^ 
J^d  is  a  Briton  seizM  ?  and  sciz'd  beneath 
The  slumbering  terrours  of  a  British  fleei } 
Then  ardent  rise  !  Oh,  great  in  vengeancerise! 
0*ertum  the  prood,  teach  rapine  to  restore  .* 
And  as  you  ride  snblimely  round  the  world. 
Make  every  vcssel  sŁoop,  make  erery  state 
At  once  their  w  elfare  and  their  duty  knov. 
This  łs  your  glory  :  tbis  your  nisdom ;  tliit' 
The  native  power  for  wbii-h  you  wercdesign'd 
By  Fate,.  when  Fate  dcsign'd  the  firmest  lUte, 
That  e'cr  was  scated  on  the  subject  sea ; 
A  state^  alone,  where  Liberty  sbould  li^, 
In  these  late  times,  Ihia  evemng  of  maDkind, 
When  Athens,  Romę,  and  Cartbage  are  so  moic, 
The  world  almost  in  6lavish  sloth  dissoWd. 
For  this,  these  rocka  aronod  your  coast  weretbroti, 
For  thi$,  your  oaks,.  peculiar  hardcQ*d,.8bool 
Strong  intasturdy  growŁh  ^  for  this,  your  bcsits 
Swell  with  a  sułlen  courage,  growiog  still 
As  daoger  grows ;  and  strength,  and  toil  fortbii 
Are  liberał  pourM  o'er  all  the  fen^nt  land. 
Then  cherish  this,  thi^.  unexpensive  powcr, 
Undangerous  to  the  pub  lic,  erer  prompt, 
By  iamh  Naturę  thrast  i:.to  your  band : 
And,  uncncumbcr'd  with  tbe  buU  iaittcnse 
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>f  oompesŁ,  whence  huge  empires  rosę,  anci  fcll 

»elf  ct^iisb^d,  extend  your  reign  from  shore  to  shore, 

^b€re'cr  the  wind  your  high  behests  caa  blow  j 

Lnd  fix  it  deep  od  tbis  eternal  base. 

•'or  should  tbeiliding  fabric  once  giłc  way, 

Soon  8lacken*d  quite,  and  past  rccovery  broke, 

t  gmtben  ruin  as  it  rolls  along, 

*eep  rushing  down  to  that  dcToliring  gulf, 

Vh«re  many  a  mighty  empire  buried  lics. 

Ind  should  the  big  redundant  flood  of  trade, 

A  which  ten  thousand  tbousand  labours  join 

rheir  several  currents,  till  the  boundJess  tide 

tolls  in  a  radiant  deiuge  o'er  the  land  ; 

Should  this  bright  itream,  the  least  indected, 

U  coune  another  way,  o'er  other  landa       [point 

rbe  vartou8  treasure  would  resistless  ponr, 

*l«'er  to  be  won  again  j  its  ancienttract 

>ft  a  Tile  channel,  desolate  and  dead, 

Vith  all  around  a  miserable  waste. 

•Tot  Egypt,  were   ber  bctter  hearen,  the  Nile, 

[Vini*d  in  the  pride  of  flow;  whcn  o*er  his  rocks* 

knd  roaring  cataracts,  beyond  the  reach 

>f  dizzy  rision  pilM,  ia  one  wide  flash 

Ln  Ethiopian  deiuge  foams  amain 

Whence  wondering  feble  trac*d  him  from  the  sky) ; 

lv*n  not  that  prime  of  Earth,  whcre  barrests  crowd 

>a  untiird  harrests,  all  the  teeming  year, 

f  of  the  fat  o'erilowing  culture  robbM, 

^ere  thefi  a  morę  uncomfortable  wild, 

*eril,  and  void  ;  than,  of  her  trade  depriv'd, 

Sritons,  your  boasted  Isle :  ber  princes  sunk ; 

ler  high  built  honour  mouldefd  to  the  dust ; 

TaiienrM  her  force ;  her  spirit  YsnishM  quite ; 

Vith  rapid  wing  her  riches  fled  away ; 

{er  unfreąuented  ports  alone  the  sign 

>f  wbat  she  was ;  her  merchants  scatter^d  wide ; 

ler  hollow  shops  sbut  up  ;  and  in  her  streets, 

ler  fields,-  woods,  markets,  Yillages,  and  roads, 

lie  cbeerfnl  TOioe  of  Labour  heatd  no  morę.  . 

**  Ob,  let  dot  then  waste  Lascury  impair 
!1iat  m^nly  soul  of  toil,  which  strings  your  nerres, 
^nd  your  own  proper  bappiness  creates  ! 
)b,  let  not  tbeao^,  penetrating  plague 
^reep  on  the^ee  bom  mind ;  and  working  there, 
¥ith  the  sharp  tooth  of  many  a  new-form^d  want, 
SodleM,  and  idle  all,  eat  out  the  heart 
>f  Liberty ;  the  high  conception  blast; 
rhe  noble  tentiment,  th' impatient  scom 
>f  base  subjection,,  and  the  sweliing  wish 
^or  generał  good,  erasing  from  the  mind ; 
Vhile  nought  8ave  narrow  selfishness  succeedSj 
Udd  Iow  design,  the  sncaking  passions  all 
jet  loóśe,  and  reigning  in  the  rankled  breast. 
nducM  at  last,  by  scarce  perceiv'd  degreeSy 
Sapping  the  very  frame  of  goyernment, 
ind  life,  a  total  dissolntłoa  comes ; 
>loth,  igborance,  dejection,  flattery,  fear; 
!)ppre9sioQ  raging  o*er  the  waste  he  makes  ; 
rhe  humtn  being  almost  qttite  estinct  $ 
Ind  the  whole  state  in  broad  corruption  sinks. 
yh,  shun  that  gulf :  that  gapiiig  ruin  shun  ! 
Ind  cooDtless  ageą  roli  it  far  away 
Prom  you,  ye  Heaven-beloT'd  May  *Zi^er/y, 
rhe  light  of  life,  the  Sun  of  human  kind  \ 
l^heace  beroes,.  bards,  and  patriota  borrow  flatne, 
Bv*n  where  the  keen  deprfssire  north  descends, 
>tiH  spread,  eaalt,  and  actuate  your  powers ! 
iVhile  tlavish  southem  cUmates  beam  in  vain ! 
ind  mty  a  public  spirit  from  the  thrane, 
liberę  eyery  yirtue  sits,  go  copious  fo^th. 


Live  o*er  the  land,  the  finer  arts  inspire. 
Make  thous:htfuI  Science  raise  his  pensive  head, 
BIow  the  fresh  bay,  bid  Iifdustry  i^joice. 
And  the  rough  s^s  of  lowest  labour  smilc. 
As  wheii,  proftise  of  Spring,  the  loosenM  West 
Lifts  up  the  pining  year,  and  bahny  breathes 
Yonth,  life,  and  Iove,  and  beauiy  o'er  the  world* 

'*  But  hastę  we  from  these  meJancholy  sborcs, 
Nor  to  deaf  winds  and  waves  our  fruitiess  plaint 
Poor  weak ;  the  country  claims  our  active  aid ; 
Tbat  Ict  us  roam ;  and  where  we  find  a  spark 
Of  public  firiuc,  blow  it  into  flame. 
Lo !  now  my  sona,  the  sons  of  Freedom  !  meet 
In  aweful  senate^  thitljer  let  us  fly ; 
Bum  in  the  patriot*s  thought,    flow  ftom  hi$ 

tongue 
Tnfearless  truth;  myself,  transfbrm^d,  preside; 
And  shed  the  spirit  of  Britannia  round." 

This  said  ;  ber  6eetingform,  and  airy  train,. 
Sunk  in  the  gale ;  and  nought  but  ragged  rocks 
Ru£h*d  00  the  broken  eye;   and  nougbt  waft 

heard 
But  the  rough  cadence  of  the  dashing  waye. 


ANCIENT  AND  MODERN  ITALY 

COMPARIO: 
BBIKO  THS  yiaST  PAKT  OP 

JJBERTYy 

A  rOEM. 


7HB  COirrSIlTS  OP  PABT  |. 

The  fbl)owing-  poem  is  thrown  into  the^  fonn  of 
a  poetical  Tision.    Its  scenę  the  niins  of  ancient 
Romę.    The  goddess  of  Liberty,  wboissappo^* 
fled  to  speak  through  the  whołe,  appears,  cha* 
racterized  as  British  liberty;    to  rer.  44.-« 
Gives  a  Tiew  of  ancient  Italy,  and  particnlarly 
of  republican  Romę,  in  all  her  magnificenoa 
andglory;    to  Ter.   118.    Hiłs  contrasted  by 
modern  Italy;    its  vallies,  mountains,  cultnre, 
citiea,people:  thedifierence  appearingstrongest 
in  the  capital  city  Romę ;    to  Ter.  234.      Tha 
niins  of  the  great>R'orks  of  Liberty  morę  magni« 
ficent  than  the  borrowed  pomp  of  Oppression  ; 
and  from  them  rerited  Scnlpture,  Painting,  and 
Architecture;    to  ver.  256.    The  old  Romam 
apostrophized,  with  regard  to  the  8everal  melan- 
cholychanges  in  Italy:    Horace,   Tully,   and 
Yirgil,  with  regard  to  their  Tibor,  Tusculum, 
and  Naples ;  to  ver.  287.    That  once  finest  and 
most  omamented  part  of  Italy,  all  along  th« 
ooast  of  Baiae,  how  changed;  to  ver.  321.    This 
desolation  of  Italy  ąpplTi^  to  Britaln ;  to  Ter. 
344.    Address  to  the  goddess  of  Liberty,   that 
she  would  deduce  from  the  first  ages,  her  chief 
.establishments,  0e  description  of  which  consti^ 
tutę  the  si:^>ject,  of  the  foUowing  parts  tf  this 
poem.    She  assents,  and  commaiids  wbat  she 
saystobe  swig  in  Britain;    whos^  happinesf, 
arising  ftom  freedom,  and  a  limited  monarchy^ 
she  marks;  to  ver.  39 1 .    Au  Immediate  Tision  at- 
tends,  and  paiats  her  words.    Invocatioo. 
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THOMSON*S  P0EM9L 


TO  ais  tOTAt  RlOHKBSt 

FREDERIC,  PRINCE  OF  WALES. 

Wh B)i  1  Tpfied  QpoQ  that  ready 
tbat  pr<*T)Bi»tiiig  gencroftity,  irtth  which  your  royal 
highnc^s  reoeiT^  tbe  fbllowing  poem  under  yoar 
protection ;  I  c«n  tlone  ascribe  it  to  tbe  reconiRien- 
datioo,  and  influence  of  tbe  mUject  In  you  the 
cauie  and  eoncerns  of  Hberiy  bave  ao  zealotu  a  pa- 
tron, as  entitW  wbatcTcr  may  bave  tbe  least  tendency 
to  promotc  them  to  the  dutioctkrn  of  your  iavour. 
And  «bo  can  entertain  this  deligbtfol  reflectton,' 
witbout  feeling  a  pleaaure  fpr  superior  to  tbat  of 
the  fondest  anthor ;  and  of  which  ail  tnie  lorers  of 
their  country  must  participate  ?  To  bebold  tbe 
Boblesl  dispnsttions  or  tbe  prince,  and  of  tbe  pa^ 
triot,  DAltad:  an  overflowing  benerolence,  geno> 
rosity^  and  candonr  of  heart,  joined  to  an  en- 
lightened  zeal  ibr  liberty,  an  intinate  peisuasion 
tbat  on  it  dq>ends  the  happincas  and  glory  both  of 
kings  and  p^ple :  to  see  tbese  sbiuing  out  in  pub- 
blic  tiitueSf  as  they  ha^e  bitherto  smiled  in  ail  the 
tocial  lights  and  private  accomplishments  of  life, 
is  a  pro^pect  tbat  cannot  but  intpire  a  generał 
tentiment  of  satisfactioB  and  gladness,  morę  caiy 
to  be  felt  tban  cxprciaed. 

If  the  fbllowing  attempt  to  tracę  IJberty  ftom 
the  flrst  agcs  down  to  ber  escellent  estabhbhment 
in  Great  Britain,  can  at  ail  nerit  your  approba- 
tion,  and  prore  an  entertainmeot  to  your  royal 
hif  bnasis  {  if  it  can  in  any  dcgree  antwer  the  dig- 
nity  of  the  subject,  and  of  tbe  name  under  which 
I  presume  to  sbolter  it,  1  have  my  best  reward : 
particularly  as  ii  afford^  me  an  opportnnity  of 
d^claring  that  ]  am,  with  the  grcatest  zeal' and 
fe«p«ct, 

your  royal  higbncs«*s 
most  obedient 
and  mostderoted  senrant, 

JAMC9    THOMSOK. 


LIBERTY. 


PAKT  I. 


O  MY  lamwtrd  Talbot!  whilc  with  thce 
The  Musp  gay  rov'd  the  glad  Kespcrian  ronud. 
And  dre:f  Łh'  inspiring  brcuth  of  ancicnt  arts ; 
Ah  !  litUe  piought  she  brr  retuming  Tprse 
SUould  sing  oujt  dorling  subjoct  to  tliy  shade. 
And  docs  tbe  my^^io  veil,  from  mortal  beam, 
lnrolve  those  eyćs  where  ę%'ery  virtuc  smU*d, 
Aiid  ail  thy  fatb€r's  ęandid  spirit  shone  ? 
llie  Iłght  of  roason,  pure,  withotit  a  cloud  ; 
Fuli  of  the  gencrous  neart,  the  mild  regard  ;      10 
flonour  disdaiolng  bierni^,  ćprdial  faith, 
And  limpid  tnith,  that  looks  the  yery  soul. 
Dot  to  the  drath  of  ińighty  nations  ttim,    * 
My  strain ;  be  there  absorpt  the  privatę  tear. 

Musing,  I  lay  ;  warm  from  the  sacred  walks, 
Where  at  each  9i«p  imagination  burns: 
Wbik  fratter*d  «idć  aróund,  awful,'  and  hoar. 


Łies,  a  Tast  monumenty  onoe  giorfom 
Tbe tombof empire!  ruins!  thateflace 
Whate*er,  of  finisb'd,  modem  pomp  can  bonst  90 

SnatchM  by  thcae  wooders  to  that  world  where 
Unfetter'd  ranges,  Fancy^s  magłc  band    Itboaght 
Led  me  onew  o'ct  ail  the  solenm  acene, 
Still  in  the  mind's  pure  eye  morę  solenui  dreit 
When  straight,  methought,  the  foir  nuyeitic  pover 
Of  libeity  appear'd.     Not,  as  of  old, 
£xtended  in  ber  band  the  cap,  and  rod, 
Whose  slavie-enlargłng  tonch  gave  double  lUk  : 
But  ber  bright  temples  bound  with  Britisli  oak. 
And  naral  honours  nodded  on  ber  bnnr.  30 

Sublime  of  port :  looae  o^er  ber  sbonlder  flowM 
Her  sea-green  roba,  with  oonstellatiooa  gay. 
An  island-goddem  now ;  and  ber  high  cara 
The  queen  of  isles,  the  mistress  of  Uie  rnain* 
My  beart  beat  filial  transport  at  the  siglit ; 
And,  as  she  moy^d  to  speak,  th'  caaheaed  Mam 
ŁistćńM  intense.    A  while  she  look^d  anmad, 
With  ffloumful  eye  the  welt-known  nimt  iDark*^, 
And  then,  ber  sighs  repressing,  tbns  bc^ao.  [nioe  ; 

"  Minę  are  these  wonden,  ail  tfaoa  aee^st  ii 
But,  ah,  how  chang'd ;  the  falKng  poor  remaioa 
Of  what  exaltcd  onoe  th*  Ausonian  sboie.    [gloos, 
Look,  bach  throngh  time ;    and,  risinif  firotn  tbe 
Mark  the  dread  scenę,  that  paints  wbatei*er  I  say. 

**  The  great  i^nblic  aee !  that  glow^d,  ai^ine, 
With  the  mixt  freedom  of  a  thousaad  states; 
RaiskI  on  the  throncs  of  kings  hereomle  chair^ 
And  by  ber  fasces  aw'd  the  snbject  worki. 
See  bosy  millioos  quickening  ail  the  iaad, 
With  cities  throng*d,  and  tceming  cuHure  hi^^  iSO 
For  Naturę  then  smiled  on  ber  free-bom  aooa. 
And  pour'd  tbe  plenty  that  bcilongs  to  men. 
Behold,  the  country  chenring,  viłlas  riae, 
In  iively  prospect ;     by  the  srcretlapse 
Of  brooks  now  l^t  and  strcams  reDown'd  in  soog : 
In  rmbrta*8  closingrales,  or  on  tbe  bmw 
Of  ber  browii  hills  that  bmtbe  the  acented  pde: 
On  Bai»*B  Ttny  coast ;  where  peeceAd  seas, 
F^mM  by  kind  zephyrs,  eyer  kias  tbe  shore ; 
And  suns  unclonded  shine,  through  poiest  air  :  60 
Or  in  the  spacious  neighbourhood  of  Romę  ; 
Far-«hining  upward  to  the  Sabinę  hilla. 
To  Anio'»  roar,  and  Tibur*8  olire  shade  ; 
To  where  Pneaeste  lifts  ber  airy  brow ; 
Or  dowttward  spreading  to  the  sumy  shore, 
Wheie  Alba  breaths  the  fresfaness  of  the  maln. 

**  See  distant  mountains  leave  their  walliea  dry. 
And  o'er  the  proud  arcade  their  tributepoor. 
To  lave  imperial  Romę.    For  ages  laid, 
Deep,  massy,  firm,  diveiging  every  way»  79 

With  tombs  of  beroes  sacred.  see  ber  rdads : 
By  Tarious  natioBS  trod,  and  snppliant  kings; 
With  legions  flaming,  or  with  trinmph  gay* 

"  Fuli  in  the  centrę  of  these  woadrous  workr, 
The  pride  of  Earth  !  Romę  in  ber  glosy  see! 
Bebold  ber  demigods,  in  senate  met; 
AU  head  to  couneel,  and  ail  heait  to  act : 
The  common*wea]  inspiring  every  tongue 
With  fonrent  e]oquenoe,  unbrib^d,  and  bold; 
Ere  tamę  oomiption  taught  tbe  aerrile  berd      SO 
To  rank  abedient  to  a  mast«r*s  ^oice. 

"  Her  forum  lee,  warm,  popular,  aod  kod, 
In  trembling  wooder  hushM,  when  tbe  tae  slreS| 
As  they  the  pńvate  ftither  greatly  qQdl*d, 
Stood  up  the  puUic  lathers  of  the  state. 
See  Justicejudging  there,  in  human  ^ape. 
Hark,  bow  with  Freedom's  voice  it  Urandeif  hifh^ 
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V  hi  loft  ttnmnnrs  links  to  TQny*8  tongne. 
** Her tiibrs,  ber  oensoSy aee;  her fenerons  troops, 
nnse  pay  was  gtory,  and  their  bes^  renrard,      90 
Me  fer  their  ooontiy  and  lor  me  to  dte ; 
pe  meroenary  miirdier  grew  a  trade. 

**  Mark,  aa  the  porple  triumph  wavet  aloDg, 
he  higłieat  pomp  and  loweit  fili  ef  life. 
"  Her  leative  games,  the  school  of  beroei,  lee ; 
iir  ctrom,  ardent  with  oooteiiding  yooth ; 
(er  atreets,  ber  temples,  palaces,  and  batbs, 
mi  of  &ir  foras,  ot  beauty*s  eMeat-bom, 
.nd  of  a  people  caat  in  Tirtue^s  roould. 
I^hile  aculpture  liresarouDd,  and  Asian  bilb   100 
end  their  besi  itores  to  heave  tbe  pillar*d  dome : 
ttl  that  to  Roman  strength  the  softer  toach 
H  Oredan  art  can  jom.     Bat  language  fails 
'o  paint  this  san,  thu  centrę  of  nuuikind ; 
^ereeT«ryvirttte,  glory,  treasare,  art, 
kttracted  strong,  in  heighten'd  histre  met. 

"  Need  I  tbe  contrast  roark  ?  mijoyoas  riew  ! 
i  Uad  in  all,,in  goremment,  in  arts, 
[a  virtae»  geniut,  earth  and  beaven,  rerersM, 
VhoVat,  thcse  fiw-lam'd  ruins  to  ł^ehold,        110 
Prooft'  of  a  people,  whose  heroic  aims 
Soar'd  fiar  abore  the  little  selfish  sphere 
3f  doobtiiig  moilem  Kfe ;  who  bot,  milam'd 
With  claaaie  seal,  these  oooseccated  scenes 
Df  men  and  deeds  to  tracę,     anhappy  land, 
Woold  tnut  tby  wilds,  and  cities  loose  of  sway  ? 

**  Are  thrse  the  ?ales,  that,  once,  exoltinf  states 
la  their  warm  bosom  fed  ?  the  mountains  these, 
On  whoae  higb-bloominc  sides  my  soos,  of  old, 
I  bred  to  glory  ?  the  d^ected  towns,  120 

Wbere,  mean,  and  sordid,  Itfe  can  scarce  subsist, 
The  acenes  of  ancient  opulcnce»  and  pomp  ? 

**  Come !  by  whaterer  sacred  name  disguisM, 
Oppreańon,  come  t  and  in  thy  works  rcjoicc ! 
8ee  Natiife*8  fichestplains  to  putrid  ifpns 
Tani*d  by  thy  fory.     From  their  cheerful  boonds, 
8ee  Taz'd  th'  enlivmłng  rillage,  fiirm,  and  seat. 
First,  rural  toil,  by  thyrapacioos  band 
Robb*d  €»f  hispoor  reward,  resign*d  the  plongh ; 
And  now  he  dares  not  tnm  the  noxioas  glcbe.    1 SO 
lis  thine  cntire.    The  loaely  swain  himself, 
Who  loves  at  large  akmg  the  grasy  downs 
His  llocks  to  pastnre^  thy  drear  champain  flies. 
Far  aa  the  nciiening  e3re  can  sweep  around, 
'Tis  all  one  desert,  desolate,  and  grey, 
6raz'd  by  the  suUen  buf&ilo  alone ; 
And  where  the  rank  nncnltivated  growth 
Of  rotting  ages  taints  the  passing  gale. 
Beneath  tbe  balefnl  blast  the  city  pines, 
Or  sraks  eMeebled,  or  infiected  boms.  140 

Beneath  it  mooms  the  soittary  road, 
RoIPd  in  rude  mazes  o*er  th'  abandon*d  waste ; 
While  ancient  ways,  ingolf 'd,  are  seen  no  morę. 

'*  Such  thy  dire  plains,  thou  telf-^ettroyer  !  foe 
To  haman  kind  !  Thy  mouotoins  too,  profuie, 
Where  savage  nataie  blooms,  seem  their  sad  plaint 
To  raise  againat  thy  desolating  rod. 
Thereontbebreesybrow,  where  thrivingstates» 
And  famoos  cities,  onee,  to  the  pleas*d  Sun, 
Far  otber  scenes  of  rising  cnlture  spread,  1'50 

Pale  shine  thy  ragged  towna.    Neglected  roand, 
Each  bar^est  piaes  %  the  Hvid,  lean  produce 
Of  heartlesB  labour :  while  thy  hated  joys. 
Not  proper  pleasore,  lift  the  lazy  band. 
Better  to  sink  in  sloth  the  woas  of  tife, 
Than  wake  their  ragę  with  nna^ailing  toil. 
Hencedroophig  Art  almost  to  Naturę  leaTes 


Hie  rude  unguided  year.    Tbin  ware  tbe  gifts 

Of  yellow  C«res,  thin  the  radiant  blusb 

Of  orchard  rcddens  in  the  warmcst  ray.  160 

To  weedy  wildness  nm,  no  ruraJ  wcalth 

(Soch  as  dictatqrs  fed)  tbe  garden  poars. 

Crude  the  wild  olire  flows,  and  foul  the  rine ; 

NorjuiceCflScubian,  nor  Falemian,  morę, 

Streams  life  and  joy,  sare  in  the  Muse's  boni 

Unscoonded  by  art,  the  spinning  race 

Draw  tbe  bright  thread  in  vain,  and  idly  toil. 

In  Tain,  forlom  in  wilds,  the  cttron  blows  ; 

And  flowering  plants  perfnme  the  desert  gale.        * 

Through  the  Tile  thoru  the  tender  inyrtle  twints. 

Inglorious  droops  the  lanrel,  dead  to  song,        171 

And  long  a  stranger  to  the  hero's  brow. 

*'  Nor  balf  tby  triomph  this:  cast,  from  brute 
Into  the  hannts  of  men  thy  ruthtess  eye.,      [6elds« 
There  buzom  Plenty  nerer  tnms  herhoin ; 
The  grace  and  rirtue  of  exterior  life, 
No  clean  conTcnience  reigns  ;  ev*n  Sleep  itself, 
T^east  delicata  of  powers,  reluctant,  there, 
Lays  on  the  bed  impure  his  heavy  head. 
Tby  horrid  walk  !  dead,  empty,  anadoni'd,       160 
See  streets  whose  echoes  nerer  know  the  roice 
Of  cheerftilHurry,  Commeree  many-tongu'd. 
And  Art  mechanic  at  hb  Various  tosk, 
Ferrent,  employ*d.     Mark  the  dcspoodin^  race, 
Of  occupation  Toid,  as  roid  of  hope  ; 
Hope,  the  glsd  ray,  glanc'd  from  Etemal  Good, 
That  lifR  eniirens,  and  esalts  its  p<)wers, 
With  Tiews  of  fortuno-— madnesa  all  to  them  ! 
By  thee  relentless  seizM  their  bettpr  joys. 
To  the  soft  aid  of  cordial  airs  thoy  fly,  190 

Breathine  a  kind  obtirion  o'er  their  woes, 
And  loTe  and  musie  melt  their  sotils  away. 
From  fóeble  Justice  see  how  rash  Rerenge, 
Trembling,  the  balance  snatches ;    and  tbe  sword, 
Feariii]  himsvtf,  to  veual  mifians  gires. 
See  where  God's  altar,  narsing  murder,  stands, 
With  the  red  tonch  of  dark  assassins  stain*d. 

"  But  chief  let  Borne,  the  mighty  city  !  speak 
The  full-exerted'  genius  of  thy  reign. 
BehoM  her  rise  aniid  the  lifeless  waste,  200 

F.Tptring  Naturę  all  cormpted  round  ; 
While  the  lone  Tyber,  through  the  desert  plain, 
Winds  h\9  waste  stores,  and  suUen  sweeps  along* 
PatchM  from  my  fragments,  in  unsolid  pomp, 
Mark  how  the  tempie  glares ;  and,  artful  drcst» 
Amu<iive,  draws  the  superstttions  train. 
Mark  how  the  palące  lifb  a  lying  front, 
Concealing  often,  in  roagnIBc  jail, 
Proud  Want;  adecp  unaniniated  gloomt 
And  oft  a<^ioinmg  to  the  drear  abode  210 

Of  Mjsery,  whose  mełancholy  walls 
Seem  its  Toracious  grandenr  to  reproach* 
Within  the  cit^  bounds,  the  desert  see. 
See  the  rank  vine  o*er  snbterranean  roofii, 
Indeoent,  spread;  beneath  whose  fretted  gold 
It  onee,  esulting,  (low*d.    The  people  mark, 
Mstchless,  while  fir*d  by  me ;  to  public  good 
Ineaorably  firm,  just,  generoiis,  brare, 
Afraid  of  notbing  but  unworthy  life, 
Blato  with  glory,  an  herotc  sou  I  920 

Known  to  the  Tulgar  breast :  behoM  them  now 
A  thin  despairing  number,  all-subdoed, 
The  slares  of  slares,  by  superstKion  fboFd, 
By  Yice  onmannM  and  a  Hoentious  mle, 
In  guile  ingenious,  and  in  murder  braTC. 
Soch  in  one  land,  beneath  the  same  fclr  elime, 
Thy  soDSy  Oppresiimiy  are ;  aad  tuch  were  Biae. 
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Cv'n  witb  thy  Iaboor'd  pomp*  for  whose  vam 
show 

I>e1uded  thousands  stanre;    all  ąge-b€grim'd» 
Tom,  robb*d  and  8catter'd  in  nnnuinbdr'd  sacks. 
And  by  the  tcmpest  of  two  Łliousand  yean       231 
Continual  shakea,  let  my  ruios  vie. 
These  roads,  tbat  yet  the  Roman  hand  assert, 
Deyond  the  weak  repair  of  modern  toil ; 
These  fracŁur^d  arche3)  tbat  the  cbiding  ftream 
Ko  morę  deligbted  hear  ;  these  rich  remains 
Of  marbles  dow  unknown,  where  shines  imbib'd 
Each  parent  ray ;  tbese  massy  columna,  bew'd 
Tiom  Afric^s  farthest  shore :  one  granite  all, 
These  obeliska  bigb-towering  to  the  sky,  24Q 

Mysterioua  mark'd  with  dark  Bgyptian  lorę ; 
Tbess  endless  wonders  that  this  sacred  way 
Itlumine  stiil,  and  consecrate  to  famę  ; 
These  fountains,  vases,  ums,  and  statues,  chargM 
With  the  fine  stores  of  art-compleating  Greece. 
^tntf  18,  besideSy  ^hy  cvery  laŁer  boast : 
Tkg  Buooarotia,  thy  Palladiosmiae; 
And  minę  the  fair  designs,  which  Raphaers  sou! 
Ó*er  the  live  canTass,  emanating,  breath^d.       249 
"  Wiiat  would  you  say,  ye  conąueron  of  Earth ! 
Ye  Romans  !  could  you  raise  tbe  laurelM  head ; 
Could  you  the  country  see,  by  seas  of  blood, 
And  the  dread  toil  of  ages,  won  so  dear  j 
Your  pride,  your  triumph,  and  supremę  delight ! 
Yor  wbose  defence  oft,  in  the  doubtful  hour,    , 
You  rush'd  with  rapture  down  the  gulf  of  fale, 
Of  death  ambitious  I  till  by  aweful  deeds, 
Yirtues,  and  courage,  that  amaze  mankind, 
The  queen  of  nations  rosę ;  possest  of  ali 
Which  Naturę,  Art,  and  Glory  could  bestow:  260 
What  would  you  say,  deep  in  the  last  abyss 
Ofslavery,  vłce,  and  unambitious  want, 
Thus  to  behold  ber  sunk  ?  Your  crowded  plains, 
Yoid  of  their  cities ;  unadom^d  your  hllls ; 
UQgrac'd  your  lakes ;  your  ports  to  shtps  unknown; 
Your  iawicss  floods,  and  your  abandon'd  streams  : 
These  could  you  know?    these  could  you  love 
Thy  Tibur,  Horace,  could  it  now  inspire,  [again  ? 
Content,  poeticease,  and  niraljoy, 
Sooa  bursiing  into  song ;  while  through  the  grOTes 
Of  hcadlong  Anio,  dashing  to  the  rale,  2T1 

In  many  4  tortur'd  stream,  you  mus*d  along  ? 
Yon  wild  retreat,  where  Snperstition  dreams, 
Could,  TuUy,  you  your  Tusculum  bclieve  ? 
And  could  you  deem  yon  naked  hills,  that  form, 
Fam'd  in  old  song,  the  ship  fonaken  bay, 
Your  Formian  shore  ?  Once  the  delight  of  Earth, 
Where  Art  and  Naturę,  e\'er  smiling,  join^d 
On  the  gay  land  to  laTish  all  their  stores.  279 

How  cbang^d,  how  vacant,  Yirgil,  wide  aronnd, 
Would  ńow  your  Naples  seem  ?  DisasterM  less 
By  black  Vesuvius  thundermg  o^er  the  coast. 
His  midnight  earthąuakea,  and  his  mining  fires, 
Than  by  deapotic  ragę :  Łhai  inward  gnaws, 
A  native  foe  :  Aforeign,  tears  without. 
First  from  your  flatter^d  Cassars  this  began: 
Till,  doomM  to  tyrants  an  etemal  prey, 
Thin-peopled  spreads,  at  last,  the  syren  plam, 
That  the  diresonl  of  Hannibal  disarm^d ; 
And  wrapt  in  weeds  the  shore  of  Venus  lies.      290 
There  Batae  sees  no  morę  the  joyous  tbrong; 
Her  bank  all  beaming  with  the  pride  of  Romę : 
No  genonMis  vines  now  bask  along  the  hills, 
Where  sport  the  breezes  of  the  Tyrrhene  main :  - 
With  batbs  and  temples  mł\'d,  no  viUa6  rise  ;    - 
Nor,  art  sustain^d  amid  reluctant  waves. 


Draw  the  cool  murmars  of  the  breathiag  deep': 

No  spreading  ports  their  sacred  arms  eactend : 

No  migfaty  moles  the  big  intruałye  storm, 

From  the  calm  station,  roli  resounding  back.   300 

An  almost  tatal  desolation  sits, 

A  dreary  stillni^,  saddeńing  o*er  tbe  ooast ; 

Wbere,  whensaftsunsand  tepid  winters  lose, 

Rejoicing  crowds  inhard  the  Inhn  of  peace ; 

Where  city'd  hilt  to  faill  reBected  blaze ; 

And  Tihere  with  Ceres,  Bacchus  went  to  hoM 

A  genial  strife.     Her  youthful  form,  robust, 

Ev'n  Naturę  yields ;  by  fire  and  earthąuake  rat: 

Whose  stately  cities  in  the  darie  abmpt 

Swallow^d  at  once,  or  vile  in  robbish  laid,         SIO 

A  nest  for  serpcnts ;  from  the  red  abyss 

New  hills,  explo6ive,  thrown ;  the  Lacńse  lakę 

A  reedy  pool ;  and  all  to  6uma*s  point, 

The  sea  recoverii)g  his  usurp^d  domain. 

And  pour^d  triymphani  oler  the  bury^d  dome* 

"  Hence,  Britain,  leam;  my  best-eatablished,  Usii 
And  morę  than  Greece,  or  Romę,  my  steady  reign ; 
The  land  where,  king  and  people  eqiial  bound 
By  guardian  laws,  my  fullest  blessings  flow ; 
And  where  my  jealous  unsubmitting  aoul, 
The  dread  of  tyrants !  burns  in  every  breast :    330 
Leam  hence,  if  such  the  miserable  fata 
Of  an  heroic  race,  the  masters  once 
Of  human  kind ;  what,  when  d€privM  of  me, 
How  grievous  must  be  thine  ?  In  spite  of  cUmes, 
Whose  sun-«nliven'd  ether  wakes  the  soni 
To  higher  powers ;  in  spite  of  happy  soils, 
That,  but  by  labour's  sUghteit  aid  impelPd, 
With  treasures  teem  to  thycold  cUme  unknova; 
If  there  desponding  iail  the  commoo  arts,         330 
And  ąustenance  of  life  :  could  life  itself. 
Far  less  a  thoughtless  tyranfs  hołlow  pomp, 
Subsist  with  thee  ?  Against  depressing  skies, 
JoinM  to  fuU  spread  Oppression*s  cloudy  brow, 
How  could  thy  spirits  hołd  ?  where  Tigonr  find, 
ForcM  fhiits  to  tear  from  their  umiative  soil  ł 
Or,  storing  every  harve8t  in  thy  ports. 
To  plough  thedreadfulall  producing  waTe  ł" 

Herę  paus'd  the  goddess.     By  the  pauseassor^ii, 
In  trembling  accents  thus  I  mov'd  my  prayer:  340 
**  Oh,  first,  and  most  benevolent  of  poweis ! 
Come  from  etemal  splendours,  here  on  Earth, 
Against  despotic  pride,  and  ragb,  and  iust, 
'lo  sbield  mankind ;  to  raise  them  to  assert 
The  nati^e  rights  and  honour  of  their  race: 
Teach  me,  thy  lowest  subject,  but  in  zeal 
Yielding  to  nonę,  tbe  progressof  thy  reign, 
And  with  a  straiu  from  thee  enrich  the  Muse. 
As  thee  alone  she  serres,  her  patron,  thoa, 
And  great  inspirer  be !  then  will  she  joy,        S5D 
Tłirough  nartx>w  life  her  lot,  and  private  shade  j 
And  when  her  venal  voice  she  barters  ^ile, 
Or  to  thy  open  or  thy  secret  foes, 
May  ne'er  those  sacred  rapturestoncb  ber  morę. 
By  slavish  hearts  unfelt !  and  may  her  song 
Sink  in  oblivion.with  the  nameless  crew  ! 
Vermui  of  state  !  to  thy  o'er66wing  light 
I1iat  owe  their  being,  yet  betray  thy  caaae." 
*    Then,  condescending  kind,  the  heaven]y  power 
Retum^d — "  What  here,  suggested  by  the  acese, 
I  slight  unfold,  record  and  sing  at  home,        361 
In  that  best  islo,-  where  ^  we  spirits  move] 
With  one  quick  effort  of  my  will  I  am. 
There  Tirntb,  unlicens^d,  waDcs;  and  dares  actost 
Ev'n  kings  themselves,  tbe  moaarchs  of  tiio  fne ! . 
FixM  on  my  rock,  there,  an  indulgent  race 
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>*er  BHtODS  wield  the  sceptre  of  tbeir  choice ; 
Ln<l  there^  to  fioiih  what  hit  sires  began, 
L  priiice  behold !  for  me  who  bums  sincere, 
W"n  with  a  9ubject'8  zc^al. .   He  my  great  wcyrk 
i^ll  t>arent-Iike  sustain ;  and  added  give  371 

"hę  touftb,  the  Oraces  and  the  Mutes  owe. 
V>r  Britaiii's  glory  swells  his  panting  breast ; 
ind  anciont  arts  he  emulous  revolves : 
lis  pride  to  lei  the  smiling  heart  abroad, 
'hroa^  clouds  of  pomp,  tbat  but  conceal  the  man ; 
*o-plea8e  his  ple^ure^  bounty  his  delight; 
Lnd  aJL  the  soal  of  Titus  dwells  in  bim." 

Hall,  glorious  theme !  but  how,  alas !  sball  Terse, 
'rom  the  crade  stores  of  mortal  langoage  drawa, 
Iow  faiat  and  tedious,  «ngy  what,  piercing  deep, 
l»e  goddess  flash^d  at  once  upon  my  soul.        382 
^or,  clearprecińonall-,  the  tongue  of  gods, 
%  harmony  itself ;  to  every  ear 
'amiliar  known,  like  light  to  erery  eye. 
lCeantinłe.disclo8iQg  agoa,  as  she  spoke, 
n  loiic  succ^essioa  ponrM  their  empii-^s  foilh ; 
>cene  after  soeoe,  the  buman  drama  Spfead  $ . 
kod  still  th'  embodled  picture  rosę  to  sight 

Oh  thoa,  to  whom  the  Muses  owe  their  flamej 
KHio  bidd'st,  beneath  the  pole,  Pamassus  rise, 
knd  Hippocren^  flow ;  with  thy  boM  ease,        392 
the  striking  force,  the  lightnlng  of  thy  thonght, 
Ind  thy  strong  phrase,  that  rolis  profotmd,  and 
[>h,  graciou«  goddess !  re-inspire  my  song  i  [elear ; 
IVhiie  1,  to  nobler  Chan  poetic  famę 
^piringy  thy  eommands  to  Britons  bear. 


MOTBS  qN  TRS  PRBfEDIlfO  POSM* 

» 

Ver.  83.  L.  X  Brutus,  and  Yirginius. 

Ver.  242.  Via  Sacra. 

Ver.  241.  M.  Angelo  Buonafoti,  Pałladio,  and 
Raphael  d*  Urbino ;  the  three  great  modem  mastefs 
in  sculpture,  architecŁure,  and  patnting. 

Ver.  273.  Totculum  is  reckoned  to  ha^e  stood 
it  a  place  now  calłed  Orotto  Ferrata,  a  coavent  of 
monks. 

Ver.  276.  The  bay  of  Mola  (anciently  Formiae) 
intowhich  Homer  brings  Ulysses,  and  his  com- 
panions.    N«ar  Formias  Cicero  had  a  ^illa. 

Ver.  284.  Naples  then  nnder  the  Austrian  goVeni- 
ment. 

Yer,  288.  Carapagna  Felice,  a^joiniog  to  Capua. 

Ver.  290.  The  coast  of  Bai»,  which  was  former- 
ly  adomed  with  tho  works  mentiooed  m  the  foliow- 
ing  lines:  and  where,  amidst  many  magnificent 
ruins,  those  of  a  tempie  erected  to  Yenui  are  stiU 
to  be  seen. 

Yer.  303.  Ali  aloag  thk  coast  the  ancient  Ro- 
mans had  their  winter  retreats ;  and  lereral  popu- 
lous  cities  stood. 
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TBB  COHTBWTS  OP  MBT  If. 

Jjberty  tra^ed  from  the  pastora!  ages,  ańd  the 
fint  uhitłng  of  neighbouring  fiłmiiies  into  civi| 


government ;  to  Ter.  47.   Hie  fleveral  establisho 
meats  of  Liberty,  in  Bgjrpt,  Persia,  Phmnicia» 
Palesthfie,  słightly  touched  upon,  down  to  ber 
great  establishment  in  Greeóe;  to  ver.  91.  Geo* 
grapbical  description  of  Greece;  to  ver.   113* 
Sparta  and  Athens,  the  two  principal  states  of 
Greece,  described;  to  ver.  164.     Influence  of 
Liberty  oTer  all  the  Grecian  states ;  with  regard 
to  their  jgcrrefnment,  their  politeness,  their  vir- 
tues,  their  arts  and  sdences.     The  vast  su* 
periority  it  gave  them,  in- point  of  ibrce  and 
bravery,  over  the  Persians,  exemplified  by  tha 
action  of  Thermopyl»,  the  battle  of  Marathon» 
and  the  rctreat  of  the  ten  thousand.     Its  fuli 
exertion,  and  most  beautiful  efl^ts  in  Athens; 
to  ver.  216.     Liberty  the  souroe  of  free  philo* 
sophy.    The  Tarious  schools,  which  took  their 
rise  from  Socrates ;  to  rer.  257.    Eniimeratioik 
of  fine  art<i:  eloquence,  poetry,  musie,  soulp* 
turę,  painting,  and  architecture ;  the  eiflects  of 
Liberty  in  Greece,  and  broaght  to  their  utmost 
periection  there;   to  yer.  381.    Transition  ta 
the  modem  State  of  Greece;  to  rer.  411.    Why 
Liberty  declined,  and  was  at  last  entirely  lost 
among  the  Greeks;  to  yn»  47%    Concludkif 
reflection.- 


LIBERTT. 


PABT  IX. 


Thvs  spoke  th«  goddess  of  the  fearkai  ey«  ; 
And  at  ber  roice,  renew^d,  the  Tisioa  rosę. 

"  First  in  the  dawn  of  time,  with  eastera  swains, 
In  WDods,  and  tents,  ańd  oottages,  I  liv'd ; 
While  on  from  ptain  to  plain  tiMj  led  their  flocks^ 
In  search  of  clearer  spring,  and  nesher  field. 
l'hese,  as  increasing  families  disck»s>d 
The  tender  state,  Ł  taught  an  eqnal  sway. 
Few  were  oifences,  propertiea,  and  laws.  - 
Beneath  the  rural  portal,  palm  o'enpread,         KT 
The  father-eenate  met    Tbere  Jintice  deiUt, 
With  reason  then  and  equity  the  same, 
Free  as  the  common  air,  her  prompt  decree; 
Nor  yet  had  8tain'd  her  sword  with  lubjecfs  Mood. 
The  simpler  arts  were  all  their  simple  wants 
Had  org'd  to  light     Bat  instant,  these  snpp)y'dy 
Another  set  of  fonder  wants  arose, 
And  other  arts  with  them  of  finer  aim ; . 
Till,  from  refintng  want  to  want  impelPd, 
The  mind  by  thinkingpashM  her  latent  pow«n,  20 
And  life  began  to  glow,  and  arts  to  shine. 

"  At  first,  on  brates  alone  the  fustic  war 
Lanch'd  the  rude  spear ;  swift,  as  he  glar^d  along. 
On  the  grim  lion,  or  thie  robber-wolf. 
For  then  young  sportire  life  Was  yoid  of  toil, 
Demaodińg  litUe,  and  with  little  pleas*d : 
But  when  to  manhood  grown,  and  endless  joyB» 
Led  on  by  eqaal  toils,  tbe  bosom  fir^d ; 
Łewd  iazy  Rapine  bf^e  primeral  peace. 
And,  hid  in  cayes  and  idie  fbrests  drear,  30 

From  the  lone  pilgrim  and  the  wandering  swain,  . 
Seiz'd  wliat  he  durst  not  eara.  Then  bro^her*8  blood 
First,  honid,  smok^d  on  the  polluted  skies. 
Awful  in  jaśtice,  then  the  baming  youth, 
Led  by  theirr  temper^d  sires,  on  Jawtess  men, 
Tbe  last  worst  monstera  of  the  shaggy  wood, 
TuroMthekeen  anrow,  and  the  sharpenM  spear. 
Then  war  grew  giońous.    Heroes  then  araae ; 
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Who,  flcommi^  eowtrd  self,  for  .othen  liv'd, 
TułPd  ^  their  ease,  and  for  their  safety  bl«di    40 
West  with  the  Imng  day  to  Greece  I  caae ; 
Earth  stnilM  beneath  my  beam :  tbe  Miue  befere 
Sooorous  flew,  that  Iow  tiU  .tben  id  woods 
Had  tuuM  the  reed,  and  ńgh'd  the  Bhephefd't 
But  now,  to  ling  heroks  deeds,  she  tirellM    [pain; 
A  noblcr  noter,  and  bade  the  banqaet  buni. 

**  For  Greece  my  sous  of  Egypt  I  forsook : 
A  boastful  race,  that  in  the  vam  abym 
Of  fabling  ages  lo^^d  to  loae  their  iource, 
ilnd  with  their  river  trac^d  it  fnm  the  skica.       50 
While  there  my  lawi  akme  deipotic  reign'd. 
And  king,  as  well  as  people,  proud  ob^d : 
I  taugbt  them  adenoe,  Tirtue,  wisdom»  artt : 
By  poeta,  nges,  legislaton  sooght ; 
The  tchool  of  polish'd  liiie,  and  homan-kind.     . 
But  whcn  myflterioos  SaperttitioD  came. 
And,  with  ber  chril  sister  leagu'd,  inTolv'd 
In  •tiidy'd  darknesi  the  desponding  mind  ^ 
Hien  tyrant  Power  the  righteous  scourge  unloosM : 
For  y ielded  reaaon  apeaka  the  soul  a  słaTe.         60 
Initead  of  nsafnl  works,  Uke  Naturę'!,  great. 
Enormoiis,  emel  wooden  crushM  the  landś 
And  rounda  tyrant*s  tomb,  who  nonę  desenr^d. 
For  one  yile  carcaas  perisb'd  countless  liTea. 
Then  the  great  Dragon,  concb'd  amid  his  floods, 
SwelPd  his  derce  hwt,  and  cry^d-**  This  ikx>d  ia 
Tis  I  that  bid  it  fiow.'-»But,  nndeoei^d,    [mlne. 
His  phrenzy  soon  tłka  proud  blasphemer  felt ; 
Feh  that,  withoot  my  fertilizing  power, 
Suns  lost  their  force,  and  Niles  o^erflow^d  in  Tain. 
Nought  oonld  ri^rd  me ;  nor  the  frugal  state    71 
Of  riaing  Perua,  sober  in  extreroe, 
Beyaod  the  pitch  of  nian,  and  thence  reTer8*d 
Into  lusurioos  waste  i  ner  yet  the  ports 
Of  oM  PhoNiicia ;  fint  for  letten  &m*d, 
That  paint  the  voice,  and  siient  speak  to  sight, 
Of  arts  prime  sonrce,  and  guardian  I  by  (air  stars, 
First  tempted  out  into  tbe  lonely  deep ; 
To  whom  1  firit  disclosM  machanie  arts, 
The  winds  to  center,  to  tubdue  the  wafes,       80 
With  all  the  peaceful  power  of  ruling  trade  ; 
Eamest  of  Britain.    Nor  by  these  retainM ; 
ł^or  by  the  neighbonring  land,  whoae  palmy  shore 
The  8ilver  Jordan  4aTes.    Before  mc  lay 
The  promt8*d  land  of  arts,  and  urg'd  my  ilight. 

**  Hail  Nature*a  utmost  boast !  iinrivatl*d  Greece  1 
My  fiurest  reign  !  wbere  6very  power  benign 
Conqpir*d  to  blow  the  flower  of  human-kiod. 
And  lavi8h'd  all  that  genius  can  inspire. 
Oear  sunny  climates,  by  the  brcesEy  main,         90 
Idnian  or  iEgean,  temper^d  kind, 
Light,  airy  soils^    A  country  ricb,  and  gay ; 
Broke  into  bills  with  bahny  odonra  crown*d, 
And,bright  with  pnrple  barvest.joyous  vnle8.[flow'd: 
Motintains  and  streams,  wbere  verse  rpontaneous 
Whence  deem*d  by  wondering  men  the  seat  of  gods, 
And  still  the  monntains  and  the  streams  of  song. 
AU  that  boon  Naturę  oould  luzuriant  poor 
Of  high  mateńals,  and  my  restless  aits 
Fnme  into  finish'd  life.     Howmanyatates,     100 
And  clustering  towna,  and  monuments  of  famę. 
And  aeenes  of  glorious  deeds,  in  littlc  bounds ! 
From  the  rmigti  tract  of  bendimr  monntains,-  beat 
By  Adria*s  here,  there  by  iEgann  waves; 
To  wbere  the  deep  adoming  Cyclade  Islta 
In  shining  prospect  rise,  and  on  the  shore 
Of  &rthestCr^  rcaounds  the  Łibyan  main. 

**  OVr  all  iwo  rivm]  dties  rear'd  the  brow. 


no 


And  baJano'd  all.    Spread  on  Emott*!  bmik« 

Amid  a  circle  of  soft-rising  hills, 

The  patient  Sparta  one :  tbe  sdber,  hard. 

And  man-f  ubduing-  city ;  which  no  shape 

Of  pain  could  oonqner,  nor  of  plea9m'e  chanA. 

Łycurgus  there  bnflt,  on  the  solid  base 

Of  equal  life,  so  well  a  temper'd  state ; 

Where  mixM  each  govemment,  in  soch  just  peiie  ; 

Each  power  so  chediLing,  and  supportmg,  esch  , 

That  firm  for  ńgea,  and  nnmOT*d,  it  stood, 

The  fort  of  Greece!  without  one  giddy  hoor. 

One  shock  of  faction,  or  of  party-rage.  RO 

For,  drain^d  the  springs  of  wealth,  corruptioo  there 

lAy  wither^d  at  the  root    Thrice  happy  land  * 

Had  not  negleoted  art,  with  weedy  rice 

Confounded,  sunk.    Bot  if  Athenian  arts 

LovM  not  the  soil ;  yet  there  the  calm  abode 

Ofwisdom,  Tirtue,  phibsc^hic  eaae, 

Of  manly  sense  and  wit,  in  fniĘd'|>hraae 

Confin'd,  and  presaM  into  taconic  rorce. 

There,  too,  by  rpoting  thence  still  trearliefoaa  acłf, 

The  public  and  the  private  grew  the  sam*        130 

The  children  of  the  nursing  pnblic  hall. 

And  at  its  table  fed,  for  that  they  toird. 

Por  that  they  liv'd  entire,  and  er^n  for  that 

The  tender  mother  aig'd  her  son  to  die. 

**  Of  softer  genius,  but  not  less  inteat 
To  seize  the  palm  of  empire,  Athens  roaes 
Where,  with  bright  marbles  big  and  fatura  pomp. 
Rymetttts  qpread,  amid  the  scented  śky. 
His  thymy  treasures  to  ihe  labourtqg  bee. 
And  to  botanic  band  the  stores  of  hoith^         146 
Wrapt  in  a  soul-attenuating  clime, 
Between  llissus  and  Cephissos 'glow'd 
This  hive  of  sdence,  sbedding  sweets  divi|iep 
Of  acti^e  arts,  and  aniniated  arms. 
There,  passionate  for  me,  aneasy-moi^d, 
A  ouicfc,  refin'd,  a  delicate,  humane, 
Enlighten*d  people  rdgn*d.    <Mt  on  the  brink 
Of  nim,  hurry*d  by  the  charm  of  speeche 
Inforclng  hasty  counset  immature, 
Totter^d  the  rash  democracy ;  onpoia'd,  150 

And  by  the  ragę  deTourM,  that  erer  tears 
A  populaoe  uneąual ;  part  too  rich, 
And  part  or  fierce  with  want,  or  abject  grown.     • 
Solon,  at  last,  their  mild  resiorer,  rosę : 
AllayM  the  tempest ;  to  the  oalm  of  lawa 
ReducM  the  settling  whole ;  and,  with  the  vd^ 
Which  the  two  senates  to  the  public  lent, 
As  with  an  andior  fixM  the  dnybg  state. 

"  Nor  was  my  forming  care  to  tfaeae  oonfin*d. 
For  emnlation  through  the  whole  I  pourM,         1  fiO 
Noble  contention  I  who  shonld  most  eaoel 
In  govemment  well-pois*d,  a4ju8ted  beat 
To  pnblic  weal :  in countnes  colturM  high: 
In  ornamented  tows,  where  order  reigns* 
Free  sociaj  life,  and  poUsh'd  mamiers  fair : 
In  exercise,  and  arms ;  anns  oniy  drawa 
For  common  Greece,  to  qnell  the  Persaan  pridei 
In  morał  scienoe,  and  in  gracpful  arts. 
Henre,  ai  for  glory  peacefully  they  rtroTe, 
The  prize  grew  greater,  and  the  prize  of  all.    nO 
By  contest  brighten*d,  hence  the  radiant  youth 
p<x^'d  every  beam  ;  by  generous  pride  inllam^dt 
FeJt  every  ardour  bum :  their  great  reward 
The  verdant  wreath,  whioh  sounding  Pisa  gares. 

"  Hence  flonrishM  Greece;  and  hcnce  a  race  of 
As  gods  by  conscious  fiiture  times  ador*d  :      [asen^ 
In  whom  each  virtne  wore  a  smilbg  air, 
£acb  science  shed  o*er  life  a  friendly  light. 
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Escb  aft  W9M  naturę.    Spaitan  valoiir  hence, 

At  the /am'<f  pass^  Arm  as  an  Hthmua  stood  i    180 

And  the  whole  eastern  ocean,  waving  far 

Am  eye  oould  dart  it*s  Tuioa,  nobly  check'd, 

While  in  extended  battle,  at  the  field 

Of  Marathon,  my  keen  Athenians  drore 

fiefore  their  ardent  band,-  an  host  of  slares. 

Heooe  through  the  conUnent  tea  thoosand  Oreeka 
Urg*d  m  retreat,  whose  glory  not  the  pńme 
Of  Tictories  can  reach.     D^erl--,  in  Yain,         188 
Oppoa*d  their  course;  and  hostile  landa,  uAknown ; 
And  deep  rapacions  flooib,  dirc-bank*d  wtth  death ; 
And  mouDtains,  in  whose  jaws  destroction  gnnn'd 
Hungcr,  ted  toil;  Annenian  snows,  andstorms; 
And  circling  myriads  stUl  of  barbarous  foea. 
Oreece  in  their  Tiew,  and  glory  yet  uotouch^d, 
Their  steady  colomn  piercM  the  scattering  hcrdt, 
Whicb  n  whole  empire  pour^d ;  and  held  its  way 
Trinmphant,  by  the  8age-exalted  chief 
Fir^d  ajid  siutainM.    Oh,  light  and  force  of  mtnd, 
Almoat  almighty  in  seTere  extremes ! 
The  sea  a\  łast  from  Colchian  mountains  seen,   200 
Kind-hearted  transport  roand  their  captains  threw 
.The  aoliiiers  fond  embrace ,  o*erflow'd  their  eyes 
With  tender  floods,  and  loosM  the  generał  voice 
Tb  cries  reaounding  loud — '  The  sea  f  the  sea  /' 
**  In  Attic  honnds  hence  heroes,  sages,  wita, 
Shone  thick  as  stan,  the  milky  way  of  Greece ! 
And  thoogh  gay  wit,  and  plcasing  grace  waa.theirt, 
AU  the  soit  modei  of  elegance  and  ease ; 
Yet  waf  not  courage  le»,  the  paticnt  tooch 
Of  toiling  art,  and  disquisition  deep.  210 

"  >ly  spirit  pours  a  vigoar  throiigh  the  sool, 
Th'  unletter'd  tiioiight  with  energy  inspires, 
Inrincible  in  arts,  in  the  bright  field 
Of  nobler  science,  as  in  that  of  arms. 
Athenians  thas  not  less  intiepid  burst 
The  boMIs  of  lyrant  darkness,  tlian  they  8pnm'd 
The  Persian  chains:  while  throagh  the  city,  fnll 
Of  mirthful  quarrel  and  of  witty  war, 
Inoessant  struggłed  taste  refinin'g  laste, 
And  friendly  free  discttssion,  calling  ibrth         220 
Fnrni  the  ikir  jewel  truth  its  lacent  ray. 
0'er  all  sbone  out  the  great  Atheoian  sagę. 
And  iather  of  philosophy :  the  sun, 
From  whose  wbite  blaze  emerg*d  each  Tarious  tect 
Took  Yarious  tints,  but  with  diminish^d  beam. 
Tiitour  of  Athens !  he,  in  every  street, 
'btadt  pricelesB  treasare !  goodnesshisdelight, 
Wisdom  his  wealth,  and  glory  his  reward. 
Deep  through'  the  human  heart,  with  playful  art. 
His  simpleqne8tion  stole:  as into  truth,  230 

Ahd  serious  deeds,  he  smiPd  the  langhingrace ; 
Tanght  mora!  happy  life,  whate'er  can  bless. 
Ot  grace  mankind ;  and  what  he  taught  he  was. 
Compounded  high,  thongh  plain,  his  doctrinebroke 
In  different  schools.    The  bold  poetic  phrase 
Of  figur'd  Plato ;  Xenophon's  pure  stfnin, 
Łike  the  elear  brook  that  steals  along  the  vale  $ 
Dissecdng  tnith»  the  Stag3nite's  keen  eye; 
Th*  exalted  Stole  pride ;  the  Cynie  sneer ; 
The  slow-consenting  Academic  donbt ;  240 

And,  joining  bliss  to  yirtue,  the  glad  ease 
Of  EpicuniSy  seldom  understood. 
They,  ever-candid,  reason  still  opposM 
To  reason  ;  and,  sinoe  YiTtne  was  their  aim, 
Bach  by  surę  practic;  try^d  to  prove  his  «ay 
Hie  best    Then  stood  untouchM  the  soUd  base 
Of  libeity,  the  liberty  of  mind  : 
For  syitems  yet,  aad  8oal-eBslaviag  creedt. 


Slept  włth  the  nonsten  of  sneeeeding  times.  249 
From  priestly  darkness  spranf^  th*  enHghtenmg  arti 
Of  fire,  and  sword,  and  ragę,  and  hoirid  namcs. 

"O,  Oreece!  thon  sapientnaiseoffinerartsi 
Which  to  bright  science  blooming  fisncy  borę. 
Be  this  thy  praise,  thatthou,  and  thou  alone, 
In  these  hast  led  the  way,  in  these  ezuelPd, 
CrownM  with  the  laurel  of  assenting  time. 

"  In  thy  fali  language,  speaking  mighty  thingi  j 
Uke  a  claar  torrent  ckiee,  or  eise  diffhsM 
A  broad  mąjestic  stream,  and  rolling  on 
llirough  all  the  windlng  harmony  of  sound :     2d0 
In  it  the  power  of  eloquence,  at  laige, 
Breath*d  the  persiiasive  or  pathetkrnMil ; 
Still^d  by  degrees  the  democrutie  storm, 
Or  bade  it  threatening  rise,  and  tyrants  shooli^ 
Flu8h*d  at  the  head  of  their  fictorious  troops. 
In  it  the  Muse,  her  fory  never  ^aench*d, 
By  mean  unyielding  phrase,  orjarringsound^ 
Her  anconfin*d  «livinity  display'd; 
And,  still  harmonious,  ibnn'd  it  to  ber  will : 
Or  soft  depress'd  it  to  the  8hepherd's  mooh,      210 
Or  raisM  it  swelUng  to  the  tongue  of  gods. 

"  Henie  wng  was  thint ;  the  fountain-bard, 
Whence  each  poetic  stream  derifes  its  courM. 
Thine  the  drcad  tnoral  temu,  thy  chief  delight ! 
Where  idlc  Fancy  durst  not  mix  her  Toice, 
When  Reason  spoke  aogust ;  the  fenrent  heart 
Or  plain^d,  or  stormM ;  and  in  th*  impas8ion*d   . 
Concea]ing»art  with  ait,  the  poet  snnk.        [man, 
This  potent  school  of  manners,  but  when  left 
To  loose  neglect,  a  land-corrupting  plagne,      280 
Was  not  unworthy  deemM  of  pubłic  care. 
And  boandless  cost,  by  thee;  whose  cvery  son, ; 
GT'n  last  roecbaaic,  the  tme  taste  possess^d 
Of  what  had  flavonr  to  the  nourishM  soal. 

**  The  sweet  enforoe  of  the  poet^  strain, 
Thine  was  the  meaning  mnsic  of  the  heart 
Not  the  vain  trill,  that,  Toid  of  passłon,  nrai 
In  giddy  mazes,  tickling  idie  ears ; 
Bnt  that  dcep-searchiag  voice,  and  artfiil  haol. 
To  which  respondent  shakes  the  varied  soul.     290 

'*  Thy  fair  ideas,  thy  delightfiil  fbrms. 
By  Love  imagin^d,  by  the  Graoes  toachM, 
The  boast  of  well-pleas»d  Naturę !  Scttlptnre  sóz'dp 
And  bade  them  eter  smile  in  Parian  stone. 
Selecting  beauty*s  choice,  and  that  again 
Exalting,  blending  in  a  peiiect  whole, 
Thy  workmen  left  eT*n  Nature's  self  behtnd. 
From  those  fitf  different,  whoae  proliflc  hand 
Peoples  a  nation ;  they,  for  years  on  years. 
By  the  cool  toaches  of  jndicious  toil,  900 

Their  rapid  genius  curbing,  ponr'd  it  all 
Throngh  the  live  faatares  of  one  breathing  stone. 
Hiere,  beammg  fuli,  it  shone,  expres8ing  gods : 
Jove's  awful  brow,  ApoIlu's  air  divine, 
The  fleroe  atrocions  frown  of  sinew'd  Mars, 
Or  the  sly  graces  of  the  Cyprian  queen. 
Minntely  perfect  all  I  Each  di  mnie  sunk. 
And  every  mnsdc  sweird,  as  Naturę  taught. 
In  tresMs,  braided  gay,  the  marble  waT'd ; 
FlowM  in  loose  robes,  or  thin  transparofitTeils  ;319 
Sprung  into  motion ;  soften^d  into  flesh ; 
Was  fir^d  to  passion,  or  refinM  to  sonL 

'*' Nor  less  thy  pencil,  with  creatite  toueh, 
Shed  mimie  life,  when  all  thy  brightest  damesa 
AssemblN,  Zemus  in  his  Helen  mix*d. 
And  when  Apelles,  who  pecaltar  knew 
To  give  a  grace  that -morę  than  nortal  amil^d, 
The  soul  of  beauty !  oatt^d  the  ąoeen  of  Laif«^ 
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Tntlh  from  the  Ullowi,  Uodiiiifc  orient  charms. 
Ev'a  such  eDchantineDt-tben  thy  pencil  poarM, 
That  cruel-tlioughted  War  th'  impatieiit  torch  S%1 
I>aah*d  to  the  groand ,  and,  rather  than  destroy 
tbe  patńoi  picture,  lei  the  city  'seape. 

'*  First  elder  Sculptore  tanght  ber  sister  Art 
Correct  design ;  where  great  ideas  thone« 
And  in  tbe  secret  tracę  eapression  spoke : 
Taugbt  ber  the  gracefdl  attitude ;  tbe  tam. 
And  beauteous  airs  of  head ;  tbe  native  act, 
Orbold»  oreasy;  and,  cait  free  bebind, 
Tlie  gwoUing  mantle^s  well-adjusted  flow.  330 

Tben  tbe  brigbt  Muse,  tbeir  dderaister,  came  ; 
And  bade  ber  follow  mbere  sbe  led  tbe  way : 
Bade  eartb,  and  sea,  and  air,  in  coloun  riie ; 
And  copious  action  on  tbe  canyass  glow : 
OaTc  ber  gay  fable ;  apread  inyention'!  storę ; 
lEEnlargM  ber  view ;  taught  composition  bigb. 
And  juit  arrangełucnt,  ctrciing  ronnd  one  point, 
Tbatftarts  to  sigbt,  biods  amd  commands  tbe  wbole. 
Caugbt  from  tbe  beavenly  Muse  a  nobler  aim, 
Ąod,  scoming  tbe  aofttradeof  merę  deligbt,    340 
0*er  alt  tby  templea,  porticot,  andscbooU, 
Herołc  de«ds  sbe  tracM,  and  warm  display*d 
£acb  morał  beanty  to  tbe  ravisb'd  eye. 
Tbere,  as  tb' imaginM  presence  of  tbe  god, 
Affoiii*d  tbe  mind,  or  vmcant  bours  induc^d 
Galm  contemplation,  or  a|tembled  yonth 
Bum'd  in  ambitious  cirde  roand  tbe  sagę, 
Tbe  ljving  Icnon  stole  into  tbe  beart, 
Witb  morę  pre^ailing  ibeoe  tban  dwells  in  worda. 
Hiese  route  to  glory ;  wbile,  tonirallile,        350 
Tbe  softer  canvass  oft  reposM  tbe  soul. 
Iliere  gayly  broke  tbe  son-illumin^d  cloud ; 
Tbe  lesseniug  prospect,  and  tbe  mountain  blne, 
Vantah*d.in  air ;  tbe  precipice  frownM,  dire , 
Wbite,  down  tbe  rock  tbe  rusbing  torrent  dashM ; 
Tbe  San  shone,  trembling,  o*er  the  distant  main ; 
The  tempest  foam^d,  immense ;  tbe  driving  ttorm 
SaddenM  tbe  skics,  and,  from  tbe  doubling  gloom, 
On  tbe  scatbM  oak  tbe  ragged  ligbtning  fdl ;    359 
In  cłosing  sbades,  and  wbere  tbe  current  strays, 
Witb  peace,  and  lorę,  and  innocence  aroand, 
Pip*d  the  lone  shepberd  to  his  feedtng  flock : 
Roand  happy  parentssmird  tbeir  yomiger  seWes; 
And  friends  conv€rs'd,  by  deatb  divided  long. 

"  To  public  Virtne  thus  tbe  smiiing  Arts, 
Unblemish'd  bandmaids,  SGrv'd  !   tbe  Graces  tbey 
To  dreas  this  fairest  VenQs.    Thus  rever'd« 
Ałid  plac*d  beyondthe  reacb  of  sordid  care, 
The  high  awarders  of  immortal  ^Eime, 
Alone  (or  glory  tby  great  mastprs  8trove ;  370 

Courted  by  kings,  and  by  contending  statea 
AspumM  the  bcwsted  bononr  of  tbeir  birtb. 

**  In  Architectute  too  tby  rank  sopreme ! 
That  art  where  most  magnificent  appears 
The  little  bnilder  maq ;  by  tbee  re^'d. 
And,  smiiing  high,  to  fuli  perfection  broogbt. 
Soch  thy  surę  rudes,  that  Gotbsof  every  age, 
Wbo  8pom*d  tbeir  aid,  bave  only  loaded  Eartb 
With  laboor^d  beayy  monuments  of  shame.       379 
Vot  tboae  gay  domes  that  o*er  tby  splendid  shore 
Shot,  alt  proportion,  Qp.     First  unadom'd, 
And  nobly  plain,  tbe  manly  Doric  rosę ; 
Th'  łosic  tben,  witb  decent  matron  grace, 
Her  firy  pillar  beaT*d ;  Iuxariant  last, 
The  rioh  Corintbian  spnsad  ber  wautan  wreath. 
The  whole  so  meaanr^d  true,  ao  ie.ssen'd  off 
By  fiote  propoitkm,  that  tbe  marble  pile, 
Fom^M  to  nrpel  tbe  still  m  &iormy  waste 
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Of  rolling  ages,  Ugbt  as  fabrics  Iook*d 
That  from  the  magie  wand  aerial  riae. 

"  These  were  the  wonders  tbat  illuminM  Gi 
..Erom  endto  end."— Herę  intermpting  wann, 
«  Wbere  are  tbey  now  ?»  (I  cryM)  "  ny, 

wbere? 

And  what  tbe  land  tby  darltng  tboa  of  old  ?" 
*'  Sank !"  sbe  resum'd :  '<  deep  in  tbe  kindrad 
Of  superstition,  -and  of  slavery  sunk !  {^floomt 

Ko  glory  now  can  tpncb  tbeir  bearts,  benamb^d 
By  loose  d^ected  stotb  and  serrile  fear ; 
No  science  pierce  tbe  darkness  of  tbeir  miodf  ^ 
No  nobler  art  tbe  qułck  ambitious  sool  40# 

Of  imitation  in  tbeir  breast  awake. 
Er'n,  to  supply  tbe  needful  arts  of  Gfe, 
^Mecbuiic  toil  deines  tbe  bopeless  band. 
Scaroe  any  tracę  remaining,  vestige  grey. 
Or  nodding  column  on  tbe  desert  ahore. 
To  point  where  Corintb,  or  wbere  Athena  ttood. 
A  fkithless  land  of  Tiolenae,  and  deatb  I 
Where  Commerce  parleys,  dubious,  on  tbe 
And  bis  wild  impnlae  curious  searcb  restnuns, 
AIraid  to  trust  th'  inbospitable  dime. 
Neglected  Naturę  fails;  in  sordid  want 
Sunk,  and  debaa'd,  tbeir  beauty  beams  no 
The  Sun  bimself  seems  angry,  to  regard, 
Of  light  unworthy,  tbe  degenerate  race  ; 
And  fires  them  olt  witb  pestilentiakrayt : 
Wliile  Eartb,  blue  poison  stwiming  on  tbe  akies, 
Indignant,  sbakes  them  from  ber  troubled  odet 
But  as  from  man  to  man,  Fate'8  fint  decree, 
Impartial  Deatb  tbe  tide  of  ńches  roUs, 
So  States  must  die,  and  Uberty  go  rooad.         4M 

"  Fierce  was  the  stand,  ere  virtqe,  ralonr,  aiti^ 
And  tbe  soul  flr^d  by  me  (tbat  often,  stnng 
Witb  thoughts  of  better  times  and  old  reoowa, 
From  hydra-tyrants  tiy^d  to  elear  the  land) 
Łay  quite  extłnct  io^Greece,  tbefa' worka  effiM^^d 
And  gross  o'er  all  unfeeling  bondage  spread. 
Sooner  (  mov'd  my  much-  reluctant  fligbt, 
PoisM  on  the  doubtful  wing:  wben  Greece  with. 

Greece 
Embroird  in  foul  contention  foogbt  no  ihora 
For  oommon  glory,  and  for  common  weal :       430 
But,  false  to  freedom,  sought  to  qnell  the  free; 
Broke  tbe  firm  band  of  peace,  and  aacred  lore, 
Hiat  lent  the  wbole  irr^agable  foice ; 
And,  as  around  the  partial  trophy  blttsb^d, 
Prepar^d  tbe  way  for  total  overthrow. 
Tben  to  the  Fenian  power,  wbose  pride  tbey  teoniM, 
Wben  XerxeB  pour'd  bis  millions  o'er  tbe  land, 
Sparta,  by  tu'rns,  and  Athens,  viiely  tnad; 
Sued  to  be  venal  parricides,  to  spili  459 

Their  oountry^s  bravest  btood,  and  an  thenadYcs 
To  tum  their  matebleas  mercenaiy  anna. 
Peaceful  in  Susa,  theo,  sato  the  great  king  ^ 
And  by  the  trick  of  treaties,  the  still  waste 
Of  sly  corruption,  and  barbarie  gokl» 
Effiscted  what  bis  steel  could  ne'er  perfom. 
Profuse  be  gare  them  the  luxurious  draughty 
Inflaming  all  the  land :  unbalanc'd  wide 
Their  tottering  states  $  their  wild  assemblitfs  nU*d; 
As  the  winds  tum  et  e^ery  błast  the  aeas : 
And  by  their  list<Hl  oraton,  wboae  breatb  450 

Still  with  a  factious  storm  infested  Oreeee, 
Rous'd  them  to  ciril  war,  or  dasb*d  them  down 
To  sordid  peace. — Peace !  that,  wben  Sparta  sbook 
AstonishM  Artaxerxes  on  bis  throne, 
6ave  up,  fair-sprcad  o'er  Asia'8  smray  sbore, 
Thtit  kiodred  citic«,  to  pprpetaal  chains. 
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What  coułd  so>ase,  so  infamous  •  thoughty 
En  Spaitan  hearts  inspire  ?  Jealous,  they  saw 
Respiring  Atbens  rear  agam  her  walU; 
Aiuł  the  pale  faty  fir^d  tbem,  once  again  460 

To  cniah  thta  rival  city  to  tbe  dust 
Por  DOW  no  morę  the  noble  social  Mml 
Of  Liberty  my  families  combin'd ; 
But  by  ah6rt  views,  and  selfish  passtODS,  broke,    - 
Dire  as  when  fnends  are  rankled  into  (bes, 
They  mi^d  8eveTe,  and  wag'd  eternal  war ; 
Kor  felt  they,  farions,  their  exbausted  force; 
Nor,  with  fblse  glory,  discord,  madness  błind, 
Saw  bow  tbe  blackeniog  storm  from  lliracia  came. 
Long  yeara  roird  on,  by  many  a  battle  8tain'd,  470 
Tbe  blush  and  boast  of  Famę !  where  courage,  art, 
And  rnilitary  glory,  sbooe  supremę : 
But  let  detesiing  ages,  hopi  tbe  scenę 
Of  Greece  self-mai^Ied,  tum  the  sickcning  eye. 
At  last,  when  bleeding  from  a  thousand  wounds, 
Sbe  felt  her  spirits  fiaii ;  and  in  tbe  dust 
Her  latest  beroes,  Nicias,  Conon,  lay, 
AgesilauB,  aad  the  Theban  Friends : 
The  Maoedonian  vulture  mark'd  bis  time. 
By  tbe  dire  scent  of  Chsronea  lur^d,  480 

And,  fierce-descending,  seiz^d  his  hapless  prey. 
"  Thos  tamę  submitted  £b  the  victor'8  yoke 
Greece,  coce  the  gay,  the  turbnlent,  thebold; 
For  enrery  Grace,  and  Muse,  and  Science  bom  j 
With  arts  of  war,  of  government,  elate ; 
To  tyrants  dreadful,  dreadful  to  the  best ; 
Whom  t  m}'Self  could  scarcely  rule :  and  thus 
The  iPersian  fetters,  that  inthralFd  the  miiid, 
Werę  tamM  to  formal  and  apparent  chains. 

*'  Unless  Corruption  first  dcject  the  pride,     490 
And  gttardian  vigour  of  the  frce-bom  soul, 
Ali  cmde  atteropts  of  violence  are  vain ; 
Tor,  firm  vrithinj  and  while  at  heart  untouchM, 
Nc'er  yet  by  force  was  Frcedom  overcome. 
But  soon  as  Independence  stoops  the  head. 
To  vice  enslav'd,  aud  vice-crcated  wants ; 
Then  to  some  foul  corrnpting  hand,  whose  wa&te 
These  heighten*d  wanU  witb  £atal  bounty  feeds : 
From  man  to  man  the  slackening  ruin  runs,   . 
Till  the  whoie  sute  unnerr^d,  in  slavery  sinks.^  500 
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Vcr.  5T.  Cirił  tyranny. 
"  Ver.  63.  The  pyramtds. 

Ver.  65.  The  tyrants  of  Fgypt. 

Ver.  138.  A  mountaio  near  Athens. 

Ver.  1 42.  Two  river6,  betwiat  which  Athens  was 
sitiiaCed.     •  ^ 

Ver.  157.  The  Arropagns,  or  supremę  conrt  of 
judtcature,  which  Solon  refurmed,  and  improved : 
and  the  coonci)  of  fourhundrcd,  by  him  instttuted. 
In  this  couucit  all  aifairs  of  ttatc  were  dt-liberated, 
before  they  cauie  to  be  voted  in  the  assembly  of 
tbe  pe<^le. 

Ver.  174.  Or  Olympia,  the  city  whcrc  the 
Olympic  games  were  celebrated. 

Ver.  180.  ThestraitsofTbermopylae. 

Ver.  197.  XenophoD. 

Ver.  (222.  Socratcs. 

Ver.  272.  Homer. 

Ver.  323.  When  Oemetrins  besieged  .Rbódes, 
'and  could  bare  reduced  the  city,  by  settins:  fire  to 
ikat  qaarter  of  it  where  stood  tbe  bouse  of  tbe 


celebrated  Protogenes;  he  cbcie  ratber  to  misę 
the  siege  tban  hazard  the  buming  of  a  famous 
picture  called  Jalysus,  the  master-piece  of  that 
painter. 

Ver.  442.  So  the  kings  of  Penia  were  called  by 
the  Gneka. 

Ver.  453.  The  peace  madę  by  Antalcidas,  tbe 
Lacedemonian  admirale  with  the  PersiAns;  by 
which  the  Lacedemoaians  abandoned  all  the 
Greeks  established  in  the  lesser  Asia  tO  the^do- 
minion  of  the  king  of  Persia. 

Ver.  459.  Athens  had  been  dhmaiitled  by  the 
Łacedemonians,  at  the  end  of  the  fint  Pelepon- 
nesian  war,  and  was  at  thit  time  restored  by 
Conon  to  its  former  splendour. 

Ver.  470.  The  Peloponnesian  war. 

Ver.  478.  Pelopidas  and  Fpaminomla^ 

Ver.  480.  Tbe  battle  of  Chteronea,  in  whMi 
Philip  of  Macedon  ntterly  defeated  the  GrMks. 
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•EING  TB^  THiafi  PART  01^ 

UBERTY, 
A  rosM. 


TUB  coimirps  of  pait  iii, 

AS  this  part  conuins  a  descript}6n  of  the  establish- 
ment of  Liberty  in  Romę,  it  bcgtns  witb  a  Tienr 
of  tbe  Grecian  colonies  settled  in  tbe  southem 
parts  of  Itaiy,  wHich  witb  Sidty  constituted  tbe 
GrcAt  Greece  of  the  ancients.    Wtth  these  colo* 
nieś   the  spirit  of<  Liberty,    and  of  zepublics, 
spreads  over  Italy;  to  rer.  32.    Traosition  to 
Pytbaguras  and  bis  philosopby,  which  be  tanght 
through  those  free  States  and  cities ;  to  Ver.  71, 
Amidst  the  many  smali  republics  in  Italy,  Rorae 
the  dcstined  seat  of  Liberty.    Her  establishment 
tliere  dated  from  tbe  expttlsion  of  the  Xiifqnjns. 
How  dtffering  from  that  in  Greece;  to  vcr.  88. 
lUfereiicc  to  a  vicw  of  the  Roman  repubiic  givcn 
in  the  first  part  of  this*poem :  to  mark  its  rise 
and  fali,  the  peculiar  purport  of  this.     Daring 
it»  first  ageś,  the  greatest  force  of  Liberty  and 
\irtue    exerted;    to    ver.     103.      Tbe   source 
whcnce  derived  the  heroic  rirtues  of  the  Ro^  . 
mans.     Enumeration  of  these  virtues.    Thence 
their  security  at  home ;  thcir  glory,  success, 
and  empire,  abroad ;  to  ver.  226.     Boonds  of 
tire  Roman  empire,  geojraphically  describod ; 
to  vcr.  257.     The  states  of  Greece  restored  to 
IJbcrty  by  Titiw  QuiTitns  Flan»initis;  the  highcst 
instanoe  of  pubiic  generostty  and  l>encficence; 
to  ver.  328.     The  loss  of  Liberty  in  Romę.  *  Its 
catwes,  progrccs,  and  completion  in  the  death  of 
Brutus;    to  vcr.    485.     Romę  undcr  the  em- 
perors  ;  to  ver.  5 1 3.     Kg»m  Romę  the  goddess 
of  I  jberty  gofes  among  iie  Northern  Nations ; 
where,  by   infusing  into  thcm  her  spirit  and 
generał  principlcs,  she  lays  the  gronnd-work  of 
her  futve  establishments ;  sends  tliem  ib  ven- 
gcance  on  the  Roman  empire,  now  totally  en- 
staYcd  ;  and  then,  with  arts  and  sciences  in  her 
train,  quits  Ikrth  during  the  dark  ages ;  to  rer. 
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550.  The  celettial  regions,  to  wbich  Liberty 
retired,  not  proper  to  be  opened  to  tbe  view  of 
nortais. 


LIBERTY. 
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Hbii  inelting  inix'd  witb  air  th*  ideał  formiy    . 
That  paioted  still  wbaŁ(;*er  tbe  godde«  sung. 
Tben  I,  impatieiit:  **  Froin.exŁiiigutsh'd  Grefce, 
To  wbatnew  regkm  «treain'd  tbe  buman  daył'' 
Abe  wfUy  ńgl^ing,  as  wben  Zephyr  leave8, 
ResignM  to  Burens,  tbe  declining  year, 
BesumM:  "  Indignant,  tbese  last  scenes  I  fled; 
And  long  cre  tben,  Leucadła's  cloudy  cliff, 
And  tbe  Ceraonian  biiU  bebind  me  thrown, 
AU  Latium  stood  aroiu^d.     Agci  before,  10 

Oreat  inotber  of  republics !  Greece  had  pourM, 
Swaim  after  twarni,  ber  ardent  yonth  around, 
On  Asia,  Ainc»  Sidly,  tbey  stoop^d, 
But  cbi^  on  fair  Hcsperia^s  winding  sbore  ; 
Wbere,  {fX)m  Lacinium  to  Rtrurian  vales, 
'Iliey  roird  incTcasing  colonies  along, 
And  knt  motefials  for  my  Roman  reign. 
"Witb  tbem  my  ipińt  spread ;  and  numerous  states 
And  cities  rosę,  on  Grecian  modebi  form'd ; 
As  its  parental  policy,  and  arts,  SO 

Eacb  bad  imbib*d.     Besidefiy  to  oacb  as^gn'd 
A  guardian  genlus,  o*er  tbe  pnblic  wml, 
Kept  an  unclos^ig  eye ;  try*d  to  sustain, 
Or  morę  sublime,  tbe  soul  infusM  by  me ; 
And  itrong  tbe  battle  roae,  witb  rarioos  wave, 
Againft  tba  tjrrant  demons  of  tbe  land. 
Tbus  tbey  tbetr  little  wars  and  triumphs  kncw  $ 
Tbeir  flows  of  fortunę,  and  receding  timeSy 
But  aimost  all  below  tbe  proud  re^itt 
Of  story  TOwM  to  Romę,  on  deeds  intent  90 

That  truth  beyond  tbe  fligbt  of  fable  borę. 

"  Kot  so  tbe  Samian  sagę ;  to  bim  belongs 
The  brightest  witness  gf  recoiding  famc. 
Por  t^ese  free  states  bis  natire  isie  forsook, 
Anid  a  Tain  tyranfs  trantitory  smile, 
He  sought  CfOtona's  pure  salubrious  air, 
And  tbrough  Great  Greece  bis  geiitle  4irisdom 

tangbt; 
WiMkMn  tbat  calmM  for  Itsteninir  years  tbe  mind, 
Nor  erer  heard  amid  tbe  storm  of  zeal. 
His  mental  eye  first  lanch'd  into  tbe  deeps        40 
Of  bonndless  etber ;  where  unnnrober*d  orbs»* 
Myńads  on  myriads,  tbrough  tbe  pstblcss  sky 
1  Wrring  roli,  and  wind  their  steady  way. 
Tbere  he  tbe  fiill  consentiog  cboi^  bebeld ; 
Tbere  first  discem'd  tbe  secret  band  of  loTe, 
The  kind  attraction,  that  to  central  snns 
Binds  cireling  eartbs,  and  world  wiih  world  onitcs. 
Instructed  thence,  be  gr^at  ideas  form'd 
Oftbewbole-moving,  allioformingGod,  50 

The  Sun  of  beings !  bcaming  unconfinM 
Light,  Ufe,  and  iovc,  and  erer-actire  power : 
Wbom  non^t  can  image,  and  who  best  approTes 
The  silent  worsbip  of  tbe  morał  beart, 
Thatjoys  in  bounteods  Hea?en,  and  spreftds  the  joy. 
Kor  scomM  tbe  soaring  sagę  to  stoop  to  liie. 
And  bound  bis  reason  to  the  iphere  of  man. 
He  gave  the  four  yet  reigning  virtues  name  ^ 
IiMipir'd  tbe  ftody  of  tbe  finer  arts, 
Tbat  civiU<e  manklnd,  and  laws  devts*d  60 

Where  with  canlightm^d  jntticc  mercy  mis^d. 


He  er'n,  into  his  tender  system,  took 
\^liate\*er  sbares  tbe  brutbcrbood  of  life : 
He  taught  tbat  life*s  indissoluble  flame, 
From  brute  to  man,  and  man  to  bmte  agaii^ 
For  ever  shifting,  nins  tb*  etemal  round ; 
Tbencfr4ry'd  against  tbe  blood-poUnted  mcal, 
And  limbs  yot  quiTenng  witb  some  kindred  soal, 
.To  turn  the  homan  beart     Delightful  tmtb ! 
Had  he  bebeld  tbe  living  chain  ascend,  1^ 

And  not  a  cireling  form,  but  rising  wbole. 

**  Aniid  these  smali  republics  one  aroae. 
On  yellow  Tyber's  bank,  almi^hty  Romę, 
Fated  for  me.     A  nobler  spirit  VRnn'd 
Her  sons ;  and,  rous*d  by  tyrants^  DoUer  slill 
ltbum'd  in  Brutus;  tbe  proud  Tarq«ins cbes^d, 
Witb  all  their  crimi^fl  ^  bade  radiant  eras  tiie. 
And  the  long  boucurs  of  the  consul-line. 
.  '*  Here^  frum  tbe  fairer,  not  tbe  greater,  pim 
Of  Hiec-ce  I  \'aryM ;  w.bose  unmiicing  states,     N 
Dy  tbe  kcen  soul  of  emulation  piere*d^ 
Long  wag*d  alone  tbe  bloodless  war  of  arts, 
And  their  best  empire  gain*d.     But  to  diffiise 
0*er  men  an  empire  was  my  purpose  now : 
Te  let  my  martiat  mąjesty  abroad ; 
Into  the  vortez  of  one  state  to  draw 
Tbe  whole  mix'd  fotce,  and  liberty,  on  Eaith ; 
To  conąuer  tyrants,  and  set  nations  free. 

"  AIready  have  I  given«  with  tlytng  tońcie 
A  broken  tIcw  of  tbis  my  amplcst  rmgn.  90 

Kow,  while  its  6rst,  last,  periods  you  snrrejr, 
Mark  bow  it  labouring  rosę,  and  rapid  feil. 

"  Wben  Romę  in  noon-tide  empire  grs^  ths 
world. 
And,  soon  aa  ber  resistless  legions  shone^ 
The  nations  stoop*d  around ;  thoogb  tben  appeu^d 
Her  grandeur  most,  yet  in  ber  dawn  of  po«fr, 
By  many  a  jealoos  equal  people  press'd, 
Tben  was  the  toil,  the  migh^  stnigglc  then; 
Tben  for  eacb  Roóian  I  an  bero  toU  i 
And  e%*ery  paaring  snn,  md  latian  scene^       101 
Saw  patriot  rirtues  tben,  and  awfnl  deeds, 
That  or  suTpass  tbe  faith  of  modem  timcs, 
Or,  if  believ'd,  with  sacred  horrour  strike^ 

"  For  then,  to  prove  my  most  exalted  povcr, 
I  to  the  point  of  fuli  pcrfection  pusb*d, 
To  fondnesB  or  eotbusiastic  zeal, 
Tbe  great,  the  reigning  passioo  of  tbe  liree. 
That  godlike  passion  !  wbich,  tbe  bonnds  of  sdf 
Divinely  bursting,  the  wbole  poblic  takes 
Into  the  beart,  eńlarg*d,  and  buming  bigh      110 
With  the  mix'd  ardour  of  annumber'd  sdYCS; 
Of  all  who  salebeneatb  the  Toted  laws 
Of  the  same  parent  state,  fraterau,  lirę. 
From  tbis  kind  sun  of  morał  naturę  ilow'd 
Yirtues,  tbat  shine  the  Ugbt  of  buman  kind. 
And,  rayM  tbrough  story,  warm  remotest  tine. 
These  virtnes  too,  reflected  to  their  sonroe, 
Increa8*d  its  flame.    The  social  chaim  went  rami, 
Tbe  fair  idea,  morę  attractive  stiU^ 
As  morę  by  Yirtue  mark^d :  tiU  Romans,  all    Itt 
One  band  offri<mds,  unoonąuerable  grew.   [wsee, 

"  Hence,  wben  their  country  lais^d  herpbantife 
The  Toice  of  plending  Katnre  was  not  he«d ; 
And  in  their  henrts  the  latjiers  throbb'd  no  mors: 
Stem  to  themseWes,  bot  gentle  to  tbe  wbole. 
Hence  sweetenM  psin,  the  lusury  of  toi) ; 
Patience,  that  baffled  Fortnne'8  otmost  rsge; 
High-minded  Hope,  wbich  at  the  lowest  ^b, 
When  Brennos  conquer'd,  and  wben  GsnMsUed, 
The  braTcat  impulse  fslt,  nad  flGoni*d  óttftk»  Ul 
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M  OH  Ihe  ▼wK|oi8b'd,  Uke  desoending  Heawiiy 
Thdr  dewy  mercy  dńpp'd,  their  boinity  beitai'd, 
Aad  hff  Uke  Imbouring  hśod  wcra  erowns  be8tow'd. 
Fruitfal  ci  men,  henee  haid  laboriout  life, 
'WUch  no  &Ugiie  ean  ąuell,  no  season  pierce. 
Hence,  Independenoe,  witb  hit  Uttle  pl«mt*d, 
8«me,  sod  sei^«uAdrat,  like  a  god ; 
In  whom  ComiptioD  oould  not  lodge  on«  chann, 
Whae  he  bis  lioiiest  rooto  to  gold  preferrM ;     140 
Włiile  inily  rich,  and  by  his  Sabinę  field, 
The  num  iBaintain^d,  the  Roman'i  splendour  all 
Wai  in  the  poblic  ireahh  and  gloiy  plac^d : 
Or  rendy^  n  nwgh  swatn,  to  guide  the  plough; 
Or  elte,  the  pniple  o*er  bis  tboolder  thrown, 
In  long  mnjeatic  flow,  to  nile  the  state, 
WHh  Wiadom'!  pnreiteye;  or,  clad  intteel. 
To  drive  the  iteady  battle  on  the  foe. 
Hence  every  pasion,  eT'n  the  proodett,  tloopM, 
To  oommoD  good :  CamiUns,  thy  rcvenge ;      150 
Thy  glory,  Fabins.    All  submiw^e  hence, 
CopauU,  dktaton,  atill  lesIgnM  theńr  nile» 
The  ^rery  moment  thaft  the  lawa  ocdam'd. 
Thoiigh  Cooąncst  o^erthem  clapp^d  ber  eagle-wings, 
Her  iaareb  wreathM,  and  yok^d  her  mowy  iteeds 
To  the  triomphal  car;  aooo  aa  eipir^d 
The  intest  hoor  of  tway ,  taught  to  aabmit 
(A  hasder  IcMon  that  thau  to  ooromand) 
Into  the  priTate  Roman  sunh  the  chieŁ  159 

If  Rom«  wm  senr^d,  and  glorions,  carelesa  they 
By  whom.  Thcir  conntry^s  famę  they  dccmM  their 
Andy  aboive  envy,  in  a  riva]'8  traan,  [own ; 

Simf  the  lood  Ifia  by  tbemseWet  detenr'd. 
Hence  matchlem  conrage.    On  Cremera^s  bank, 
Hence  leli  the  Fabii;  hence  the  Dedi  dy'd  { 
And  Cartint  pliiiąg'd  into  the  flammg  guUl 
Hence  Regnlas  the  waveiing  &then  firm'd. 
By  dreadidl  conmel  never  given  before, 
Por  Rooian  hononr  sned,  and  1^  own  doom. 
Henoe  he  smtain'd  to  daie  a  death  pcepar'd     170 
By  Punic  ragę.    On  earth  his  manly  look 
Rełentless  fis^d,  he  from  a  last  embrace. 
By  chaint  poUoted,  pat  hii  wi£e  aside^ 
Hi«  Uttle  children  ciimbing  for  a  kisi  i 
'  Then  dumb  throogh  rows  of  weeping  wondering 
-    A  new  illostrioua  esile !  pfei8'd  akM^.      [frienda. 
Nor  less  impatient  did  be  pierce  the  crowda 
Oppoaing  bia  retom,  thao  if,  escap^d 
Fiom  kmg  litigious  miitt,  be  glad  ibraook 
The  noiay  town  a  wfaile,  and  city  cknid*  180 

To  breath  Yenafrian,  or  Tarentine  air. 
Need  I  theie  high  partieolan  reoount  ł 
The  meanest  bomm  feH  a  tbiist  for  fhme ; 
Flłgfat  their  wortt  death,  and  shame  their  c»ly  fear. 
Life  had  no  cbarmt,  nor  any  terroart  fate, 
Wben  Home  and  glory  calPd.    Bot,  in  one  ^tew, 
Mark  the  rare  boast  oif  tbeie  uneqi]al'd  timei. 
Agea  revolT'd  aninllyM  by  a  crimee 
.   Aibea  reign'd,  and  acaroely  needed  lawt 
To  bind  a  race  elated  with  the  prid*  19Ó 

Of  ▼irtue,  and  diidainiag  to  deacend 
To  meannetg,  mntual  violence,  and  wrongs. 
Wbite  war  anmnd  them  rag^d,  in  h^ipy  Romę 
,■  All  peaceftil  amilM,  all  save  the  pasńng  dooda 
That  often  hang  on  Fkeedom't  jealona  brow  I 
And  hir  nnblemiih'd  centariei  elapsM, 
When  not  a  Roman  bied  bot  in  the  field. 
Their  Tirtoe  inch,  that  an  nnbalanc^d  atafee, 
Still  between  noble  and  plebeian  tott. 


Was  thence  kept  firm,  and  with  triumpbant  prow 

Rode  out  the  itonna.  Oh  thoogh  tbe  oatire  feod% 

That  ffom  the  flrrt  their  conttitntion  ihook, 

(A  latent  min,  growing  aa  it  grew) 

Stood  on  tbe  tbreatening  point  of  civil  war 

Ready  to  roih :  yet  could  the  lenient  voice 

Of  Wildom,  aoothing  the  tumoltaooa  aoul, 

Tbose  aona  of  virtue  calm.    Their  generona  heartfg 

Unpetrify'd  by  telf,  m  naked  lay. 

And  teosible  to  truth,  that  o'er  the  ragę  SIO 

Of  giddy  factton,  by  oppreańon  awelPd, 

PreTaiPd  a  limple  rabie,  and  at  once 

To  peace  recover'd  the  divided  ttate. 

But  if  their  often-cheated  hopea  refua^d 

The  sootblng  touch ;  atill,  in  tbe  love  of  Romę, 

Tbe  dread  dictator  foood  a  rare  reiooree. 

Was  she  aasaulted  ?  was  her  glory  8tain'd  ? 

One  Gommon  <)uarrel  wide-inflam'd  the  whole* 

Foes  in  the  foruni  in  the  field  were  friends,  • 

By  Bocial  danger  bound  ;  each  fbod  for  eaeh,  SSO' 

And  ibr  their  dearest  country  all,  to  die, 

"  Thus  np  the  bill  of  empire  skw  they  toil'd : 
Till,  the  bold  sommit  gainM,  the  thousand  atatet 
Of  proud  Itsiia  blended  into  one ; 
Then  o^er  the  nationa  they  resistless  msh*d. 
And  touchM  the  limits  of  the  iailtng  world. 

"  Let  Fancy'8  eye  the  distant  Hnes  unitę. 
See  that  wbich  borders  wild  the  western  maiq, 
Where  storma  at  laige  resonnd,  and  tides  immense : 
Fmm  Caledonia's  dim  oerulcan  coast,  930 

And  motst  Hiberaia,  to  where  Atlas,  lodgM 
Amid  the  restless  douds,  and  leaning  hea^en, 
Hangs  o^er  the  deep  that  borrows  thenoe  its  namo.' 
Mark  that  opposM,  where  fint  the  spiinging  Mom 
Her  roaes  theds,  and  shakes  aroand  her  dews : 
Prom  the  dire  deserts  by  the  Gaspian  laT*d, 
To  where  the  Tigris  and  Euphrates,  joinM, 
Impetuoos  tear  the  Babylonian  plain ; 
And  blest  Arabia  aromatic  breathes. 
See  that  dividing  fkr  the  wateiy  north,  S40 

Parentof  floedsT  from  the  mąjestic  Rfaine, 
Brunk  by  Bata?ian  meadn,    to  where,   se^en- 

mouth'd, 
In  Euxine  wayes  the  flasbing  Danube  roara  $ 
To  wbrtre  the  frown  Tanais  scarcely  ytirs 
Tbe  dead  Meotic  pool,  or  the  long  Rha, 
In  the  black  Scythiari  seb  hit  torrent  throws. 
Last,  that  beneath  the  buming  sonę  bebold. 
See  where  it  runs,  ftom  tht!  dcep-looded  plaioa 
Of  Mauritania  to  the  Ubjran  sands,  , 

Where  Ammon  lifts  amid  the  torrid  waste        850 
A  verdant  isle,  with  shade  and  fbuntain  firesh  ; 
And  larther  to  the  fuli  Egyptian  shore, 
To  where  the  Nile  finom  Etbiopłan  douds. 
His  never-drain'd  ethereal  urn,  desoenda. 
In  this  rastspace  what  rariottstonguea,  and  states  1 
What  bounding  rocks,  aad  moontains,  fioodsand 


At  flow^d  the  wava  of  flnctnaling  powar^ 


SOO 


What  poiple  tyraatt  ąuelPd,  and  nationa  freed ! 
"  O^er  Greece  deaoended  chief,  with  steitith 
The  Roman  bouoty  in  a  flood  of  day :         rdirine, 
As  at  ber  Isthmian  gamet,  a  fiiding  pomp  I     2GQ 
Her  full-asBembled  youth  innumerous  swarm'd. 
On  a  tribunal  rais'd  Flaminiaf  sat ; 
A  ▼ictor  he,  ftom  the  deep  phalanx  piere*d 
Of  iron-ooated  Maoedon,  and  back 
The  Orecian  tjrrant  to  his  bounds  repelPd. 
In  tbe  high  thoughtiess  gaiety  of  gnme, 
While  sport  alone  their  unambttious  hcarta 
PosBctt*di  the  tuddtn  tmmpet^  toonding  hoarte. 
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Bade  Słteoce  6*tT  the  bright  asembly  nAga* 
.Tbca  thus  a  herald.—*  To  the  sUtes  of  GreeceHO 
Tlie  Roman  people,  uQConfin'd,  restore 
Their  coontrk-s,  citit-s,  liberties,  and  laws  : 
Taxe8  remit,  and  ^rrisons  withdfaw.* 
The  crowd  astonishM  balf,  and  half  informM, 
Steryd  dnbious  roimd ;  tome  que8tion*d,  aome  ex- 

claim^d, 
(like  one  who  dreaming,  between  hope  and  fear, 
Is  łost  in  anubus  joy)  '  Be  that  again> 
Be  that  again  procIaim'd,  distinct,  and  loud.' 
Loud,  and  distinct,  it  was  again  procUum^d ; 
And  8tłU  as  midnight  in  the  rural  shade,  280 

When  tbę  ^ale  slumben,  they  ibe  words  dp%'0ur'd. 
A  wbile  8evere  amazement  held  tbem  mute, 
Then,  bnnŁing^  broad,  the  boundlesa  shout  to 

HeaveQ^ 
From  many  a  thonsand  hcaiU  ecstatic  iprung. 
On  every  hand  rebellowM  to  their  joy 
The  sweiling:  tca,  the  rocks,  and  \ocal  bills  : 
Thróogh  alł  ber  turrets  stately  Corinth  shook ; 
And,  from  the  void  above  of  shatterM  air, 
The  ilitting  htrd  fell  breathless  to  Łhc  groimd.   290 
What  piercing  bliss !  how  keea  a  sense  of  famę, 
Did  then,  Plaminius,  reach  tfay  inmoet  soul ! 
And  with  what  deep-felt  glory  didat  thou  then 
Eacape  the  fondness  of  transporttHl  Greece ! 
Mtx'd  In  a  tempeft  of  superior  joy, 
They  Icft  the  tports  ;  like  Baccjhanals  they  flew, 
Each  other  straining  in  a  strict  embrace, 
Kor  Btraią*d  a  slave ;  and  loud  acclaims  till  night 
Bound  the  proconiurs  tent  repcated  rung.        299 
Tben,  crown'd  with  garlands,  .came  Ibe  festive 

Hours; 
AndjnusłC,  tpafkling  winę,  and  conrerae  warm, 
Tlieir  raptures  wak'd  anew. — *  Ye  god&t*    they 

cry»d, 
'  Ye  guaniian  gods  of  Greece !  And  are  we  free  ? 
Was  it  Dot  madness  deem'd  the  very  thonght  ł 
Jind  is  it  frue  ?  How  did  we  purchase  chaiiis  ? 
At  #hat  ą  dire  expenae  of  kindred  blood  ? 
And  are  they  now  dissokM  ?  And  scarce  one  drop 
For  the  fair  first  of  blessings  have  we  paid  ? 
Courage,  and  conduct,  in  the  doubtful  field, 
When  rages  wide  \he  storm  of  niiogling  war,    310 
Are  rare  indeed ;  but  how  to  generouS  ends 
To  tum  saocesa,  and  conqu(sŁ,  rarer  still : 
That  the  great  gods  and  Komatis  only  know. 
Iives  tbere  on  Eartb,  almost  to  Greece  unknown, 
A  pedple  so  tnagnanimous,  to  qait 
Their  native  «oil,  trarerse  the  stormy  decp, 
And  by  their  błcŃod  and  treasure,  spent  for  ns, 
Kedeem  our  states,  our  liberties,  and  lawa ! 
Tbere  does !  tbere  does !  oh,  savrour  Titus !  Romę !' 
'Thus  through  the  happy  night  they  pourM  tlieir 
And  in  my  last  reflected  beams  rejoic'd.        f  souIh, 
As  when  tlie  shepherd,  on  the  muuntain  brow,d22 
Sits  piping  to  his  floc^ks,  and  gamesomc  kids  ; 
Mcantime  the  Sun,  beneath  the  green  £arth  sunk, 
Slants  opTard  o^er  the  scenę  a  parti ug  gleam  : 
8hort  is  the  glo^  that  the  mountain  gilds, 
Plays  on  the  glittcring  flocks,  and  glads  the  swain; 
To  aestem  >K-orlds  irrevocabłe  rolPd, 
Rapid,  the  source  of  light  rerałls  his  ra3%" 

Herę  interposing  I. — "  Oh,  q'ieen  of  men !  530 
Beneath  whose  sceptre  in  ea^ential  rights 
£qual  they  live ;  tbou':h  plaoM,  for  common  good, 
Yarious,  or  in  subjection,  or  command ; 
And  tbat  by  common  choice :  alas !  the  scenę, 
Witk  Tirtue,  IratdMii,  aod  with  glory  biicht, 
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Streams  into  blood,  md  darkeas  iato  woe.** 

Thus  abe  pursued. — "  Neąr  this  great  era 

Began  to  feel  the  swift  approacb  of  £ate, 

IThat  now  ber  viŁal8  gain!d ;  sŁill  morę  ńd  morę 

Her  deep  divisłons  kindling  into  ragę,  340 

And  war  with  cbaios  and  desolation  cbarg*d. 

Fron^jan  uaęqual  balance  of  ber  sous 

Tbese  fierce  contęntions  spmng;  and,  as  increas^d 

This  bated  inequality,  morę  fieice 

They  flam*d  to  tumult.     Indepeudenoe  fiulM  } 

Herę  by  luxurious  wants,  by  real  tbere ; 

A|»d  with  this  virtue  erery  ¥irtae  aank, 

Ab,  with  the  sliding  rock^  tbe  pile  snstainM. 

A  last  attempt,  too  late,  the  Gracchi  madę, 

To  fix  the  flying  scalę,  and  poiae  tbe  state. 

On  one  side  sweird  artstocratic  (rnde ; 

With  Usury,  tbe  YiUain  !  wboae  fell  gripe 

Bends  by  degrees  to  basenem  the  fiee  soul  ^  ' 

And  Luxury  rapacious,  cruel,  meaii, 

Mother  of  vice  1  whileon  the  cther  crcpt 

A  popu  lace  in  want,  with  pieasnre  fir^d ; 

Fit  for  proscriptkms,  for  the  darkest  deeds, 

As  the  proud  feeder  bade:  inconstaot,  bliod, 

Deserting  friends  at  need,  and  dQp'd  by  fiws; 

Loud  and  sedicious,  when  a  chief  inspir^d 

Their  headlong  fury,  but,  of  bim  depriT^d, 

Already  slaves  tbat  Uck'd  the  aconrging  haiod. 

This  firm  republic,  that  against  the  blast 
Of  opposition  roae ;  that  (like  an  oak, 
Nurg*d  on  feracious  Algidum,  wboae  bongfas 
Still  stronger  shoot  beaseoth  the  rigid  axe} 
By  loss,  by  siąugbter,  from  tbe  steel  itsdf, 
Ev'n  foroe  and  spirit  drew ;  smit  with  the  cala, 
The  dead  serene  of  proaperoas  fortunę,  pmM. 
Nought  now  ber  weighty  legions  coukl  opposp  '^3^ 
Her  terrour  once  on  Afiric*i  tawny  sliore, 
Now  smokM  in  dust,  a.stabling  now  finr  wohes; 
And  every  dreaded  power  receiY'd  the  yoke. 
Besides,  destructive,  from  tbe  00Qquer*d  cast, 
In  tbe  soft  plunder  came  that  worst^oC  plagoei, 
That  pestilencc  of  mind,  a  feverM  thirat 
For  the  false  joys  whicb  lumiry  prepares: 
Unworthyj«|*8l  that  wasteful  leave  befaiad 
No  mark  of  honoar,  in  refiecting  hOur, 
No  aecret  ray  to  glad  the  consdous  aoiil ; 
At  once  involving  in  one  ruin  wealth. 
And  wealth-acquiring  powers:  wbile  stnpid  self, 
Of  narrow  gust,  and  hebetsting  senae 
Derour  the  nobier  faculties  of  blias. 
Hence  Roman  virtue  slacken'd  into  sloth  j 
Security  reUx'd  the  softenmg  state ; 
And  the  broad  eye  of  govemment  lay  cloi^d; 
No  morę  the  laws  inviolable  reign*d. 
And  public  weal  no  morę :  but  party  rag^d; 
And  partia]  power,  and  licence  anrestrain^d, 
Let  discord  through  the  deathful  city  looae. 
First,  mild  Tiberius,  on  thy  sacred  bead 
Tbe  fury's  vengeanca  fell ;  the  fint,  whose  blood. 
Had  sińce  the  coosnls  stain^d  cotttendiqgiSoai& 
Of  precedent  pemicious  I  with  thee  bied 
Tbree  bundred  Romans ;  with  tby  brother,'oext, 
'fliree  tbousand  morę;  till,  into  batties  tiim'd 
Debates  of  peace,  and  forcM  tbe  trembling  lavs, 
Tbe  £[>rum  and  comitia  horrid  grew^ 
A  scena  of  barter*d  power,  or  reeking  gore.     400 
V.'hen,  hatf-asbam'd,  Comiption^s  tbievish  arts. 
And  rufiian  force  began  to  sap  the  mounds 
And  nviiesty  of  laws ;  if  not  in  time 
RepressM  severe,  for  human  aid  too  stroog 
l'he  torrent  toius,  aud  owibcui  Ihe  ahole. 
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**  Thus  luYury,  dtssension,  a  nux*d  ragę 
Of  boundless  pleasnre  and  of  bouodless  "wcalth, 
Want  wis  bing  change,  and  waste  repairiog  war, 
Rapine  for  evcr  lost  to  peaccful  toil, 
Goilt  unatonM,  profase  of  blood  reraige, 
Comiptioii  all  avow'd,  and  lawless  force, 
Kach  heightening  each,  alternate  shook  the  state. 
Meantiine  ambition,  at  the  dazzling  head        41 1 
.  Of  hardy  legions,  with  the  laurels  beap^d 
And  spoil  of  nations,  in  oae  circliDg  blasŁ 
Combiii^d  in  ranous  storm,  and  from  its  base 
Tlie  broad  republic  torc.    By  virtue  built, 
It  touciiM  theskiea,  and  spread  o'er  8helter*d  Earth 
Aq  arapłe  roof :  by  virtue  too  tustain*d. 
And  balancM  steady,  every  tempest  simg 
Iimoxious  by,  or  bade  it  firmer  stand. 
£ut  when,  with  sudden  and  enormous  change,  420 
The  first  of  mankind  sunk  into  the  last, 
As  once  in  virtue,  co  in  Vłce  extreine,  - 
Tbis  univer9al  fabric  yielded  loose, 
Before  ambition  still;  and  tbundering  down, 
At  last,  beneath  ita  ruins  cru«h'd  a  world. 
A  cooquering  people,  to  theinselves  a  prey, 
Must.ever  falł ;  when  their  Tictorious  troops, 
.  In  blóod  and  rapine  8avage  grown,  c&n  find 
Ko  Jand  to  sack  and  pillage  but  their  own. 

*'  By  brutal  Marius,  and  keen  Sylla,  first    430 
EfTusId  the  deluge  dire  of  civil  blood, 
Unceafling  woes  began,  and  tbis,  or  that, 
(Deep-drenching  their  revenge)  nor  virtue  spar^d, 
Nor  sez,  nor  age,  nor  qualiŁy,  nor  name, 
TiU  Romę,  into  an  human  shambles  turn^d, 
Madę  deserts  Jovely. — Oh,  to  wcll*eani'd  cbalns 
De?oted  race  l^^lf  no  tnie  Roman  then,  • 
■  ho  Scaevola  there  was,  to  raise  for  Me 
A  yengcful  hand :  was  there  no  father,  robb'd 
Of  blooming  youth  to  prop  bis  witber^d  agę  ?    440 
No  son,  a  witnćss  to  his  hoary  sire 
lu  dutt  and  gore  defilM  i  no  friend,  forlorn  ? 
Ko  wretch  tbat  doubtful  trembled  for  buDoself  ? 
Kone  brave,  or  wild»  to  pierce  a  monster's  beart, 
Who,  heaping  horrour  round,  no  morę  descrrM 
The  sacred  shelter  of  the  laws  he  spum'd  ? 
Ko.     Sad  o'er  all  profound  dcjection  sat, 
And  nenrełess  fear.    The  siave'9  asylum  theirs : 
Orflight,  ill-judging,  that  the  timid  back 
Turas  w«ak  to  slaughter ;  or  partaken  guilt.    450 
In  Tain  from  Sylla^a  vanity  I  drew 
An  uneiampled  de^.    The  power  re8igii'd, 
And  all  unhopM  tbe  common-wealth  restoi^d, 
Amaz'd  the  public,  and  eirac'd  his  crimes. 
Through  Btreets  yet  streaming-frpm  his  murderous 
Unann'd  he  stray'd,  unguar^,  unassail^d,  [hand 
And  on  the  bed  of  peace  his  aahes  (aid : 
A  grace,  which  I  to  his  demission  ga^e. 
But  with  him  dyM  not  the  despotic  soni. 
Ambition  saw  that  stooping  Romę  could  bear  460 
A  master,  nor  had  virtue  to  be/ree, 
Hence,  for  succeeding  yean,  my  troubled  reign 
No  certain  peace,  no  spreading  prospect,  knew. 
Destruction  gatherM  round.     Still  the  black  soul, 
Or  of  a  Cataline,  or  Rullus,  swełPd  • 

With  feil  designa ;  and  all  the  watcfalul  art 
Of  CicefO*demanded,  all  the  force, 
AU  the  itate-wielding  magie  of  his  tongue ; 
And  all  the  thunder  of  my  Cato^s  zeak 
With  these  I  linger^d ;  ttll  the  fiame  anew       470 
Biurst  pat  in  blaze  immedse,  and  wrapt  tbe  world. 
Tbe  shameful  contest  sprang,  to  wfaom  mankind 
Shoold  yield  the  aeck:  to  I^MDpey,  ivbo  conceard 
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A  ragę  Impatient  of  an  e(|uft1  nattie ; 

Or  to  the  nobler  Csesar,  on  wbosć  brov 

0'er  daring  rice  deluding  rirtue  smił'dy 

And  who.  no  less  a  vain  superior  scom'd. 

Botb  bied.,  but  bied  in  vain-.     New  traitors  rosę, 

The  V€nal  vfiLL  be  boughł,  ike  base  have  lords. 

To  these  vile  wars  1  Icft  Emibitious  Slaves ;        480 

And  from  Philippi's  field,  from  where  in  dust 

The  last  of  Romans,  matchless  Brutus !  lay, 

Spread  to  the  north  untamM  a  rapid  wing. 

'*  What  though  the  first  smooth  Csesar^s  arta 
Merit  and  \irtue,  simulating  me }  [care9B'd> 

Severely  tender !  cruelly  humane ! 
The  chain  to  clinch,  and  make  it  softef  sit 
On  the  new-broken  still  ferocious  State. 
From  the  dark  third,  succeeding)  I  beheld 
Th'  imperial  monsters  alł.-^A  race  on  Earth    490 
Vindictivc,  sent  the  scourge  of  human-kind  ! 
Whoseblind  profusion  drain'd  a  bankrupt  world  ^ 
Whosc  hist  to  forming  Natute  seems  disgrace  i 
And  whose  infemal  ragę  bade  every  drop 
Of  ancien t  blood,  that  yet  retain*d  my  flame« 
To  that  of  Pffitus,  in  the  peaceftil  bath, 
Or  Rome^s  aflfrighted  atreets,  Inglorious  flow» 
But  almost  just  the  meanly-patient  deatb, 
Tbat  waits  a  tyrant^s  unprevented  stroke. 
Titus  iadeed  gare  one  short  evening  gleam ;     5O0| 
Morę  cordial  felt,  as  in  the  midat  it  spfead 
Of  stoitn,  and  horrour.    Th^  delight  of  men  ; 
He  who  the  day,  when  bis  o*erflowing  hand 
Had  madę  no  happy  heart,  concluded  lost  i 
Trajan  and  he,  with  the  mild  sire  and  son. 
His  son  of  virtue  !  ea8*d  awhile  mankind ) 
And  art&  revivM  beneath  their  gentle  beam« 
l'hen  was  their  Ust  efifoit :  what  sculpture  rais*d 
To  Trajan^s  glory,  ibllowing  triumphs  stole ;     509 
And  misM  with  Gothic  forms,  (the  cbissers  shame) 
On  that  triumpbal  arch,  the  foftns  of  Greece.  ^ 

"  Meantime  o'er  rocky  Thrace,  and  the  deep 
Of  gelid  Hemus,  I  pursued  my  flight ;  [vale9 

And,  piercing  farthest  Scythia,  westward  swept 
Sarmatia,  trayersM  by  a  thousand  8ti'eam8. 
A  sulien  land  of  lakea»  and  fens  ithmense, 
Ofrocks,  resounding  torrents,  glootny  heaths. 
And  cruel  deserts  black  with  soundbg  pine  ; 
Where  Naturę  frowns:  though  aometimes  into 

amiles 
She  softens ;   and  immediate,  at  the  toncb  530 
Of  Southern  gales,  throws  from  the  sudden  glebę 
Luxuriant  pasture,  and  a  waate  of  flowen. 
Buty  cold-comprest,  when  the  whole  loaded  heareh 
J>escends  in  snow«  lost  in  one  white  abrupt, 
Uea  undistmguish^d  earth ;  and,  aeizM  by  frost, 
Lakesy  headlong  atreams,  and  floods,  anid  oceant 

sleep, 
Yet  there  life  głowa ;  the  fiirry  miUions  there, 
Deep-dig  their  dens  beneath  the  sbeltering  snowi  s 
And  there  a  race  of  men  prolific  swarma. 
To  YarioUB  pain,  to  little  pleatnre  ns'd }  530 

On  w  bom,  keen-parching  beat  Riphsan  winda ; 
Hard  like  their  soil,  and  like  their  climate  fierc^ 
I1ie  oursery  of  nations  !-^Tbeae  I  roua'd, 
Drove  land  on  land,  on  people  people  piour'd  ; 
Till  from  almost  perpetual  night  they  bioke* 
Aa  if  in  aearch  of  day ;  and  o*er  the  banka 
Of  yielding  empire,  otUj  alave-6U8tain'd; 
Resistless  rag'd,  in  vengeanoe  urg*d  by  me. 

<'  Long  in  the  baibaroua  heart  the  buryM  seed^' 
Of  freedom  lay,  for  many  a  wintery  age ;        540 
Aad  though  my  •pirit  worVd|  by  slow  degreęi^ 
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Konght  bat  ita  pridc  ftn<l  6ercenas  y«t  appttrM. 
Then  was  che  nighi  of  time,  Łhat  parted  worlds. 
I  quitŁed  Eartb  the  wbile^    As  when  tbe  uibcs 
Aenat,  wam*d  of  risin^  wtnter,  ride 
Ąutumnal  wind«,  to  warmer  dimates  borne ; 
So,  arts  and  each  good  genius  io  my  train, 
I  cat  tbe  closthg  gloom,  and  soai^d  to  Hearen. 
''  In  tbe  bńght  regions  there  of  purest  day. 
Far  ot^er  soenes,  aod  palaces,  arue,  550 

Adorn'd  profuM  «-ith  othcr  arts  diviiie. 
AH  beauty  here  below,  to  them  comparM, 
Would,  like  a  rosę  beforetbe  ipid-day  Sun* 
Sbrink  up  its  bloiaom  ;  lika  a  bubbie,  bre»k 
Tbe  pasiing  poor  magnificence  of  kings; 
For*  there  the  King  of  Natore,  in  fuU  44ase, 
Calłs  every  splendour  fortb ;  and  there  his  ocmrt 
iUnid  etheręal  powen,  and  Tirtuei,  boldt : 
Ang^l,  archangcl,  tutelary  gods, 
pf  cities,  ndtiont,  cmpires,  and  of  worlds.       560 
But  sacied  be  tbe  Teil,  that  kindly  clouds 
A  light  too  keen  for  mortals :  wrape  a  riew 
Too  softening  fair,  for  tbose  that  here  in  dusi 
Must  cbrerful  toil  out  their  appointed  years. 
A  seme  of  higher  life  would  only  daoip 
Tbe  scbooi-buy^s  task,  and  spoil  bis  playfnl  bonn. 
Kor  oonld  the  cbUd  of  reaaon»  feeble  man, 
Witb  v«gour  througb  tbis  in&nt  being  drodfe ; 
]Did  brigbter  worlds,  their  nnimaginM  blisa 

u  dazaUt  aoA  disaolye  hit  mind."       570 
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'    Ver.  1,  The  last  stniggles  of  liberty  in  Grtfeoe. 

Ver.  15.  A  promofitory  in  Calabria. 

Ver.  39.  Pytbagoras. 

Ver.  34w  Samoa,  OTer  whicb  then  reigned  the  ty- 
fant  Polycrates. 

Ver.  37.  Tbe  sonthem  paits  of  Italy,  and  Kcily, 
•o  oalled  because  of  the  Gredan  ooloniei  there 
tettied. 

Ver.  38.  Hit  scholan  were  eijotned  silcnce  for 
five  yeart. 

Ver.  57.  The  four  eardinai  Wrtacs. 

Ver.  944.  The  anclent  name  of  tho  Volga« 

Ver.  945.  The  Caspian  sea. 

Ver.  964.  Tbe  king  of  Maood<mia. 

Ver.  986.  The  Isthmian  games  were  cdebr&ted 
jktOorinth. 

Ver.  369.  Carthage. 

Ver.  390.  Tih.  Gracehut. 

Ver.  465.  Pub.  Senrilius  Rullns,  tiibime  of  the 
peaple,  propoaed  an  Agrarian  Law,  la  appearance 
very  adyantageous  for  tbe  people,  but  deitructi?e 
of  their  Uberty  ;  and  wbich  was  defeated  by  tbe 
eloqiieBee  of  (Jeero,  in  his  speech  againit  RnUos. 

Ver.  489.  Tiberius. 

Ver.  496.  Th^asca  P»tU8,  put  to  death  by  Nero. 
ThetliiB  iritroduces  tbe  acoouat  he  gi^es  of  his  deatb 
thus.— •*'  After  haring  inhnmanly  slanghtered  so 
juany  iUustrioos  men,  he  (Nero)  bnmed  at  last 
wHh  a  desire  of  cntting  off  Tirtue  itself  in  the  person 
OfThrasea,  tcc'* 

Ver.  505.  Anioninos  Pius,  and  his  adopted  lon 
Marctts  Aurelins,  afterwaids  called  Antoninus 
Philtfophtti* 

Ver.  511.  Gonrtanthie*s  areh,  to  hvłld  yhich, 
that  of  Ti^iaB  was  destroyod,  scolptnre  having  been 
then  aloost  entirely  kst. 

^er.  515.  UteancientSamiatiacontatnedaTast 
tnet  of  ooantry  mmUng  aU  tteng  Ihft  BorCh  of 
fnmpe,  aad  Aiuu 
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•EtNC  THE  POUa-m  FAST  OT 

UBERT\\ 

A  POEM. 
THE  COHTENTS  OF  PAET  IT. 

oiPFERRłfcc  betwirt  the  ancients  and  modem 
slightly  toucbed  upon,  to  rer.  30.  Oescriptioa 
of  tbe  dark  ages.  The  goddess  of  liberty,  «bo 
during  these  is  supposed  to  haTc  left  Eaitk, 
retums,  attended  witb  Arts  and  Science,  to  m. 
lOa  She  ilrst  desoends  on  Italy.  ScuiptnR, 
Painting,  and  Architecture  fis  at  Romę,  to  t^ 
vire  tbeir  8everal  arts  by  the  great  moddiflf 
antiąutty  tbcre,  wbich  many  barbanms  ioTsacai 
had  not  been  able  to  destroy.  Tbe  rerin]  of 
these  arts  marked  out  That  somethaei  sm 
roay  flourish  for  a  while  under  despotic  gowm- 
ments,  thougfa  nerer  the  natnral  and  sienoiai 
prodoction  of  them,  to  rer.  954.  Leaininf  bępH 
to  dawn.  The  Mose  and  Science  aitead  Uberty, 
wbo  in  her  pTX>gres8  towards  Great  BritainniMs 
ieveral  iree  states  and  cities.  TheM  enamntled, 
to  ver.  381.  AaUior*s  eaclamation  of  joy,  opea 
seeing  tfa«  British  seas  and  ooasts  riie  in  ^ 
▼ision,  wbich  patnted  whatewr  the  gpddea  of 
Liberty  said.  She  resnmcs  her  nairalka.  Tbs 
Genius  of  the  Deep  appears,  and,  sdihwiii| 
liberty,  associates  Ornat  Britain  into  hit  doni 
nion,  to  Ter.  451.  liberty  reoeiTed  aad  oos- 
gratutated  by  Britannia,  and  the  natjvaGaii 
or  Yirtues  of  the  island.  These  descńbel  Aoi- 
mated  by  the  prasence  of  liberty,  they  bcgii 
their  operations.  Their  beoefioentinfiaaneooa- 
trarted  with  the  works  and  delanons  of  oppoa^^ 
demoos,  to  Ter.  696.  Condndes  with  sa  sb> 
stract  of  the  EogUsh  htstory,  maik«g  tte 
sereral  advanoesof  liberty,  dowatohOTeoa* 
plete  establishment  at  the  Reyohitioo. 
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paar  ir. 

Strocic  with  the  rising  scenę,  thns  I  aansM: 
**  Ah,  gbddess,  wbat  a  change  *.  Is  Eaitbtbei 
Of  tbe  same  kind  the  nithless  raor  sfae  feedi  \ 
And  does  the  same  fair  Son  and  ether  spnad 
Round  tbis  vile  spot  their  all^^nliYeningsool? 
to!  beauty  fttils;  loctin  unlo^Pely  forms 
Of  littłe  pomp,  magnifioenoe  no  morę 
Fjcalts  the  mind,  and  bids  the  poblie  smiJe; 
While  to  rapackius  interest  glory  leatei 
Mankind,  said  every  grace  of  Kfo  is  gooe."       M 

To>  this  the  power,  whosa  rital  ndiande  cslb 
From  the  bnite  mass  of  man  an  order^d  irorid: 

"  Wait  till  the  moming  shines,  and  from  tks 
Of  Gothic  darknets  springs  another  day.     [deptfc 
Thie  genin&jdroops ;  the  tender  andent  tarte 
Of  beauty,  then  fresh-blooniing  in  her  prime, 
But  faintiy  trembles  thioagb  the  calioas  soai. 
And  grandenr,  or  of  morals,  or  of  life, 
Sinks  into  safo  porsaits,  and  creepiag  carei. 
Ev'n  cautłous  virtue  aeems  to  sioop  ber  figfcC,  M 
And  aged  life  to  deem  the  generow  deedi 
Of  youth  romantie.    Yet  in  coolcr  thoagbt 
Well-rea9on*d,  in  reaearehes  pierciag  deep 
Tliroogb  Nature'8  woihs,  In  profitable  attt, 
Aad  all  that  calm  eaperience  caa  diidooe, 
(Sknr  guide,  h«t  ffore)  bahold  the  worid : 
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Ssalted  rise,  «ith  otber  honoun  ciown'd ; 
ind,  wbere  my  Spirit  wakes  th6  finer  powers, 
itbmian  laareb  still  afreih  sball  bloom. 

"  ObJiviou8  ages  paas^d  j  while  Eartb,  ibnook  30 
Sy  her  best  g«aii,  lay  to  demoDS  (bul, 
iad  uncbainM  furies,  an  abandonM  prey. 
>ontentioQ  led  the  Tao ;  firat  smali  of  size, 
lut  aooD  dilating  to  tbe  skies  she  tovers : 
[lu^,  mde  aa  air,  tbe  ^vid  fury  spread, 
Ind  higb  h«r  bead  aboTe  the  stormy  clouda, 
>he  blaz^d  ia  omens,  swell'd  the  groaniag  winds 
^itb  wild  sttrmises,  battlings,  sounda  of  war  : 
i^rom  land  to  land  the  maddeninsp  trumpet  blew^ 
^U  pour*d  ber  veiiom  thrpugb  the  heart  of  man.  40 
»hook  to  tbe  pole,  the  north  obey*d  her  calL 
"orth  ruah'd  the  bloody  power  of  Gotbic  war, 
^ąv  agminst  human  kind :  Bapme,  that  led 
^illions  of  raging  it>bben  io  his  train : 
7ii]iateiung,  barbaroiu  Córce,  to  whom  tbe  sword 
s  reasoo,  bonour,  law :  the  foe  of  arts 
ty  moDsters  follow'd,  bideotii  to  behold, 
iat  cUim'd  tbeir  place.    Outra^eous  mix'd  witb 
Lnother  species  of  tyrannic  rale,  [these 

^oknown  befbre,  whose  caocrousshackles  seiz'd  50 
li'  cnve]iom*d  soul :  a  wilder  fiiiy,  she 
'.v*n  o'er  ber  elder  sister  tjrrannizM ; 
>r,  if  perchance  agrced,  inflam^d  her  ragę, 
>ire  was  ber  train,  and  loud ;  the  sable  band, 
*hundering,— <  Sabmit,  ye  laity !  ye  propbane ! 
Eaitb  is  the  Lord'8,  and  tberelore  ours;  let  kings 
lilow  the  common  clalm,  and  half  be  thein; 
f  not,  behold !  tbe  sacred  lightning  flies:' 
•cholaatic  Disoord,  witb  an  hundred  tongnei, 
Wsdencentterłngjanglingwordsobacure,        60 
y^bere  frighted  Reason  never  yet  oould  dwell: 
>f  perempiory  feature,  Cleric  Pride, 
Vlio8e  reddening  check  no  contradiction  bears, 
hid  Holy  Slander,  bis  associate  firm, 
)n  whom  the  Ijfing  spirii  still  descends : 
iiotber  of  tortnrei !  Persecuting  Zeal, 
Ijgh-flashing  in  her  han^  the  ready  toreb, 
>r  poniard  batb*d  in  mibeliering  blood; 
Iell'8  fiercest  fiend !  of  satntly  brow  demure,     70 
lasnming  a  celestial  serapb^s  name, 
^hile  she  beneath  the  blaspbemout  pretence 
>f  pŁeasing  Parent  Hcaren,  the  souree  of  locef 
las  wrought  morę  horrours,  morę  detested  deeds, 
Pbaa  all  the  rest  combinM.     Led  on  by  her, 
Ind  wild  of  h«aul  to  work  her  fell  destgns, 
}ame  idiot  Saperstition ;  round  witb  ears 
nnumerous  strow*d,  ten  thousand  rronkisb  forms 
iViŁb  legends  plyM  them,  and  witb  tcnetś,  meant 
To  charm  or  scare  the  simple  tnto  8laves, 
ind  poison  reason;  gross,  she  swallows  all,       80 
^he  most  absurd  believing  cver  most. 
iroad  o'er  tbe  whole  her  univeraal  night, 
!'be  gloom  still  doubling,  Ignorance  difl\ós'd. 

Nought  to  be  seen,  but  risionary  monks 
*o  oouncits  strolling,  and  embroiling  creeds ; 
toditti  saints,  disiarbing  distant  lands ; 
knd  mukoown  nations,  wandering  for  a  borne, 
kil  lay  rerersM :  the  sacred  arts  of  mle 
;*ura'd  to  flagitious  leaguea  agahist  mankind, 
knd  arts  of  plander  morę  and  morę  avow'd  j       90 
*iire  plain  dcrotion  to  a  tolemn  farce } 
To  holy  dotage  Tirtoe,  er^n  to  gnile, 
Tomorder,  and.a  mockery  of  oaths ; 
)rave  ancient  freedom  te  the  ragę  of  sla^et, 
Prond  of  tbeir  state,  and  fighting  for  tbeir  cfaMOf; 
diBhoiioitt'd  colinifg  to  tb*  bnro^s  trade, 


To  ciTil  broił ;  and  glory  to  romance. 
Thus  human  life  unhing*d  to  ruin  reePd, 
And  giddy  Beason  totter*'d  on  her  throne. 

Ąt  last  HeaTeo^s  best  inexplicahle  scheme,    100 
Diśclosing,  bade  new  brightening  eras  sniile. 
The  high  command  gone  forth,  Arts  in  my  traln. 
And  azure*mantled  Science,  swift  we  spread 
A  sounding  pinion.     Eager  pity,  mixt 
With  iodignation,  urg*d  her  downward  flight. 
On  Latium  first  we  stoop*d,  for  doubtful  life 
Tbat  panted,  sunk  beneath  nnnumber'd  woes. 
Ah,  poor  Italia !  what  a  bitter  cup  [Hans, 

Of  vengeance  hast  thou  drain'd  !  Goths,  Yandals, 
Lombards,  barbarians  broke  frum  every  land,  110 
How  many  a  ruffian  form  hast  tboa  behełd ! 
What  horrid  jargons  beard,  whcre  ragę  alone 
Was  all  thy  frighted  ear  could  compr  hend ! 
I  How  freąuent  by  the  red  inhuman  hand, 
Yet  warm  with  bcother's,  husband's,  father's  blood. 
Hast  thou  thy  matrons  and  thy  virgins  seen 
To  violation  dragg^d,  and  minglc^d  death  ! 
Wbttt  oonflagrations,  eartbąuakes,  ravage,  floods, 
HaTe  turnM  thy  cities intostony  wilds  j 
And  sttccoorless,  and  bare,  the  poor  remains    120 
Of  wretches  forth  to  nature's  common  cast ! 
Added  to  these,  the  still  continupd  waste 
Of  inbred  foes,  that  on  thy  Titals  prey, 
And,  double  tyrants,  seize  tbe  yery  soul. 
Where  hadst  thou  treasnrt^  for  this  rapine  al?        ^ 
These  bungry  myriads,  tbat  thy  bowels  tore, 
Heap*d  sack  on  sack,  and  bury'd  in  tbeir  ragę 
Wonders  of  art ;  wbence  this  grcy  scenę  a  minę 
Of  morę  than  gold  becomes  and  orient  gems, 
Whpre£g]rpt,  Oreece,  and  Romę,  united  glow.  130 
**  Herę  Scnlpture,  Pamting,  Architecture,  bent 
From  ancient  niodels  to  restore  tbeir  arts, 
Remain^d.    A  little  tracę  we  how  they  rosę. 

"  Amid  the  hoaiy  ruips  Souipture  first, 
Oeep-digging,  firom  tbe  cavem  dark  and  damp, 
Their  grave  for  ages,  bid  her  marble  race 
Spring  to  new  lighL     Joy  sparkted  in  her  eyes. 
And  old  remembrance  thriird  in  eyery  thought, 
As  she  the  pleasing  resolrectjon  saw. 
In  leaning  site,  respiring  from  bis  toils,  140 

The  weli-known  bero,  who  deliTcrM  Greece, 
Hts  ample  chest,  all  tempested  with  foitee, 
Unconquerable  rear'd.     Sho  saw  the  hcad, 
Breathing  the  bero,  smali,  of  Grecian  size, 
Scaroe  morę  cxten8ive  tban  the  sinewy  neck ; 
The  spreading  shoulders,  muscołar,  and  broad  j 
The  whole  a  mass  of  swelling  sinews,  touch^d 
Into  harmoniottsshape;  she  saw,  andjoy'd. 
The  yellow  hunter,  Meleager,  rais*d  [150 

His  beanteous  front,  and  tmrongh  tbe  finish'd  wholt 
Shows  what  ideas  smiPd  of  old  in  Gn  ece. 
Of  raging  aspect,  rush'd  impetuous  forth 
Tbe  Gladiator.     Pitylesa  bis  look. 
And  each  keen  sinew  bracM,  the  stonn  of  war» 
Rnffling,  o'er  all  his  nenrous  body  firowns. 
The  dying  Otho  from  tbe  gloom  she  drew. 
Supported  oa  his  sbortenM  arm  br  Jeans, 
Prone  agonizing ;  with  incumbent  fate, 
Heary  declines  bis  bead ;  yet  dark  beneath 
The^suffering  feature  sullen  ▼engeanee  lowers,  160 
Shame,  indignation,  unaccomplish'd  mge. 
And  still  the  cheated  eye  escpects  bis  fali. 
All  conquest-f)usli*d«  from  prostrate  Pytbon,  ćame 
The  Quiver'd  God,    In  graceful  act  be  stands^ 
His  arm  estended  with  the  slackenM  bow. 
light  flo»f  bil  «iqr  robę,  and  foir  display* 
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A  manIy«8often^4  ^>nn-   1*he  bloom  of  gods 

$eems  yOuthful  o'er  the  beardless  ch<%k  to  ware. 

His  features  yet  heroic  ardour  warms ; 

And  sweet  subsiding  to  a  native  smile,  170 

Miict  with  the  joy  elatmg  coDquest  gires, 

A>  scatter^d  frown  exalt8  his  ndatchiess  air. 

Oa  Flora  iBov*d  ;  her  futl-proportion'd  limbs 

Kiee  through  the  mantle  fluttering  in  the  breeae. 

The  queen  of  Love  arose,  as  from  the  deep 

She  sprung  iu  all  the  melting  pomp  of  cha  mis. 

Bashfuł  she  bends,  her  well-taught  look  aside 

Tums  in  encbanting  guise,  where  dubious  inix 

Vain  consctous  beauty,  a  dissembled  sense 

Of  modest  shame,  and  slippery  looks  of  love.  180 

The  gazer  grows  enamour'd,  and  the  sŁone, 

As  ifexulting  in  its  conąuest,  smiles. 

&o  tum'd  each  limb,  so  swellM  with  sofleniifg  art, 

That  the  deluded  eye  the  marble  doubts. 

At  last  her  utmost  master-piece  she  fbund, 

That  Maro  fir*d  ;  the  miserab^ e  sire, 

Wrapt  with  his  sons  in  fate'8  severest  grasp. 

The  setpents,   twisting  round,  their  stringent  fblds 

Inextricable  tie.     Such  passion  here,  t 

Such  agonies,  such  bittemess  of  pain,  190 

Seem  so  to  tremble  throogh  the  tortur*d  stone, 

That  the  touchM  heart  engrosses  all  the  vtew. 

Almost  unmarkM  the  best  proportions  pass, 

That  ever  Greece  beheld;  and,  seen  alone, 

On  the  rapt  eye  th'  imperions  passions  setze : 

The  father'8  double  pangs,  both  for  himself 

And  sons  conYuls'd  :  to  Heaven  his  nteful  look, 

Imploring  aid,  and  half-accasing,  cast; 

His  fell  despair  with  indlgnation  mixt, 

As  the  strong-carltng  monsters  from  his  side     200 

His  full-extcnded  fury  cannot  tear* 

Morę  tender  t()uch'd,  with  Yaried  art,  bis  sons 

AU  the  soft  ragę  of  younger  passions  show. 

In  a  boy'8  helpless  fate  one  siiiks  opprcssM  1 

Wbile,  yct  mipiercM,  the  frighted  otlier  tries 

His  foot  to  steal  out  of  the  horrid  twine. 

"  She  borę  no  morę,  but  straight  from  <}othic  rust 
Her  chisel  clearM,  and  dnst  and  fragments  drove 
Impetuous  round.     S«ccessive  as  it  went, 
Prom  son  to  son,  with  morę  enlivenłng  touch,  210 
Prom  tho  brut<»  rock  it  calPd  the  bruathing  form ; 
Till,  in  a  legislator'8  a^ful  grare 
Drcss'd,  Buonarott  bid  a  Moses  rise, 
And,  looking  love  immens^*,  a  Savionr-God. 

"  Of  these  obsoi  vant,  Paintinj?  feit  the  fire 
Bum  inv/ard.     Thpn  er>tatic  she  diiTus'd 
The  canvas,  seizM  the  pallct,  with  quirk  hand 
The  colours  brew'd  ;  and  on  the  void  e'\pinse 
Her  gay  crcation  pour*d,  her  mimie  world. 
Poor  was  the  mann«r  of  her  eldcst  race,  2'20 

Barrcn,  and  dry  ;  j«st  struggiing  frorń  the  taste, 
That  had  for  ages  scar'd  in  cloysters  dim 
The  aupcrstitious  h^jrd  :  yet  glorious  t!\rn 
Wtjre  deemM  their  works  ;  whcre  uiidevelop'd  lay 
The  futurę  wonders  that  enrichM  mankind, 
And  a  new  light  and  grace  o'er  Kuro]»e  cast. 
Arts  gradual  galher  streams.     Ealar^^ing  this 
To  each  his  port  jon  of  her  varions  gifrs 
The  goddess  dealt,  to  nonę  indufging  all ; 
No,  not  to  Raphael.     At  kind  distance  słill  ^230 
Pfrfectron  stnnds,  like  happiness,  to  tcin^t 
Th'  eternal  chaso.     In  elegant  design 
lmproving  Naturę;  in  ideas  fair, 
Or  great,  eztracted  from  the  fine  antiąue ; 
Inałutudft,  <'xpress4on,  airs  divine, 
Her  sons-óf -Romę  and  Floreiu>vbore  the  yńze,  ■ 


To  those  of  Ycntce  she  the  magie  art    * 

Of  colours  melting  into  cołours  gave. 

Tbeirs  too  it  was  by  one  embracing  mass 

Of  Itght  and  shade  that  settles  round  the  whcde,  240 

Or  varies  tremnlous  from  palt  to  part, 

0'er  all  a-  binding  harmony  to  throw, 

To  caise  the  picture,  and  repose  the  sight 

The  lombard  school  succeeding,  mingled  both. 

*'  Meantime  dread  fanes,  and  palaces,  arooiid, 
Rear^d  the  magnific  front.     Mostc  again 
H<*r  universal  lang^iage  of  the  heart 
Renę  w 'd  ;  and,  lising  from  the  plaintive  Tale, 
To  the  fuli  concert  spread,  and  solemn  quire. 

"  £v*n  bigots  smiPd ;  to  their  protection  took  250 
Arts  not  their  own,  and  ftom  tbem  borrow'd  pomp: 
For  in  a  tyranfs  garden  these  a  while 
May  bloom,  though  freedom  be  their  parent  spiL 
**  And  now  confest,  with  genlly-glowing  gieam, 
The  moming  shone,  and  westward  stream*d  itslight 
The  Muse  awoke.     Not  sooner  on  the  wing 
Is  the  gay  bird  of  dawn.     Artleas  her  voice, 
Untaught  and  wild,  yet  warbling  through  thevoodi 
Romantic  lays.     But  as  her  nortbem  coone 
She,  with  her  tutor  Science,  in  my  train,       S60 
Ardentpursu*d,  her  strains  morę  noble  grew:- 
While  reason  drew  the  plan,  the  heart  mformM 
The  morał  page,  and  fancy  lent  it  graoe. 

"  Romę  and  her  circling  descrts  cast  behiod, 
I  passM  not  idle  to  my  great  sojoum. 

"  On  Amo's  fertile  plain,  where  the  nchTiafl 
Luxtfriant  o'er  Etrurian  mountains  totcs,  \ 
Safe  in  the  lap  reposM  of  private  bliss, 
I  smali  republics  rais'd.    Thrice  happy  ther  ^ 
Had  sociai  freedom  bound  their  peace,  and  arts,  STO 
Instead  of  ni  ling  power,  ne*er  meant  for  tbem, 
'  EmployM  their  liltle  cares,  and  !«av'd  their  fete. 
*'  Bcyond  the  rugjfed  Apennines,  that  roił 
Far  through  Italian  bounds  their  wavy  tops. 
My  path  too  1  with  public  blessings  strow>d ; 
Free  States  and  cities,  where  the"  Lombard  pisifl, 
In  spiteof culture  n^ligent  and  gross,^ 
From  her  deep  bosom  pours  unbidden  joys. 
And  grcen  o'er  all  the  land  a  garden  spreads* 

"  The  barrcn  rocks  themselres  beneath  my  foot 
Relenting  bloomM  on  the  Dgufian  sbore.        2S1 
Thick-swarmii^  people  there,  like  enimets,  aeiz^ 
Amid  surrounding  cliffs,  the  scattcr'd  ^lots, 
Which  Naturo  left  in  hor  destroying  ragę. 
Madę  their  own  flelds,  nor  sighM  for  other  laadŁ 
There,  in  \v  bite  prospect,  from  the  rocky  hiU, 
Gradual  dt  scendiiic  to  the  shelter'd  slłore. 
By  me  proud  (icnoa^s  marble  turrets  rosę. 
And  while  my  gennine  spirłt  wannM  her  loos, 
Beneath  her  Dorias,  not  unworthy,  she  290 

Vy'd  for  the  trident  of  the  hanow  seas, 
Ere  Britaiii  yet  had  openM  all  the  main. 

'*  Nor  be  the  then  triumphant  statc  forgot,  [rtill, 
Where,  pułhM  from  pUinder*d  earth,  a  remuast 
Inspir*d  by  niP,  through  the  dark  agr^  kept 
Of  my  old  Roman  flame  some  spark?  ali%e : 
The  ieeming  god-buift  city  !  which  my  hand 
Deep  in  the  bósom  fixM  of  wondering  seas. 
Aston IshM  mortals  saiPd,  with  pleasing  awe, 
Around  the  sca-girt  walls,  by  Neptune  ftoc*d,  901 
.4nd  down  the  briny  strect ;  where  on  each  kałKl, 
Amazing  seen  amid  unstable  waves, 
The  splendid  palące  shines ;  and  nsingtides, 
The  grec*?!  steps  marking,  murmur  at  the  dcor. 
'To  this  feir  ąueen  of  Adria^s  stormy  gulf, 
The  mart  of  natiotis  \  long,  ob«lient  sear 
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!oira  all  the  treatfure  of  the  radiant  Eaat ; 
Jut  ijow  no  morę.    Tlian  ope  great  tjTant  woree  *  • 
Whoee  shmr^d  oppresbion  lightcns,  as  diffus^d) 
Sach  subject  tearing,  many  tyraota  roee.     .     310 
rhe  leaat  the  proudest  Join'd  ia  dark  cabal, 
rhey  jealous,  watchful,  sileot,  and  seyere, 
^t  o'er  the  whole  iDdiaaohible  chaint :    •     » 
rhe  softer  sbackles  of  luxurious  ease 
rhey  likewise  added,  tosecure  Łheirsway. 
rhua  Yenioe  faiater  shines ;  and  commerce  thos, 
!)f  toil  impatient,  flags  the  drooping  sail. 
Sunting,  besides,  his  ancient  bounds,  he  took 
i  larger  circle  j  found  another  seat,  > 

dpening  m  thousand  ports,  and,  charm'd  with  Łoił, 
KlM>m  nothing  can  dismay,  far  other  sons.      321 
*'  The  mountains  theo,  clad  with  etemal  snów, 
^oiifes8*d  my  power.   Deep  as  the  rampant  rocks. 
By  Naturę  thrown  insuperable  round, 
[  plmoted  there  a  leagae  of  iriendly  states, 
And  bade  plain  freedom  their  ambition  be. 
There  in  the  vale»  where  mral  Plenty  fdls,   [hom, 
From  lakes  and  meads,  and  furrowM  fields,  her 
Chief,  where  the  Leman  pure  emits  the  Rhone, 
Rare  to  be  seen  I  nnguilty  cities  rise,  330 

Citiea  of  brothers  formM :  while  equal  life, 
Accorded  gractous  with  revołving  power, 
Maintaias  them  free  ;  and,  in  their  happy  streeta, 
Nor  cniel  deed  nor  misery  is  known. 
For  ralour,  iaith,  and  innocence  of  life, 
1tenown'd,  a  rough  laborious  people,  there,    * 
Not  oniy  giTe  the  dreadful  Alps  to  smile. 
And  preas  their  culture  on  retiring  snows ; 
Bat,  to  firm  order  train'd  and  pattent  war, 
They  likewise  know,  beyond  the  nerve  remiss  340 
Of  mercenary  force,  how  to  defcnd 
The  taateful  IitŁle  their  bard  toil  has  eam'd. 
And  the  proud  arm  of  Bourbon  to  defy. 

**  £v'n,  cbeer^d  by  me,  their  shaggy  mountains 
Morę  thaa  or  Oallic  or  Italian  plains  i        [charm. 
And  sickening  fancy  oft,  wben  absent  long, 
Pines  to  behold  their  Alpine  view8  again : 
The  hoUow-winding  stream :  the  valc,  £ur  spread, 
Amjd  an  amphitheatre  of  hills :  [springa : 

Whence,    Tapour-wingM,    the   sudden   tempest 
From  aCecp  to  steep  ascending,  the  gay  train   351 
Of  ibgt,  thick-rollM  into  romantic  shapea : 
•The  flitting  cloud,  againat  the  summit  dash'd.; 
And,  by  the  Sun  ilłuminM,  pouring  bright 
A  gemmy  shower :  hung  o*er  amazing  rocka, 
The  mountain  ash,  and  solemn-soonding  pine : 
The  snow-fed  torrent,  in  white  mazes  tust. 
Down  to  the  elear  etberial  lakę  below  : 
And,  high  o'er«topping  all  the  broken  scenę, 
The  mountain  fading  into  sky ;  where  shines    360 
On  Winter  winter  shiyering,  and  whose  tóp 
licks  from  their  cloody  magazine  the  snows.         ' 
"  From  these  descending,  as  I  wav'd  m^  coima 
0'er  Tast  Germania,  the  ferocioas  nurse 
Of  hardy  men  and  hearts  affironting  Death, 
i  gave  iome  farour^d  cities  ihere'to  lift 
A  aobler  brow,  and  through  their  swarming  streeta, 
Morę  busy,  wealthy,  cheerful,  and  aliye, 
In  each  contented  face  to  look  my  aouU      [storm, 

"  Thence  the  loud  Baltic  pasśme,  hlack  with 
To  wintpry  Scandinavia's  ntmost  bound  ;  671 

There,  I  the  manly  race,  the  parent-hive 
Qf  the  mnc'd  kiogdoms,  fordyd  into  astata 
Morę  regttlaiiy  free.     By  keener  air 
Their  genius  purgM,  and  temperM  hard  by  trwt, 
Tempett  and  toil  thejr  nerTCSy  the  aow  (if  those 


Whose  onIy  terronr  was  a  bloodleSB  death, 
Thcy  wisc,  and  dauntless,  still  sustain  my  caitse. 
Yet  there  I  fix'd  not.     Tuming  to  the  south, 
The  whisperiug  zcphyrs  sigh^il  at  niy  delay.'*  380 

Herę,  with  the  sbifted  vision,'  burst  my  joy. 
"  O  the  dear  prospect !  O  majestic  view  ! 
Sec  Britain^s  empire  !  lo  !  the  watery  vast 
Wide-wave8,  diffusing  tlie  cerulean  plain. 
And  now,  methinks,  like  clouds  at  distance  seen^ 
Emerging  white  from  deeps  of  ethcr,  dawn 
My  kindred  cliffs ;  whence,  wafted  in  the  gale, 
Inefiable,  a  secrct  sweetness  breathes. 
Goddcss,  forgive  ! — My  heart,  surpnzM,  o^erflows 
With  filial  fondness  for  the  land  you  blen."     390 
As  pftrents  to  a  cbild  complacent  deign 
Appruvance,  tlie  celestial  brightness  smil*d  j 
Then  thus ;  "  As  o^er  the  wave-resounding  de^Bp^ 
To  my  near  reign,  the  happy  isle,  I  stcer^d 
With  easy  wing  ;  behold  !  from  surge  to  surge» 
Stalk'|d  the  tremendous  genius  of  the  deep.  * 

Around  him  clouds,  in  mingled  tempest,  hung; 
Thick  flashing  mcteors  crown'd  his  stanry  ^ead> 
And  rcady  thunder  reddenM  in  bis  band, 
OrfroraitstreamMcomprest  the  gloomy  cloud.  400 
Where*er  he  look'd,  the  trembling  waves  recoil'd. 
He  ueeds  but  strike  the  conscious  flood,  and  ahook 
From  shore  to  shore,  in  agitation  dire, 
It  works  his  dreadful  will.    To  me  his  voice 
(like  that  hoarse  blast  that  round  the  carem  howl% 
Mixt  with  the  murmurs  of  the  fal  ling  maiu) 
Addres8'd,  began— :'  by  Fate  commission^d,  go. 
My  sister-goddess  now,  to  yon  blest  isle, 
Henceforth  the  partner  of  my  rough  domaio, 
Ałl  my  dread  walks  to  Britons  open  lie.  410 

Tbose  that  refulgent,  or  with  rosy  mom, 
Or  yellow  evening,-  flame :  thoae  that,  profuse 
Dnink  by  equaŁor-8uns,  8everely  shine; 
Ol  those  that,  to  the  polea  approaching,  rise 
Tn  billows  rolling  into  alps  of  jce. 
£v'n  yet  untouch'd  by  daring  keel,  be  theirt 
The  rast  Pacific ;  that  on  other  worlds, 
Their  futurę  conąuest,  roUs  resounding  tidei. 
long  I  maintainM  inviolate  my  reign ; 
Nor  Alexander8  me,  nor  Cessars  brav'd.  490 

Still,  in  the  crook  of  shore,  the  coward  sail 
Till  now  low-crept;  and  peddling  commerce  p1y*d 
Between  near-joining  lands.     For  Britons,  chi^, 
U  was  re«erv'd,  with  star-dlrected  prow. 
To  dalre  the  middle-deep,  and  drive  assur^d 
To  distant  nations  through  the  pathless  main. 
Chief,  for  their  iearless  hearts  the  glory  waits, 
Long  months  from  land,  while  the  black  stormy  nigbr 
Around  them  rages,  on  the  groaning  mast 
With  unshook  knee  to  know  their  giddy  way ;  430 
Tosing,  unqueU'd,  amid  the  lasbingwaye; 
To  laugh  at  dan^er.    Theirs  the  triamph  be. 
By  deep  invention*8  keen  penrading  eye, 
The  heart  of  courage,  and  the  band  of  toil, 
Rach  conquer'd  ocean  staining  with  their  bloojy 
Instead  of  treasure  robb'd  by  ruffian  war, 
Round  social  Farth  to  circle  fiur  exchange. 
And  bind  the  nations  in  a  golden  chain. 
To  thcse  1  bonour'd  stoop.     Rnsbing  to  Ught, 
A  race  of  men  behold !  whose  daring  deecb      440 
Will  in  renown  ezalt  my  nameless  plains 
0*er  those  of  &bUng  Barth,  as  het*8  to  minę 
In  terrour  yieid.    Nay,  could  my  sarage  heart 
Such  glories  check,  their  unaubmitting  soul 
Would  all  my  fury  brave,  my  tampest  dimb. 
And  mi^t  in  spite  ef  me  my  ki^yif^  lorce.* 
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Herę,  waittng  no  reply,  tbe  gliadowy  power 
BasM  the  dark  sky,  aiid  to  tbe  deepi  retumM : 
Wbile  tbe  loud  tbuoder  rattliDg  {rom  his  band, 
Auspicious,  shook  opponent  Gallia'8  shore.       450 

*'  Of  thja  encounter  gtad,  my  war  to  land 
I  qułck  punued,  that  firom  tbe  tBiuuig  aea 
]leceiv'd  me joyous.  Loud  aoclaima  were  heard; 
And  musie,  morę  than  mortal,  warbling,  fiird 
Wlth  pleas^d  astooUhment  tbe  tabouring  hind» 
Who  for  a  while  th>  uofiuishM  furrow  left» 
And  let  tbe  listening  steer  fbrget  his  toil. 
Uoseen  by  gro«8er  eye,  Britannia  breathM, 
Aud  her  aerial  train,  tbese  lounds  of  joy. 
Tuli  of  old  time,  sińce  flrsŁ  the  nishing  flood,  460 
Urg'd  by  Almighty  Power,  this  faypur*d  iślc 
Tum'd  flashing  from  the  continent  aside, 
Ihdented  shore  to  shore  respoasive  still, 
Its  gaardian  she— the  goddess,  whose  8taid|eye 
Beams  the  dark  aznre  of  the  doubtfii!  dawo. 
Her  tresses,  like  a  flood  of  softenM  light, 
Througb  douds  imbrownM,  in  wa^ing  circles  play. 
Warm  on  ber  cheek  sits  b^oty^s  brightest  rosę. 
Of  high  demeanour,  stately,  shedding  grace 
"Wlth  every  motion.     Fali  her  rising  chest ;      470 
And  new  ideas,  from  her  finish*d  shape, 
CharmM  Scnlpture  taking  might  improve  ber  «rt 
Such  the  fair  guardian  of  an  isle  that  boasts, 
Profuse  as  vemal  blooms,  the  fairest  dames. 
High  shining  oo  the  promontory^s  brow, 
Awaittng  me,  sbe  stood  ;  with  hope  infląmM, 
By  my  nuxt  spirit  buming  in  her  sons. 
To  firm,  to  polish,  and  eicalt  the  state. 

'*  The  natłve  Oenii,  round  her,  radiai^t  smird. 
Courage,  of  soft  deportment,  aspect  cahn,       480 
Unboasting,  suffering  long,  and,  till  provok'd, 
As  mil. i  and  harmless  as  the  sporting  child  ^ 
But,  on  just  reason,  once  his  fury  rous*d. 
Ko  Ilon  springs  morę  eager  to  his  prey : 
Blood  is  a  pastime ;  and  his  heart,  elate, 
Knows  no  depressing  fear.    That  Yirtue  known 
By  tbe  rełenting  look,  whose  equal  beart 
For  otbers  feels,  as  for  anotber  self :  . 
Of  Tarioos  name,  as  varioos  objeets  wake, 
Wann  into  actioD,  the  kind  sense  within  :        490 
Wbether  the  blameless  poor»  the  nobly  inaim'd, 
The  loet  to  reason,  the  Jeclm'd  in  |ife, 
Tbe  belpl(>i8  young  that  kiss  no  inotber'a  band, 
And  t)ie  grey  second  tnfancy  of  age» 
Sbe  giTes  in  public  fam{lies  to  tire, 
A  sigbt  to  gladden  Hearen !  wbether  ibe  stands 
l^atr  beckoniog  atthe  hospitable  gate, 
'  And  bids  the  stranger  toke  repose  and  joy : 
Wbether,  to  solące  boneśt  labour,  she 
Eejoices  those  that  make  the  land  r^ice  ;       500 
Or  wbether  to  philoeophy,  and  arta, 
(At  once  the  basis  and  the  finisb'd  pride 
Of  goyemmentaod  life)  she  spreads  ber  band ; 
Nor  knows  ber  gift  profuse,  nor  seems  to'knóWf. 
Douhling  her  boanty,  that  she  gires  at  alL 
Justice  to  tbese  her  awful  presence  join^d, 
The  motber  of  the  state  I  No  Iow  revenge, 
Ko  turbid  passions  in  her  breast  ferment : 
Tender,  serene,  compassionate  of  Tice, 
As  the  last  woe  that  can  afflict  mankind.         510 
She  punisbment  awards ;  yet  of  tbe  good 
Morę  ptteous  stUl,  and  of  the  suflering  whole, 
Awards  it  ann*    So  fisir  her  just  decree, 
^I^hat,  in  his  jadging  peen,  eacb  on  bimi»lf 
Pronounces  bis  own  doom«     O,  happy  land ! 
Yi^iktn  reigns  alone  this  jóstice  of  the  free  I 


'Mid  the  bright  groope  Stoctntf  bs  fhmt, 
Dift]ńve,  rear^d  ;  his  pure  notroabled  eye 
Tbefeuntoftruth.   The  tboughlful  Power,  tpsrt. 
No«r,  pensTe,  cast  on  Earth  bis  fisM  regaid,  5M 
Now,  tOuch'd  celeitial,  laneh'd  it  on  the  sky. 
Tbe  Genius  be  wbenoa  Britain  shines  supremę, 
The  land  of  Kgbt,  and  feetitiade  of  mind. 
He  too  the  fire  of  ^cy  fieeds  intcnae, 
With  all  the  tram  of  passions  thenoe  deii!r'd : 
Not  kindling  quick,  ą  iioiay  transient  Uaze, 
But  gradpai,  siicnt,  lasting,  and  profoand. 
Near  bim  Retirement,  pointing  to  tbe  shade, 
And  Independence  stood :  tbe  genenms  pair, 
That  simple  life,  the  quiet-whispenng  grotę,  530 
And  the  stiU  raptnres  of  the  firee-boni  sod 
To  cates  prefer  by  virtue  bougfat,  not  cani*d« 
Proudly  preier  them  to  the  senriłe  pomps. 
And  to  the  beartembitter^d  joys  of  alares. 
Or  hhottld  the  latter,  to  the  public  scenę 
Demanded,  quit  his  Bylvan  irieiid  a  wbile; 
Nougbt  can  his  Hrmnets  shake,  nothing  soiooe 
His  seal,  still  actiTC  for  the  oommon-weal ; 
No^storray  tyrants,  n«r  oorraption^s  tools, 
Poul  ministen,  dark-working  by  tha  fioroe      5M 
Of  secret^pping  gold.     All  their  \i\e  arts, 
Their  shameful  honoura,  their  perfidious  gifts, 
He  greatly  scoms ;  aiid,  if  ha  mnat  betray 
His  plunder'd  country,  or  his  power  resign, 
A  inoment*s  parley  were  etemal  sbamc  t 
lUustrious  into  pri^ate  life  again, 
From  dirty  lerecs  be  unstain'd  asoends. 
And  Arm  in  |enat«s  stands  the  patriot*s  grenad, 
Or  draws  new  vigour  in  the  peaoeliil  shaide. 
Aloof  the  bashful  Yirtue  h0TeK*d  coy,  550 

ProTing  by  sweet  distrnst  distmsted  wortb. 
Rongb  Labour  clo6'd  the  train :  and  in  his  bsnd 
Rude,  callous,  sinew-swelFd,  and  black  withioil^ 
Came  manly  Indignation.    Spur  be  seems. 
And  morę  than  seems,  by  lawfol  pnde  assurd; 
Yet  kind  at  heart,  and  just,  and  generous,  tbesB 
No  vengeance  lutks,  no  pale  insidious  gali : 
Ev'n  in  the  Tery  luxui7  of  ragę, 
He  ac^ening  can  forgive  a  gaUant  ibe; 
Tbe  nerre,  tupport,  and  glory  of  the  land!    5ft 
Nor  be  Keliglon,  rational  and  free, 
Herę  pass'd  in  silence  ;  whose  enraptorM  eyt 
Sees  HeaTen  wttb  Earth  connected,  hnmaa  this^ 
Link*d  to  dime :  who  iiot  from  senriłe  fear, 
By  riies  for  some  weak  tyrant  inctaise  fit, 
^«  god  of  Love  adores,  bnt  from  a  heait 
Effusing  gladness,  into  pleasing  awe 
That  now  aatonish^d  swells,  now  in  a  eaha 
Of  fearless  confldenoe  that  smiles  serene ; 
That  li^es  detotion,  one  coatinual  hymn,       5^ 
And  f  hen  most  gralefol,  when  Heaven*s  boaatjnait 
Ts  right  toiay^Ł    This  e?er-cbeeTfol  power 
0*er  th^  raisM  circle  ifty'd  «ap«rior  d^. 

"  I  joy 'd  to  join  the  Virtues  wbence  my  leiga 
0*er  Albion  was  to  rise.     Eacb  cbeariag  esch, 
And,  like  tbe  cJTcUng  planeta  Aom  tbe  SoB, 
All  borroHing  beams  firom  me,  a  b4ghten'd  seil 
Impatient  fiPd  na  to  ćommenoe  ouf  toils, 
Or  pleasures  rather.    Łoog  tbe  pungent  time 
Pass'd  Bot  in  matual  bails;  bot,  tbrooghtkelsoJ 
Darting  par ligbt,  washame  Uietbgs awsy.      581 

"  The  Yirtues  opnqo6r  with  a  ^ngle  look. 
Sucb  gcace,  such  bemity,  sucb  Tictorioas  ligU^ 
Live  in  their  paęsence,  stream  ia  erery  ^oce, 
That  the  sónl  won,  enaiDOQr'd,  and  ron^d, 
Orom  theic  own  'mf^9  parę  ethereal  itae. 
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enoe  the  foul  demons,  that  oppose  onr  reign, 

Tould  stiU  from  tu  deluded  mortals  wrap ; 

r  in  gross  shades  they  drown  the  Tisual  ray, 

r  by  tbe  Ibgs  of  prejudice,  where  mix  590 

alsehood  and  tnith  coofininded,  ibil  the  senw 

^th  vaiii  refractod  images  of  bliss. 

ot  chief  around  the  court  of  flatter^d  ktngs 

hey  roli  the  dusky  rampart,  wali  o'er  wali 

f  darkncss  pile,  and  with  their  thickest  shade 

Kure  the  throoe.    No  saTage  Alp,  the  den, 

f  wolTes,  and  bean,  and  monatronstKingsolMcene, 

hat  rex  the  swain,  and  waste  tbe  country  ronnd, 

Totected  Hcb  beneath  a  deeper  clotid. 

et  there  we  soraetimes  send  a  searching  ray.  600 

i,  at  the  sacred  opening  of  the  mom, 

he  pnnrling  race  rctire ;  ao,  pierc'd  serere, 

^fore  cmr  poteot  blaze  these  demona  fly, 

.nd  ałl  their  works  diS8olve. — ^The  w]iiaper'd  tale, 

bat,  like  tbe  febling  Nile,  do  founta  "'  i  knows. 

'aiT-fiac'd  deceit,  wbose  wiły  oonscious  eye 

re'ar  looks  direct  The  tongae  that  licki  the  dust, 

tut,  when  it  safely  dat^,  as  prompt  to  sting : 

'mooth  crocodile  destraction,  w  bose  fell  tears 

^Asnare.     Tbe  Janm  &ce  of  courtly  pride ;     610 

hie  to  superiora  hea^es  submissiTe  eyes, 

)n  hapleaa  worth  tbe  other  aoułs  disdain. 

^boeks  that  for  aome  weak  tendemess,  alone, 

lome  Tirtuous  slip,  can  wear  a  blosb.    Tbe  laugb 

^rophane,  when  midnight  bowls  disclose  tbe  heart, 

U  fttanring  Tirtue,  and  at  Tirtuc's  fools. 

>etermin*d  to<be  broke,  the  plighted  faitb : 

*Tay  morę,  tbe  godJeiB  oatb,  that  knows  no  ties. 

kift-bdzzhig  slander ;  ailky  oioŁhs,  tbat  eat 

in  honest  name.  Tbe  barpy  hand,  and  maw,  620 

3f  aTaricious  Luxury ;  wbo  makes 

rha  throne  his  sbelter,  Tenal  laws  his  fort, 

SnA,  by  bis  serrice,  wbo  betrays  his  king. 

"  Now  tom  your  Tiew,  and  mark  from  Celtic  night 
To  present  grandenr  bow  my  Britain  rotę. 

'*  Bold  were  tboee  Britons,  wbo,  the  careless  sons 
DfNatare,  roam^dtbeibrest^bounds,  atonce 
rbeir  Terdant  city,  bigb-emboweriug  fane, 
^nd  the  gay  circle  of  their  woodland  wars : 
Por  by  the  Druid  taugbt,  that  deatb  bot  sbifts  630 
Tbe  Yital  scenę,  they  that  prime  fear  despis'd ; 
And,  prone  to  nisb  on  steel,  diadain*d  tospare 
An  ill-4av'd  life  tbat  must  again  return. 
Erect  from  Nature^s  band,  by  ty  rant  force. 
And  stUl  morę  tyrant  custom,  unsubdued, 
Man  łmows  no  master  8ave  creatiog  HeaTen, 
Or  such  as  choice  or  common  good  ordain. 
This  generał  sense,  with  which  the  nations  I 
Promiscnous  fire,  in  Britons  bum'd  intense, 
Of  futurę  times  prophetia     Witness,  Romę,   640 
Wbo  8aw'st  tby  Cssar,  from  the  naked  land, 
Wbose  only  forts  was  Britisb  bearts,  repełPd, 
To  seck  Pharsalian  wreaths.     Witness,  tbe  toil, 
Tbe  blood  of  ages,  bootłess  to  secure, 
Beneath  an  empire^s  yoke,  a  stubbom  isle, 
Dłsputed  bard,  and  never  quiŁe  subdued.  [soomM 
Tbe  Nortb  remain'd  untouuhM,  where  those  wbo 
To  stoop,  retłr'd;  and,  to  their  keen  e£R>rt 
Yieldmg  at  last,  iecoii'd  the  Koman  power. 
In  vain,  nnable  to  sustain  tbe  shock,  -  650 

From  sea  to  sea  desponding  legions  rais'd  . 
Tbe  wali  immense,  and  yet,  on  Sommer^s  ere* 
Wbilesportbislambkinsround,  tbeshepherd^sgaie, 
Continual  o^er  it  bunt  tbe  northem  storm, 
As  often,^  ch«ck'd,  receded ;  tbreateniog  boaise 
A  swift  retunii    But  the  derouring  flood 


No  morę  endurM  control,  wben,  to  snpport 
Tbe  last  remains  of  empire,  was  recalPd 
The  weary  Roman,*  and  the  Briton  lay* 
UnnerT*d,  ejthansted,  spiritless,  andsunk.       660 
Great  proof !  bow  men  enfeeble  into  slbyes. 
The  sword  bebind  him  flash'd ;  before  bim  ioar'd, 
Deaf  to  his  woes,  the  deep.     Forlom,  around 
He  roird  bis  eye,  not  sparkling  ardent  flaone, 
As  when  Caractacus  to  oattle  led 
Silurian  swains,  and  Boadicea  taugbt 
Her  raging  troops  the  miseriea  of  ftiaT^.       [beart 
**  Then  (sad  relief!)  from  the  bleak  coaft  that 
Tbe  German  ocean  roar,  deep-bloomittg,  strona. 
And  yellow-hair'd,  the  blue-ey*d  Saxon  came.  670 
He  came  implor^d,  but  came  with  other  aim 
Than  to  protect     Por  oonąoest  and  defeoce 
Suffices  the  samearm.    With  tbe  fierce  raca 
Pour^d  in  a  Iresh  in^igorating  stream ; 
Blood,  wbere  unqueird  a  mighty  tpicit  gknrM. 
Rash  war,  and  perilous  battle  their  delight ; 
And  immature,  and  red  with  glorious  woonda 
Unpeaceful  deatb  their  choice ;  deriTing  thenee 
A  rtght  to  feast,  and  drain  immortal  bowls 
In  Odin^s  hall ;  wbose  blazing  roof  resounds     680 
The  genial  nproar  of  thoae  shades,  wbo  ftdl 
tn  desperate  fight,  or  by  some  bra^e  attempt ; 
And  thougb  morę  polish'd  times  tbe  martial  creed 
Disown,  yet  still  the  fearless  habit  live8. 
Nor  were  the  surly  gifU  of  war  their  alL 
M''łsdom  was  likewise  thcirs,  indulgent  laws, 
The  calm  gradations  of  artruursing  peaee. 
And  matchless  orders,  the  deep  basis  still 
On  which  a^cends  my  Britisb  reign.     Untam'd 
To  the  refining  subtleties  of  slaTes,  690 

They  brought  an  happy  goTemment  akmg; 
Form'd  by  that  freedom,  which,  with  secrotToioe, 
Impartial  Naturę  teacbes  all  ber  sons, 
And  wbicli  of  old  througb   tbe  wbole  Scythian 


I  Btrong  iospir^d.    Monarchical  tbeir  state, 
But  prudently  confin^d,  and  mingled  wise 
Of  eacb  harmonious  power :  only,  too  much 
Imperious  war  into  their  rule  infua^d, 
Prevail'd  their  general-ktng,  and  chieftain-tbanesii 

*'  In  many  a  field,  by  civil  fury  stain'd,       7ci0 
Bied  tbe  discordant  beptarcby ;  and  long 
( Educing  good  from  ill)  the  battle  groan*d  ; 
Ere,  blocNl^cemented,  Anglo-Sasons  saw 
Egbert  and  Peaoe  on  one  united  throne. 

"  No  sooner  dawn'd  the  fair  disclosing  calm 
Of  brigbter  days,  when,  lo  !  the  North  anew» 
Vrith  stormy  nations  black,  on  England  poor^d  - 
Woes  tbe  severe8t  e'er  a  people  felt. 
Tbe  Danish  raren,  lur*d  by  annual  prey, 
Hnng  o'er  tbe  land  incessant     Fleet  on  fleet    710 
Of  barbarous  pirates  anremttting  tore 
The  mtserabłe  coast     Before  them  stalkM, 
Far  seen,  tbe  demon  of  derouring  flame ; 
Rapine,  and  murder,  all  witb  bloo(U>esmear'd, 
Witbout  or  ear,  or  eye,  or  feeling  heart ; 
WhUe  close  bebind  them  marchM  tbe  sallow  power 
Of  desolating  famine,  who  deligbts 
In  graii-grown  cities,  and  in  d^ert  fieldi ;     i 
And  purple-spotted  pestilence,  by  wbom  ^ 

Ev'n  friendship  scar^d,  in  sickening  honronr  ainks 
Eacb  social  sense  and  tendemess  of  life.  721 

Fixing  at  last,  tbe  sanguinary  race 
Spread,  from  tbe  Humber's  loud-resomiding  sbore. 
To  wbere  tbe  Tbames  devolves  bis  gentle  maze^ 
And  with  superiour  ann  tbe  Sozoo  aw'd« 
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But  tupersHtioo  firtt,  and  monkith  dreamt, 
i^nd  monk-directed  cloyster-seeking  kings, 
Had  ate  away  hiś  Tigour,  ate  avay 
His  edge  of  courage,  aod  depress^d  the  tout 
^()f  conquenog  freedom,  u-hich  he  once  respii^d. 
*Thu«  crucl  aj.cs  passM  ;  and  irare  appearM       131 
WhiŁe-Diantled  Peące,  exutting  o'cr  tite  vale, 
Afl  whenwitłL  Alfred,  from  the  wilds  sha  cama 
To  poliCd  cities  and  protected  plains.    • 
Thus  by  d«fgrecs  the  Saxon  empire  sunk, 
Thea  set  cntire  in  Hastings'  bloody  field. 

**  Compandioiis  war  !  (on  Britain's  glory  bent, 
So  Fate  ordainM)  ia  tbat  decisire  day, 
The  haughty  Norman  seiz'd  at  once  wa  isle, 
From  Which,  througb  many  a  century,  ia  vain,  140 
The  Romin,  Sason,  Dane,  bad  toiPd  and  bied. 
Of  Gothic  nations  this  the  finał  burst ; 
And,  mix*d  ańŁh  the  genius  of  these  people  all, 
Thcse  Yiitues  mixM  in  one  exalŁed  stream, 
Herę  the  rich  tide  of  English  blood  grew  fulL 

"  Aifhile  my  spirit  slept;  the  land  a  while, 
Affnghted,  d^oopM  bcneath  despotic  ragę. 
Insitead  of  £dward's  eqaal  gentle  laws, 
Thefuriotts  Tictor^s  partial  will  preraiPd. 
Ali  prostrate  lay ;  and,  in  the  secret  shade,     750 
Beep-stung,  but  fearfiil,  Indispoation  gnaah'd 
HłBteeth.     Offreedom,  property,  despoilM, 
And  of  their  bulwark,  arms ;  with  castłes  crush*d, 
With  ruffians  ąoarteHd  o'er  the  bridled  land ; 
The  Bhivering  wretches,  at  the  curfew  sound, 
Dejected  shrunk  into  their  sordid  beds, 
And,  through  the  moumful  gloom,  of  ancient  times 
Mub*d  sad,  or  dreamt  of  better.     FA'*n  to  fced 
A'  tyrant'F  lOle  sport  the  peasant  8tarvM :     - 
To  the  wild  herd,  the  pastnre  of  the  tamę,       760 
The  eheerful  hamlet,  spiry  town,  was  given. 
And  the  brown  forest  roughenM  wide  arotmd. 
"  But  this  so  dead,  so  vile  submtssion,  long 
Endur^d  not.    Gathcring  force,  my  gradual  flame 
Sbook  off  the  mountain  of  tyrannic  sway. 
UnusM  to  bend,  impatient  of  control, 
Tyrants  themselyes  the  common  tyrant  check'd. 
The  church,  by  kingą  intracŁahle  and  fierce, 
Deny*d  her  portion  of  the  p^lunderM  state, 
Or  teroptcd,  by  the  timorous  and  weak,  770 

To  gain  new  ground,  first  taught  their  rapine  law. 
The  barons  next  a  nobler  Irague  beg'an, 
Both  those  of  Engłisb  and  of  Norman  race, 
Jn  one  fratcmal  nation  bicnded  now, 
/  The  nation  of  the  free  !  prcssM  by  a  band 
Of  patriots,  ardcnt  as  the  Summer'8  nooa 
That  łeoks  deliichted  on.  the  tyrant  see  ! 
Mark  !  how  with  fcigned  alacrity  he  bears 
His  strong  reluctance  down,  his  dark  revenge. 
And  ?ives  the  charter,  by  which  life  indeed       780 
Becomcs  of  price,  a  glory  to  be  man.        [aflirm*d 
"  Through  tliis  and*'throiigh  succecding  reigns 
Thpse  łone:  contested  rights,  the  wholesome  winds 
Of  opposition  łience  b*»gan  to  blow, 
And  oft«*n  sińce  ha^e  lont  the  country  life. 
Before  their  breath  cormption's  inscct  blights, 
The  darkening  clouds  of  €vil  counsel,  liy ; 
Or,  should  they  sonnding  s^elł,  a  putrid  court, 
A  pesfilentłal  ministry,  they  parge. 
And  ventilated  stntet  renew  their  bloom.  790 

**  Though  with  the  temperM  monarchy  heremix'd 
Aristocratic  sway,  the  people  still, 
Ffatter^d  by  this  or  tKat,  as  interest  lean^d. 
Ko  fnlł  perfection  knew.     For  me  rcscrv'd. 
And  for  my  conuiiouSi  was  tbat  glorious  tu  no. . 


They  crown'd  my  first  attentpt,  tu  ataata  iws^ 
The  fort  of  (reedom  I  slow  tilltben,  alooe, 
Had  work'd  that  generał  libeity,  that  soal,     [left 
Which  generous  naturę  breathes,  and  whicb,  whai 
By  me  to  boodage  was  cornipted  Romę,  800 

I  through  the  northem  nations  wide  diffutM. 
Hence  many  a  people,  fierce  with  freedom,  radk'd 
From  the  rude  iron  regions  of  the  North, 
Tolibyan  deserU,  swarm  protmding  swanm^ 
And  pour'd  new  spirit  through  a  slaTish  vorid. 
Yet,  o*er  these  Gothic  states,  the  king  aod  chieb 
Retain'd  the  high  prerogatire  of  war, 
And  with  enormous  property  eDgrois'd 
The  mingled  power.     But  on  Britaimia's  shon 
Kow  present,  I  to  raise  my  reign-began  SIO 

By  raising  the  democracy,  the  third  discWd 
And  broadest  bulwark  of  the  guarded  state. 
Thcn  was  thft  fuli,  the  perfect  plan  disclosM 
Of  Britain*8  matchless  constitution,  mixt 
Of  mutual  checking  and  supporting  poweis, 
King,  lords,  and  commons ;  nor  the  name  df  6m 
DcscrYing,  while  the  rassal-natiy  droop*d : 
Far  Since  the  moment  of  the  whde  tbey  foras, 
So,  as  depressM  or  rais*d,  the  balance  thtj 
Of  public  welfare  and  of  glory  caat«  890 

Mark  from  this  period  the  continua]  pmof. 

'*  When  kłńg9  of  narrow  genius,  minion  rid, 
Neglecting  faithfiil  worth  for  fieiwning  slares; 
Froudly  regardless  of  their  peop1e*s  plaiots. 
And  poorly  passirc  of  insulting  foes  ; 
Double,  not  prudent,  obstinate,  not  firm, 
Their  mercy  fear,  nec<^ssity  their  laith ; 
Instf>ad  of  generous  fire,  prcsumptuoua,  hot, 
Rash  to  resoWe,  and  slothful  io  perform ; 
Tyrants  at  once  and  siałeś,  imperious,  roeu, 
To  want  rapacinus  joining  thamdbl  waste ;      83 1 
By  counsełs  weak  and  wicked,  easy  roos*d 
To  paltry  schemes  of  absołute  command. 
To  seek  their  splendour  in  their  siire  disgraoe. 
And  in  a  broken  ruinM  people  wealth : 
Whcn  such  o*ercast  the  state,  no  bond  of  lofe, 
No  heart,  no  soul,  no  unity,  no  nenre, 
Corobin'd  the  loose  disjointed  public,  lost 
To  famo  abroad,  to  happinesa  at  home.  ft3S 

"  But  when  an  F.dwaitl  and  an  Henry  breath'd 
Through  the  charmM  whole  one  aH*exeftiag  soal  j 
Drawn  sympathetic  from  hią^dark  retnat, 
When  widc-attracted  mcrit  round  them  ^ov'il : 
When  counsełs  just,  exteBsire,  generous  fina, 
Amid  the  maże  of  state,  detcrmin'd  kept 
Some  ruling  point  in  view  :  when,  oo  thestock 
Of  public  good  and  glory  graAed,  ^read 
Their  palms,  their  laurels ;  or,  if  (hence  they slny^d, 
Swift  to  return,  and  patient  of  restraint : 
When  legał  state,  pre-eminence  of  place,        859 
They  8oijrn'd  to  deem  pre-eminence  ofease, 
To  be  luKurious  drone<t|  that  oniy  rob 
The  busy  hlve :  as  in  distinctkm,  power, 
Indulgence,  hononr,  and  adrantaee,  fint; 
When  they  too  olaim'd  in  virtue,  danger,  tul, 
Snperiour  rank ;  with  eqnai  hand,  prepar'd 
To  guard  the  subject,  and  to  quen  the  iue : 
When  such  with  me  their  vitil  r.>flaeDce  shed, 
No  mutter'd  grierance,  hopeless  sigh,  vte  heaid; 
No  foul  distrust  through  wary  srnates  ran,       860 
ConfinM  their  bonnty,  and  their  ardour  qiieoch*<l: 
On  aid,  unqtte^tion*d,  liberał  aid  was  jriven : 
Safe  in  their  conduct,  by  their  valoar  fir'd, 
Fond  where  they  led  victortous  armies  ro&b^d  f 
Apd  Ciessy,  Poitien,  Agmcoort  procUiat 
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What  kingB  ^pported  hf  almighty  lore^ 
And  people  fir'd  with  liberty,  can  do. 

"*  Be  yreWd  the  aavage  reigns,  wben  fcindred  ragę 
The  numerous  ooce  PlantageDets  devour*d, 
A  race  to  vengeance  Tow^d !  and  when,  oppres6'd 
By  priTate  feuds,  almost  extiDgui8h'd  lay         871 
My  qaiverinj?  flame.    But,  in  the  Dext,  bebold  1 
A  cautioos  tyrani  lent  it  oil  anew. 

"  Proud,  dark,  suspicious^broodinco^erbisgold, 
As  bow  to  fix  his  throne  be  jealoiis  cast 
His  crafty  riews  around ;  pierc*d  whh  a  ray, 
Which  on  his  titnid  mind  I  darted  fuli, 
He  mark\l  the  barons  of  excessive  sway, 
At  pleasttre  makin;  and  uiunaking  kings ; 
And  hencc»  to  crosb  these  petty  tyrants^  plann'd 
A,  law,  tbat  letthero,  by  the  silent  waste  881 

Ot  liucury,  tbeir  landed  wealth  diffuse, 
And  trith  tbat  wealth  tbeir  implicated  power. 
By  soft  degrees  a  migbty  change  ensued, 
£v*n  working  to  thit  day.    Witb  streams,  deduc'd 
From  these  diminisVd  floods,  the  country  8inil'd. 
As  wben  impetuous  froni  the  snow>heap'd  Alpf, 
To  vemal  suns  relenting,  pours  the  Rhine ; 
While  undiYided,  oft,  with  wasteful  sweep, 
He  foams  along  ;'but,  through  Batavian  meads,890 
Branch'd  into  fi^r  canals,  indulgent  flows  ; 
Waters  a  thousand  fields;  and  culture,  tradc, 
Towns,  meadows,  gliding  ships,  and  vł)Iasmłx'd, 
A  rich,  a  wondrous  landscape  rises  round. 

'*  His  furioiis  son  the  soul-enstaying  chain, 
Which  many  a  doating  venerable  ag« 
Had  iink  by  link  strong-twisted  round  the  land, 
Siiook  off.     No  longer  could  be  borne  a  power, 
From  Heaven  pretended,  to  deceive,  to  void 
Fach  solemn  tie,  to  plunder  without  bounds,     900 
To  curb  the  generous  soul,  to  fool  roankind ; 
And,  Wild  at  last,  to  plunge  into  a  sea 
Of  blood^  and  horrour.     The  retuming  light, 
Tbat   fint  through  VVi(  kliff  streakM  the  priestly 
Kow  bnrst  inopenday.  Bafdto  theblaze,  [gloom, 
Forth  from  the  haunts  of  superstition  crawrd 
Her  motly  sonSj  fantastic  figures  ali ; 
And,  wide-di&pers'd  tbeir  useless  fetid  wealth 
In  graceful  laboar  bloom'd,  and  fruits  of  peace. 

"  Trade,  join^d  to  these,  on  every  sea  display'd 
A  daring  canva8,  pour'd  with  every  tide  911 

A  golden  flood.     From  other  worlds  were  rolPd 
The  guilty  glittcring  stores,  whose  fatal  channs. 
By  the  plain  Indian  bappily  despis'd, 
Yet  work'd  his  woe ;   and  to  the  blissful  groTtet, 
Where  Natore  liv^d  herself  among  ber  sona. 
And  innocence  and  joy  for  er^r  dwełt, 
Drew  ragę  unknown  to  Pagan  climes  before, 
The  worst  the  zeal  inflam'd  barbarian  drew. 
Be  no  sucb  horrid  commerce,  Britain,  thine !  920 
But  want  for  want,  wiih  mutuąl  aid  supply. 

*'  The  commons  tłxo8enrłcb'd,  and  powerful  grown, 
Against  the  barons  weigh'd.     Eliza  tben, 
Amid  these  doubtful  motions,  steady,  gave 
The  beatn  to  fłx.    She  !  like  the  seuret  eye 
Tbat  nevfcrolosQi  on  a  guarded  world, 
So  sougbt,  so  mark'd;  so  seizM  the  public  good, 
Tbat  self-&upported,  without  one  ally, 
She  aw'd  her  inward,  queird  her  circiing  foes. 
Inspir^d  by  me,  beneath  her  sheltering  ariir»      930 
In  spite  of  raging  unwerndtwiy. 
And  raoging  seas  repress'd,  the  Belgie  sUtet, 
My  bulwark  on  tbe  Contioent,  arose. 
Matchleis  in  aU  tbe  spirit  of  ber  days ! 
WiUk  coofidwcc,  ttobouodfdy  iieiurltts  )mt 


Elate,  her  fenrent  people  waited  gay, 
Cbe^rful  demanded  the  long  threaten'd  fleet. 
And  dash^d  the  pride  of  Spatn  around  tbeir  isle. 
Nor  ceas*d  the  British  thuncłer  berę  to  ragę : 
The  deep,  reclaim'd,  obisyM  its  awful  cali  j       940 
In  fire  and  smoke  Iberian  ports  involv'd, 
The  trembliug  foe  ev*n  to  the  centrę  shook 
Of  tbeir  newHX>nquerM  world,  and  skulking  stola 
By  veering  winds  tbeir  Indian  treasure  home. 
Meantirae,  peace,  plenty,  justice,  science,  arta^ 
With  Bofter  laurels  crown'd  her  happy  reign. 
"  As  yet  uncircumscrib'd  the  regal  power. 
And  wiłd  and  Tague  prerogative  remain'd, 
A  wide  Yoracious  gulf,  where  swallow'd  oft 
The  hclpless  subject  lay.    Tbis  to  reduce  950 

To  the  just  limit  was  my  great  efibrt 

"  By  means  tbat  cvii  seem  to  narrow  m^. 
Superior  beings  work  their  mystic  will  i 
From  storm  and  trouble  tbus  a  settled  calm, 
At  last,  effulgent,  o'er  Britaimia  smiPd.      [came, 
"  Tbe  gathering  tempest,  Heaven-commisiion'd» 
Came  in  tbe  prince,  who,    drunk  with  flattery» 
His  vain  paci6c  caunsels  rulM  tbe  world ;  [dreamt 
Thougb  scom^d  abroad,  bewilder'd  in-amaze 
Of  fraitless  treaties  \  whIle  at  home  en8lav*d,    960 
And  by  a  wortbless  crew  insatiate  drain'd, 
He  lost  his  people's  confidance  and  love ; 
Irreparable  loss !  whence  crowns  beoome 
An  anxious  burden.    Years  inglorious  pas8'd : 
Triumphant  Spain  the  vengeful  dranght  eąjoy^d  : 
AbandonM  Frederick  pin^d,  and  Raleigh  bied. 
But  nothing  tbat  to  these  intemal  broils, 
1'bat  rancour,  be  began  ;  wbile  lawless  sway 
He,  with  his  slavish  doctors,  tryM  to  rear 
On  metapbysic,  on  enchanted  ground,  970 

And  all  tbe  mazy  quibblea  of  the  schools : 
As  if  for  one,  aud  sometirate  for  the  worst, 
Heaven  had  mankind  in  Tengeance  only  madę* 
Vain  the  pretence  !  not  so  the  dlre  effect, 
The  fierce,  the  foolish  discord  thence  deritM, 
That  tean  the  country  still,  by  party-rage 
And  ministerial  clamour  kept  alire. 
In  actłon  weak,  and  for  the  wordy  war 
Best  fitted,  faint  this  prince  pursued  his  claim  : 
Content  to  teach  the  subject  berd,  bow  great, 
How  sacred  he !    bow  despicable  they  !  961 

'*  But  his  unyielding  son  these  doctrines  drank, 
With  all  a  bigot's  ragę  (who  never  damps 
By  reasoning  his  flre) ;  and  what  th^  tanght  ' 
Warm,  and  tenacious,  into  practice  pusb'd. 
Scnates,  in  ▼ain,  their  kindre8traintapply'd: 
The  morę  they  stniggled  to  support  the  laws. 
His  justice-dreadingministeis  tbe  morę 
I)i*ove  him  beyond  their  bounds.  Tir'd  with  the  check 
Of  fuithful   iore,    and  with  the  flattery  pleas^d 
Of  false  designing  guilt,  the  fountain  he 
Of  public  wisdom  and  of  justice  shut.  991 
Wide  moum'd  the  land.     Strait  to  the  roted  aid 
Free,  oordial,  large,  of  never-failing  source, 
Th'  illegal  imppsition  follow*d  harsh, 
With  execration  given,   or  ruthlcss  8queez'd 
From  an  insulted  people,  by  a  band 
Of  the  worst  ruffiana,  those  of  tyrant  power. 
Oppreasion  walk'd  at  large,  and  pour^d  abroad 
Her  unrelenting  train :  informcrs,  spies,  1000 

Blood-hounda,  that  stnrdy  frecdom  to  the  grovf . 
Pursue ;  projectors  of  aggrieving  schemes 
Commerce  to  load  for  unprotecterl  seas. 
To  sell  the  starving  many  to  the  few. 
And  drain  a  thousand  ways  th*  exbausted  land. 
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^T^n  from  ŁhaŁ  heaUng  place,  whenoe  pcaee 

thoułd  flov, 
And  gospel  truth,  inhumftn  bigoŁs  shed 
Their  potson  round ;  and  oa  the  ▼cnał  bench, 
Ittstead  of  ju»tice,  party  beld^  the  scale/ 
And  violence  the  sword.     Afflicted  yean,        tOlO 
Too  patient,  felt  at  last  their  vengeance  fuli. 
**  Mid  the  Iow  murmurs  of  sabmi88i>e  fear 
And  mingled  ragę,  my  Hambden  raisM  his  voice, 
And  to  the  lawa  appcaJM ;  the  laws  do  moie 
In  judginent  sate  behov'd  some  other  ear. 
WhenmBtanŁ  from  the  keen  reMQtive  north. 
By  long  oppreKion  by  religion  rousM, 
llie  gaardian  army  came.     Beneath  its  wing 
Was.callcd,  tbongh  meant  to  fumish  hoetile  ald, 
The  inore  than  Roman  senate.  There  aflamel020 
Brokeout,  that  clcar^d,  consomM,  t<^ew'd  the  land. 
In  deep  emotion  hurlM,  nor  (h-eece,  nor  Romę, 
Indignant  burstiog  from  a  tyrant*«  cbatn, 
While,  fuli  of  me,  each  agitatcd  soul 
Stmng  erery  nerve  and  flamM  in  -eyery  eye, 
Had  e^er  beheld  such  light  and  heat  combinM  ! 
Such  heads  and  hearts  !  such  dreadful  zeal,  led  on 
By  calm  majestic  wisdom,  taught  its  course 
What  nuisance  to  devonr  j  tnch  wisdom  flr^d 
With  unabatiog  zeal,  and^m^d  sincere  1030 

To  elear  the  weedy  state,  restore  the  laws. 
And  for  the  futurę  to  secure  their  sway. 

"  Thia  then  the  purpose  of  my  raildest  soniu 
Bot  man  ia  btind.     A  nation  opce  inflam'd 
(Chief,  should  the  breath  of  factious  fury  blow, 
With  the  wild  ragę  of  mad  enthusiastswelPd) 
Kot  easy  cools  again.     From  breast  to  breast, 
From  eye  to  eye,  the  kindling  passions  mis 
In  hcjghten^d  blaze  ;  and,  erer  wiać  and  jnst, 
High  Hea^en  to  f;raciqus  ends  directs  the  atorm. 
Thus,  in  one  conflagration  Britain  wrapt,        1 041 
And  by  confusioa's  lawless  sona  despoird,  [ground, 
KUic,  lords,  and  commons,  thimdering  to  the 
SucccsiTe,  rush'd — Lo  I  from  their  ashes  rosę, 
Gay-beaming  tadia«t  youth,  the  phocnis-state. 
*'  The  grievous  yoke  of  rafialage,  the  yoke 
Of  priTate  life,  lay  by  those  flames  dii8olv'd ; 
Andy  fiom  the  wastetul,  the  luTurious  king,[bfnd. 
Was  puTcbas^d  that  which  Uught  ihe  young  to 
Stronger  restorM,  t}ie  commons  taxM  the  whole, 
And  built  on  that  etemal  rock  tlieir  power.     1 05 1 
The  crown,  of  ita  bcareditary  wealtb 
))eapoird,  on  aenates  morę  dependent  grew, 
And  they  morę  freqnent,  morę  assurM.    Yet  liv*d, 
And  in  fuH  rigour  spread  that  bitter  root, 
The  pesń^e  doctrines,  by  their  patrons  first 
Oppoa*d  ferociouSy  when  they  touch  tbemidTei. 
This  wild  delnńre  cant ;  the  rash  cabal 
Of  hungry  eourtiera,  raveD0us  for  prey ; 
Tbe  bigot,  restless  in  a  double  chain  1 060 

To  bind  anew  the  land ;  the  constant  nned 
Of  finding  feilhlesi  means,  of  shifting  forms, 
And  llattcring  senates,  to  snpply  his  wiaste ; 
These  tore  aomemoments  from  tbe  careless  prince. 
And  in  his  breast  awak'd  the  kindred  plan. 
By  dangerous  softness  long  be  min'd  his  way  ; 
By  subtle  arts,  dinimulation  deep ; 
By  sbaring  what  eomiption  abower^d,  profuse ; 
By  breathing  wide  the  gay  licentions  plague. 
And  pleasing  mamiers,.fitted  to  deceive.  1070 

**  At  last  snbsided  the  delirioua  joy. 
On  whoae  high  bilkm,  from  the  saintly  reign 
Tbe  nation  drore  too  far.    A  penaion'd  king, 
Against  his  country  bnb*d  by  GaUic  gold ; 


71)e  port  pemicions  sold,  flic  Scylla  since^ 
And  fell  Charybdi;)  of  the  British  seas ; 
Freedom  attack'd  ahroad,  with  aurer  b]ov 
To  cut  it  oiF  at  home ;  the  sa^ionr  leagne 
Of  Enrope  broke ;  the  progreas  eT'n  adTanc^d 
Of  uniTersal  sway,  which  to  reduce  1080 

Such  seea  of  blood  and  treasure  Britain  oOiŁ  i 
The  millions,  by  a  g^nerous  people  giren, 
Or  sąuanderM  vilc,  or  to  cormpt,  disgraoe. 
And  awe  the  land  with  forces  not  their  own, 
EmployM ;  the  darling  church  hereelf  betiayM  ; 
Ali  these,  broad  glaring,  op*d  the  generał  eye. 
And  wakM  my  sptrit,  the  resisting  aouL 

'*  Mild  was,  at  llrst,  and  half  ashamM,  tbe 
Of  senates,  shook  from  the  fantasticdream  [check 
Of  absolute  snbmission,  tenets  vile !  1090 

Which  slarcs  would  blush  to  own,  and  vhicb. 
To  practioe,  always  bonest  Natnre  afaock.  f  redoc^d 
Not  er^n  the  mask  remoT'd,  and  the  fierce  front 
Of  tj^nny  disclosM  ;  nor  trampled  laws; 
Norseiz'd  each  badge  of  freedom  throngh  ihe  (and; 
For  Sidney  bleeding  for  the  unpublishM  page; 
Nor  on  the  bench  aTOw'd  comiption  plac'd. 
And  murderous  ragę  itself,  in  Jefferies'  iKm  ; 
Nor  endless  acts  of  arbitrary  powcr, 
Cruel,  and  false,  could  raisethe  pnblie  ann.  1100 
Distrustful,  sctitter^d,  of  combinhig  ebte& 
Devoid,  and  dreading  blind  rapactoos  war, 
The  patient  public  tums  not,  till  impelPd 
To  the  near  vergc  of  ruin.     Hence  I  nMis'd 
The  bigot  king,  and  hurried  lated  on 
His  measures  immature.     But  chief  his  zeal, 
Out^flaming  Romę  herself,  portentoua  8car'd 
The  troubPd  nation  :  Mary's  borrid  days 
To  fancy  bleeding  rosc,  aiid  the  dire  glare 
Of  Smithfield  lightenM  in  its  eyes  anew.  1110 

Yet  silence  reign'd.     Each  od  another  floowlM 
Ruefttl  amazement,  pressing  down  his  ragę : 
As,  mustering  vengeance,  the  deep  thnndor  frowns, 
Awfiilly  still,"  waiting  the  high  command 
To  spring.  Straight  from  his  country  Europę  saT'd, 
To  8ave  Britannia,  lo  !  my  darling  son, 
Than  hero  morę,  the  patnot  of  mankind ! 
Immortal  Nassan  came.     I  bush'd  the  deep. 
By  deroons  ronsM.  and  bade  the  listed  wioda» 
Still  shifttng  as  beboyM,  with  varions  breatb,  1190 
Waft  tbe  delirerer  to  tbe  longiog  ahore. 
See !  wide  aliro,  tbe  foaming  Channel  brigbt 
With  swolling  sails,    and  all  the  pride  of  war, 
Deligbtfhl  Tiew !  when  Justice  draws  tbe  swoid : 
And,  mark !  diffusing  ardent  soul  aroand. 
And  sweet  contempt  of  death,  my  atreaming  ftsg; 
Ev'n  adrerse  naries  blesa'd  the  bindidg  gale, 
Kept  down  tbe  glad  acciaim,  and  silenA  joy*d. 
ArriT*d,  the  pomp,  and  not  the  waste  of  arnia 
His  progress  mark'd.    The  faint  opposing  bosi 
Foronce,  in  yielding,  their  beat  ridoryfooDd, 
And  by  deaertien  pror^d  esaited  faitb ;  1 13S 

While  his  the  bloodleaa  oonqucst  of  tbe  beart, 
Sbonta  witbont  groan,  and  trimnph  without  war. 
"  Then  dawn*d  the  period  deatinM  to  ooofine 
The  snrge  of  wild  prerogatiTe,  to  raise 
A  mound  restraining  its  imperious  ra^ 
A.nd  bid  the  raving  deep  no  forther  flow. 
NArwen:,  witbout  that  fe«oe,  tbe  swaUowMalałe 
Better  than  Belirian  ^aias  withouttbor  dykes, 
Sustaining  weighty  seas.    Th|a»  oftan  sar^d 
By  morę  than  bnman  band,  the  pablw  saw,    1 141 
And  seizM  the  white-wittgVł  monsent.     l>lca^VI  lo 
l>structive  power.  a-wise  beroic  prlnoe        (yieU 
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▼•n  lent  hłs  aid — ^Thrice  happy  I  did  they  koow 

heir  happinefs,  BriŁannia*8boiixidedkings.[gIoom8, 

Hiat  though  not  their't  the  boast,   in  dungeoa 

e  pluiige  bold  freedom ;  or,  to  cheerlcss  wiJds, 

o  dAy^  hi  BI  from  the  cordial  &ce  of  friend ; 

X  lleree  to  strike  htm  at  the  mi<fnight  hour,  11^0 

y  mandate  błind,  not  justice,  tłiat  delights 

o  dare  th«  keenest  eye  of  open  day. 

Hiat  though  no  flory  to  control  the  laws, 

uĄ.  make  hijuńous  will  th^r  oniy  rule, 

hey  d^em  it !  what  tfaough,  topis  of  wanton  power, 

<estiferoas  armies  swarm  not  at  their  cali ! 

i^hat  thoagh  they  give  not  a  relentle«s  crew 

^  ctvil  furies,  proud  oppreKion's  fangs  ! 

^^  tear  at  pleasure  the  d^ected  land, 

W'łth  9tarving  labour  pąm -ering  idle  waste.     1160 

V>  clothe  the  naked,  feed  the  hungiT,  wipe 

*he  guiltless  tear  from  lone  afflction^ś  eye  ^ 

'o  rańe  hid  merit,  set  th'  alluring  light 

►f  Virtue  hich  to  view  ;  to  noarish  arts, 

>irect  th«  thunder  of  an  injurM  state, 

4 ake  a  whole  glorioos  people  sing  for  joy, 

Hess  haman  kind,    and  tfanragh  the  downward 

>f  fature  times  to  spread  that  b^ter  siin      [depth 

Vhich  lights  up  Britisb  soul :  for  deeds  like  these, 

Pho  dazzlin^  fair  career  unboundcd  lies  ;         11 70 

^hile  (still  supeńour  bfiss!)  the  dark  abrupt 

[s  kindly  barr'd,  the  precipice  of  iii. 

!>h,  1ttXfiry  divine  i  O,  poor  to  this, 

9e  giddy  glories  of  dcspotic  tbrones ! 

By  thia>  by  this  indeed,  is  imagM  Hearen, 

By  bouodless  good,  without  the  power  of  il|. 

'^  Aod  noar  behold  I  exa]ted  as  the  cope 
rhat  swells  immense  oVr  many-peopled  earth, 
And  like  It  (ree,  my  fibric  stands  complete,  1 179 
Ili«  Palące  of  the  Laws.    To  the  fonr  Hcarens 
Pour  gates  łropartml  throW,  unceassing  crowds, 
l^ith.kings  theniselves  tbe  hearty  peasant  mix'd 
Potir  urgent  in.     And  though  to  different  ranks 
Respmnciye  place  belongs,  yet  cqual  spreads 
VhB  shdtermg  roof  o'er  alf;  vhłle  pleuty  flows. 
And  iplad  cotttentment  echoes  round  the  whole. 
yefloods,  de^end!  yewiods,  confirming,  blow! 
Kor  outward  tempcst,  nor  cotrosivatIme/ 
Nought  but  the  felon  undcrmining  hand 
Of  dark  eorruptbh,  can  its  framc  dissoWe,    1190 
Aod  lay  the  tcol  of  a^et  in  tlie  dust." 
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Ver.  49.  Charch  powcr,  or  ecclesiastical  ty- 
?aany. 

Yer.  52.  Ciyil  tyranny. 

yer.  86.  Crusades. 

Yer.  91.'  The  comiption  of  the  charch  of  Ronie. 

Yer.  94.  Yassalage^  wbence  tbe  attacbment  of 
elans  to  their  ehief. 

Yer.  96.  Duelliag. 

Yer.  123.  The  hierarchy. 

Yer.  141.  7*he  Hercules  of  Famese. 

Yer.  153.  The  fighting  gladiator. 

Vęr.  156,  The  dying  gladiator. 

Yer.  164.  The  Apollo  of  Behidere. 

Yer.  175.  Tho  Yenus  of  Medici. 

Yer.  185.  The  groupe  of  Laocoon  and  his  two 
soni,  deitroyed  by  two  serpents. 

Yer.  186.  See  iEneid  ii.  Ter.  199—227. 

Yer.  SOS.  It  Is  reported  of  Michael  Angelo 
^ttonaroti,  the  most  cciebrated  master  ol  mpdem 


401 

scnlpture,  that  he  wronght  with  a  kind  of  inspira- 
tion,  or  enthusiastical  fury,  whlch  prodaccd  the 
effect  here  mentioned. 

Yer.  813,  214.  Esteemed  tbe  two.finest  pieces 
of  modem  sculpture. 

Yer.  344.  The  school  of  the  Caracci. 

Yer.  ^66,  The  river  Aroo  runs  (hrough  FIo- 
rencc. 

Yer.  269.  The  republiesof  Florence,  Pisa,  Łnoca, 
and  Sienna.  They  ibrmerly  hare  had  Tery  crael 
wars  together,  bqt  are  now  all  peaccably  snbject 
to  the  Great  Duke  ef  Tuscąny,  except  it  be  Łucca, 
which  stiłl  maintain$  the  form  of  a  republic. 

Yer.  262.  The  Oenoese  territory  is  reckoned  Tery- 
populous,  bnt  the  towns  and  yiilages  fbr  tbe  most 
part  lie  Ud  among  the  Apcnnine  rocks  and  moun- 
tains. 

Yer.  2S4w  Accordtng  to  Dr.  Buniefs  system  of 
the  deluge. 

Yer.  993.  Yenicewas  the  most  flourishing  city 
in  Burope,  with  vegard  to  trade,  belbre  the  passage 
to  tł>e  East  Indies  by  the  Ckpe  of  Good  Hope,  and 
AmeHca  were  dlsco^ered. 

Yer.  294.  Those  who  fled  to  some  marshes  in 
the  Adriatic  gulf,  from  the  desolation  spreaj  over 
Italy  by  an  irruption  of  the  Huns,  ftrst  founded 
there  this  famous  city,  about  the  beginuing  of  tbe 
fifth  century. 

Yer.  319.  The  main  ocean-    - 

Ibid.  Oreat  Britain.  \ 

Yer.  325.  The  Swiss  Cantons. 

Yer.  329.  Oenera.  sitnated  on  the  Ijtcrn  t>ema« 
nns,  a  smali  state,  but  noble  example  of  the  bless* 
ings  of  civil  and  religious  liberty. 

Yer.  347.  The  Swiss,  after  haTing  been  long 
absent  from  their  natire  country,  are  scizM  with 
snch  a  violent  desire  of  seeinc  it  again.  as  nffecfct 
tbem  with  a  kind  of  languishii^  indispositionf 
called  the  Swiss  sickness. 

Yer.  366.  The  Hans  Towns. 

Yer.  37'2.  The  Swedes. 

Yer.  377.  See  notę  on  verse  678. 

Yer,  624.  Great  Britain  was  peopled  by  the 
Celtie,  orGanls. 

Yer.  630,  The  Druids,  amon?  the  ancient  Gaulf 
and  Britons.  had  the  care  and  direction  of  all  t^ 
ligious  matters. 

Yer.  645.  The  Homan  empire. 

Yer.  6  ^7.  Caledonia,  inhabited  by  the  Scots  and 
Picts ;  whit^er  a  great  many  Britons,  if ho  woułd  not 
snbmit  to  the  Romans;  rctired. 

Yer.  632.  The  wali  of  Serems,  built  npon  A4- 
rian*s  rampart,  whtch  ran  for  etghty  mtles  qnite 
cross  the  cortntry,  from  the  mouth  of  the  Tync  to 
Solway  frith. 

Yer.  654.  Irroptions  of  the  Scots  ani  Picts. 

Yer.  658.  The  Roman  empire  betng  miserably 
torą  by  tbe  northem  nations,  Bdtain  was  fot 
ever  abandoned  by  tbe  Romans  in  the  year  426  ot 
427.  • 

Yer.  662.  The  Britons  applying  to  iEtius  tho 
Roman  generał  for  assistance,  thus  eicprcssed  their 
miserable  eondition.-—  '  We  know  not  which  way  ta 
tnm  us.  The  barbarians  drive  us  to  sea,  and  the 
sea  forces  us  back  to  the  barbarians;  between  whicK 
we  hare  only  the  choiceof  two  deaths,  either  to  be 
swallowed  up  by  the  waTes,  or  butcherod  by  the 
sword.*' 

Yer.  665.  King  of  the  Silnres,  fhmoas  for  his 
great  eypłoits,  aad  accouated  the  bcst  generał 
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Great  Britaia  had  ever  produced.  Hie  Silares 
were  esteemed  the  brave&t  and  most  powcrfdl  of  all 
the  Britons:  they  inhabited  Herefordshire,  RadQor> 
thirc,  BrecknockshirCj  Monmoutlishire,  and  Gla- 
moncansbire. 

Ver.  666.  Queen  of  tbe  Iceni :  her  story  is  well 
known. 

Ver.  678.  -It  is  certain,  ihatan  opinion  was  fixed 
and  generał  ainong  them  (Łhc  GoŁbs)  that  death 
was  but  tbe  eotrance  into  another  life;  that  all 
men  who  lived  lazy  and  unactiTe  lires,  and  died 
natura!  deatbs,  by  sickness  or  by  age,  vent  into 
▼ast  caves  under  ground,  all  dark  and  miry,  fuli  of 
noiflome  creatures  usual  to  such  places,  and  there 
for  ever  grovelled  in  endless  stencb  and  misery. 
On  the  contrary»  ail  who  gave  tbemsel^ea  to  war- 
like  actions  and  enterprises,  to  the  conquest  of 
their  neighbours  and  tbe  slaughter  of  their  enemies, 
and  died  in  battle,  or  of  violent  deatbs  upon  bold 
adrentures  or  resolutions,  went  immediately  to  the 
rast  hall  or  palące  of  Odln,  their  god  of  war,  wbo 
etcmally  kept  open  bouse  for  all  such  guests, 
where  they  were  entertained  at  infinite  tables,  in 
perpetual  feasts  and  niirtb,  carousing  in  bowls 
madę  of  tbe  skulls  of  their  enemies  they  had  slain; 
according  to  the  number  of  whom,  every  one  in 
these  mansions  of  pleasure  was  the  mott  bonoured 
and  best  entertained. 

Sir  William  Temple'8  Essay  on  Heroic  YirtUe. 
Ver.  701.  The  seven  kiogdoms  of  the  AngIo-Sax- 
ons,  considered  as  being  united  into  one  common 
goTcniment,  under  a  generał  in  chief,  or  monarch, 
and  by  the  means  of  an  assembly  generał,  or 
Wittenagemot 

Ver.  704.  Egbert,  king  of  Wes8ex,  who,  after 
baving  reduced  all  the  other  kingdoms  of  the 
hcptarchy  under  his  dominion,  was  the  first  king  of 
England. 

Ver.  709.  A  famous  Danish  standard  was  called 
reąfaftf  or  rcven.  The  Daot«  imagined  that,  be- 
fore  a  battle,  the  raven  wroughtupon  this  standard 
clapt  its  wings  or  bung  down  its  bead,  in  token  of 
Tictory  or  defeat 

Ver.  733.  Alfred  the  Crrat,  renowned  in  war, 
and  no  less  famous  in  peace  for  his  many  excellent 
iii8titutions,  particularly  thatof  jurirs. 

Ver.  736.  The  battle  of  Hastiugs,  in  wbich 
Harold  II.  tbe  laatof  the  Saxon  kings,  was  slain, 
and  William  the  Conqueror  madc  himiielf  master  of 
England. 

Ver.'748.  E«lward  III.  the  Confeasor,  who  re- 
duced tbe  West-Saxon,  Mercian,  and  Danish  laws 
into  one  body ;  which  from  that  time  bccame  coro- 
jnon  to  all  £Dgland,  under  the  name  of  the  Laws  of 
Edward. 

Ver.  755.  The  curfcw  bcIl  (from  the  French 

€ouvrąfen)  mbich  was   rung  evciy  night  at  eight 

of  the  clook,   to  wam  the   Knsfiish  to  put  out 

their  Ares  and  candles,  under  tbe  penalty  of  a 

'  gevere  finp. 

Ver.  762.  The  New  Forest  in  Hampsbire;  to 
make  wbich  the  country  for  above  thirty  miles  in 
compass  was  laid  waste. 

Ver.  775.  On  the.  5th  of  June,  1215,  king 
John,  met  by  the  barons  on  Runnemede,  signed 
tb''  K^^at  charter  of  iiberties,  or  Magna  Charta. 
Ver.  78**.  The  league  formed  by  the  barons, 
dnrin?  Ihe  reign  of  John,  in  th«^  year  1213,  was 
.  the  first  oonfederacy  madę  in  Engiand  in  defence 
of  t)>e  nation^s  intercst  agaiust  the  king. 


Ver.  796.  Tbe  oommons  are  generany  tboofhk 
to  have  been  first  represented  ia  parIiam«Btto« 
wards  the  end  of  Henry  the  Third*s  reign.  -To  a 
parliament  called  in  the  year  1264,  each  eoonty 
was  ordered  to  s^nd  four  knights,  as  represf«tativctf 
of  their  respective  shires;  and  to  a  parliament 
called  in  the  year  following,  each  ooonty  was 
ordered  to  send,  as  their  representatives,  twa 
knights,  and  each  city  and  borough  as  masy 
citizens  and  burgesses.  Till  tben,  bistory  makes  do 
mention  of  them ;  whence  a  very  strong  argaowat 
may  be  drawn,  to  fix  the  .original  of  the  bonę  of 
commonś  to  that  era. 

Ver.  840.  Edward  IIL  and  Henry  V. 
Ver.  865.  Three  famous  battlea,  gained  by  tht 
Eoglish  OTer  the  French. 

Ver.  868.  During  the  dvii  wars,  betwiit  tk 
fiEunilies  of  York  and  Lancaster. 
Ver.  873.  Henry  VII. 

Ver.'879.  The  famous  earl  of  Warwick,  dimig 
the  reigns  of  Henry  VI.  and  Edward  IV.  was  called 
the  King-maker. 

Ver.  88 1 .  Permitting  the  barons  to  alieaate  tbdK 
lands. 

Ver.  895.  Henry  VIIL 
Ibid.  Of  papai  dominion. 
Ver.  904.  John  WicklifF,  doctor  of  divinity,vho^ 
towards  tbe  close  of  the  foiurteeath  century,  pob* 
lished  doctrines  Tery  contrary  to  thoie  af  the 
church  bf  Romę,  and  particularly  denying  tbe 
papai  a uthority.  H  is  fbllowen  grew  Tery  numcfmui 
and  were  called  LoUards. 

Ver.  906.  Suppreasion  of  monasfcrie& 
Ver.  912.  The  Spanbh  West  Indies. 
Ver.  931.  The  dominion  of  the  houseof  Anstiia. 
Ver.  937.  The  Spanish  Armada.    Bapin  aji, 
that  after  proper  measures  hatl  been  taken,  tbt 
enemy  was  expected  with  uncomnum  alacrity. 
Ver.  957.  James  I.  • 

Vcr.  966.  Klector  palatine,  and  who  had  ben 
chosen  king  of  Bohemia,  but  was  stript  cf  all  hii 
dominions  and  dignities  by  the  emperor  Ferdipaad, 
wbile  James  the  First,  his  feither-in-Iaw,  bdas 
amused  from  time  to  time,  endearoured  tonediatt 
a  prace. 

Ver.  970.  The  roonstrous,  and  till  then  unbcsrtf* 
of  doctrines  of  diviDe  indefeasible  heceditaiy  cigh^ 
pas8ivc  obedicnce,  &c. 

Ver.  975.  The  parties  of  Whig  and  Twy. 
Ver.  982.  Cliarlea  L  -  ^ 

Ver.  991.  Parliaments.  *        , 

Ver.  1003.  Sbip-money. 
Ver.  1004.  Monopolies. 
Ver.  1008.  The  raging  high  church  sermmurf 
tht^^c  timcs,  inspiring  at  once  a  sptrit  of  sla^isb  sgb* 
mission  to  tbe  court,  and  of  bitter  penrtrotJoB 
agatnst  those  whom  they  cali  ChurcbaodSUtt 
Puritans. 
Ver.  1045.  At  tbe  RestoraUon. 
Ver.  1048.  Charles  IT. 
Ver.  1049.  Coiirt  of  wards. 
Ver.  1075.  Dunkirk.  , 

Ver.  1077.  The  war,  in  conjunctioo  with  Frure, 
agninst  the  Diitob. 

Ytr.   1078.  The  triple  allianre. 
Ver.  !0«0.  Tnder  Lewis  XIV. 
Vor.  1084.  A  standing  army,  raised  vithoiiŁtte 
const^nt  of  par1i;«tnent. 

Ver.  1095.  The  charten  of  corporations. 
VrT;  1105.  James  U. 


tlBERTY.    PARTY. 


493 


Ve^;  1119.  'fhc  prince  of  Orange,  in  his 
^assage  to  En^land,  though  bis  fleet  had  been  at 
%rst  disperaed  by  a  stonn,  was  afterwards  extreiiiely 
ia^oured  by  sereral  changes  of  wind. 

Vcr.  1 122.  Rapin,  in  his  History  of  Eogland.— 
The  third  of  Novembcr  the  fteet  cntered  the 
Chaanel,  and  lay  between  Calais  and  Dov«r,  to 
stay  for  the  ships  that  were  behind.  Herę  the 
prince  callcd  a  council  of  war. — It  is  not  easy  to 
iinagtne  what  a  glorioas  show  the  fleet  madę. 
TWe  or  six  hundred  ships  in  so  narrow  a  channel, 
and  both  the  English  and  Frcnch  shores  ,covered 
with  Dumberless  spectators,  'are  no  common  sight. 
For  my  part,  who  was  then  on  board  the  fleet,  I 
dwn  it  striick  me  extremely. 

"^er.  li<26.  The  prince  placed  himself  in  the 
inain  body,  carrying  a  flag  with  English  (X)lour!>, 
and  th^ir  highnesses*  arms  surrounded  with  this 
motto,  The  Protestant  Religion  and  the  Liberties 
of  Ehgiand;  and  undemeath  the  motto  of  the 
house  of  Nassau,  Je  Maintiendrai,  I  will  mam- 
tain.      Rapin. 

Ver.  1127.  The  English  fleet 

Ver.  1130.  The  kbg's  army. 
Vcr.  1143.  By  thebiU  of  ńghts,  andtheact  of 
•uocession. 
.    Ver.  1U4»  William  III. 
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THE  COUTBHTt  OF  tAfLT  V. 

'Tbs  authoraddressesthegoddessof  Liberty,  mark- 
ing  the  happiuesa  and  graadear  of  Great  Bńtain, 
as  arising  from  her  influence;  to  ver.  88.  She 
resumes  ber  disooarse,  and  pointa  out  the  chief 
▼irtues  which  are  necessary  to  maintaia  her 
establishment  there ,  to  ver.  374^  Recommends, 
93  iUs  UsL  ornament  and  Anisłiing,  sciences,  fine 
artK,  and  public  works.  Tbe  encouragement  of 
thcśe  urgCMl  from  the  examp]e  of  France,  though 
nader  a  despocie  govemment ;  to  ver.  549.  The 
whole  concludes  with  a  prospect  of  futurę  times, 
gi^en  by  the  gocidess  of  Liberty:  this  described 
l^y  the  authur,  as  it  passes  in  Yision  before  him. 


LIDERTY. 


PART  V. 


He»e  intcrposin*,  as  the  goddess  pausM  !— 
'!■  Oh,  bl(;st  Briuinuia !   in  thy  preseucc  blcst, 
Thou  guardiau  of  manktad !  whence  spring,  alone, 
AU  human  gnuideur,  happincss,  and  fainu: 
For  toil,  by  thee  protected,  foels  no  pain; 
llie  poor  man's  lot  with  milk  and  haney  flows  ; 
And,  gilded  with  thy  rays,  ev'n  dcath  louks  gay. 
Lot  other  lands  the  potent  blessins^  boast 
Of  mure  CKalŁing  suns.     Let  A^ia^s  woods, 
Untendpd,  yield  thu  vcgetable  flccce :  10 

And  iet  the  little  iusect-artist  form, 
On  bigher  life  intont,  its  silken  tomb. 
l^t  wondering  rocks^  in  radiant  birth,  disciose, 
iTie  variou8-tłnctnr*d  children  of  the  Sun. 
From  tbe  prone  beam  let  morę  delicioos  fruits 


A  flayćmr  drink,  that  in  one  piercing  taste 
Bids  each  combine.     I^et  GaniQ  vineyards  burst 
With  floods  of  joy ;  with  mtld  balsamie  juice 
The  Tu<:can  oUre.     Let  Arabia  breathe 
Her  spicy  gales,  her  vital  gums  distii.  5tO 

Tiirbid  with  gold  let  sonthem  Tivers  flow; 
And  orient  floods  draw  soft,  o'er  pearls,  their  maże* 
Let  Afric  vaunt  her  treasiircs ;  let  Peru 
Deep  in  her  bowels  her  own  ruin  breed,  • 

The  yellow  traitor  that  her  bliss  betrayM,  -^ 
Uneqnaird  bliss  \ — ^and  to  unequall'd  ragę ! 
Yet  nor  the  gorgeous  Kast,  nor  golden  South, 
Nor,  in  fuli  prime,  that  new-discorer^d  world, 
Where  flames  the  falling  day,  in  wealth  and  praistf, 
Shall  with  Britannia  vie,  while,  goddess,  she     50 
Deriyes  her  praisefrom  thee,  ber  matchless  charms, 
Her  hearty  fruits  the  hand  of  freedom  own. 
And,  warm  with  culture,  her  thick-clostering  fields 
Prolific  teem.     Etcrnal  yerdurc  crouTis 
Her  meads.;  her  gardens  smile  eternal  spring. 
She  gtves  the  hunter-horse,  unąueird  by  toil, 
Ardent,  to  rush  into  the  rapid  chase: 
She,  whitening  oVt  her  downs,  diffii8tve,  pours 
Unnumber'd  flocks :  she  weaves  the  fleeS:y  robę, 
That  wraps  the  nations :  she,  to  lusty  droves,     40 
The  richest  pasture  spreads ;  and,  her's,  deep*wava 
Antumnai  seas  of  pleasing  plenty  round. 
These  her  delights :  and  by  no  baneful  herb^ 
No  darting  tiger,  no  grim  lion^s  glare, 
No  flerce-descending  wolf,  no  serpent  rolPd 
tn  spires  immcnse  progrcssive  o^er  the  land, 
DisturbM.     F.nl!vening  these,  add  cities,  fuli 
Of  wealth,  of  trade,  of  cheerful  toiling  crowds; 
Add  tbriying  towns ;  add  vtllages  and  farma, 
Innamerous  sow'd  along;  the  liv6ly  vale,  50 

Where  bold  unrivall'd  peasants  happy  dwell : 
Add  ancient  seats,  with  renerable  oaks 
EmbosomM  high,  while  kindred  floods  below 
Wind  tbrough  tbe  mcad  ;  and  those  of  modem 

band, 
Morę  pompous,  add,  that  splendid  shine  afar. 
Need  I  her  limpid  lakes,  her  rivers  name, 
Where  swarm  the  finny  race  ?   Thee,  chief,  O 

Thames  ! 
On  w>.osc  each  tide,  glad  with  retuming  sails, 
Flows,in  the  minglod  harrest  of  mankind  ? 
And  thee,  thou  Sevem,  whose  prodigious  swell. 
And  waves,  resounding,'  imitate  the  inain  ł         61 
Why^need  I  name  hor  deep  capacious  ports, 
That  point  around  the  world  ?  and  why  her  seas  ? 
Ali  ocean  is  her  own,  and  every  land 
To  whom  her  ruling  thnnder  o<-'ean  bears. 
She  too  the  minerał  f«eds ;  th'  obedient  lead, 
The  warlikc  iron,  nor  the  peaceful  less, 
Forminc  of  life  art-civi)izM  the  bond  ; 
And  what  the  Tyrian  merchant  sought  of  old, 
Not  dreaming  then  of  BritainS  brighter  famę.     70 
She  rears  to  freedom  an  undauntcd  race : 
Conipatriot  zealous,  hospitable,  kind, 
Uer^s  the  wann  Cambrian :  her's  the  lofty  Scot, 
To  hardship  tam'd,  a(tive  in  arta and  arnu, 
Pir'd  with  a  restless,  an  impatieut  flame, 
That  Icads  him  raptur'd  where  ambition  calls : 
And  English  rarrit  her'3 ;  where  meet,  combin'd, 
Whatc\r  hisch  fancy,  sound  judicious  thought, 
An  ample  generous  łi^art,  undrooping  soul. 
And  lii'm  tenacious  valanr  can  bestow.  80 

Great  nnrse  of  fruits,  of  flocks,  of  commerre,  she  I 
Great  nu rscof  men!  By  thee,  O  goddess,  taught, 
Her  old  renown  I  tracę,  disclose  her  source 
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<>f  wealUł,  of  grandenr,  and  to  BrHona  fing 
A  &train  the  Miisrs  ne^-er  touch'd  before. 

**  But  how  sh-JilI  tbis  tby  mighty  kingdom  ttand  ? 
On  wbat  unyielding  base?  how  iUiishM  thlne  ?" 

At  tbis  her  eye,  cullectingidl  its  firo, 
jBeamM  morę  thaaliuman ;  and  her  awful  Toioe, 
Mąjestic,  thns  she  rais^d— "  To  Britoosbear-    90 
I1iif  closiog  ktrain,  and  with  intenier  notę 
Loud  let  it  totind  in  their  awaken'd  ear. 

*'  On  virta«  can  alone  my  kingdom  stand. 
On  public  Tirtue,  every  Tirtne  join*d. 
For,  lost  ikis  Bocial  cement  of  mankind, 
The  greatest  empires,  by  scarce  felt  degrees, 
Vr'il1  moulder  soft  away ;  till,  tottering  looie, 
They  prone  at  last  to  total  ruin  nisb. 
t^oblest  by  virtue,  goveinment  a  league 
Bcooołef,  a  cireling  junto  of  the  great,  lOO 

To  rob  by  law ;  religion  mild  a  yoke 
To  tamę  the  stooping  sou),  a  trick  of  state 
To  roask  tbe|r  rapioe,  and  to  share  the  prey. 
Vl'hat  arc  \ńŁhout  it  senates,  saTe  a  face 
Of  conftu Kation  deep  and  reason  free, 
While  the  detenńioM  Toice  and  heart  are  sold  ? 
What  boMted  freedom,  iave  a  sounding  name  ł 
And  what  election,  but  a  market  vile 
Of  slaTes  self -barter 'd  ?  Yirtue!  withoutthee, 
Tbere  i»  no  ruling  eye,  no  nerre,  in  statca;       110 
War  bas  no  Tigonr,  and  no  safety  peace : 
Ev*n  justice  warps  to  p«rty,  lawa  opprett* 
Wide  tbrougb  the  land  their  weak  prótection  fails, 
Fint  broke  the  balance,  and  then  8Com*d  the  sword. 
Thus  nations  sink,  society  disso1ves ; 
Rapine  and  guile  and  vio]enoe  break  looee, 
Ererting  life,  and  tuming  love  to  gali ; 
Man  hatea  the  face  of  man,  a^d  Indian  wooda 
And  Libya*6  hissing  randa  to  him  are  tamę. 

"  By  those  tbree  virtuea  be  the  frame  suatunM 
OfBritish  Freedom:  independent  life;  1%\ 

Integrity  in  office ;  and,  o*er  all 
Sopreme,  a  passion  for  the  oommon-weaK 

*<  Hail !  lodependence,  hail !  Iieaven'a  aestbeat 
To  that  of  life  and  an  immortal  aonl !  [gift, 

The  life  of  life !  that  to  the  banąnet  high 
And  Bober  meal  giifea  taate;  to  the  bow*d  roof 
Pair-dream*d  repoae,  and  to  the  cohage  chaimfi. 
Of  public  frecdom,  hail,  thou  secret  source ! 
Whoae  streams,  from  every  quartcr  confluent,  form 
My  better  Nile,  that  nursea  human  life.  131 

By  rilla  from  thee  dedac^d,  irriguous,  fed, 
The  prirate  field  looka  gay,  with  Nature*8  wealUi 
Abundant  flows,  and  blooma  with  each  delight 
That  Naturę  cravcs.    Its  happy  master  tbere, 
The  only  freeman.  walka  bis  pleasing  round : 
Sweet-featur^d  Pcace  attctiding;  feadesa  Truth; 
Firm  Resolution ;  Goodne^,  bleaauig  all 
That  can  rejoice;  Contentment,  aurrst  fricnd ; 
And,  stiłl  freab  stores  from  Nature'8  book  deriv'd, 
Philosophy,  companion  ever  new.  141 

These  cheer  his  rural,  and  auatain  or  fire, 
When  into  action  calPd,  his  bu!iy  hours. 
Meańtime  tnie  judging  moderate  dcsirea, 
Eoonomy  and  taste,  combin*d,  'direct 
Hia  elear  afTaira,  and  from  debauching  fienda 
Secure  hia  little  kingdom.     Nor  can  thoae 
Whom  fortunę  heapa,  without  these  virtues,  reach 
That  truce  with  paln,  that  animated  e-aae, 
That  ^elf  eigoyment  apringing  from  withui ;      150 
That  Independence,  active,  or  retir*d, 
Whioh  make  the  aoundest  blisa  of  man  below : 
But,  toat  beneath tbe  rabbishof  their  meaoa^ 


And  dratn^d  by  wanta  to  natore  aH  onlcnowiiy 
A'  wandering,  taatcleaa,  gaily-wretched  train, 
Though  rich,  are  beggars,  and  tbongh  noble,  alaTfti 

"  Lo !  damn'd  to  wealth,  at  what  a  groaa  espense, 
They  porchaae  djsappoiiitnient,  pain,  and  ahame. 
Tnstead  of  hearty  hoapitable  cheer. 
See !  W  the  hall  with  brutal  riot  flows ;         169 
While  in  the  foaming  flood,  fennenting,  ate^^d, 
The  country  maddens  into  party-rage. 
Marjc !  thOse  diagraceful  piles  of  wood  and  atooe; 
Thoae  parka  and  gardcns,  where,  his  baonta  be* 

Łrimm'd, 
And  Naturę  by  presumptuous  art  opprtss'd, 
The  woodtaod  geniua  moums.  See  !  the  fuU  boarl 
That  streama  diagust,  and  bowls  that  gire  nojoyj 
No  truth  invited  there,  to  fecd  the  mind ; 
Nor  wit,  the  winę  rcjoicing  reamn  quaffii. 
Hark !  .how  the  dome  with  inaolencc  mmanit,  170 
With  thoae  retainM  by  -rani ty  to  scare 
Repose  and  irienda.    To  tyrant  fasfaion  mark 
The  costly  worahip  paid,  to  the  broad  gazę 
Of  foola.     Fron(i  atill  deluaire  day  to  day, 
Led  an  etemal  rouod  of  iying  hope, 
See  !  aelf  abandonM,  how  they  roam  adrift, 
Dash'd  o*cr  the  towo,  a  miaerable  wreck  ! 
Then  to  adom  aome  warbting  eonach  tum'd, 
With  Midaa'  eara  they  crowd ;  or  to  the  bus 
Of  maaąoerade  unbinahtng;  or,  to  ahow         160 
Their  acom  of  Naturę,  at  the  tńgic  acette 
They  mirthful  sit,  or  prore  the  comic  true. 
But,  chief,  behold  !  aronnd  the  rattling  board, 
The  ciTil  robben  rang*d ;  and  eT'n  the  hk, 
The  tender  hir,  each  aweetneaa  \M  ańde, 
Aa  6erce  for  plnnder  aa  alMicena^d  troopa 
In  aome  aack^d  city.     Thus  diasoWM  their  «callh, 
Without  one  genenma  ]uxury  diaaolTM, 
Or  ąuarterM  on  it  many  a  iieedle»  waiit, 
At  Uie  tbrong*d  levee  benda  the  Tenal  tribe:    190 
With  &ir  bot  faitblen  M&ilei  each  Tamisb^l  oVr, 
Each  amooth  aa  thoae  that  mutoally  deeet«e, 
And  for  then-  falaehood  each  deapiang  each ; 
Till  ahook  their  ^tron  by  the  winteiy  wmda, 
Wiije  fliea  the  wither*d  shower,  and  leaTea  bim  hut. 
O,  for  raperior  Afric^  aable  aona. 
By  merchant  pilfer'd,  to  tbeae  wUliog  alarca  I 
And,  rich,  aa  Qnaqneez*d  fo^ourite,  to  them, 
la  he  who  can  liia  virtue  boaat  alone  ! 

"  Britnna !  be  finm ! — nOr  let  oorruption  sly  900 
Twine  round  your  heart  mdiaaohible  chains  I 
The  ateel  of  Brutua  burst  the  groaaer  bonds 
By  Casaar  cast  o'er  Romę ;  but  atill  renaiB'd 
The  aoft  enchanting  fettera  of  the  mmd. 
And  other  Cacaara  roae.    DeterminM,  hołd 
Your  independence  !  for,  that  once  deatio]r'd, 
Unfbundod,  ft^eedom  ia  a  moming  dream, 
That  flita  aerial  finm  the  apreading  eye. 

'*  Forbid  it  FIeaven  !  that  e^er  I  need  orge 
Integrity  in  office  on  my  aona !  SIO 

Incttlcatc  common  honour — not  to  rab— 
And  whom  ? — The  gracioua,  the  confiding  hasd, 
That  layiahly  rewarda ;  the  toiling  poor, 
Whoae  cup  with  many  a  bitter  drop  is  mirt; 
The  guardian  public ;  every  face  Uiey  aee, 
And  every  friend  ;  nay,  in  effect,  themaelies. 
Aa  in  familiar  life,  the  villain'3  fote 
Admita  no  cure ;  ao,  when  a  deaperate  age 
At  tbia  arriTea,  I  the  deToied  race 
Indignaut  apuni,  and  hopelesa  aoar  away.       890 

''  But,  ah,  too  little  known  to  modem  tines ! 
Be  not  the  aoblest  paMon  paat  onstog ; 
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Fhat  ray  |>«ciiUar  froni  imbouniled  love 
RfKisM,  which  kindles  tbe  hcroic  soul : 
Derotton  to  tbe  pubfic     GlorioM  flame ! 
Celestial  ardour !  in  whftt  unknown  worlds, 
Profusely  scatterM  through  tbe  blue  immaise, 
Hast  thoa  beea  bleasin^  myriadi ,  sińce  m  Romę, 
CNd  virtąfous  Ronie,  to  maoy  dettbiess  names 
Prom  thee  thdr  lusire  drew  ?  sińce,  tabgbt  by  tbee, 
Thfit  poverty  pat  splendour  to  tbe  blusb,         ^1 
PaiQ  grew  luxnrious,  and  ev'n  deatb  delight  } 
O,  wilt  thoo  ne'er,  in  t^y  long  period,  lock, 
With  blaze  direct,  on  this  my  last  retreat  ? 

'*  Tis  not  enougb,  irom  self  rigbt  understood 
Reflected,  that  thy  rays  inflame  the  beart : 
rbough  Yirtue  not  disdains  appeals  to  self, 
Dreada  not  tbe  trial :  all  ber  joys  are  tmę, 
Nor  is  there  any  real  joy  8ave  her's. 
Far  lesa  the  tepid,  tbe  declaiming  race,  S40 

Foea  to  corruption,  to  its  wages  friends, 
Or  those  whom  private  paadons,  ibr  a  while, 
Beneatb  my  standard  list,  can  tbey  suffice 
To  raise  and  fix  the  głory  of  my  reign  ? 

"  An  actUe  flood  of  auiFerssii  love 
Must  swell  tbe  breast    First,  in  effuskm  wide^ 
Tbe  restless  spirit  roTes  creatioa  ronnd. 
And  seizes  e^ery  betng :  stronge r  then 
It  tenila  to  Ufe,  whate'er  tbe  kindred  search 
Of  blifls  aUies :  tben,  morę  coilected  still,        S50 
Ii  lu^es  human-kind :  a  passion  grown, 
At  last,  the  central  parent-pablic  calłs 
Its  utmost  effiort  fortb,  awakcs  each  sense, 
Tbe  oomeiy,  grand,  and  tender.     Without  this, 
Thifl  awful  pant,  shook  from  subłimer  powers 
Thaa  tbose  of  self,  this  heaven.tnfu8'd  delight, 
Tbk  morał  graritation,  nishing  pnme 
To  presB  tbe  pablic  good,  my  system  soon, 
Trayerse,  to  8everal  selfisb  centres  diawn^ 
Will  r«el  to  ruin :  while  ibr  ever  sbut  860 

Stand  the  bright  portals  of  desponding  Parne. 

'*  From  so&id  self  shoot  up  no  sbining  deeds. 
Nonę  of  tbose  ancient  ligbts,  that  gladden  Eartb, 
Oire  grace  to  being,  and  arouse  tbe  brave 
To  just  ambition,  yirtue*8  quickening  fire  ! 
life  tedious  grows,  an  idly-bustling  round, 
Fill'd  up  with  actions  animal  and  mean, 
A  duli  gazetto  !  Th'  impatieot  reader  scoms 
The  poor  historie  page ;  till  kindiy  comes 
OblWion,  and  redeems  a  people^s  słiame*  270 

Not  so  tbe  (innes,  when  emulation-stang, 
Oreece  shone  in  genius,  science,  and  in  arts. 
And  Romę  ia  Tirtues  dreadful  to  be  told  ! 
To  live  was  glory  then  !  and  charm'd  mankind 
Through  the  deep  periods  of  devolving  time, 
Tjłose,  raptur^d,  copy;  Łbese,  astonish'd,  read* 

"  True,  a  corrupted  state,  with  every  viGe 
And  every  meanness  foul,  this  passion  dampa. 
Whocan,  nnshock'd,  bebold  tbe  cmel  eye  ? 
The  pale  inTeigling  smile  ?  the  mffian  front  ?   280 
The  wretch  abandonM  to  relentless  self, 
£qaally  vile  if  miser  or  profuse  ? 
Powers  not  of  Ood,  assiduons  to  eorrupt  ? 
The  fell  deptited  tyrant,  wbo  devoun 
THe  poor  and  weak,  at  djstance  from  rsdresa  ? 
,  Delirious  faction  bellowing  loud  my  name  ? 
The  fiJse  fair-seeming  patriot*a  hollow  boast  ? 
A  raceresolWd  on  boadage^  6erce  ibr  chains. 
My  sacred  rights  a  raerehandize  alośe 
fiBteeming,  and  to  work  their  feeder>8  will        290 
By  deeds,  a  honrour  to  mankind,  prepar'd| 
As  were  tbe  dx^  of  Ronudas  of  old  ? 


Wbo  these  indeed  can  undetesiing  see  !— * 
But  wbo  unpityiag  ?  To  the  gtmerous  eye 
'Dłstress  is  virtue !  and,  thoagh  self-betray'd, 
A peopltistruggling with  their  fate most  ronse 
TKe  hero's  throb.    Nor  can  a  land,  at  once. 
Be  lost  to  virtue  ({uite.     How  glorious  then  ! 
Fit  lusury  for  gods  !  to  save  the  good, 
Protect  the  feeble,  dash  bold  vice  aside,  300 

Depress  the  wickeid,  and  restore  the  frail. 
Posterity,  besides,  the  young  are  pure. 
And  suns  may  tinge  their  father^s  cheek  with  shame 

"■  Shoold  then  the  times  arrive  (whicb  Heaven 
avert !) 
That  Britons  betMi  unnerv'd,  not  by  the  ibroe 
Of  anns,  morę  generous,  and  morę  manly,  ąueird^ 
But  by  corruption's  soul-dejecting  arts^ 
Arts  impudent !  and  gross  1  by  their  owo  gold, 
In  part  bestow'd,  to  bribe  them  to  give  ali. 
With  party  raging,  or  imme»'d  in  sloth,  310' 

Sbould  tbey  Brirannia*8  well-fought  laurels  yield 
To  sliIy-conqnering  Oaul ;  cv'n  from  her  brow 
Let  ber  own  naval  oak  be  basciy  toro. 
By  such  as  tremble  at  tbe  stiifiening  ^le. 
And  ncrveless  sink  while  others  sing  rejoic'd. 
Or  (darker  prospeot !  scarce  one  gleam  behind 
Disclosing)  sbould  the  broad  corniptiTe  plagoe 
Breathe  from  the  city  to  the  farthest  hut, 
That  sits  serene  within  the  ibrest  shade  ; 
TM  ierer^d  people  fire,  inBame  their  wants,    330 
And  their  luxurious  thirst,  so  gathering  ragę, 
That,  were  a  buyer  ibund,  tbey  stand  prepar^d 
To  sell  their  birthright  for  a  cooling  draught 
Sbould  shameless  pens  for  plain  corruption  ptead ; 
The  hir^d  assassins  of  the  comraonweal  !■ 
Deem'd  the  declaiming  rant  of  Greece  and  Romę, 
Sbould  public  Tirtue  grow  the  public  scoff, 
Till  pri^ate,  <  iailing,  staggers  thrcmgh  tbe  land : 
Till  round  the  city  loose  uiechanic  want, 
Dire-prowling  nightiy,  makes  the  cheerful  haunts 
Of  men  morę  hideous  than  Numidian  wilds,      331 
Nor  from  its  fury  sleeps  the  vale  in  peace ; 
And  murders,  horrours,  pcijories  abound : 
Nay,  till  to  lowest  deeds  the  highest  stoop  ; 
The  rich,  like  starńng  wretches,  thnrst  for  gold ; 
And  those,  on  whom  the  vemal  showers  of  Heaven 
All-bountcous  fali,  and  that  prime  lot  bestow, 
A  power  to  iive  to  Naturę  and  themseWes, 
In  sick  attendance  wear  their  anxious  days, 
With  ibrtune,  joyless,  and  with  honours,  mean. 
Mcantime,  perhaps,  profusion  flows  around,     341 
The  waste  of  war,  withont  the  works  of  peace ; 
No  mark'  of  millions,  'm  the  gtilph  absorpt 
Of  uncreating  Vłce,  nonę  but  the  ragę 
Of  rous'd  corniption  stili  demanding  morę. 
That  rery  portion,  which  (by  futhful  skill 
EmployM)  might  make  the^smiling  public  rear 
Her  ornament^  head,  drilPd  through  the  hands 
Of  mercenary  tools,  serres  but  to  nurse 
A  locust  band  within,  and  in  the  bud  350 

ŁeaTCS  starrM  each  work  of  dignity  and  use. 

"  I  psónt.tfae  worst  But  should  these  times 
If  any  nobler  passion  yet  remain,  [arrire, 

TiCt  all  my  sona  all  parties  fłin^  aside* 
Despise  their  nonsense,  and  together  join ;   • 
liCt  worth  and  virtue  scoming  Iow  despair, 
Eseited  fuU,  from  eTery  qułvcr  shine, 
ComnuK^d  in  heightim'd  blaze.  Light  Oash^d  tolight, 
Morał,  or  intellectual,  morę  intense 
By  giviug  glows.     As  on  pure  Winter^s  ere,     3^ 
I  Gradoaly  the  stan  tffnJga  »  iUntef,  at  Brst, 
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Tbey,  streggling^,  nse ;  but  when  the  radiant  host^ 
In  thick  profusłon  pour^d,  shine  out  immeoae, 
£ach  casting  vivid  influence  on  each, 
From  pole  to  pole  a  glitteńog  deluge  pUys» 
And  worlds  above  rejoice,  and  men  below. 

"  But  why  to  Bńtons  this  superfltious  strain  ?— 
Good -naturę,  honesttpith  ev'n  aomewłiat  blont, 
Of  CTOoked  baseness  an  indignant  scorn, 
A  2eal  unyielding  in  their  country^s  cause,      .  370 
And  ready  boonty,  wont  to  dwell  wtth  them— 
Nor  only  wont — Wide  o'er  the  land  diffuB'd, 
In  many  a  blest  retirement  still  they  dwell. 

'*  To  sofler  prospect  turn  we  now  the  view^ 
To  laurelPd  science,  arts,  and  public  works, 
That  lend  my  fini8h'd  fabrtc  comcly  pride^ 
6raDdeur»  And  grace.     Of  snllen  genios  be ! 
Cun'd  by  the  Muses !  by  the  Graces  loŁhM  ! 
Who  deems  bentrath  the  pubUc's  high  regard 
These  last  enliveoing  touches  of  my  reign.        380 
However  puff 'd  with  power,  and  gorg'd  with  ircalth, 
A  nation  be  ;  let  trade  enormous  rise, 
Łct  East  and  South  their  raingled  treasure  pour, 
Tilly  swellM  impetuou8»  the  cormpting  flood 
Burat  o^er  the  city,  and  derour  thę  land : 
ypt  these  neglected,  these  recording  arts, 
Wealth  rota,  a  noiiance ;  and,  obliytoiia  tunk, 
That  nation  must  anotber  Cairthage  He. 
If  not  by  them,  on  monumental  brass. 
On  sculpturM  marble,  on  the  deathless  page,  390 
Imprest,  renowu  had  left  no  tracę  behind  : 
In  vain,  to  futurę  times,  the  sagę  had  thought, 
The  legislator  p]ann*d,  the  bero  found 
A  beauteous  death,  the  patriot  toiPd  in  vata. 
Th*  awarders  they  of  Fame'8  immortal  wrealh, 
They  rouse  ambition,  they  the  mind  exalt, 
Give  great  ideas,  lovely  forms  infuse, 
Belight  the  generał  eye,  and,  drest  by  tbem, 
The  morał  Yenus  glows  with  double  charms. 

"  Sciebce,  my  close  asaociatc,  still  attends  400 
%ll)ere'er  I  ga     Sometimes  in  simple  guise, 
She  walks  the  furrow  with  the  consul  swain, 
Whisperiog  unletter^d  wisdora  to  the  heart, 
Direct ;  or,  sometimes,  in  the  pompous  robę 
Of  fancy  drest,  shc  charms  Atheniao  wits. 
And  a  whole  saptent  city  round  her  bunis. 
Then  o'er  her  brow  Minerva*s  terroois  nod  ; 
'With  Xenophoih,  sometimes,  in  dire  extremes, 
She  breathes  dcl;berate  soul,  and  makes  r<;treat 
UequallM  glory ;  with  the  Theban  sagę,  410 

Epaminondas,  first  and  best  of  men  ! 
Sometimes  she  bids  the  decp-embattłed  hoat^ 
Above  the  wlgar  reach,  resistless  forraM, 
March  to  surę  conquest— nerer  gain'd  before  !' 
Nor  on  th»  teeacherous  aeas  of  giddy  state 
ITnskilful  she ;  when  the  triuniphant  tide 
Of  high-swoln  empire  wears  one  boundk-ss  sraile. 
And  the  gale  tempts  to  new  pursutts  of  famę, 
Sometimes,  with  Scipio,  she  collects  her  sail, 
And  seeks  the  blissful  shore  of  rural  ease,  420 

Where,  but  th*  Aonian  maids,  no  syrens  sing  j 
Or  sbould  the  deep-hrew^d  tempest  miitŁeriug  rise, 
Whtle  rocks  and  8hoats'perfir1ious  inrk  around, 
With  TuUy  she  her  wide  T€viving  łight 
To  senates  holds,  a  Catitine  confonnds, 
And  8avea  awhile  from  Cflp^r  sinking  Korne. 
Such  the  kind  powcr,  whoą^  piercing  cye  diseoWes 
Ench  mental  fetter,  and  sets  reasoo  free ; 
For  me  inspiring  an  enlightenM  zoal, 
The  morę  tenacious  as  the  morę  connncM        430 
Bow  happy  freemea,  and  ham  wretchcd  sUres. 


To  Britons  not  tmknown,  to  Britooft  fiill 
The  goddess  spreads  her  stores,  the  secret  sool 
That  quickens  trade,  tbe  breath  nnscen  that  «afi| 
To  them  the  treasures  of  a  balancM  worid. 
But  finer  arts  (savc>  wbat  the  Mnse  Imii  saiif .  ^ 
In  daHng  flight,  abore  all  modem  wing)       .  ; 
Ńeglected  droop  the  head ;  and  public  wotkif 
Broke  by  corruption  into  priTate  gain. 
Not  ornament,  disgrace ;  not  sei^e,  destroy.  440 

**  Shall  Britons,  by  their  own  joint  wisdom  ralM 
Bcneath  one  royal  head,  wbose  vita]  power 
Connects,  enliyens,  and  exert5  tbe  whole ; 
In  finer  arts,  and  public  works,  shall  they 
To  Gallta  yidd  ?  yield  to  a  land  that  bcnds, 
Deprest,  and  broke,  beneath  the  will  of  ooe  ? 
Of  one  w  ho,  tbould  th'  unkingly  thirst  of  goM, 
Of  tyrant  passions,  or  ambition,  prompt, 
Calls  locust  armies  o'er  the  blasted  land : 
Drains  fi-om  its  thirsty  bounda  the  springs  of  wcahh, 
His  own  insatiate  reserroir  to  fili :  4Sl 

To  the  tonę  desert  patriot  merit  frowns, 
Or  into  dungeons  arts,  when  they,  their  chains, 
Indignant,  burating,  for  their  nobler  works 
All  other  licenoe  scom  but  Truth'8  and  mioe. 
Oh,  shame  to  think  !  shall  Britons,  in  the  field 
Unconqner'd  still,  the  better  laurel  lose  i 
]£v^n  in  that  roonarch's  reign,  who  vai]y  dreamC, 
By  giddy  power,  betray^d,  and  flatter^d  piide, 
To  grasp  unbounded  sway ;  while,  awarmingrooDd, 
His  armies  dar'd  all  Europę  to  the  field ;         461 
To  hostile  hands  while  treasure  flow'd  profose, 
And,  that  great  source  of  treasure,  6ubject*sbloo4, 
Inhuman  squander'd,  ticken*d  every  land  ; 
From  Brłtain,  chief,  while  my  superior  soos, 
In  vengeance  rushing,  dash*d  his  idle  hopo, 
And  bade  his  agontzing  beart  be  Iow : 
F.v'n  then,  as  in  the  golden  calm  of  peace ! 
What  public  works  at  home,  what  arts  arose ! 
What  rariotts  science  shone !  what  gęnius  gknr^ ! 

**  'Tis  not  for  me  to  paint,  diiTuśre  sbot       471 
O^er  fair  extents  of  land,  the  shining  road ; 
The  flood^compelling  arch ;  the  long  canal, 
Tbrough  mountains  piercing^  and  nnitingsessi 
The  dome  resounding  sweet  with  infant  joy, 
From  faniinesavM,  or  cmel-handed  shame. 
And  that  where  valoar  counts  his  noble  scan ; 
The  land  where  social  pteasure  lores  to  dwell, 
Of  the  ficrce  demon,  Gothic  dnel,  freed  ; 
Tlie  robber  from  his  fartliest  forest  cbas*d ;      40D 
Thq  tttrbid  city  clear^d,  and,  by  degrees, 
Into  surę  peace  the  best  police  re6n'd, 
Magnifioence,  and  grace,  and  deeent  joy. 
I^t  (.>aliic  bards  reoord,  how  honour'd  arts, 
And  science,  by  dcspotic  bounty  bleas^d, 
At  disfance  flonrtthM  from  my  parent-eye, 
Resłoring  antient  taste,  how  Boileau  rosę, 
Huw  tbe  big  Roman  sonl  shook,  in  Comeiłle, 
The  trembling  stage.     In  elegant  Racine,       4S9 
How  the  morę  powerfnl,  though  morę  humbleToicfl 
Of  nature-painting  Greece,  resistless,  breath^d 
The  whiAe  awakenM  beart.  How  Moliere^s  scenę 
Cha!>tis'd  and  regular,  with  well  jndg'd  wit. 
Not  scatter^d  wild,  and  natiTe  homour,  gńc^d, 
Was  life  itsHf.     To  public  bonours  raisM, 
Iław  leaming  in  warm  seminaries  spread ; 
And,  morę  for  glory  tban  the  smali  reward, 
How  emulation  strore.  *  How  tKeir  pure  too^e 
Almost  obtainM  what  was  deny\i  their  arms.  499 
From  Korne,  awhile,  bow  Painting,  cooited  loBfą 
With  Pouasin  came  j  anciott  design,  that  lilb 
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i  f^irer  front,  and  looks  another  lou]. 

Iow  the  kiad  art,  that,  of  iiiivataed  prrice, 

rba  fain'd  and  onły  ptcture,  easy,  głv«9, 

^efio'd  her  touch,  and,  tbrough  the  8had(m'd  piece, 

VU  the  live  spirit  of  tha  painter  pour*d. 

^iFest  of  arta,  how  Scnlpture  northward  deign'd 

i  looV|  and  bade  her  Oiraidoii  arite. 

Iow  lavish  grandenr  blaz'd ;  the  barren  waste, 

UtonishM,  saw  the  sudden  palące  swell,  510 

ind  fountains  spout  amid  its  arid  tbades. 

.'or  leagnes,-  bright  vi9ta$  openingto  the  riew, 

iow  forests  in  mąjestic  gaidens  smird. 

Jow  menial  arts,  by  their  gay  siaten  taught, 

iVbve  the  deep  flower,  the  blooming  foUage  tramM 

n  joyotts  figures  o^er  the  sUky  lawn, 

rbe  pałace  cheer*d,  Ulum'd  the  story^d  wali, 

kod  with  the  pencil  vy*^  the  glowing  loem. 

'*  Tbese  laurels,  Louis,  by  the  dropptngs  rais^d 
>f  thy  profwion,  its  dishonour^d  ahade,  [brow ; 
Ind,  green  through  futurę  timcs,  shali  bind  thy 
Vhile  the  vain  honours  of  perfidious  war  522 

^th<ur  abhurr'd,  or  tn  oblirion  lost. 
^Ith  what  prKvailing  vigoar  had  they  shot, 
Vnd  stole  a  deeper  root,  by  the  fuli  tide 
>f  war-flunk  millioos  fed  ?  Saperior  ttill, 
Iow  had  they  branchM  luKuriant  to  the  skies, 
h  Britain  planted,  by  the  potent  juice 
>f frezom  swell^d  ?  Forc'd  is  the  bloom  of  arts, 
i  falae  uncertaia  spring,  when  bounty  give9,    530 
^eak  without  me,  a  transitory  gleam. 
'air  afaine  the  slippery  days,  enticing  skies 
>f  faToor  smile,  and  courtly  breezes  blow ; 
nil  arts,  betray'd,  trust  to  the  flatteriiig  atr 
rheir  tender  blossom :  then  maligaant  rise 
The  blights  of  envy,  of  those  insect-clouds, 
Phat,  blasting  merit,  often  cover  courts : 
^aj,  should,  perchance,  some  kiad  Mecenas  aid 
rhe  doubtful  beamittgs  of  his  prince'8  sonl, 
lis  wayering  ardour  fix,  and  uncon6nM  540 

>iiFuse  his  warm  beneficence  around  ; 
fet  death,  *at  last,  and  wintcry  tyrants  oome^ 
!lach  scrig  of  genius  kiUing  at  the  root 
łut  whefa  with  me  imperial  bounty  joins, 
HTide  o'er  the  public  błows  etemal  Spring : 
\*'hile  mingled  Autumi)  every  harrest  poars 
>f  evefy  UUid  j  whate'er  intrention,  art, 
!!rc«iting  toil  and  Naturę  can  produce." 

Herę  ceasM  the  goddeas  $  and  her  ardent  wings, 
>ipt  in  the  rolours  of  the  heaTenly  bow,  550 

»tood  waving  radiancc  ronnd,  for  sudden  fli^ht 
h-epar^d,  when  tbas,  impattent,  burst  my  prayer. 
f  Oh,  forming  łight  of  life !  O,  better  San ! 
Inn  o(  mankiud !  by  whom  the  cloady  north, 
loblim^d,  not  ernies  Languedocian  dkies, 
:hat,  unstain^d  et  her  all,  diil4isive  smile: 
f  Aen  shall  we  cali  these  ancieni.loftrels  ours  f 
tnd  ohen  thy  work  tmpleieP^  Straight  with  her' 
Jelestial  red,  shetouch*d  my  darkenM  eyos.  [hand, 
Ls  at  the  touch  of  day  the  shades  dis8olve,       560 
!oquick,  methottght,  the  misty  cirele  clear^d, 
:*haj:  dims  the  dawn  of  being  herc  beiow : 
l)e  futurę  shone  disclos^d,  and,  io  Ipng  view, 
Iright  risiog  eras  instant  rushM  to  light.      [hołd  1 

'*  ,They  come ! .  Great  goddess !  I  the  times  be- 
!lie  timcs  oor  fathers,  in  tite  bloody  fieM, 
laTe  eara'd  so  dear,  and,  not  with  less  rc&own, 
n  the  warm  stroggles  «f  the  senate  figbt. 
rhe  titfiet  f  see  I  wbose  glory  to  supply, 
'or  toiling  ages,  commerce  round  the  world    570 
las  irUig'4  i|iDaambef'd  gaiU,  and  Cnon  cacb  kod 
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Materials  lteap'd,  that,  welUemployM;  with  Rom^ 
Migbt  V!e  our  grandeur,  and  with  Greece  our  art. 

*'  Lo !  princes  I  behold !  copthving  still. 
And  still  conducting  Hrm  some  brave  design ; 
Kings !  that  the  narrow  joyless  circle  scorn, 
Burst  the  bloekade  of  &Ise  designing  men, 
Of  treacherous  smiles,  of  adulation  fell. 
And  of  the  blinding  clodds  around  them  thrown : 
Their  teurt  rejoicing  milliona;  worth  alone,     580 
And  virtue  dear  to  them ;  their  best  delight, 
Id  just  proportion,  to  give  generał  joy: 
Their  jealous  care  thy  kingdom  to  maintain; 
The  public  glory  theirs ;  unsparing  love 
Their  endless  treasure;  and  their  deeds  their  praise. 
With  thee  they  work.  Nought  can  resist  your  force : 
Life  feels  it  quickening  in  her  dark  retreats ; 
StTODg  spread  the  blooms  of  genius,  science,  art; 
His  bashful  bounds  disćlosing  merit  breaks  ^    ^ 
And,  big  with  fruits  of  glory,  virtue  blows     >  590 
£xpan8ive  o'er  the  land.     Another  race 
Of  generoos  yowth,  of  patriot-sires,  I  see ! 
Kot  those  Tain  insActs  fluttering  in  the  bJaze 
Of  conrt,  and  hall  and  play ;  those  %'enal  aouls, 
Corraptkm*s  reteran  unrelentłng  bands, 
That,  to  their  Tices  slayes,  can  ne'er  be  free. 

"  I  see  the  fomitain'8  purg'd  ?  whence  life  derire^' 
A  elear  or  turbid  flow;  see  the  yonng  mind 
Not  fed  impiire  by  chance,  by  flattery  fooPd. 
Or  by  scholastic  jargon  bloated  ptoud,  600 

Bat  fiird  and  noańfth^d  by  the  light  of  tmth. 
Then,  beamM  throngh  fancy  the  rcfining  ray, 
And  pouring  on  the  heart,  the  passions  feel 
At*once  infbrming  light  and  mo\'ing  flanhe; 
Till  morał,  public,  graceftil  action  croirns 
The  whole.     Behold!  the  fair  contention  gIow#» 
In  all  that  mind  or  body  can  adom, 
And  form  to  lifo*     Instead  of  barren  heads, 
Barbartan  pedants,  wrangling  sons  of  pride. 
And  truth*peTplexing  metaphysic  wits,  610 

Men,  patriots,  chiefe,  and  citizens  are  fonfiM. 

'<  Lo!  Justice,  Uke  the  libcralliflrht  of  Hearen^ 
CJnpurchasM  shines  on  all,  and  from  her  beam, 
Appalling  guilt,  retire  the  savage  craw, 
That  prowl  amid  the  darkoess  they  themselTes  ' 
JIsTC  thrown  aromfd  the  laws.  Cppression  grieves : 
See  \  how  her  legał  furies  bite  the  Up, 
While  Yorks  and  TalboU  their  deep  snares  detect, 
And  seise  swifk  justice  throngh  the  clouds  they  raise. 

"  Seel  sociał  Labour  lifts  his  guaided  head,  620 
And  men  not  yield  to  goremmcnt  in  ▼ain. 
From  the  snre  land  is  rooted  rufflao  forc«. 
And,  the  lewd  nurse  of  yiłlałns,  idle  waste ; 
Lo !  raz.*d  their  haunts,  down  dashNd  their  madden^ 

ing  bowi, 
A  nation*s  poison !  beanteons  order  reigns  1 
Manly  sabmission,  unimpoiing  toil, 
Trade  without  ^ile,  ci^ility  that  marks 
From  the  foul  herd  of  brutal  slaVes  thy  sons. 
And  fearless  peace.     Or  shonid  affronting  war 
To  slow  bot  dreadful  ▼engeance  rouse  the  j  ust, ' 
Unfailing  flelds  of  freemen  I  behold !  631 

That  Iraow,  with  their  own  proper  arm,  to  guard 
Thenr  own  blest  isle  airainst  a  leaguing  world. 
Despaiiing  Oaol  her  boiling  youth  restraios, 
DissolT^d  her  dream  of  uniwersał  sway : 
The  winds  and  seas  are  Britain'8  'w\de  domain: 
And  not  a  sail,  bat  by  permission,  sprea^s. 

"  Lo!  swarming  sóathward  on  rejoicing  sonfj 
Gay  colonies  extend ;  the  calm  retreat 
Of  andesenr*d  dislreis,  the  better  hom«  649 
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<)f  tbose  whom  Ugots  chaae  f com  forei|(i  Undf , 
Kot  butit  oa  r^ine,  servitQde,  mod  woe. 
And  In  tbeir  tara  some  petty  tyrants  prey ; 
But,  boun4  by  social  freedom,  firm  tKey  riie ; 
Such  as,  of  Ute,  mi  Oglęthorpe  bas  formM, 
Aod,  crowding  Tound,  the  cfaan&'d  Savannab 

**  Horńd  with  want  and  miaery,  no  ipore 
Our  streets  the  tender  pa«euger  afflict^ 
Nor  8biveriog  age,  nor  rickn^  withont  fciend, 
Or  bonie,  or  bed  to  bear  bit  burniog  load»       650 
Kor  agoniziłig  infant,  that  ne^er  eara'd 
!Łs  guiltleu  pangs^  I  see !  Tbe  stores,  profuae, 
M^ich  Biitish  bounty  bat  tothese  aisign'd, 
No  morę  tbe  tacriłegious  riot  swell 
Of  caonibal  d<;vourert !  Rigbt  apply*d, 
Ko  ttarring  wretcb  the  land  of  freedom  stama : 
If  poor,  employment  findt ;  if  old,  demands, 
If,  «łck,  if  maim*d,  bis  miaerable  due  ;. 
And  will,  ifyoun^,  lepay  tbe  fondett  eare. 
Sweet' tctt  the  tun  of  ttormy  life,  and  tweet*    660 
The  nioi-ning  tbinea,  in  mercy^s  dewt  array  d. 
Ijo  !  how  they  rite  !  these  familiet  of  .Heaven ! 
That !  chief,  (bat why— ye  bigoti !— why  to  late  ? ) 
Wbere  biooois  and  warbtea  gUd  a  riting  age : 
Whattmileaof  praiae !  and,  whiletheir song atoendt, 
The  Ustenmg  teraph  layt  hit  lute  aside. 

**  Hark  !  the  gay  Mutea  raite  a  ndbler  ttraio, 
With  active  naturę,  warm  impas8ion'd  truth, 
Bngaging  &ble,  lucid  order,  notes 
Of  Yarious  string,  and  heait-fdt  image  fiU'd. 
Beboldl  I  see  the  dread  delightful  achool 
Of  temper*d  passions,  and  of  polish*d  life, 
Rettor'd:  behoM  !  tbe  wełl-dissembled  scenę 
Callairom  embeUish*d  eyes  the  lovely  tear, 
Or  lighti  up  mirth  in  modest  cheeks  again. 
Ło !  ?anJsh'd  mon8Cer4and.    Lo  !  driren  away 
Tbose  that  ApoHo^s  sacred  walls  piolane : 
Tbeir  wild  creatioo^scatter'd,  where  a  worid 
Uttknown  to  Naturę,  •chaos  morę  confas*d, 
0'er  the  bntte  soene  its  ouran-outangs  pours ;  680 
Delested  fbrms !  that,  on  the  mind  imprast, 
Corrup\,  oonfound,  and  barbarize  an  age« 

'^  Behold !  all  tbine  again  tbe  tister-arts, 
Thy  grades  they,  l^nitin  barmonious  danoe. 
Kurs^d  by  tbe  treasure  from  a  nation  drain'd 
Tbeir  works  to  purohase,  they  to  nobler  rouie 
Their  untam^d  genius,  their  unfetter'd  thought ; 
Of  pompous  tyrants,  and  of  dreamiog  monks, 
The  gaudy  tools,  and  prisoncrs,  no  morę. 

**  liO !  numerous  domes  a  Burlington  confets : 
For  kiogs  and  scnates  fit,  tbe  paiaoe  see !         691 
The  tempie  breathing  a  religiotis  ąwe  ; 
£v*n  fram'd  with  eleganoe  the  plain  retreat, 
The  private  dwelling.    Certain  in  liis  aitp, 
Taste,  ne^er  idly  working,  sa^es  expencQ. 

'*  Sae !  SyWan  sceses,  wuere  Art,  alone,  pretends 
To  dresR  ber  mistress,  and  diaclose  ber  cliarms : 
Such  as  a  Pope  in  ministure  bas  sho'<ra  ; 
A  Bat>hurst  o'er  the  widening  farcst  spiindt ; 
And  5uch  as  form  a  Eichmond,  Oiiswick,  Stowc 

**  Autrust,  nround,  what  public  works  I  see  I 
]jo[  stately  streeU,  lo!  sąuares  that  conrt  the 
breeze,  692 

In  spite  of  Uiose  to  whom  pertain&lhe  care^ 
logulfing  morę  than  founded  Roman  ways, 
Ija !  ray'd  from  cities  o*er  the  brightea*d  land, 
Connc^ung  seą  to  sea,  tbe  solid  road. 
Lo  !  the  proud  arch  (no  vile  exactor's  stand) 
With  easy  sweep  bcstriiles  the  chafmgUood. 
8ee  I  loug  canais,'and  deepen'd  rivers  joia 


Each  part  with  each,  an4«ilb  tbedrcUngiDais 
The  whole  enliren^d  isle.     Lo !  ports  caqNuid,  1\} 
Free  as  the  winds  and  waves,  tbeir  sbdtccing  annk 
Lo  !  streaming  coinfort  o*er  tbe  tnmbled  decp. 
On  every  pointed  coast  the  light^hoose  towen; 
And,  by  tbe  broad  imperious  mole  repeU^d, 
Hark !  how  the  baiBed  storm  indignaot  rosA** 

As  thick  to  view  these no-iedwondet* roae, 
Shook  all  my  souj  with  transport,  unasrat^d, 
The  riaion  broke ;  and,  on  my  wakingeye, 
Rush'd  the  stiil  rutns  of  dejected  Bmne. .        *m 


HOTBS  OM   PAST  t. 

Vcr.  69.  Tm. 

Ver.  2b5.  Lord  Moleswortb,  m  his  acconat  ef 
Denmark,  says,— "  It  is  obsenred,  that  in  linitd 
monarchies  and  coaimonwealtbs,  a  ndghUwrbood 
to  tbe  seat  of  the  gorernment  is  adrantageous  to 
the  subjecŁs ;  wbile  the  distant  provinces  sie  ]m 
tbriving,  and  morę  liable  to  oppression." 

Ver.  409.  Tbe  famous  retreat  of  the  Ten  Thn* 
saod  was  chiefly  conducted  by  XenopbQai 

Ver.  414.  Epaminondas,  after  baTingleat  tbt 
Lacedemonians  and  tbeir  allies,  in  the  battk  cf 
Leuctra,  madę  an  incursion  at  tbe  bead  of  s  pOKer- 
fąl  army,  into  Laconia.  It  was  now  $ix  busM 
years  sińce  the  Dorians  bad  possessed  tbis  coaoliy, 
and  in  gil  that  time  the  face  of  an  enemy  iiad  oot 
been  seen  within  their  territorica.  Pkitarch  m 
Agesilaui. 

Ver.  458.    Louis  XIV. 

Ver.  473.  The  canal  of  langtiedoc. 

Ver.  475  k  477.  The  bospitals  for  fooodlicss 
and  invalids. 

Ver.  496.  The  academies  of  Science,  of  tkt 
Belles  l^ettres,  and  of  Paiuting. 

Ver.  503.   Engraving. 

Ver.  518.  Tbe  tapestry  of  (be  Gobelios. 

Ver.  663.  An  hospital  fbr  foundliuKS. 

Ver.  680.  A  creature  which,  of  ałl  bwtti,  miA 
rcsembles  9ian.-^See  Dr.  TyiK)0*s  treatise  ca  tka 
animal. 

Ver.  699.  Okely  woods,  near  Cireocester. 


A  POJSM, 

SACaSD  TO  THE   MfiMOAT  OP 

SIR  ISAAC  NEWTON, 
ij^scatssn  to  ths  aioBT  bok.  sia  aossar  **łK)u> 

Shąłł  the  great  son!  of  Kewto«  qnit  thśt  Esith, 

To  romgle  with  his  stara ;  and  every  Mwe^ 

Astoiłisli'd  iuto  silence,  sbuu  tbe  wdgfot 

Of  lionours  due  to  his  iltustrious  name  ? 

But  wbat  can  man  ?  Ev*n  liow  the  tons  of  ligb^ 

In  strains  high-^rbled  to  ssrsphic  lyre, 

Hail  his  arrival  on  tbe  cuast  of  bUss 

Vet  am  I  not  deŁerr'd,  Uiough  liigh  the  theBM^ 

And  sung  to  harpi  of  migeis,  for  with  ywi, 

RŁhereśi  iiames  !  ambiClons,  I  nipire, 

In  Nature*8  geneml  sym^^bony  tP^^io* 

And  what  new  wgociencan  yoią  Aam  yonr  |M|t  \ 
Who,  4vhiłe  on  this  dim  a|nt,  ęMk  mocftabten 
/^l^nded^  dust«  fnm  ttdUoBS itin^ |b«^ 


TO  THE  MEMOKY  OF  SIR  ISAAC  NE\VTON. 


499 


ooki  tv»cc  tliesecfetlMiiidof  Pit>vidciic«, 
►^Młe-workmg  through  thia  u&iyenal  fnme. 
Have  ye  not  littenM  while  be  boąnd  the  tauB, 
nd  plaoets,   to  tbeir  spheres !  th'  nneąuaj  task 
*f  human-kind  till  then.     Oft  had  they  roU'd 
^er  erring;  man  the  ye«r,  and  oft  diagnu:'d 
lie  pride  of  acbools,  before  tbeir  coune  was  knoani 
'al  I  in  its  cauMS  and  effects  to  bim, 
ai-piercinip  sagę !  Wbo  sat  not  down  and  dream'd 
tomaotic  achemes,  defended  by  tbe  din 
^  sp«C»ot*a  wonU,  aiid  tyianny  of  namet; 
3ot,  biddtng  his  amazing  mind  attend, 
Ind  wlŁh  heroic  patience  yean  on  ycan 
^*®«P-»€archfaig,  aaw  at  last  tbe  system  dawn, 
^Xld  ahine,  of  aJl  bis  race,  on  bim  alone. 
What  were  his  n^itiiKS  then !  ho«  pure  1  how 
"trong! 
^id  wbat  tbe  triiampbs  of  old  Greece  and  Romę, 
By  his  diminisb^d,  but  the  prtde  of  boys 
lo  some  smali  fray  yictorious  !  wben  instead 
Of  shatter^d  paroels  of  fbis  Eartb  usurp'd 
By  violence  nnmanly,  and  sore  decds 
Of  cruelty  and  blood,  Naturę  henelf 
Stood  all  sabdued  by  bim,  and  open  iaid 
Her  cTery  latcnt  glory  lo  bis  Tiew. 

All  intelleetual  eye;  oitr  solar  rońad 
Vint  gazing  tbroogb,  be  by  the  blended  poarer 
Of  graoiiiUkn  and  projeithn  saar 
The  whole  in  sileat  faiarmony  reTolve. 
Fn>iQ  nnassisted  TisioD  bid,  tbemoons 
To  cheer  remoter  planeta  numerous  formM, 
By  hhn  in  all  their  mingled  tracts  were  seen. 
He  aiso  fix'd  oinr  wandering  qoeen  of  Night, 
^^^^bether  sbe  wanes  into  a  scanty  orb, 
Or,  waxing  broad,  witb  ber  pale  shadowy  light, 
In  a  soft  deluge  oreHloirs  tbe  sky. 
Her  every  motioo  dear-disoeniing,  be 
Adjusled  to  tbe  mntoal  main,  and  taoght 
Wby  now  tbe  migbty  mass  of  water  swells 
BcsittlesB,  hearing  on  the  broken  rocks. 
And  the  fuli  ri^er  ttirning :  till  again 
TbetidercvertiTe,  unattracted,  leayes 
A  yellow  waste  of  idle  sands  bebind. 

Then  breaking  hence,  be  took  his  ardent  flight 
Through  tbe  blue  infinite ;  and  erery  star, 
Whicb  the  elear  concaTe  of  a  winter*s  nigbt 
BcHui  on  the  eye,  or  astronomie  tabe, 
Par  stretebfaig,  snatches  trom  the  dark  abyss  ; 
Or  snch  as  iarthe^  in  snccessive  skies 
To  &ncy  sbine  alone,  at  his  approach 
Bląz*d  into  snns,  tlie  liTing  centrę  cach 
Of  an  harmonious  system :  all  oombtn'd. 
And  ruPd  unerring  by  that  single  power, 
"Whicb  drawsthe  stene  projected  to  the  ground. 

O,  unprofiiso  magnificencedivine ! 
O,  Yisdom  truły  perfect !  thua  to  cali 
Prom  a  few  causes  such  a  scheme  of  things, 
Effects  so  Tarious,  beautifbt,  and  great, 
An  uniyerse  complete !  And,  ObeloT*d 
Of  Heaven  ?  whose  weil-  purgM  penetratiire  eye, 
ThemystJc  veil  transpiercing,  iniy  scann^d 
Tberising,  rooving,  vide-establbh*d  frame. 

He,  fint  of  men,  witb  awfiil  wing  pursoed 
TheoDmet  through  the  long  elliptic  curve, 
As  TwaA  irniomeroos  worlds  he  wound  his  way ; 
Tin  to  the  ibrebead  df  our  eveaing  sky 
Reium'd,  the  blazing  wonder  glares  anew, 
And  o*er  the  trembling  nations  shake i  dtsmay. 

TbeHea^ens  are  all  Ms  own ;  from  the.wiM  rule 
Of  abirliag  tor/we/,  and  circling  s^Aercf , 


To  tbeir  flrrt  great  simplieity  restor^d. 
The  schools  astonish'd  stood  j  but  found  it  vain 
To  combat  still  witb  demonstration  strong, 
Aod,  unawaken'd  dream  beneatb  the  blaze 
Of  truth.     At  once  tbeir  pleasing  visions  fled, 
Włththe  gay  shadows>oftbemoming  mix'd, 
Wheu  Newton  rosę,  onr  pbilosophic  Sun. 

Th'  aihrial  flow  of  spund  was  known  to  bim, 
From  wbence  it  first  in  wavy  circles  breaks, 
Till  tbe  toach'd  organ  takes  tbe  message  in. 
Nor  could  the  darting  beam  of  speed  immense, 
Escape  hisswift  pursuit,  and  measuriog  eye. 
£v'n  iight  itself,  wbich  every  thing  displays^ 
Sh&oe  undiscoYcrM,  tiil  bis  brighter  mind 
Untwisted  all  tbe  shiaing  robę  of  day ; 
And,  from  tbe  whiteniog  undistinguish'd  blaze, 
CoUecting  erery  ray  into  his  kind, 
To  the  charm*d  eye  educ'd  tbe  gorgeous  train 
Of  parent-colours.     First  the  flaming  red 
Sprung  Tivid  forth ;  the  tawny  orange  next ; 
And  next  delicious  yellow ;  by.  whose  side 
Feli  the  kind  beamsof  all-refreshing  greett. 
Then  tbe  pure  blue,  thatswells  autumnal  skief, 
Etbereal  pl9y'di  andtlien,  ofsadderhue,  ' 

Emerg'd  tbe  deepenM  indigo,  as  when 
The  heary-skirted  ercning  droops  with  frost 
While  the  last  gleamings  of  refracted  ligbt 
Dy*d  in  tbe  fainting  vioiet  away. 
These,  wben  tbe  clouds  distil  the  rosy  showei;. 
Sbine  out  distinct  adown  tbe  watery  bow ; 
While  o^er  our  beads  the  dewy  Tiston  bends 
Delightftil,  melŁing  on  tbe  fields  beneatb* 
Myriads  of  mii^ling  dycs  from  these  lesult. 
And  myriads  stiJl  rcmaio  ;  infinite  source 
Ofbeanty,  erer-blushing,  ever-new ! 
Did  e\'er  poet  image  aught  so  fair, 
Dreaming  in  whisperiug  grove8,  by  the  hoane  brook  i 
Or  pnpbet,  to  whose  rapture  ^eaven  desoends ! 
Ev'n  now  the  setting  Sun  and  shifting  clouds, 
Seen,  Orecnwich,  from  thy  lovely  heights,  declare 
How  jnst,  how  beauteous,  the  refractite  lim. 

The  noiselesstide  of  time,  all  bearing  down 
To  rast  etemity^s  unbounded  sea, 
Wbere  tlie  groen  islaods  of  the  happy  shine, 
He  stemm*d  alone;  and  to  the  source  (łnvolv'd 
Deep  in  primeyal  gloom)  asceading,  rais'd 
His  ligbtsat  equal  distances,  to  guide 
Historian,  wildcr^d  on  bis  darksome  way. 

fiut  who  can  number  up  his  labours  ?  wbo 
His  high  disco^eries  sing  ?  wben  but  a  few 
Of  tbe  deep^studying  race  can  stretcb  tbeir  nundt 
To  wbat  he  Itnew :  in  fancy*s  lighter  thought, 
How  shall  ihe  Muse  then  grasp  the  migbty  tbemef 

Wbat  wonder  thence  that  his  derotion  swcll*d 
Pespousire  to  his  knowledge  !  For  could  he, 
Whose  ptercing  mental  ey<^1ifibsive  saw 
The  finisb^d  nnhrenity  of  thmgs, 
In  all  its  order,  magnitude,  kdA  parts, 
Forbear  incessant  to  adore  tbat  Power 
Who  fills,  snstains,  and  actuatc^  the  wbole"*. 

Say,  ye  wbo  bent  can  Uli,  ye  happy  few, 
Who  saw  him  in  the  softost  li^hts  of  life, 
All  unwithheld,  indulging  to  his  frjenris 
The  rast  unborrow^d  treasures  of  his  mind. 
Oh,  speak  the  wondrous  man !  bow  mild,  how  cala 
How  greatly  humble,  how  dirinely  good ; 
How  firm  estabUahM-«ii  etemał  truth  ; 
Fervent  in  doing  well,  with  evcry  nert'e 
Still  pres9ing  on,  forgetfii]  of  the  past, 
And  panting  for  perfcction :  far  aboTe 
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^hoie  littl«c«re$,  and  nsionary  joys, 
That  80  perploK  thc  fond  impawioiiM  heart 
Of  evcr-cheated,  evt»r-trustinic  man. » 

And  you,  ye  hopelcs»  g:I(yjmy-min<le3  tribP, 
You  wbo  unconsoious  of  tho«c  iioblcr  fligbts 
That  reach  impattent  at  immortal  IHc,  ^ 

Against  the  prime  endćaring  priyiłege  ^ 

Of  being  dare  contend,  say,  can  a  suul 
Of  8uch  ext«isive,  deep,  tretnendous  powers, 
Enlarging  ttill,  bebiK  a  finer  breatb 
Of  ipirits  dancing  througb  tbeir  tiibcs  awhile. 
And  iben  for  CTer  lost  in  racant  air  ? 

But,  bark !  metbinks  1  hear  a  warning  Toice, 
Solemn  as  wben  some  awful  cbange  is  come, 
Sound  througb  the  world— *71fł  done^The  measurt^t 

And  I  festgn  mv  chcrręe. — ^Ye  moaldertng  Stones, 
lliat  build  the  towering  pjTamid,  the  proud 
Triumphal  arcb,  the  monument  ffTacM 
By  ruthlesa  ruin,  and  whatc^er  supporU 
The  ^rorship  name  of  boar  antiquity, 
Down  to  the  dust !  vhat  grandeur  can  ye  boast 
While  Newton  lifts  his  column  to  the  skies, 
Beyond  the  waste  of  time.     I^  no  ireak  drop 
Be  shed  for  him.    Tbe'virgin  in  ber  bloom 
Cttt  off,  the  joyons  youth,  and  darling  child, 
These  are  the  tombs  that  cUiim  the  tender  tear, 
And  elegiac  song.  -  Bat  Newton  calli 
For  other  notes  of  gratnlation  high, 
That  now  be  wanders  througb  those  endless  worlds 
He  here  so  well  descried,  and  wondering  talks. 
And  hymns  tbeir  Author  with  his  glad  compeers. 
O,  Britain'8  boast  1  whetherwitb  angcls  thou 
Sittest  in  dread  discoune,  or  fellow-blcst, 
Who  joy  to  see  thc  honour  of  tbeir  kind ; 
'  Or  whether  mounted  on  cherabic  wing, 
Thy  swift  career  is  with  the  whirling  orbs,  • 
Comparing  things  with  things,  in  rapture  ktt, 
And  grateful  adoration,  for  that  ligbt 
So  plenteous  ray'd  into  thy  mnid  below, 
From  IJght  Haue^f;  oh,  look  with  pity  down 
On  hnman-kind,  a  frail  errooeous  race : 
Exalt  thc  spirit  of  a  downward  worJd  ! 
0*er  thy  dejected  country  chief  preside, 
And  be  ber  Genius  caiPd '  ber  studies  raise, 
Correct  ber  manners,  and  inspire  ber  youth.  f  fortb 
,    For,  thougbdepra^dandsunk,  she  brought  thee 
And  glories  in  thy  name ;  sbe  points  thee  out 
Ta  all  ber  sons,  and  bids  tbem  eye  thy  star : 
While,  in  espectance  of  the  second  life, 
Wben  time  sball  be  no  morę,  thy  sacred  dust 
fljeeps  with  ber  kings,  and  dignifies  the  scenę. 


A  POEAf, 

TO  Tfll  KEMORY  OP  THC  KIOIIT  BONOUKABŁB 

.  LORD  TALBOT, 

Ldnh  CnAKCELŁOR  OF  GftBAT  BSITAlM^ 
A9DK&SMD  TO  HlS  SClU» 

Wif  iŁE,  with  the  public,  yon,  my  lord,  lament 
A  friend  and  father  lost ;  permit  the  Mnie, 
The  Muse  assign'd  of  old  a  double  theme. 
To  praise  dc  ad  wortb,  and  bombie  liviiig  pride, 


Wboae  generous  task  begtns  where  inierest  ends, 
Permit  ber  on  a  Talbot^s  tomb  to  lay 
Tbis  oordial  Terse  sincere,  by  truth  inspir^d, 
Which  loeans  not  to  bestow,  but  borrow  fisme. 
Yes,  sbe  may  sing  bis  uiatcbless  Tirtues  oow«- 
Unbappy  thatshe  may. — But  where  begin  ? 
How  from  the  diamond  single  oni  each  ray, 
Where  ail,  thoagb  trembling  with  ten  Iboósand 
Efiiise  one  dazzling  nndivided  ligbt  ?  [1rm*b 

Let  thc  low-roinded  of  these  narrow  days 
No  ntore  presume  to  deem  the  lofty  tale 
Of  ancient  times,  in  pity  to  tbeir  own. 
Romance.     In  Talbot  we  united  aaw 
The  piercingeye,  the  qaick  enlighten'd  soalf 
The  graceful  eaae,  the  iknring  tongue  of  Gieeee, 
JoinM  to  the  Tiitues  and  the  force  of  Romę. 
Etemai  Wisdom,  that  all-tquickenbig  san, 
Wbence  ereiy  life,  in  just  proportkm,  draws 
Directing  light  and  actuating  flame, 
Ne'er  with  a  larger  portkm  of  its  beama 
AwakenM  mortal  clay.     Hence  siteady,  caltii» 
DiAfusire,  deep,  and  elear,  his  reaaon  saw, 
With  instantaneous.Tiew,  the  tmth  of  things; 
Chief  what  to  human  life  aod  buman  bliss 
Pertains,  that  noblest  science,  fitforman: 
And  hence,  nssponsive  to  his  knowledge,  g|ow'd 
His  ardeot  Tirtoe.     Ignoranoe  and  Tice, 
In  consort  foul  agree;  each  heighteoing  eacb ; 
While  rirtue  draws  from  knowledge  brigfater  fire. 

What  grandi  what  comely,  or  wbat  tender  sente^ 
What  talent,  or  wbat  TÓrtne,  was  not  bis ; 
What  that  can  render  man  or  great,  or  good, 
GiTe  usefiil  worth,  or  anńable  graoe  ł 
Nor  could  be  brook  in  stndioos  sbade  to  lie, 
In  sofi  retirement,  Indolently  pleas'd 
With  selfish  peaoe.    The  syren  of  tbe  wiae, 
(Who  steals  tb'  Aonian  song,  and,  in  tbe 
Of  yirtue,  wooes  them  from  a  wortblcss  woild) 
Tbongb  deep  be  felt  her  channs,  oonld  iiever  meh 
His  strenuous  spirit,  recoUected,  calm,    ' 
As  silent  night,  yet  actiTc  as  the  day. 
Tbe  morę  tbe  bold,  the  bostling,  and  the  bad, 
Press  to  usurp  the  reins  of  power,  tbe  mose 
Beboves  it  virtue,  with  indignant  zeal. 
To  chętek  tbeir  combination.    Sball  kiw  Tiew» 
Of  sneakiog  tnterest  or  lusurioas  yice, 
The  vilUin's  passions,  qoicken  morę  to  totl, 
i\nd  dart  a  livelier  Tigour  througb  the  aoal, 
Than  those  that,  mingled  with  our  trueat  good, 
"With  present  honour  and  immortal  fiune, 
Involve  the  good  of  all  ?  An  empty  form 
Is  the  weak  virtue,  that  amid  the  sbade 
Lamenting  lies,  with  ftitore  scheroes  amosM, 
While  wickcdness  and  folly,  ktndręd  pmctrgy 
Confound  tbe  world.    A  Talbot^s,  djfierent  fer, 
SpruDę^  ardent  into  action  :  action,  that  disdam^d 
To  losc  in  deathlike  sloth  one  pułse  of  life, 
That  might  be  sav'd  ;  disdain^d  for  coward 
And  her  insipidipleasurca,  toresign 
The  prizc  of  glory,  the  keen  sweets  of  toii. 
And  those  high  joys  that  teaeb  the  tmly  great 
1'o  ]ive  for  othcrs,  and  for  otbers  die. 

Karły,  bebold!  be  breaks  benign  on  lile 
Not  br<>athing  morę  benefic<»nce,  the  Spring 
I^ads  in4ier  swelling  tratn  the  gentle  aiis, 
While  gay,  behiod  ber,  smiles  the  kindling 
Of  j-iiffian  storms  and  Wioter^s  lawless  lagCb 
In  him  Astrea,  to  tbis  dim  abode 
Of  evcr-wanderin|r  men,  retum*d  again : 
To  bless  tbem  his  dełigbt>  to  briog  tbem  \msk. 
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Ttom  tbomsrerroar,  fromunjoyous  wrong, 
luto  the  patha  of  kind  primeral  faitb, 
Of  bapptaess  and  justice.     AU  bis  parts, 
His  Yirtues  all,  coUected,  sought  the  guod 
Of  human-kind.     For  ihat  he,  fenrent,  felt 
The  throb  of  patriots,  when  they  model  states  i 
Anzious  for  łAai,  nor  needful  sleep  coułd  bold 
His  ttill-awaken'd  soul ;  nor  friends  had  cbarms 
To  jrtealy  irith  pleasing  guił«,  one  ui^eful  hour ; 
ToSl  knew  no  languor,  no  attraction  joy. 
Thiu  with  unwearied  steps,  by  Yirtue  led,       , 
He  gaia'd  tbe  summit  of  tbat  sacred  bill,  ^ 
Where,  raisM  above  black  enTy'8  darkenjng  cloods, 
Her  spoUeas  tempie  lifts  its  radiant  front 
Be  naoiM,  victoriou8  ra^agers,  no  mora ! 
V4ni8h,  ye  human  comets !  sbrink  your  blaze ! 
Ve  that  your  gkkry  to  your  terrours  owe,    ^ 
As,  o*er  the  gazing  de^olated  Earth, 
Yoh  scatter^d  famine,  pestilence,  and  war; 
VaDish !  bc&re  this  vemal  Sun  of  famę ; 
Efiulgent  aweetness  !  beaming  life  and  joy. 

How  the  heart  listen'd  wUile  be,  pleacUag,  spoko ! 
Whiie  on  th'  enlighten*d  mind,  witb  winning  art, 
His  geutle  reajson  so  per8uasive  stole, 
Tbat  the  cbarm'd  bfiarer  thougbt  it  was  bis  own. 
Ah  1  when,  y«  ftodions  of  the  laws,  again 
Shall  such  encbanting  lessons  bless  your  ear  ? 
When  shall  again  tbe  darkesŁ  trutbs,  perp1ext, 
le  set  in  ample  day  ?  wben  tball  the  barsh 
And  arduons  open  into  smiiing  ease  ? 
Tbe  solid  mix  witb  elegant  deligbt  ? 
His  was.  the  talent  witb  the  purest  ligbt 
At  once  to  pour  conriction  on  tbe  soul. 
And  warm  witb  lawful  flame  tb'  impassion'd  heart, 
That  dangerous  gift  witb  him  was  safcly  lodg*d 
Bt  Heaven — He,  sacred  to  bis  country's  cause, 
To  trampled  want  and  wortb,  to  suffcring  right, 
To  the  lone  widow's  and  ber  orpban^s  woes, 
Be8erv'd  the  migbty  charm.    With  eąual  brow, 
Despising  then  tbesmiles  or  frownsof  power, 
He  all  tbatnoblesteloquenceeffus'd, 
With  generous  passion,  taught  by  reason,  breatbes : 
Then  spoke  the  man ;  and,  over  barren  art, 
Prevaii'd  abnndant  Natura.    Freedom  then 
His  client  was,  bumanity  and  tnith. 

Plac'd  on  tbe  seat  of  Jostice,  there  be  reign*d, 
In  a  superior  spbere  of  cioudless  day, 
A  pure  intelligence.    No  tumult  there, 
No  dark  emotion,  no  intemperate  beat. 
No  passion  e*er  disturb  tbe  elear  serene 
That  round  him  spread.   A  zeal  for  right  alone, 
The  love  of  justice,  like  tbe  steady  Sun, 
Its  eqaal  ardour  lent ;  and  sometimes  rais^d 
Agaiast  tbe  sons  of  violence,  of  pride, 
And  bold  deceit,  bis  indignation  gleam*dy 
Y^  still  by  sober  dignity  restrain*d. 
As  ihtuition  quick,  he  snatchM  the  trutb, 
Yet  witb  progressiYe  patience,  step  by  step, 
Self-diflMent,  or  to  the  slower  kind, 
*He  tbrougb  the  raaze  of  falsebood  trac'd  it  on, 
T111,  at  tbe  last,  eyolT*d,  it  fuli  appear'd. 
And  cWn  the  lośer  own'd  the  just  decree. 

But  when,  tn  senates,  he»  to  freedom  firm» 
Enlighten^d  freedom,  plann'd  salubrious  laws. 
His  Tarious  leaming,  his  wide  knowledge»  then. 
His  insight  deep  into  Britannia*s  weal, 
Spontaneons  seem'd  from  simp1e'8ense  tofkyw, 
And  the  plain  patriot  smootbM  the  brow  of  law. 
No  gpecions  swell,  no  frotby  pomp  of  words, 
Pe0  oą^the  cheated  ear  j  no  study'd  maz# 


Of  declamation,  to  perptex  tbe  right, 
He  darkening  threw  around :  safe  iu  itsełf, 
In  its  own  force,  all-powerfhl  reason  spoke; 
Wbile  on  tbe  great,  tbe  ruliug  point,  atonce, 
He  stream'd  decisive  day,  ilnd  sliow^d  it  vaii|^ 
To  lengthen'  (artber  out  tbe  elear  debatę. 
Conviction  breatbes  conviction ;  t6  the  heart, 
Pour'd  ardent  forth  in  ełoquence  unbid, 
The  heart  attends :  for  let  the  venal  try 
Tbeir  every  bardening  stupifying  art, 
Trutb  must  prevai.l,  zeal  will  enkiudle  ^eal. 
And  Naturę,  skilful  touch*d,  is  bonest  still. 

Bebold  him  in  tbe  cdnucils  of  bis  prince. 
What  faitbful  light  he  lends !  How  nure,  in  oonrts, 
Such  włsdom !  such  abilities  !  and,  join'd 
To  Tirtue  so  dcterminM,  public  zeal. 
And  bonour  of  such  adamantine  proof, 
As  ev*n  corroption,  bopeless,  and  o*er  aw*d, 
IHirst  not  haTe  tempted  /  Yet  of  manncrs  mild. 
And  winning  every  heart,  he  knew  to  please, 
Nobly  to  please ;  wbile  cqually  be  scom'd 
Or  adulation  to  receire,  or  give. 
Happy  the  state,  wbere  wakes  a  roling  eye 
•  Of  duch  inspection  keen,  and  generał  care  1 
Beneath  a  goard  so  ^igilant,  so  pure, 
Toil  majc  resign  bis  careless  bead  to  rest. 
And  eyer-jealous  freedom  słeep  in  peace. 
Ah !  lost  untimely  |  lost  in  downward  days  ! 
And  many  a  patriot  counsel  w{th  him  lost ! 
Counsels,  that  migbt  have  bumblcd  Britain's  fioe/ 
Her  natire  foe,  from  eldest  time  by  Fate 
Appointed,  as  did  once  a  TaIbot's  arma, 

Łet  leaming,  arts,  let  uniwersał  worth. 
Lament  a  patron  lost,  a  friend  and  judge. 
Unlike  the  sons  of  Tanity,  that  reiPd 
Beneath  the  patron'8  prostituted  name, 
Dare  sacrifice  a  worthy  man  to  pride, 
And  flush  cenfusion  o^er  an  bonest  cheek. 
Wben  he  conferr'4  a  grace,  it  seem'd  a  debt 
Wbich  he  to  mcrit,  to  the  public,  paid. 
And  to  tbe  great  all  bounteous  source  of  good* 
His  sympathising  heart  itself  receir^d 
I1ie  generous  obligation  beb^tow*d. 
This,  this  indeed,  is  patronizing  worth. 
Thelr  kind  protector  him  tbe  Mnses  own, 
Butscom  witb  noble  pride  the  boasted  aid 
Of  tasteless  vanity's  insulting  band. 
Tbe  gracious  stream,  tbat  ebeers  the  letter'd  world^ 
Is  not  tbe  noisy  giit  of  snmmer's  noon, 
Wbose  sudden  current,  from  the  naked  root, 
Wasbes  the  little  soil  wbich  yet  remain'd. 
And  oniy  morę  dtjects  tbe  blusbing  flowers : 
No,  'tis  the  soft-descending  dews  at  ere, 
The  silent  treasures  of  tbe  ▼emal  year, 
Indulging  deep  tbeir  storss,  the  still  night  long  ;' 
Till,  witb  retuming  mom,  the  fresben^d  world, 
Is  fragrance  all,  allbcauty,  joy,  and  song. 

Stiil  let  me  view  him  in  the  pleasing  light 
Of  private  life,  wbere  pomp  forgets  to  glare. 
And  wbere  the  plain  ungnarded  soul  is  seen. 
There,  with  that  truest  greatness  be  appear'd9 
Which  thinks  not  of  appeariag ;  kińdly  veil'd 
In  the  soft  graces  of  tbe  friendiy  scenę, 
Inspiring  social  confidence  and  ease. 
As  free  the  converse  of  the  wise  and  good, 
Am  joyoos,  disentangling  every  power, 
Andbreatbing  mixt  improTement  with  delight,  * 
As  wben  amid  the  yarious-blossomM  spring, 
Or  gentle-beaming  autumn'8  pensive  sbad% 
The  philotophic  mind  with  Natnre  talki. 
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Say  y«,  bis  uom,  his  dear  renałiis^  with  vbom 
Th«  father  laid  Asperfluons  gtata  aside, 
Yet  rais^d  your  filial  daty  thenoe  the  morę, 
V'ith  frieadflhip  raisM  it,  with  esteem,  wHh  1ofv«, 
Beyond  the  ties  of  blood,  oh !  speak  the  loy, 
The  pure  serenCj  the  chcerfal  wiGdom  miid, 
The  virtttOU8  spirit,  wbich  bis  vacant  bcnirty 
Iq  semblance  of  amusement,  through  the  breast 
Infu8'd.    And  thou,  O  Rundle'  1  Itf nd  thy  strain, 
Thoa  darliog  fnend !  thou  brother  of  his  soul ! 
In  whoDi  the  head  and  heart  their  stores  unitę ; 
Whatever  fency  paints,  invention  pours, 
Judgment  digests,  the  well  tunM  boeom  feelc, 
Thith  natnral,  morał,  or  div)ne,  has  taugbt, 
The  Virtues  dictate,  or  the  Muses  sing. 
lend  me  the  plaint,  wbich,  to  the  lonely  main, 
With  memory  conyersing,  you  will  pour, 
At  nn  the  pebbled  shore  you,  pen8ive,  atray, 
Where  Derry'a  moantains  a  ileak  crescent  form, 
And  mid  their  ample  round  recełve  the  wave8, 
That  from  the  froKcrn  pole,  resounding,  rush, 
Impetuoiis.  Hioagh  from  nativesunshine  driven, 
Driven  from  your  j^iendis,  thefiaoshm^of  the  toul. 
By  slanderous  zeal,  and  politics  infirm, 
Jealóus  of  worth ;  yet  will  jroa  ble«s  your  lot, 
Yet  will  you  triumph  in  your  glorious  fate, 
Whence  Talbofs  firiendship  glows  to  iutare  timet 
Intrepid,  wanOf  of  kindred  tempers  bom ; 
Knn'd,  by  esperience,  ioto  slow  esteem, 
Galm  ocnfidenoe  unbounded,  love  ndt  blind. 
And  the  ^weet  ligbt  from  mingled  minds  disclos*d, 
From  ningled  chymic  oils  as  bursts  the  fire. 

I  too  remember  w^l  that  cheerful  bowi, 
Whicb  round  his  table  flow'd.    The  serious  there 
Miz'd  with.the  sport(ve,  with  the  1eam'd  the  plain ; 
Mirth  soften'd  wisdom,  candour  temper^d  muth ; 
And  wit  its  hońey  lent,  withoot  the  sting. 
Not  simple  Nature^s  unaifected  sons, 
The  blameless  Indians,  round  the  forest<heer, 
Jn  sanny  lawn  or  sha^  oovert  set, 
Hołd  morę  nnspotted  conTerse :  nor,  of  old, 
Rome*s  aafui  consułs,  her  dictator«swains, 
As  on  the  product  of  their  Sabina  farms 
They  ftiHd,  with  sirieter  Tirtue  fed  the  soul  s 
Nor  yet  in  Athens,  at  an  Attic  meal, 
Where  Socrates  presided,  fairer  trnth, 
Morę  elegant  humanity,  morę  grace, 
Wit  mors  refin>d,  or  deeper  science  reignyi 

But  fiir  beyond  the  Itttle  vulgar  bounds, 
Offemily,  orfriends,  or  native  land. 
By  just  degrees,  and  with  proportton*d  flame, 
£xtended  his  benevolence :  a  friend 
^o  human  krad,  to  parent  Natnre's  works. 
Of  free  access,  and  of  engaging  grace, 
Such  as  a  brother  to  a  brother  owe% 
He  kept  an  open  judging  ear  for  all, 
And  spread  an  open  countenance,  where  smil'd 
The  fair  effulgencc  of  an  open  heart ; 
While  on  the  rich,  the  poor,  the  high,  the  Iow, 
With  equal  ra^,  his  leńdy  goodness  ^one : 
rw^noikimg  htman  foreif^  mu  to  kinu 

Tbus  to  a  dread  inheritence,  my  loid. 
And  bard  to  be  sopported,  you  sncceed : 
Buty  kept  by  ^Irtne,  as  by  virtoe  gainM, 
It  wiH,  through  lotesk  tinie,  enrich  your  race^ 
When  groseer  weaUh  thall  moulder  into  dust. 
And  with  their  aothors  in  oblivton  snnk 
Yain  titJes  lie,  the  serrtle  badges  oft 

^  Dr.  Rondle,  late  bishop  of  Derty,  m  liclaod 


Of  mean  submlsrion,  iKit  the  meed  of  worfb^ 
Tme  genuine  hooour  its  laige  patent  holds 
Of  all  mankind,  tbroagh  erery  land  and  age, 
Of  uuivenai  reason's  varioos  sons. 
And  ev'n  of  0od  himself,  sole  periSect  judge  f 
Yet  know,  tbcae  Aoblest  honouis  of  the  mini 
On  rigid  ternu  descend  :  the  high-plac'd  heir, 
Scann'd  by  the  public  eye,  that,  with  keeo  gasse, 
Malignant  seeks  oor  faults,  canoot  through  file^ 
Amid  the  nameless  idKCts  of  a  oonrt, 
Unheeded  stcal :  but,  witb  his  sire  conpar'd9 
He  mu9l  be  glorious,  or  he  must  be  scom*d. 
This  trutb  to  you,  who  merit  well  to  bear 
A  name  to  Britons  dear,  th*  officious  Mose 
May  safely  sing,  and  sing  witbout  rewerre. 

Vain  were  the  plaint,  and  ignorant  the  teśr, 
That  should  a  Talbot  moum.     Oursehres,  indieedp 
Oor  country  robb'd  of  her  delight  and  strength. 
We  may  lament.    Yet  let  us,  gratefhl,  joTt 
That  we  such  ▼irtues  knew,  sach  virtncs  felt. 
And  feel  them  sttll,  teaching  our  riews  to  lise 
Through  ever-brighteiiing  scenes  of  futurę  woridsu 
Be  dnmb,  ye  iror»t  of  zealots !  ye  that,  prooe 
To  thoughtiess  datt,  renounce  that  geoeroos  bope^ 
Whence  every  joy  below  its  spirit  draws. 
And  e^^ery  pain  itS  balm  :  a  Talbot^s  li^it, 
A  Talbot*s  Tirtues,  claim  another  source, 
Than  the  blind  mazc  of  undesigning  blood  ; 
Nor,  when  that  rital  fountain  plays  no  morę, 
Can  they  be  quench'd  amid  the  gelid  stream. 
Methinks  I  see  bis  mounting  spirit,  freed 
Prom  tangling  earth,  regain  the  realms  of  day, 
Its  native  country,  whence,  to  bless  mankind, 
Etemal  goodness,  on  this  dafksome  spot, 
Had  ray^d  it  down  a  while.    Behold !  approrM 
By  the  tremendous  Judge  of  Heavai  and  Rsirth* 
And  to  th'  Almighty  Father's  presence  join^d, 
I^  takes  his  rank,  in  glory,  and  in  blis% 
Amid  the  buman  worthies.    Glad  around 
Crowd  his  oompatriot  sbades,  and  point  hiiii  oat, 
With  joyful  pride,  Britsinnia*s  blameleas  boact 
Ah  !  who  is  he,  that  with  a  ibnder  eye 
Meets  thine  enraptuHd  ? — ^  Tn  the  best  of  sou '. 
The  best  %[  friends  !->-Too  soon  is  realizM 
That  hope,  which  onoe  forbad  thy  tearsto  flow ! 
MeanwhJle  the  ktndrfid  souls  of  every  land, 
(Howe'er  divided  in  the  fretful  daysj 
Of  prejudice  and  errour)  mingled  now, 
In  one  selected  ne^r  jarring  state,  • 
Where  Ood  himself  their  only  mooarch  reigns, 
Partake  the  joy  ;  yet,  such  the  scnse  that  ^I 
Remains  of  earthly  woes,  lor  us  below. 
And  for  our^loss,  they  drop  a  pitying  tćar. 
But  cease,  presumptuous  Muse,  nor  Tainly  atrirt 
To  qnit  this  cloudy  sphcre  that  binds  thee  down : 
nris  not  for  moftał  band  to  tracę  thcse  soeoea, 
'  Scenes,  that  our  cross  ideas  groreling  cast 
Behind,  and  strike  our  boldest  language  dumbb 

Forgive,  immortal  shade  \  if  augbt  from  Earth^ 
From  dost  low-wsrbłed,  to  those  grores  can  lise, 
Where  ftows  celestial  barmony,  forgire 
This-fond  superfluons  verse.     Witb  deep-feit  TÓiar, 
On  every  heart  impress'd,  thy  deeds  themaelres 
Attest  thy  praise.     Thy  praise  the  widow^s  sighą. 
And  orphan^s  tean  embalm.    Hk  good,  the  bad, 
llie  sonsof  justiee  and  the  sons  of  strife, 
AU  who  or  fi^edom  or  who  interest^nize, 
A  deep  diTided  nation*s  parties  all, 
Conspire  to  swell  thy  spotless  praise  to  Hearca 
(  Glad  HeaYen  reoeifes  ^  and  serapbic  \yrrs 
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With  no^  of  triniB4>h  thy  amval  faaiL 
How  rain  this  tribute  thcn !  tbis  lowly  lay  ! 
YeŁ  nottght  is  vain  wbich  gratitude  iospiret. 
The  Muse/beades,  ber  diity  thus  approyes 
To  virtaey  to  her  coimtry,  to  tnankind, 
To  ruUog  Naturę,  tbat,  in  glorioas  charge, 
M  to  ber  priesteai,  give8  U  her,  to  byniD, 
WbateYcr  good  and  eiccllent  sbe  fórms. 


PO£MS  O.V  SEUSRAL  OCCASIOT^^ 


TO   Bit  aOYAŁ  HIGHMBtl 

-THE.  PEINCE  OF  WALES. 

Whitk  lecret  leagaing nations  frown  aroand, 
Ready  to  pour  the  long  eiepected  ttonn ; 

Wbiie  she,  who  went  tbe  restleM  Gaul  tobound, 
Britannia,  drooping,  grows  an  cmpty  form  j 

WhUe  on  our  yitals  selfish  parties  prey. 

And  deep  oorruption  eats  oar  80ui  away  : 

Yet  itt  the  godden  of  the  mam  appean 
A  gloam  of  joy  gay-flnshmg  crery  grace, 

As  sbe  the  cordial  Toioe  of  millions  hears, 
Rcjoieiog,  zealons,  o*er  ihjf  rising  race: 

Stiaitgh  ber  rekindling  eyes  resame  thdr  fire, 

The  Yirtues  imile,  tbe  Mnses  tanę  the  lyre. 

But  morę  encbantiog  than  tbe  Muse*8  song, 
Uuited  Britons  thy  dear  ofi^ring  hail : 

The  dty  triumphs  tbrough  herglowing  throng ; 
The  shepherd  tclls  his  transport  to  tbe  dale; 

The  aons  of  roughcst  toil  forget  thcir  pain, 

And  the  glad  sailor  cheers  tbe  midnight  maia* 

Canaughtfhmi  lair  AugusU^s  gestie  blood, 

Aiidthine,thoafriendofliberty!  be  boni : 
Can  aught  sa^e  wbst  is  iorely,  generous,  good; 
.    What  will,  at  once,  djefiend  us  and  adorii  i 
>roin  thenoe  propbetio  joy  new  Edwarda  eyei, 
New  Hemrya,  Annas,  and  Elizas  rise. 

May  Fate  my  fond  devoted  dsyi  extend. 

To  sing  the  piomisM  glories  of  Ihy  reign ! 
What  tbough,  by  ycars  depress'd,  my  Muse  might 

bendf 
My  heart  will  teach  her  still  a  nobler  strain : 
How,  with  recover»d  Britam,  will  she  soar, 
When  France  insulto,  and  Spain  sball  rob  no 

morę. 


ODA 

TsŁŁ  me,  tbou  soul  of  her  t  love, 
Ah  !  tell  me,  wbitberarttbonfled; 

To  what  dełigfatful  world  ab0ve, 
Appointed  for  thi  happy  dead? 

Ordcatthom,  firee,  atpleafore,  roam,^ 
And  BOmetimet  sbare  thy  loftt^t  woe  ^ 

Wheie,  void  of  thee,  his  cheerless  hoo)# 
Cannow,  alasl  nocomfbrtknow  ? 

Ohj  if  tbon  horet^ft  ronnd  my  walk, 
While,  undcr  every  well  known  ttea* 

I  to  thy  fancy^d  sbadow  talk. 
And  etrery  tear  is  ftdł  of  tbeel 

Should  then  the  wcary  eye  of  gritf, 
3eside  some  ssrmpathetie  stream, 

In  sinmber  find  a  short  relief, 
Ob,  Tisit  tbou  my  sootfaing  dream  J 


VERSE8. 

'  CCCASIOICBD  BY  TB8  DKATR  OF 

MK.  AIKMAN, 
A  PAanciiŁAa  paiwn  of  tii»  aotbok^. 

Aa  those  we  lorę  decay,  we  die  in  part, 
String  after  string  is  sevei*d  from  the  heart ; 
T%I1  looaen^d  life,  at  last,  bnt  breatbing  day, 
Witbont  onepaug  jigtad  to  fell  away. 

TJnhappybe,  who  latest  feels  the  blow, 
Wbose  eyes  have  wcpto^er  every  friend  teid  WW, 
pragg^d  Ungcring  on  from  partial  dealhtodeath,, 
? iU,  dying,  aU  be  can  fedgn  U  hreaih. 


EPITAPH 

ON 

MISS  STANLEY', 
IW  BeŁYaooD  cHuacn,  soi;tb4Mpto% 

E.&  ' 

Onoe  a  litely  image  of  bnman  naturt, 

Such  9ś  God  madę  it 

When  be  prononnoed  every  work  of  bis  to  be  good. 

Tb  tbe  memory  of  Elisabetb  Stanley, 

Baughter  of  George  and  Sarah  Stanley  ; ' 

Who,  to  all  the  beanty,  modest^« 

And  gentleness  of  naturę, 

Tbat  ever  adomed  the  most  amiable  wodkan, 

Joined  all  the  fortitade,  elevatioDy 

And  Yigour  of  mind, 

Tbat  ever  esal^ed  the  most  heioical  man ; 

Who  having  li^ed  the  pride  and  delight  of  htr 

paienta, 

The  joy,  the  oonsolation,  and  pattem  of  herfriendf, 

A  mistiess  not  oniy  of  the  Engl&di  and  Freneh, 

But  in  a  high  ^tegree  of  the  Grcak  and  Romaa 

leaming, 

Withont  Tanity  or  pedantiy, 

At  the  age  of  eighteen, 

After  atedkms,paittfal,d«sparate  UhieH^ 

Which,  with  ft  Roman  spirit. 

And  a  Christian  resignation, 

Sbe  endured  ao  cabnly,  tbat  she  seemed  imensibW 

To  all  pain  and  tnmiittg,  exoept  thai  of  her 

fineods, 

Gare  np  her  imocent  eoiil  to  her  Greator,. 

And  left  to  her  mother,  who  arected  thiemonmnMft, 

Tbe  memory  of  her  vSitues  for  her  gftateetsopport  ; 

Yirtueawhich,  tn  b^ses  and  statioa  of  1»^ 

Wera  aU  tbat  conld  be  piactiwd. 

And  motc  thaa  wiU  be  belifFed, 

Eacept  bf  ttee  «ho  know  iHiat  this  iBScripfioD 

'  SeinltfffitMliettlilsttdyiB  funtttr. 
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Hebe,  Stanley,  rrsŁ,  escap*d  thn  mortal  strife, 
Above  the  joys,  beyomi  the  woes  of  life, 
Fierce  pangs  no  morę  thy  lively  beąutios  stain, 
Aud  sternly  try  thee  with  a  year  of  pain  : 
No  !ii9re  sweet  paticnce,  feigning  oft  relief, 
Lights  thy  lick  -eyie,  to  cbeat  a  parent's  gricf : 
With  tender  art,  to  save  her  anxious  groąn, 
No  morę  thy  bosom  presses  down  its  own  : 
Kow  veU-eam'd  peace  k  thine,  and  bliss  sincerd : 
Ours  be  the  łenient,  not  unpleasing  tear! 

Q^  bom  to  bloom,  then  sink  |>eDeath  the  stonn. 
To  show  us  Yirtue  in  her  fairest  form  >     , 
To  show  us  artless  Reason^s  morał  reign, 
What  boastful  Science  arrogates  in  vain  ; 
Th'  obedient  passionś  knowing  each  their  part ; 
Calm'  ligbt  the  head,  and  harmony  the  hMrt ! 

Yes,  we  must  foUow  soon,  will  glad  obey, 
When  a  few  suns  faave  roll'd  their  cares  away, 
Tir'd  with  vain  life,  will  close  the  wOl^ng  eyc : 
'Tis  the  great  birth-right  of  manJLlńd^  die. 
Blest  bf  the  bark  !  thkt  wafts  us  fo  the  shore, 
Where  deAth-divided  friends  shall  part  no  niore : 
To  join  thee  there,  here  with  thy  dust  repose, 
Is  ail  thk'  hope  thy  hapleaą.  mother  knowa. 


TO  THB  aSYBREHO 

JJfiŁ  MURDOCff, 

mBeroB  or  stkaddishałł,  tm  sufpołk,  1738. 

Łuvś  safciy  Iow,  my  friend,  thou  can^st  not  fali : 
Here  reigns  a  dcep  tranąuillity  o'er  all ', 
No  noisc,  no  care,  no  vanity,  no  strife ; 
Mfin,  woods,  and  fielda,  all  brcathe  untroubted  life. 
Then  keep  each  passion  do«n,  ho»-ever  dear; 
Trust  me  the  tender  are  the  most  scvere. 
Guard,  while  'tis  tbine,  thy  philosophic  ease, 
And  ask  no  joy  but  that  of  virtuoiis.  peace ; 
Thąt  bids  defiance  to  the  storms  of  Fate: 
High  bliss  i^  only  for  a  bighęr  state* 


A  PARAPHRASE 


f  M  THB  bATriR   PABT   OF  TB8   SI^TA  CBATTBa  OY 

ST.  .MAtTHEW,  ' 

W^HEM  my  breast  labours  with  oppn»^T«  care. 

And  o'er  my  cheek  dcscends  the  (biling  tear ; 

While  all  my  warring  passionś  are  at  strif^p, 

O,  let  me  listen  to  the  ^ords  of  life ! 

Kaptures  deep«felt  his  doctrine  did  impart. 

And,  thus  he  rais'd  from  Earth  the  drooping  heart 
*     Think  not,  when  al!  your  scantystores  albrd, 

Is  spread  at  once  npon  the  sparing  board ; 

Think  not,  when  wom  the  homely  robę  appears, 
,  WhiTe,  on  the  roof,  the  bowling  tempest  bears ; 

What  i^irthcr  shall  this  feeble  life  sustain, 
'  iCnd*  what  shall  clothe  thcse  shivering  limba  again. 

S^ay,  does  not  life  its  nourishment  exceed  ? 

And  the  fair  body  its  ii[ivesttng  weed  ? 

Behold  !  and  look  away  your  Iow  despair^- 
'^See  the  light  tenants  of  the  barren  air : 

Tothem,  nor  stores,  *  nor  granaries,  belong, 

Nought,  but  the  woodland,  and  the  pleasing  song; 

Yet^  your  kindheavea)y  fafher  beuls  his  eye 

On  the  kast  wing  that  aitt  along  the  aky. 


To  him  they  sing»  when  t^pring  miews  the  płaiii. 
To  him  they  ery  in  Wxnter'8  pinchtng  reign  j 
Nor  is  their  music>  nor  their  plaint  in  rain  s 
He  hears  the  gay,  and  the  distreasful  caU^ 
And  with  nnsparing  bounty  fills  them  alL 

Ob8erve  the  rising  iily'6  soowy  grace, 
Obserre  tbe  varions  vegetable  race : 
They  ntither  toil,  nor  spin,  but  careleis  griMr, 
Yet  sec  how  warm  they blush !  ho«  bright they  glow! 
Włiat  regal  Testmimta  can  with  them  oompaie ! 
What  king  so  shining !  or  what  oueen  ao  fair  ! 

If,  ceaaelesa,  thus  the  fowls  of  Hpavep  be  ' 
If  o'er  tbe  fiekls  such  lucid  robes  he  spreads  ^ 
Will  be  not  care  for  you,  ye  fsithiesa,  say  ; 
Is  be  unwise  ?  or,  are  yę  )es8  ^ai|  they  \ 


THE  INCOMPARABŁB 

80P0JRIFIC  DOCTOR. 

Sweet,  sleeky  Doctor!  dear  pacific  sonl! 
Lay  at  the  beef,  and  suck  the  vital  bowl ! 
Still  let  th'  inYolring  smoke  around  thee  iły; 
And  broad-!ook'd  dulness  settle  in  thine  eye. 
Ah !  loft  in  down  t^iese  dainty  limba  repoie. 
And  in  the  yery  lap  of  slumber  dozę  $ 
But  chiefly  on  the  lazy  day  of  grace. 
Cali  fonh  the  lambent  glories  of  thy  face ; 
If  augbt  the  thoughts  of  dinner  can  prerail^ 
And  surę  the  Sunday*s  dinner  cannot  fatl. 
To  the  thin  church  in  sleepy  pomp  proceed. 
And  łean  on  the  lethargic  book  thy  head. 
These  eyeswipc  often  with  tbe  hallowM  lawo, 
Proibundly  nod,  immeasurably  yawn. 
Slow  let  the  prayers  by  thy  meek  lipa  be  sunę. 
Nor  let  thy  thoughts  be  distancM  by  thy  tongoe; 
If  ere  the  lingerers  are  withiii  a  cali, 
Or  if  on  prayers  tbou  deign*st  to  think  mt  bXL 
Yet^^ooly  yetr— tbe  swimming  bead  we  bendi 
But  when  serene,  the  pulpit  you  ascend,    - 
Through  every  joint  a  gentle  horroar  creepa. 
And  lound  you  Łhe  consenting  audienoe  sleepa. 
So  whein  an  ast  with  sluggish  front  appcan, 
Tlie  hoTses  start,  and  prick  their  quivenng  ean; 
But  aoon  as  e'et  the  sagę  is  Jheard  to  bray, 
The  fields  all  ihunder,  ani  they  bound  away. 


TBE  HAPPY  MAK 

riE^s  not  the  Happy  Man,  to  whom  is  giren 
A  plenteous  fortunę  by  indulgent  Heaven ; 
Whose  gilded  roolk  on  shining  colnmns  rise. 
And  painted  watls  enchant  the  gazcnr's  eyes  ; 
Whose  table  6ow8  with  hospitable  cheer. 
And  all  the  rarious  bounty  of  tbe  year ;     [%>ring» 
Whose  Yallies  smile,  whose  gardens  breathe  the 
Whose  carved  mountains  bicat,  and  forests  sing; 
For  whom  the  oooling  shade  in  Sufluner  twiaes, 
While  his  fuli  cellars  give  their  generous  wines ; 
From  whose  wide  fields  unboond^  Autnmn  poiit 
A  golden  tide  into  his  sweliing  itorea : 
Whose  Winter  laugbs ;  for  whom  the  liberał 
Stretch  the  big  sheet,  and  toiling  commeice 
When  yielding  crowds  attend,  and  pleasare 
W^tile  3roath,  and  health,  ańd  Tigour,  stńnghii 

nerves.  ^ 
^  Ev*n  not  all  these,  in  one  rich  lot  combinM, 
Can  foake  the  Happy  Man,  «rlthoot  the  mbd;' 


SONGS. 
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Where  Judgment  sits  elear  słghted,  and  suireyi 
The  cbain  of  KmĘon  with  unerriog  gazę ; 
Where  Faacy  Uve8,  and  to  the  brightening  eyes, 
His  fairer  scenes,  and  boider  figorcs  rise ; 
Where  social  Love  exerts  ber  soft  command. 
And  plays  Łhe  passions  with  a  tender  hand^ 
Wbence  evttry  Tirtue  floiln,  in  rival  strife* 
And  a  U  the  morał  barmony  of  life. 

Nor  canst  thott,  Doddington,  this  truth  decŁioe, 
Thige  iś  the  fortime,  and  the  mind  b  thine. 


OK  TBE  aspOBT  OP  A 

9VOODBN  BRIDGE  TO  BE  BUILTAT 
ITESTMINSTER. 

3t  Hufus'  Hall,  wbere  ThAroes  poUuted  flows, 
ProTok'd,  the  Geoius  of  the  river  roiie, 
And  thus  exclaim'd:  *'  Have  I,  ye  British  swains, 
HaTe  I  for  ages  IavM  your  fertile  plains  ? 
GiY^n  herds^  and  fiocks,  and  village8  inćrease. 
And  fcd  a  c^cbec  tlian  a  goldcn  fleece  ? 
Hare  I,  ye  mercbaats,  with  each  swelling  tide, 
Pour*d  Aijric'8  treasure  in,  and  India's  pńde  ? 
lient  you  the  fruit  of  every  nation'8  toil  } 
Madę  every  climate  yours,  and  every  soil  ? 
Yet  pilfer*d-froin  the  poor,  by  gaming  base, 
Yet  must  a  Wooden  Bridgc  my  wayes  disgrace  ? 
Tell  not  to  foreign  streams  the  Bbameful  tale, 
Aąd  beit  puhlish'd  in  no  Gallic  vaie." 
He  said  ;  and,  plunging  to  his  crystal  dome. 
Wbite  o*er  his  head  the  circling  waters  'ioaip. 


SONG. 

Omk  day  the  god  of  fond  desire. 
On  miscbief  bent,  to  Damon  said, 

*'  Why  not  disclose  your  tender  fire. 
Not  oim  it  to  the  lovely  maid  V*  < 

The  abeplierd  oiarkM  his  treacherous  art. 
And,  goftly-słgbing,  thus  reply'd : 

^'  Tis  true,  you  have  subdued  my  heart. 
But  shąll  not  triumph  <>'er  my  pride." 

f  The  slave,  in  private  only  bears 
Yoar  bondage»  who  his  love  conceals  ; 

Bttt  when  his  passion  be  declares, 
Yod  drag  him  at  your  cbariot-wheels," 


SONG. 


Hard  is  the  fate  of  hhn  wbo  lov€S, 
Yet  dares  not  tell  bis  trembling  pain, 

Bat  to  tbe  ^ympathetic  groyes, 
But  to  the  lonely  listening  plain. 

Oh !  when  abe  blesses  rilnct  your  shade, 
Oh !  when  ber  footstept  next  are  seen 

Ih  flowery  tracts  along  the  mead, 
In  Afcsher  mazes  o*er  the  green, 

Ye  gentle  spirits  of  the  tale. 

To  wbom  tbe  tears  of  Iove  are  dear, 
Prom  dying  lillies  waft  a  gale, 
^    Aod  Agb  my  sonows  in  hcr  ear- 


O,  tell  ber  what  she  cannot  blame, 
Thongb  fear  my  tongue  mnat  ever  bind| 

O,  tell  ber  that  my  virtuouś  flamć 
Is  as  her  q>otleas  soul  refin^d. 

Not  ber  owo  guar4ian  angel  eyes 
With  chaster  tendemess  his  care. 

Not  purer  ber  own  «ishes  rise, 
Not  holier  ber  own  sigbs  in  prayer.    • 

But,  if,  at  first,  ber  Tirgin  fear 
Should  start  at  lore^s  suspected  name, 

With  that  of  friendship  sootb  ber  eai^^ 
True  lorę  and  friendship  are  the  same-    - 


SONG. 

Umłbss  with  my  Amanda  blest, 
In  vain  1  twine  the  woodbine  bower{ 

Unless  to  deck  her  sweeter  breast, 
In  vain  I  rear  the  breathing  flower.: 

AwakenM  by  the  genial  ye^r, 
In  yain  the  btrds  around  me  sing;- 

In  vain  the  freshening  fields  appeąf : 
fyithout  my  hoe  there  is  no  ipring^ 


SONG. 

F oa  every  Fortune,  wilt  tbon  pirOM 
An  unreleating  foe  to  lovey 
And  when  we  meet  a  mutual  heart, 
Come  in  between,  and  bid  us  part  ? 

Bid  us  sigh  on  from  day  to  day. 
And  wish,  and  wish  the  soul  away; 
Ti)]  youth  and  genial  ytera  are  flowa. 
And  alł  tbe  life  of  life  is  gone  ? 

But  busy,  busy,  still  art  thoa, 
7'o  bind  the  loTeless  joyless  row,     , 
Tbe  beart  from  pleasure  to  delude^ 
To  join  the  gentle  to  the  rude. 

For  once,  O  Fortune,  bear  my  prayer, 
Ajnd  I  alńolTe  thy  futurę  care  ; 
Ali  oiher  blessings-I  resign. 
Make  but  the  dear  Amanda  minę. 


SONG. 

CoMS,  gentle  god  of  soft  desire, 
Come  and  possess  my  happy  brea<t  t 

Not,  fury-like,  in  flames  and  fire, 
In  rapŁure,  ragę,  and  nonseoie  drett 

These  are  the  Tain  disguise  of  loTe; 

And,  or  bespeak  dissembled  pains, 
Or  eise  a  fleeting  passion  prore— 

Tbe  frantic  fury  of  the  Teins. 

But  come  in  friendship*s  angel-gnise : 
Yet  dearer  thon  than  fiiradship  art : 

Morę  tender  spirit  in  thy  eyes, 
Morę  sweet  emotioos  at  tbe  beart, 

O,  come  with  goodness  in  thy  train, 
With  peace,  and  transport  roid  of  stonn. 

And,  would'Bt  thou  me  for  e^er  gain, 
Fut  on  Amaiida*8  winning  form. 


iOS 
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jS  HtrPTlAL  SONG. 

nrrBH^BD  to  lurt  »iE]f  nrnanD  m  tbb  pimtbtb 

ACT  op  BontownA,  a  tbaosst. 

CoMB,  gentle  Yenos !  and  aaiuage 
A  warrmg  world,  a  bleeding  tge. 
For  Naturę  liYes  beneath  thy  ray, 
The  wintery  tempats  hastę  away, 
A  łocid  caUn  mvect8  the  >ea, 
Thy  natire  deq>  isfull  of  thee ; 
The  flowerin;  Eacth  where^er  you  fly, 
Ib  all  o'er  Spńn;,  all  Sun  the  A% 
A  geoia]  spirit  wanna  the  breeze ; 
Unseen  among  the  blooming  trees, 
The  feather'd  IoveA  tune  their  throat, 
The  deiert  growto  a  Boftfen*d  note» 
Olad  o'er  the  meads  the  cattle  bound. 
And  love  and  hannony  go  ronnd. 

Bnt  chief  into  the  human  heart 
Yoa  strike  the  dear  ddickras  dart ; 
You  teach  os  pleasing  pangi  to  koow^ 
To  langukh  in  luxuńous  woe, 
To  feel  the  genefoos  paoions  rise, 
Grow  good  by  gasmg,  mild  by  sighs ; 
Each  happ^  moment  to  improve, 
And  &\  the  perfect  year  with  lovft, 

Come,  thoa  deiigbt  of  Heaven  and  Earth ! 
To  whom  all  creatures  owe  their  birth ; 
Ob,  oonne^  sweet  smillng!  tender,  ooae! 
And  yet  prerent  our  finał  doon. 
Tor  long  the  furśous  ^od  of  war 
Has  cnuh'd  ns  with  his  iron  car, 
Has  rag^d  along  onr  rain*d  plains, 
Has  fbiPd  them  with  his  cniel  stains, 
Has  sunk  our  yt>uth  in  endless  sleep, 
And  madę  the  widow'd  vifgin  weep. 
Kow  let  him  feel  thy  wonted  charms ; 
Ob,  take  him  to  thy  twining  arms! 
And,  while  thy  botom  heares  on  his, 
While  deep  be  prints  tłie  humid  kiss, 
Ah, .  then  1  his  stormy  heart  control, 
And  figh  tbyielf  into  his  smL 


ODE. 

O  T^ghtingale,  best  poet  of  the  grore* 

That  plaintiTe  strain  can  ne'er  belong  to  thee, 
3)est  in  the  fuli  possession  of  thy  lo^e : 

0  lend  that  strain,  s#eet  nightangale,  to  me ! 

''Tts  minę,  alas !  to  moum  my  wretched  fate:    . 

1  love  a  maid  who  all  my  bosom  charms, 
Yet  lose  my  days  wttbout  this  IoveIy  raate ; 

Inhnman  Fortune  keeps  ber  from  my  armi* 

You,  happy  birds !  by  Natnre'8  simple  la^ 
Łead  your  soft  lives,  sustain^d  by  Natnre's 
farę; 

You  dwell  where -CYer  roTing  fSoncy  draws. 
And  lorę  and  song  is  all  your  pleasing  care; 

But  we,  "min  slares  of  interest  and  of  pride, 
Barę  not  be  blest  lest  eaTious  tongues  shoold 
blame : 

And  Uience,  in  mn  I  languisb  for  my  bride ;       ^ 
O  moorn  with  mc^  s«-eet  bird,  my  hapless  flame. 


TO  SEŃAPHIKAs 

OOB. 

Thb  waiłtOB'6  d^rms  howeter  bright, 
Are  like  the  false  illnsive  ligfat, 
Whose  flatteriog  unauspicions  blaze 
T^  prectpiees  oft  betnrys : 
But  that  sweet  ray  your  beaoties  dart, 
Which  ctears  the  mind,  and  deanstheheut, 
b  like  the  sacred  qneen  of  night, 
Who  poors  a  lovely  gentle  light 
Wide  o'er  the  dark,  by  wanderen  Uesl» 
Condocting  them  to  peace  and  leet. 
A  ▼icious  love  depra^es  the  mind, 
nis  anguish,  gnilt,  and  iblly  joia'4 ; 
But  ScTaphina'8  eyes  dispense 
A  mild  and  gracious  influence; 
Such  as  in  Tisionfl  angels  shed 
Around  the  hearen-illnmin'd  heid.    .  * 

To  love  thee,  Seraphłna,  surę 
Is  to  be  tender,  happy,  pure; 
Tis  from  loir  passions  to  escape; 
And  woo  bright  Tirtoe's  fairest  dmpc  ; 
Tis  ecstasy  with  wtsdom  joinM  ; 
And  heaTen  lttfus*d  into  the  mind. 


ODE  ONMOLUS**  BAItPK 

E-mncAŁ  race,  inhabitants  of  air, 
Who  hymn  your  God  amid  the  secieŁ  grtyw  ; 

Ye  unseen  beings,  to  my  iMrp  repair. 
And  raise  majestic  strains,  or  melt  in  1ovc. 

Those  tendef-  notes,  how  kmdly  tbey  npbraid, 
With  what  soft  woe  tbey  thrill  the  lover's  beait ! 

Surę  from  the  hand  of  some  unhappy  maid, 
Who  dy*d  of  loYe,  tbese  swoet  complainmgs  pait. 

But,  hark !  that  strain  was  of  a  graver  tone^ 
On  the  deep  strings  his  hand  aome  hermft  Cfaion; 

Or  he  the  sacred  bard' ,  who  sat  alone, 
In  the  drear  iraste,  and  wept  his  people*B 


Soch  was  the  song  which  Zion's  chtidren  song* 
When  by  Eupbrates*  stream  tbey  madę  t^eir 

And  to  such  sadlysolemn  notes  are  stmng  [plaint; 
Angelic  harps,  to  sooth  a  dying  saint. 


Methinks  I.hear  the  fuli  cdestial  choir,        {\ 
Through  Heaven*s  high  dome  their  awfn]  antheai 

Now  chaoting  cleac,  ai^  now  they  all  coospire 
To  swell  the  lolty  hjrmn,  from  praiae  to  pnise. 


Let  me,  ye  wandeńng  spirits  of  tiie  wind,   [string, 
Who,  as  wild  fancy  prompts  you,  toneh  the 

Smit  with  your  theme,  be  in  your  cboms  join'd. 
For  tiO  you  oease,  my  Muse  forgets  to  sing. 


HYMN  ON  SOUTUDE. 

Ha  IŁ,  mildly  pleasing  SoHtude, 
Companion  of  Uie  wise  and  good. 
But,  from  whose  holy,  piercing  eye, 
The  herd  of  fools  and  Yillains  fly. 

'  /Bolos^s  Karp  is  a  musical  instrument,  which 
plays  with  the  wind,  iuTented  by  Mr.  Oswald ;  ts 
properties  are  fulty  described  in  the  Castle  of  iDd»- 
icnoe. 
'    ^  Jeremiah. 


PROLOGIJE- -DENNIS  TO  MR.  THOMSON-  -EPITAPH.     iOT 


Oh!  hofwllorewiththeetoiralk,  * 
Aiid  Ikten  to  tby  whisper*d  Ulk» 
Which  iDnooenoe  aad  truth  imparts. 
And  ttkeatM  the  moft  obdurate  heurts. 

A  Łhomand  tbapes  you  wear  wiih  eate. 
And  still  in  erery  shape  yoa  please. 
Now  wrapt  ia  tome  mjrsterious  dream, 
A  loae  phiłoMpber  you  seem ; 
Noir  ąuick  from  bill  to  rale  you  fly, 
And  now  you  tweep  the  ▼aolted  sky, 
A  ahepherd  nezt,  you  baont  the  plain. 
And  warble  forth  yonr  oaten  strain. 
A  loYcr  aow,  with  all  the  grace 
Of  that  sweet  passioD  in  your  faoe : 
Then,  calm'd  to  friondship,  you  assume 
The  gentle-kwking  Hartfofd'B  bloom» 
As,  with  ber  Mustdora,  she  ' 
(Eler  Musidora  Ibnd  of  thee) 
Amid  the  long  withdrawing  Tale, 
Awakes  the  rivaird  nightingale. 

TThm^  is  the  baltny  breath  of  mora. 
Jot  aa  the  dew-bent  rosę  ii  bora; 
And  while  meridiaD  feiroars  beat, 
Ukine  is  tbe  woodland  dumb  retreat ; 
'But  chief,  when  erening  icenes  decay. 
And  tb«  ftint  landcape  swimi  away, 
Tbine  is  the  doubtful  loft  dedine, 
And  thnt  best  bour  of  musing  tbine. 
Desceoding  angels  bien  tby  train, 
The  yirtuci  of  the  tage,  and  swain  ; 
Plain  Innocenoe  ro  wbite  array^d, 
Befbre  thee  lifts  ber  fearlesi  head : 
Religion*8  beamt  around  thee  sbine. 
And  cheer  tby  glooms  with  ligfat  divine4 
About  thee  sports  sweet  Liberty ; 
And  rapt  Urania  lingf  to  thee. 

Ob,  let  me  pierce  thy  secret  oell ! 
And  in  tby  deep  recetses  dwell ; 
Perbaps  from  Nonrood^s  oak-clad  billy 
When  MediUtkn  has  ber  flU, 
I  just  may  cast  my  caielesi  eyes 
Where  London^s  spiry  turrets  riie, 
Think  of  its  crimes,  its  cares,  itspain, 
Then  shield  me  ia  tbe  woods  again. 


If  rirtue  is  the  theme,  wesuddenglow  ' 
With  generons  ilame  :  and,  what  we  feel,  we  grolr. 
If  vice  she  paints,  ipdignant  pasiioos  riie : 
The  Yiilain  aees  himself  with  łothing  eyes. 
His  soul  starta,  couscious,  at  another^  groan  t 
And  the  pale  tyraat  trembles  on  his  throne. 

To-nigbt  our  meantng  scenę  attempts  to  show 
What  fell  events  from  dark  suspickm  flow ; 
Chief  when  it  taints  a  lawless  monaich^s  mind. 
To  the  false  herd  of  flattering  slave8  confin'd« 
The  sooi  sinks  gradual  to  so  dire  a  stste, 
Ev'n  excellt;ncc  but  serres  to  feed  its  hate : 
To  hate  remoneiess,  cruelty  suooeeds. 
And  eyery  worth,  and  every  virtue  bleeds* 

fiehold,  our  author  at  your  bar  appears. 
His  modest  hopes  deprrss*d  byHX>nscioiistcafs. 
Faults  be  bas  many-^But  to  balance  thore. 
His  verse  with  heart-felt  love  of  virtue  glows, 
Ali  sHgbter  errours  let  indulgence  spaie ; 
And  be  his  equaltriai  fuli  and  fair. 
For  tbis  best  Britisb  privikege  we  cali ; 
Then— as  he  merita^  let  him  stand,  or  falL 


PROLOGUE 

TO  MB.  łlAŁUT^S  IfUtTAPIU. 

SiHci  Athens  first  began  to  draw  mankind. 
To  pkture  life,  and  show  tlP  impassiooM 
The  trały  wisa  have  ever  doem'd  the  stage 
The  morał  school  of  eaoh  enyghten*d  age. 
There,  in  fuli  pomp,  the  tragic  Mose  appears, 
Oueen  of  soft  sorrows,  and  of  useful  fears. 
Paint  is  tbe  lesson  reason'd  rules  impart ; 
She  poius  it  strpng  and  iutant  throagh  tht  hi^ 


DESyiS  w  MR.  TH0M%ON, 
WBO  HAS  raocosEn  bim  a  mwim-ym&n, 

RspŁicTiHG  on  thy  worth,  methfaiks  I  find, 
Tby  Tarioua  Scasoos  in  their  author's  mind. 
Spring  opes  ber  blossoms,  rańous  as  thy  Muse, 
And,  like  thy  soft  compassion,  sbeds  ber  dews. 
Summer's  hot  drought  in  thy  expresłion  glows. 
And  o*er  each  page  a  tawny  ripeness  tfarows* 
Autumn's  rich  fruits  th'  instracted  reader  gains» 
Wbo  'tastes  the  meanipg  purpose  of  thy  stndns. 
Wictci^— but  that  uo  semblance  takes  from  thee; 
That  hoary  season  yields  a  type  of  me. 
ShfttterM  by  ttme's  bleak  storms  1  withering  lay, 
Ijeafless,  and  whitening  in  k  oold  decay ! 
Yet  sball  my  propless  ivy,  pale  and  bcnt, 
Bless  the  short  sunsbine  which  thy  pity  lent. 


BPlTAPtt 


ON  mu  TROMSOII. 

Omcts  to  marble  inay  their  glory  owe. 
And  boast  tbose  hooours  Sculpture  can  bestow  ; 
Short<livM  renown !  that  every  moment  mast 
Sink  with  its  emblem,  and  consume  to  dustt 
But  Thomson  needs  no  artist  to  engrare^ 
Fhmi  dumb  oblition  no  deTice  to  sa^e ; 
Such  ▼HJg*r  aids  let  names  inferior  ask ; 
Natnre  lot  him  Hssumes  benelf  the  task ; 
The  Seasons  ara  his  monuments  of  fisme, 
With  thca  ta  floarifb,  as  ftom  tfacm  it  came: 
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POPES.POEMS. 


THE  DUNCI4D: 

TO  DR.    JOHATUAM   SWIFT. 


K«B.  This  artłcle  should  bave  app«ared  in  page 

363. 
Tb  AT  the  reader  may  see  at  ooe  yiew,  the  naturę, 
conduct,  and  coberence  of  tbis  poem,  how  per- 
liect  it  was  ia  three  books,  and  bow  mucb  it 
sufiered,  and  was  disfigured,  by  a  fourtb  book, 
and  by  a  new  bero,  the  Dunciad  is  here  added, 
as  it  stood  in  the  quarto  edition,  1728. 

WAaTON. 


ARGUMENT  TO   BOOK  THB  FlSn*. 

Ths  propofition,  the  invocation,  fńidthe  ioBcrip- 
tion.  Then  the  origina)  of  the  great  empire  of 
Dulneas,  and  cause  of  the  continnance  thereof. 
The  beIoved  seat  of  the  goddess  is  described, 
with  her  chief  attendants  and  officers,  ber 
functions,  operatioot,  and  effects.  Then  the 
pofim  hastes  into  the  midst  of  thtogs,  presenting 
ier  on  the  erening  of  a  lord  mayor^s  day,  re- 
wol^inr  the  long  mcoession  of  her  sons,  and 
the  glories  past  and  |o  come.  She  fixes  her 
eye  on  Tibbald  to  be  the  instrument  of  that 
great  event  which  is  the  sulgect  of  the  poem. 
He  is  described  pensiTe  in  his  stady,  giving  up 
the  cause,  and  apprebending  the  period  of  her 
empire  firom  the  old  age  of  the  present  monarch 
Settie:  wherefore  delMting  wbether  to  betake 
hiraself  to  law  or  politics,  he  raises  an  altar 
of  proper  books,  and  (making  firstiiis  solemn 
prayer  and  declaration)  purposes  thereon  to 
^aerifice  all  his  unsuoceśtfol  writings.  As  the 
pile  is  kindled,  the  goddess  bebolding  the  flame 
from  ber  seat,  flies  in  person,  and  puts  it  out, 
by  casting  upon  it  the  poem  of  Thule.  She 
forthwith  reveaJ»  herself  to  him»  transports  him 
•  to  her  tempie,  unfolds  her  arts,  and  initiates 
bim  into  her  mysteries;  then  announcing  the 
«leath  of  Settie  that  nigfat,  anoints,  and  pro- 
claims  him  successor. 


BOOK  L 


BooKS  and  the  man  I  sing,  the  first  who  brings 
The  Smithfield  Muses  to  the  ear  of  kings.  - 
Say,  great  Patricians !  (sińce  yourselres  inspire 
These  wond'rou8  works :  so  Jove  and  Fate  require) 
Say  from  wbat  cause,  in  yain  decry'd  and  curst, 
Stiil  Dunce  the  second  reigns  like  Dunce  the  fint 

In  eldest  time,  e'er  mortałs  writ  or  read, 
E'er  Pallas  i88o'd  from  the  thundVer's  head, 
Dnlness  o'er  ail  possfissM  her  aiicient  right^ 
Danghter  of  Chaos  and  etemal  Night  t 
Fate  in  their  datage  this  fkir  ideot  gave,     . 
Gross  as  her  sire,  and  as  her  motber^^raye, 
Laborious,  heary,  busy,  bold>  and  blind, 
StSft  rul'd,  in  nati%'e  anarchy,  the  mlnd. 

StiU  her  old  empire  to  confirm,  she  tries, 
FoTj.  tom  a  goddea,  Dolness  neycr  dics. 


O  thou !  whateVer  titlc  please  thine  ear, 
Dean,  Drapier,  Bickerstatf,  orOu!liver,, 
Wbether  thou  chuae  Cenrantes*  serious  air, 
Or  laugh  and  shake  in  RabMais  easy  cbair, 
Or  praise  the  court^  or  magnify  mankind, 
Or  thy  grievM  country'8  copper  chains  unbmd;. 
From  thy  Boeotia  tho*  her  pow'r  retires, 
Orievć  not,  my  Swift  h  at  aught  our  realm  ao- 

qaires, 
Herę  pleasM  behold  her  roighty  wings  out-spread. 
To  hatrh  a  new  SSatumian  age  of  lead. 

Where  wave  the  tattcr*d  ensigns  of  Rag-fair,  . 
A  yawning  ruin  hahgs  and  nods  in  air ; 
Keen,  hollow  winds  howl  thro'  ihe  bleak  recess, 
Emblem  of  musie  causM  by  emptiness. 
Here  in  one  bed  two  shiT^ring  sisters  lye, 
The  CBve  of  PoYerty  and  Poetry. 
This,  the  great  motWer  dearer  held  tban  all 
The  clubs  of  quidnuncs,  or  her  own  Guildhall. 
Here  stood  her  opium,  here  she  nursM  her  o  wis. 
And  destin*d  here  the  imperial  seat  of  fools* 
Hence  springs  each  weekly  Masc,  the  Hnngboaat 
Of  Curl's  rhaste  press,  and  Lintot*s  rubric  post, 
Hence  hymning  Tybum'8  elegiac  lay,  ^ 

Hence  the  soft  sing-song  on  (^ilia'5  day, 
Sepulcbral  lyes,  our  hoiy  walls  to  grace. 
And  new-year  odes,  and  all  the  Grubstreet  race. 
,  'Twas  hercin  clouded  majesty  she  shone; 
Four  guardiań  virtu«»,  round,  support  her  thronej 
Fierce  champion  Fcrtitudc,  that  knows  no  feaia 
Of  hłsses,  blows,  or  want,  or  loss  of  eare : 
Calm  Temperance,  whose  blessings  those  partake 
Who  hunger,  and  who  thirsl,  for  scribblipg  sake : 
Prudence,  whose  glass  presents  th'  approachiug 

jayl: 
Poetlc  Jifstice,  with  her  lifted  scalć ; 
Where,  in  nice  balance,  truth  with  gold  she  weighs. 
And  solid  pudding  against  empty  praise. 

Here  she  beholda  the  Chaos  dark  and  deep, 
Where  nameless  somethings  in  their  causes  sleep^ 
Tiłl  genial  Jacob,  or  a  ^arm  tbirdnday 
Cali  forth  each  mass,  a  poem,  or  a  play : 
How  hints,  like  spawn,  scarce  quick  in  embryo  lie, 
How  new-born  Notlsense  first  is  tanght  to  ery, 
Maggots  half-foripM,  in  rhyme  exactly  meet, 
And  leam  to  crawl  upon  poetic  feet, 
Here  one  poor  word  a  hundred  clenches  makes, 
And  ductile  Dulness  new  meanders  takes ; 
Thcre  rootley  images  her  fancy  strike, 
Figures  ill-pair'd,  and  similies  unlike. 
She  sees  a  mob  of  inetaphors  adrance, 
PJ^asM  with  the  madness  of  the  niazy  dance : 
How  Tragody  and  Comcdy  erabrace; 
How  Farce  and  Kpie  getajumbled  race; 
How  Time  himself  stands  stil!  at  her  command, 
Realms  shifls  their  place,  and  ocean  tums  to  land. 
Here  gay  description  Egj^pt  glads  with  show'rs, 
Or  gires  to  Zembla  fruits,  to  Barca  flow^rs  ; 
Glitt'ring  with  ice  here  hoary  hills  are  seen, 
There  painted  vallies  of  etemal  green, 
On  cold  December  frp  grant  chaplets  blow, 
And  heavy  harvests  nod  beneath  the  snów. 

All  these  and  morę,  the  cloud-compęlling  queeB 
Beholds  thro'  fogs,  that  magnify  the  scenę : 
She,  tinse]l'd  o'cr  in  robes  of  varying  hues, 
With  self-applause  her  wild  creation  vie«8,  '  , 
Sees  momentary  monsters  rise  and  fali. 
And  with  her  own  fools-colours  gilds  them  all. 

Twas  on  the  day,  when  Thorold,  rich  and  grare, 
Lłke.Cimon  triumph^d  both  on  land  and  waTe: 


AlO 


POPE^S  POEMS. 


(  Pomps  withoot  pńM,  of  bloodlctf  nrordsaod  maces, 
€lad  chaiiu,  wann  furs,  broad  banoecSy  and  broad 

faces) 

Now  night  descending,  the  prood  scenę  was  o*er,    - 
Sut  liv'd,  in  Settle's  nurobere,  one  day  morę. 
Kow  mayora  and  sh^icres  all  bu»h'd  and  satiate  lay, 
Yet  eat,  in  dreains,  tbu  custard  of  the  day; 
'While  pensWe  pot^ts  painful  vięils  keep, 
Sleepless  themselres  to  give  thetr  readers  sleep. 
Mach  to  the  mindful  ąueen  the  feast  rccaJla 
What  city  swans  onee  suiig  witłiin  the  walls ; 
Much  she  revolves  thcir  arts,  ttieir  ancient  praise, 
And  surę  succcsskm  down  from  Hejrwood^s  days. 
iShe  saw  with  joy  the  linę  iminortal  run, 
Each  sire  imprest  and  glaring  in-his  son » 
So  watchful  Frain  fonns  with  plastic  care 
Each  growing  lump,  and  hrings  it  to  a  bear. 
She  saw  old  Piyn  in  restiess  Daniel  shine,       « 
And  Eosden  eke  out  Blackniore^s  endless  linę ; 
She  saw  slow  Philips  crcep  like  Tate'8  poor  page, 
And  all  the  mighty  mad  in  Dennis  ragę. 

In  each  she  marks  her  image  fuli  exprest, 
Bot  chiefy  in  Tibbald^s  monster-breeding  breast ; 
Sees  gods  with  demons  in  strange  lengne  engage. 
And  Earth,  and  HcaT^n,  and  Heli,  hor  battles  wagę. 

She  ey'd  the  bard,  where  supperles  be  sate, 
And  pin'd,  unconscious  of  his  rising  fate^ 
Studious  hesate,  with  all  his  books  aronnd, 
.Sinking  irom  thougbt  to  thought,  a  vast  profound ! 
nung^d  for  his  sense,  but  fbund  no  bottora  there; 
Then  writ,  and  llounderM  on,  in  merę  despair. 
Ue  rotPd  his  eyes  that  witnessM  huge  dismay, 
Where  yet  unpawn*d,  much  Icamed  lumber  lay? 
Yoiumes,  whoae  sizc  the  space  exactly  fill-d, 
Or  which  fond  authors  «cre  so  good  to  gild, 
Or  where,  by  Kulpture  madę  for  sR-rr  known 
llie  page  admires  new  beauti<^,  nol  its  own. 
Herę  swells  the  shelf  with  Ogilby  the  great: 
There,  8tainp*d  with  arros,  Newcastle  shincscom* 
Herę  all  his  suiTring  brotherhood  rctirc»      f  plete :  ^ 
And  'scape  the  martyrdom  of  jakes  and  fire ; 
A  Gothic  Yatican  !  of  Greoce  and  Romę 
Wellpurg'd,  and  worthy  Withcrs,  Quarl<s,  sfid 
Blome. 
But  high  ahove,  morę  solid  Icarntng  sbone, 
The  classtca  of  an  age  that  hcard  of  nonę  ; 
There  Caaton  slept,  with  Wynkin  at  his  side,' 
One  claspM  in  wood,  and  pne  in  strong  cow-hide, 
Tłiere  sa^^d  by  spice,  like  mammics,  many  a  year, 
Old  bodies  of  philosophy  appear : 
De  Lyra  there  a  cireadful  front  pxtcnds, 
'  And  here,  the  groaniog  sheircs  Philemon  bendą.> 
Of  these,  twelve  ▼olumcs,  twelve  of  ainplest  si^e, 
JRcdeem'd  from  tapers  and  dcfrauded  pyes, 
Inspir^d  he  se izes  :  Łhese  an  altar  raise  : 
An  hecatomb  of  pnre,  unaullyM  lays 
That  altar  crowiig  r  a  folio  common-place 
Poumis  the  a  bole  pyle,  of  all  his  works  the  base  ; 
Quartos,  octavos,  shape  the  Ioss'ningpyre; 
And  last,  a  little  Ąiax  tips  the  spire. 

Then  he.     "  CSrcat  tamcr  of  all  human  arl !    • 
Pirst  \ą  my  ^are,  and  ncar*^t  at  my  hcart : 
Dulness !  whose  gofxl  old  cause  I  yet  defend, 
^^'itb  wbom  my  Mtisn  bepan,  vitb  whoin  &hall  end ! 
O  thon,  of  bu«tness  the  directing  soul. 
To  human  heads  like  binss  to  tbu  bowl, 
Which  as  morę  pond'rouK  makes  thelr  a  im  morc  tnie, 
Obli^uely  waddling  to  the  mark  in  view. 
O  e%'er  gracious  to  perplex*d  niankind  I 
Who  sproad  &  healing  tnist  befor<^  th«  mlnd, 


And,  lest  we  err  by  wit's  wild,  daachi;  Ggbt; 
Secnre  us  kindly  in  onr  naftire  night. 
Ah !  still  o'«r  Britam  streteb  that  peacdii]  trand, 
Wbich  ioUs  th*  Helvetaan  acd  BaUńan  land  ; 
Where  rebel  to  thy  tbrone  if  Science -rise, 
Shedoes  but  show  ber  ooward  huce  and  (Uci  ; 
Tbeie,  thy  good  scholiasts  with  nnweary^d  pains 
Make  Horace  flat,  and  bombie  Maro's  straias : 
Here  studioui  I  unlucky  modenis  sa^e, 
Nor  sleeps  one  errour  in  its  fathcr^s  gra-re, 
Old  pons  restore,  lost  blonders  nicdty  aeek. 
And  cnicily  poor  Shakespear  ooce  a  week. 
For  thee  I  dim  these  eyei,  and  stuff  tfais  bead, 
With  all  such  leading  as  was  ne^er  read ; 
For  thee  supplying,  in  the  worst  of  da3r9. 
Notes  to  doli  books,  and  prolognes  to  doU  plays| 
For  thee  explain  a  thing  till  ali  men  doaU  It, 
And  write  aboot  it,  godidess,  and  aboat  it; 
So  spins  the  silk-worm  smali  its  slender  stocep 
And  labenrs,  till  it  cloods  itśeif  all  o'er. 
Kot  that  my  quill  to  crity^oes  was  confin'd. 
My  verse  ga-ve  ampler  leasons  to  mankind; 
So  gimvest  precepts may  auccpssicss  proYe, 
But  sad  eacamples  nerer  iu\  to  morę. 
As  forc'd  frum  wind-guns,  lead  itself  can  fiy , 
And  pond'rous  slugs  cui  swifUy  thro*  tlie  Aj  z 
As  clocks  to  weight  their  nimbie  mtióoa  owe, 
The  wbeels  above  urg^d  by  tłie  h»d  below ; 
Me,  Emptmess  and  Dnlness  coold  in^ire. 
And  wera  my  elarticRy  and  fire. 
Had  Heav'n  decreod  soch  works  a  longi^rdate, 
HeaT*n  had  decraed  to  sparethe  Orabatreet-stale. 
Bot  see  great  Settle  to  the  dott  descend. 
And  all  thy  caoae  and  empire  at  an  end  ! 
Coo'd  Troy  be  sav*d  by  any  single  band. 
His  gmy-goose  weapon  nvast  bave  madę  ber 
But  what  can  1  ?  my  Flaecos  cast  aaide, 
Take  op  th*  attomey^tf  (onoe  my  bettar)  gnidę  ł 
Or  rob  the  Roman  geeseof  all  tbeir  glones. 
And  save  tlte  state  by  cackling  ta  tbe  Tatica  ? 
Yes,  to  my  connti^  I  my  pen  consign, 
YeSy  fttNn  this  moment,  mighty  Mist !  am 
And  ri^al,  Cortius !  of  thy  iame  aod  ceal, 
0'er  head  and  ears  plunge  for  the  public  weaL 
Adieu,  my  children !  better  thos  expire 
Unstałl'd,  onsold,  thos  glorkms  monni  hi  fire 
Fair  without  spot ;  than  greas*d  by  grocer^  bands» 
Or  ship'd  with  Ward  to  Ape-and-monkey  taads, 
Or  wafting  gingcr,  roond  the  streets  to  go^ 
And  risic  alehonsc  wbere  ye  iint  did  grow." 
k     With  that  he  liftcd  thnce  the  sparkling  brand. 
And  thrice  he  dropt  it  from  his  qttiv'ring  band : 
llicn  lightsthe  structure,  with  arerted  eyes; 
The  rowling  smokes  inToIve  the  sacrificeb 
'I'he  opening  cJooda  disclose  each  wdrk  by  ton^ 
Now  flnmes  old  Memnon,  now  Rodrigo  boras, 
In  one  quick  fiash  see  Proserpine  ex|xire. 
And  last,  his  own  opld  .fiachylos  took  fire. 
Tłien  gnsh'd  the  tears>  as  irom  the  lYcjan^  eyes 
When  the  last  blaze  lent  Ilion  to  the  sekies. 

RoiizM  by  the  light,  oki  Dufanw  hear^d  tbe 
heod; 
Then  8natch'd  a  shect  of  Thnie  from  berbed, 
Sitddco  she  fliet,  and  whdms  it  o*er  tbe  pyre^ 
Down  sink  the  £^mes,^  and  witb  a  his  eapire. 

Herample  pressnce  filia  up  all  the  place ; 
A  Teil  of  fugsdilates  ber  awfnl  face  : 
Great  in  her  chaims !  bm  when  on  sbrieres  nd 

may^rs 
.  She  k>oks,  and  brcatbei  beneif  oto  tbcir  mrą, 
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poe^eas ;  then  follow  the  eKcrcises  for  the  poets, 
oftłckling,  Tociiermtiiigr,  diring:  the  fint  boldt 
fDith  the  arts  and  practices  of  dedicaton,  tbę 
fooond  of  dispatants  and  fiutiao  poets,  the  tbird 
of  profound,  dark,  and  diitjr  authort.  Lastly, 
lor  the  critico,  the  goddets  proposes  (with  great 
propriety)  an  esercise  not  of  their  parts,  but 
their  patience;  in  bearing  the  works  of  two 
▼oluminous  authors,  one  in  ▼erse  aod  the  other 
in  profe,  deliberately  read,  without  sleeping : 
the  vliriott8  efieets  of  which,  with  the  several 
degrees  and  mannera  of  their  operation,  are 
bare  iet  forth:  tili  the  whole  namber,  not  of 
critica  obły,  bat  of  spectatori,  acton,  and  all 
preaent,  fali  fast  aileep,  which  natorally  an4 
neoeaaarily  ends  the  garnca. 


9he  bids  bim  vait  her  to  the  aacred  dome ; 
Well-pleaa*d  he  eater'd,  and  confeaa^d  his  hoiii« : 
So  flpirits,  ending  their  terrestrial  race^ 
Aacead  aad  recognize  their  iiative  place. 
lUptur'd,  he  gasea  ronnd  the  dear  retreat. 
And  in  sweet  nnmbera  celebratea  tbe  seat. 

Herę  to  her  cboeen  all  her  worka  abe  ahowa ; 
Proae  swell'd  to  vene»  Terae  loit*ring  into  proae ; 
How  Fandom  thonghta  now  meantng  cbi^ice  to  find, 
Now  leare  ail  memory  of  aenae  bebind : 
Bow  prologuea  into  preftbcea-decay. 
And  tikese  to  notea  are  fiitter*d  quite  away. 
How  indes-learning  turoa  noatodent  pale, 
Yet  holda  tbe  ed  of  acience  by  the  taiL 
How,  with  leaa  reading  than  makea  fekmi  'scape, 
Leaa  haman  geniua  than  Ood  givea  an  ape. 
Smali  thanka  to  France,  and  nonę  to  Romę  or 

Oreeee, 
A  pasty  TBmp'd,  ftitore,  old,  rem^d,  new  piece, 
'Twixt  Ptautua,  ^etcher,  Congrere,  and  Corneille, 
Gan  make  a  Cibber,  Johnson,  or  OŚell. 
Tlie  goddeaa  then,  o^er  his  anointed  head, 
Wilh  mystic  worda,  the  aacred  opium  shedj 
And  lo  !  her  bird,  a  monatcr  of  a  fowi ! 
Something  betwłxt  albeidegger  and  om  1, 
PcrchM  oo  hia  crown.    *<  All  hait !  and  hail  again, 
JMy  son!  thepromia'd  land expecta  thy  Eeign« 
Know,  Settle  cloy'd  with  cnsUrd,  and  with  pralae, 
la  gatber^d  to  the  duli  of  ancient  daya, 
8afe,  where  no  critica  damn,  no  duns  mbleat, 
Where  wretched  Witbers,  Banka,  and  Gildon  reyt. 
And  high^bom  Howatd,  morę  mąjeatic  aire, 
Impatient  traita,  till  *  *  grace  the  quire. 
I-see  a  chief,  who  leada  my  chosen  sona, 
All  arm'd  with  pointa,  antitheaes  and  pana ! 
1  aee  a  monarch,  proud  my  race  to  own ! 
A  nuning-mother,  born  to  rock  the  throne ! 
Schools,  courts,  and  acnatea  ahall  my  lawa  dbey, 
Till  AlUoo^  aa  Hibemia,  bless  my  sway.''  ^ 
She  ceaaM :  her  owla  reeponsire  etap  the  wing. 
And  Grubelreet  garreta  roar,  **  Ood  sare  the  king." 
So  when  Jore^a  błock  descended  faom  on  high, 
(As  singsthy  great  forefather,  Ogilby,) 
LonJ  thunder  to  its  bottom  abook  the  bog, 
And  the  hoarae  natioa  croak'd,  **  God  aare  bing 
Log." 
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ARCrMEHT  TO   BOOK   TUB   tSCOIlD. 

Tbe  Idng  being  prorlaimed,  the  soiemnity  iagraced 
witb  p«iblic  gnmea  and  aporta  ef  varioua  kinds ; 
not  instituted  by  the  hen,  aa  by  iEneas  in  yir- 
gil,  but  for  greater  honour  by  the  goddf  aa  in  per- 
son (in  \lkc  manncr  as  thit  gaoics  Pytbia,  Istbmia, 
&c.  were  ancientły  said  to  be  by  the  gods,  and 
UA  Thetis  berat-lf  appearing^  accoirdjng  to  Uomer, 
Odysa.  xxiv.  propośud  the  prizes  in  honour  of  her 
aon  Achillea).  Hither  fioek  the  poeta  and  critica, 
attendcd,  aa  h  bot  jast«  with  their  patrona  and 
book5!eller8.  The  goddesa  ia  fint  pleaaed  fot  her 
disport  to  propoae  gamea  to  tlie  bookaeliera,  and 
aetteth  np  thp  phantom  of  a  poet»  whidl  they 
cuDtcnd  to  oveftake.  The  raccs  deacribed,  with 
Ihcir    diTcif  aecłdenti:  next»  the  gam  fcc  a 


HiCH  on  a  gorgeona  seat,  tbat  fiir  ont-fhont 
Henley^a  gilt  tub,  or  Fleckno's  Irish  throne, 
Or  that,  where  on  her  Curla  the  public  poura, 
All-bounteoua,frBgrant  graina,  aiid  golden  ahow'rt; 
Great  Tibbald  nods :  the  proud  Painaaaian  aneer, 
Tbe  eonaciona  aimper,  and  the  jealoua  leer, 
Mtx  on  hia  look.    All  eycs  direct  their  rays 
On  him,'  and  crowda  grow  foołish  aa  they  gaze^ 
Not  with  morę  glee,  by  banda  pontific  crownM, 
With  acarlet  hats,  wide  waTing,  cireled  round^ 
Romę  in  her  Capitol  aaw  Quemo  ait, 
Thron'd  on  aey^n  hilla,  the  Antichriat  of  wit 

To  grace  thia  honour*d  day,  the  queen  prodaims 
By  herald  hawkers,  high  hcraic  gamea. 
She  aummona  all  her  sona :  an  cndleaa  band 
Poura  forth,  and  leaTes  unpeoplcd  half  the  land ; 
A  motley  mixture  !  in  long  wiga,  in  baga, 
In  ailks,  in  crapea,  in  garters^  and  ia  raga, 
From  drawing-rooma,  frum  coUegca,  from  garrets^ 
On  horae,  on  foot,  in  hacka,  and  giided  chariota, 
Ali  who  true  donces  in  ber  cauae  appear^d. 
And  all  who  knew  thgae  danoea  to  reward. 

Amid  that  a/ea  wide  abe  toob  her  atand, 
Where  the  tali  raa3rpoIe  once  o'erlook'd  tbe  Strandi 
But  now,  so  Annę  and  Piety  Ordain, 
A  church  coliects  the  sainta  of  Dmry-Iane* 

With  authors,  atatronera  obey*d  the  cali, 
The  field  of  glory  ia  a  field  fur  all ! 
Glijr}',  and  gain,  th'  industnuua  tribe  proroke; 
And  gentle  Dulneaa  e^er  lavea  a  joke. 
A  poet'6 form  abe placd  before their  cyes, 
And  badc  the  nimbleat  racer  acize  the  prize; 
No  meagre,  mn^e^rid  mope,  aduatand  thtn, 
In  a  dun  night-gown  of  his  own  loose  akin. 
But  aiich  a  bnik  aa  no  twelre  barda  could  raise, 
Twclve  aUi-reUng  barda  of  tbeae  degen'Tate  daya 
AU  aa  a  partridge  plump,  fnll-fed,  and  hlr, 
Sbc  formM  thia  image  of  wcIl-ł>odied  air, 
With  pert  fiat  eyca  ahe  windowM  well  its  head, 
A  brain  of  feathcra,  nnd  a  hcart  of  Jtad, 
And  empty  worda  ahe  gave,  and  aonnding  atrain^ 
But  aenaeleaa,  lifelcss !  idol  void  and  Tain ! 
Nerer  was  clashM  out,  at  one  lucky  hit, 
A  fool,  so  just  a  oopy  of  a  wit ; 
So  like,  that  critica  said,  and  coortieri  sworSi 
A  wit  it  waa,  and  cali'd  the  phantom  Morę. 

AU  gazę  witb  ardour  >  aome,  *  a  poet'a  nams^ 
Othera,  a  aword-knot  and  lac*d  suit  infiame* 
Biit  lofty  Untot  in  the  circla  rosę ; 
*'  Tbis  pfictt  ii  Mina{^.«ho  tcmpt  h,  arswy  fosa  s 
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M'ith  me  began  tbis  genius,  and  shall  end.V 
He  śpoke,  and  who  with  Untot  shall  contend  ! 

Fear  held  them  muŁc.     Alone  untaugbt  to  fear 
fitood  dauntless  Oirl»  "  Behold  tbat  rival  here ! 
The  race  by  vigour,  not  by  raunts  is  won  j 

So  take  the  hiodmost.  Heli !" He  said  and  ruo. 

Swift  as  a  bśrd  the  bainir  leave8  bełiind, 

He  leit  huge  Untot,  and  out-stripp'd  the  wind. 

As  when  a  dab-chick  ^raddlcs  thro*  the  copse, 

On  fect,   aiid  wings,    and  flies,  and  wades,  and 

hops; 
So  lab^ring  on,  witb  shouldeis,  hands,  and  head, . 
Wide  as  a  windmill  all  his  figurę  spread, 
With  legs  expanded  Bernard  urg'd  the  race, 
And  8een)'d  to  emulategreat  Jacob^s  pace. 
Fuil  in  the  middle  way  there  stood  a  lakę,         ^ 
Which  Curl*s  Corinna  chanc'd  that  mom  to  make: 
(Such  was  her  won%  at  early  dawn  to  drop 
Her  eyeniog  cates  bcfore  his  neighbour^s  shop,) 
Herę  fortunM  Curl  to  slide  ;  loud  shout  the  band. 
And  Bernard  !  Bernard  !  rings  thro*  all  the  Strand. 
Obscene  with  ftlth  the  miscreant  lies  bewrąyed, 
FalPn  in  the  plash  his  wicketlnesi  had  laid  : 
Then  first  (if  poets  augkt  of  truth  decłare) 
The  caitifF  raticide  conceiv'd  a  prayer 

Hear,  Jove !  whose  name  my  bards  and  I  adorc, 
As  much  at  least  as  any  god's,  or  morę ; 
And  himand  his  if  morę  devotion  warma, 
Down  with  the  Bibie,  np  witb  the  Pope^s  Arms. 

A  place  tbere  is,  faietwixt  earth,  air,  and  seas, 
Where  from  Ambrosia,  Jove  retires  for  ease. 
There  in  his  seat  two  spacious  vent8  appear, 
Oą  tbis  be  sits,  to  tha^  be  leans  his  ear, 
And  hears  thevarious  vowsoffond  mankind, 
Some  beg  an  eastem,  some  a  western  wind : 
AJl  vBin  petitions,  mounting  to  the  sky, 
Witb  reams  abandant  this  abode  supply ; 
Amus^d  be  reads,  and  then  cetums  the  bills 
Sign'd  witb  that  ichor  which  from  Goda  distils. 

In  office  here  fair  Cloacina  stands, 
And  ministers  to  Jove  with  purest  hands ; 
Forth  from  the  heap  sbe  pick'd  ber  vot*ry's  pray*r. 
And  placM  it  next  him,  a  distinction  rare  ! 
(Oft,  as  be  fi5ih'd  her  nether  realms  for  wit, 
The  goddess  favour'd  him,  and  fisYonrs  yet) 
BenewM  by  ordure*s  sympatbetic  force, 
As  oilM  witL  magie  juicesfor  the  course, 
Yig^rous  he  rises,  from  th'  efHuvja  strong 
Imbibes  new  life,  and  sconrs  and  stinks  along : 
De-passes  Lintot,  Tindicates  the  race, 
Kor  heeds  the  brown  dishononrs  of  his  face. 

And  now  the  victor  stretch'd  his  eager  hand 
Where  tbe  tali  nothing  stood,  or  secmM  to  stand ; 
A  shapeless  shade,  it  melted  from  his  sight, 
Like  fomts  in  cluuds,  or  risions  of  the  night ! 
Toseize  his  papers,  Curl,  was  next  thy  care; 
His  papers  light,  flydiver8e»  tost  in  air  : 
Songs,  sonnets,  epigrams  the  winds  upUft, 
And  whiftk  'em  back  to  Kvans,  Younge,  and  Swift 
Tli'  embroider^d  suit,  at  least,' he  deem'd  hisprey; 
That  suit,  an  unpayM  taylor  snatch'd  away  < 
No  rag,  no  scrap,  of  all  the  beau  or  wit, 
That  once  so  flutterM,  and  that  once  so  writ. 

Heaven  rings  with  iaugbter:  of  the   laug^r 
.  vain, 
Dulness,  good  queen,  repeats  the  jest  again. 
Three  wickod*  imps  of  her  own  Orub-.street'choir, 
^he  aeck'd  iika  Congreve,  Addison,  and  Mor; 
Mears,  Warner,  Wilkins  run  :  delusive  tbought  \ 
BrogCjU,  BaialeeL  Bond,  tbe  varkto.cmu^bt 


Curl  stretcbes  afler  Gay,  but  Gay  is  gone, 
He  grasps  an  empty  Joseph  for  a  John : 
So'  Proteus,  'hunted  in  a  nobler  shape,  ■ 
Became,  when  seiz*d,  a  puppy,  or  an  ape. 

To  him  the  goddess.  "  Son  \  thy  grief  lay  dovD, 
And  tum  tbis  wbole  illusion  on  the  town. 
As  the  sagę  damę,  experienc*d  in  het  tiade. 
By  names  of  toasts  retails  each  batteHd  jadę, 
(Whence  hapless  Monsieur  mach  compbias  tt 

Paris 
Of  wrongs  from  Duchesses  and  Lady  Maiys) 
Be  thine,  my  stationer  !  thi»  magie  gift : 
Cook  shall  be  Prior,  and  Concanen,  Świn : 
So  shall  each  hostiie  name  becoroe  our  own, 
And  we  too  boast  our  Garth  and  Addison." 

Witb  that,  fibe  gavc  him  (piteous  of  hisjcaae^ 
Yet  smilingat  his  rueful  lepgth  of  face) 
A  shaggy  tap'stry,  worthy  to  be  spread 
On  Coiirus*  old,  or  DuntQn's  modem  bed ; 
InstructiYe  work  !  whose  wry-mDuth'd  porUaiuirt 
Display'd  the  fates  ber  confessors  cndtue. 
Karless  on  high,  stood  unabash'd  Defoe, 
And^Tuchin  flagrantfrom  thcscourge,  bekw: 
There  Ridpath,  Roper,  cudgelPd  might  ye  ricnr, 
The  Tery  woisted  stiii  Ioak'd  black  and  blne : 
Himself  among  tke  storied  chiefe  he  spies, 
As  from  tbe  blanket  high  in  atr  be  flies,        [koows 
"And  oh  i"  (he  cry'd)  **  what  sCreet,  what  lane  łwt 
Our  purgings,  pumpiłigs,  blanketings,  andUow? 
In  ev'ry  loom  our  laboufs  sbtill  be  secn. 
And  th^^fresb  yomit  run  for  ever  greeu  i" 

See  m  the  circle  nezt,  Eliza  plac'd, 
Two  babes  of  love  close  cUnging  to  her  waist; 
Fair  as  before  her  works  sbe  stands  confess^d, 
In  flow'rs  and  pearls  by  bouateous  Kirkali  dksi^d* 
The  goddess  then :  "  Who  best  can  send  oa  high 
The  salient  spout,  far-«treaming  to  the  iky : 
His  be  yon  Juno  of  majestic  size, 
With  cow-like  udders,  and  with  ox-nke  eyes. 
Tbis  China  jordan,  let  the  chief  o'ercome 
Beplenisb,  not  ingloriously,  at  home." 

Chapman  and  Curl  accept  tbe.glorious  skiiAs, 
(Tho'  one  his  son  dissnades,  and  one  his  wifie) 
This  on  his  manly  confkleDoe  relieSy 
lliat  on  his  vigour  and  superior  rize. 
First  Chapman  lean'd  against  his  letter^d  post ; 
It  rosc,  and  labour*d  to  a  ciirreat  most 
So  Jove*s  bright  bow  ćlisplays  its  wat*ry  roiipd, 
(Surę  sign^  that  no  spcctator  shall  be  drO«n'd) 
A  second  effort  brought  but  new  ^disgrace, 
The  wild  meander  wash'd  tbe  artisfs  faoe : 
Thus  the  smali  jet  which  hasty  hands  unlodt, 
Spirts  in  the  gard'ner*8  eyes  who  tums  the  cock 
Not  so  from  shameless  Curl ;  impetnous  spread 
The  stream,    and  smoaking,  fionrtsh'd  o*er  his. 

head. 
So,  (fam'd  liice  thee  for  turbulesce  and  honis,) 
Eridanus  his  bombie  fountain  sooras ; 
Thro'  balf  the  heaven's  he  pours  th'  eiałted  ani] 
His  rapid  waters  in  their  pasnge  bum.  * 

Swift  as  it  mounts,  all  follow  with  tbeireyes; 
Still  happy  impudenc^  obtaios  the  prize. 
Thou  triumpb'8t,  victor  of  the  Ipigh-wroaght  ds^ 
And  the  płeasM  damę,  sof^smiling,  leadst  away. ' 
Chapman,  thro*  perfecŁ  modctty  o*eroome, 
Crown'd  with  tbe  jordan,  waiks  cootented  tome. 
But  now  ibr  aathors,  nobler  palms  leotaio; 
Room  for  my  lord !  three^jockeys  in  his  train:    • 
Six  huntsmen  with  a  sbout  precede  bis  cbair; 
He  giins,  mnd  iooks  (woad  nonseniewith  atfaKr 
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His  honour^d  meaning  Dulnen  thus  ezprest ; . 
^  *   He  wins  this  patron  wbo  cau  tickle  best." 

He  chinks  his  puree,  and  takeshis  seat  of  state : 
VVith  ready  ąuills  the  dedicaton  wait, 
K^ow  at  his  head  tbc  dext'rous  task  commence, 
And  instant,  fancy  feels  th'  imputed  scnse  i 
lYow  gentle  touches  wanton  o'er  his  face, 
He  strutB  Adonis,  and  affects  grimace : 
Holli  the  feather  to  his  ear  conTeys, 
*ł*hen  hb  nice  taste  dirccts  our  operas  : 
Bentley  his  month  with  classic  flatt^ry  opes, 
And  the  puff 'd  orator  burats  out  in  tropes. 
But  Welsted  most  the  poefs  healing  balm 
Stńves  to  extract,  from  his  soft,  givingpalm ; 
Unlucky  Welsted  !  thy  unfeelin.ic  master, 
The  morę  thou  ticklest,  gripes  his  fist  the  faster. 

l^hile  thus  each  band  promotes  the  pleasingpain, 
And  quick  sensations  skip  from  yein  to  vein, 
A  youth  unknown  to  Phasbus,  in  despair, 
Puts  his  laU  refuge  all  in  HeaT*n  and  pray'r. 
What  fbroe  hare  pions  vow8  ?  the  queen  of  love 
Hissisteraend:;,  bervot'res8,  from  aboye. 
As  taught  by  Yenus,  Paris  leamt  the  art 
To  touch  Achilles'  only  tender  part ; 
Secare,  tbro*  her,  the  noble  prize  to  oarry, 
He  marchcs  ofF,  his  grace's  secrrtary. 

*'  Now  tum  to  diif 'rent  sports"  (the  goddess  cries,) 
**  And  leam,  my  sons,  the  wondrous  pow'r  of  noise. 
To  move,  to  raise,  to  rarish  ev*ry  heart, 
With  Shakespear^s  naturę,  or  with  Johnson'8  art, 
Łet  otbers  aim :  'Tis  yours  to  shake  the  soul 
With  thunder  rumbltng  from  the  mustard  bow], 
With  homs  and  trumpets  now  to  mac^ness  swcll, 
Now  sink  in  sonrows  with  a  tolling  belł, 
Snch  happy  arts  attention  can  command, 
Wbeii  fancy  flags,  and  sense  is  at  a  stand. 
Improve  we  these.     Three  cai-calls  be  the  bribe, 
Of  him,  whose  chait^ring  shames  the  monkey  tribe. 
And  his  this  dram,  whose  hoarse  heroic  base 
Drowns  the  loud  clarion  of  the  bmying  ass." 

Now  thousand  tongues  are  heard  in  one  loud  din: 
The  monkey-mimics  rush  discordant  in  : 
Twas  chatt^ring,  grinning,  mouthing,  jabb'ring  all, 
And  noise,  and  Norton,  brangling,  and  lire^al, 
Dennis,  and  dissonance  ;  and  captious  art. 
And  siup-snap  short,  and  ipterruption  smart, 
"  Hołd"  (cry'dthequeen),  **  a  cat-call  each  shaJl 

win, 
£qna]  your  merits !  equal  is  your  din ! 
But  that  this  well-disputed  gamę  may  end, 
Soand  forth,  my  brayers,  and  the  welkm  rend." 

As  when  the  long-ear^d  milky  motbers  wait 
At  some  sick  miser^s  triple-bolted  gate. 
For  their  defrauded,  absent  foals  they  make 
A  moaa  lo  loud,  that  all  the  guild  awake ; 
Sore  sighs  sir  Gilbert,  starting,  at  the  bray, 
From  dreams  of  millions,  and  three  groats  to  pay  ! 
80  swells  each  wind-pipe ;  ass  intones  to  ass, 
Harmonie  twang,  of  leather,  bom,  and  brass ; 
Soch,  as  from  lab*ring  lungs  th'  entbusiast  blows. 
High  sounds,  attempted  to  the  yocal  nose. 
But  fer  o*er  all,  sonorous  Blackmore's  strain ; 
Walls,  steeples,  skies,  bra;^  back  to  him  again : 
In  Tot*Dam  ficlds,  the  brethren  with  amaze 
Prick  all  their  ears  up,  and  fbrget  to  graze ; 
LoDg  Chanc*ry«lane  retentive  rolls  the  sound. 
And  courts  to  conrts  return  it  round  and  ronnd  i 
Tbamcswafts  itthenceto  Rufus*  roaring  hall, 
^  And  Hangerford  re-echoet  bawi  for  bawi. 

VOL  XIL 


All  hail  him  victorin  bothglfts  and  song, 
Whosings  so  loudly,  and  who  sings  so  long. 

This  labour  past,  by  Bnd(^well  all  dcscend, 
(As  moming  pray'r  and  flagellation  &nd) 
To  where  Pleet-ditch  with  disemboguin.;  streams 
Rolls  the  large  tribute  of  dead  dogs  to  Thames, 
The  king  of  dykes  !  than  whom  no  sluice  of  mud 
With  deeper  sable  hlotsthe  8ilver  flood. 
"  Herę  strip,  my  children  !  here  at  once  leap  in  ! 
Herę  prove  who  best  can  dasb  thro'  thick  and  thin. 
And  who  the  most  in  love  of  dirt  exceł, 
Or  dark  dexterity  of  gropintc  well. 
Who  flings  most  filth,  and  wide  poUutes  around 
The  stream,  be  his  the  Weekly  Journals  bound  ; 
A  pig  of  lead  to  him  who  dive9  the  best : 
A  peck  of  coals  a-piece  sl:all  glad  the  rest." 

In  naked  majcsty  01dmixon  stands, 
And  Milo-Iike,  tturveys  his  arms  and  hands,. 
Then  sighing,  thus.     *'  And  am  I  now  threescore? 
Ah  why,  ye  gods  !  should  two  and  two  makefour?'* 
He  said,  and  climbM  a  stranded  lighter*s  height, 
Shot  to  the  black  abyss,  and  plung'd  down-rigbt. 
The  scnior'8  judgment  all  the  croudadmire, 
Who  bui  to  sink  the  deeper,  rosę  the  higher. 

Next  Smedley  div'd  ;  slow  circlcs  diuipled  o'er 
Tlie  quaking  mud,  that  cIosM,  and  opM  no  morę. 
All  look,  all  sigh,  and  cali  on  Smedley  lost; 
Smedley  in  vain  resounds  tbro*  all  the  coast. 

Then  *  essayM  ;  scarce  vanishM  out  of  sigbt, 
He  buoys  up  instant,  and  retunis  to  light : 
He  bears  no  token  of  the  sabler  streams. 
And  mounts  far  off  among  the  swans  of  Thames. 

Tnie  to  the  bottom,  see  Concanen  creep, 
A  cold,  long-winded,  native  of  the  decp  1 
If  per8everance  gain  the  diver's  prize,  ^ 
Not  ever]asting  Blackmore  this  denies  : 
No  noise,  no  stir,  no  motion  canst  thou  make, 
Th'  unconscious  flood  sleeps  o'er  thec  like  a  lake. 

Not  so  bold  Arnall ;  with  a  weight  of  scull, 
Furious  be  sinks,  precipitately  duli. 
Wblrlpools  and  storms  his  ciroling  arm  inyest, 
With  all  the  might  of  grayitation  blest. 
No  crab  mora  active  in  the  dirty  dance, 
Downward  to  climb,  and  backward  to  advance. 
He  brings  up  half  the  bottom  on  his  head. 
And  loudly  claims  the  Joumak  and  the  lead. 

Sudden,  a  burst  of  thunder  shook  the  flood  : 
Lo  Smedley  rosę  in  majesty  of  mud ! 
Shaking  the  horroura  of  his  ample  brows. 
And  each  ferociousfeature  grim  with  ooze. 
Greater  he  looks,  and  morę  than  mortal  stares ; 
Then  thus  the'  wondere  of  the  deep  declares. 
First  he  rlates,  how  sinking  to  tbe  chin, 
Smit  with  his  mień,  the  mud-nymphs  suck'd  him  in: 
How  young  Lutetia,  sofŁer  than  the  down, 
Nigrina  black,  and  Merdamante  brown, 
Vy*d  for  his  loye  in  jetty  bow^rs  below  > 
As  Hylas  fair  was  ravisb'd  long  ago. 
Then  sung,    how  shown  him  by  the  nut-brown 

maids 
A  branch  of  Styx  herc  rises  from  the  shades, 
That  tinctur^d  as  it  runa  with  Lethe's  streams, 
And  wafting  yapours  from  the  land  of  dreams, 
(As  nnder  seas  Aiphseus'  secrct  sinice 
Bears  Pisa*s  oifenng  to  his  Arethuse) 
Pours  into  Tbames  :  Each  city  bowl  is  fuli 
Of  the  mixt  waye,  and  all  wbo  drink  grow  duli. 
How  to  the  banks  where  bai^ls  departed  dozc, 
They  led  him  soft ;  how  all  the  bards  arose^ 
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Taylor,  sweet  swan  of  Thames,  majestic  bowa, 
^nd  Shadwe]|  nods  tbe  poppy  on  his  brows  ; 
Whilc  Milbourn  therc,  deputed  by  the  rest, 
Gave  hiro  the  casRork,  snrcing^le,  aod  vc»t ; 
And   '*  Take*'  (he  said)  "  these  robes  uhich  once 

were  minę, 
Dotness  is  sacred  in  a  sound  divine." 

H«  ceas*d,  and   show^d  the  robę  ;  the  cro«d 
eonfrss 
The  rev'rend  flamcti  in  his  !en;ithen*d  dress. 
Slow  moyes  the  goHdcKi  finom  the  sable  flood, 
(Her  priest  preceding)  thro*  the  gates  of  Lud. 
Her  critics  there  she  summons,  and  proclaims 
A  gentler  exercise  to  close  the  games. 

**  Hereyou !  in  whosegTa^'e  heads,  asequal8cates, 
1  weigh  what  author^a  hea^iness  preva':1s ; 
Wbich  most  conduce  to  sooth  the  soul  in  slnmbers, 
>f y  Henłey*s  periods,  or  my  Blackmore^u  numbers  ? 
Attend  the  trial  we  proposc  to  make : 
If  there  be  man  who  o*cr  such  works  can  wake, 
Sleep*8  all-subduing  cbarms  who  dares  defy. 
And  boasts  Ulysses^  ear  with  Argus^  eye, 
To  him  we  grant  our  amplest  pow'rs  to  sit 
Judge  of  all  prcsent,  past,  and  futurę  wit. 
To  cavil,  censure,  dictate,  right  or  wrong. 
Fuli,  and  etemal  privilege  of  tongue."         [came, 

Threc  Cambridge  sophsand  tbree  pert  Tempiars 
The  same  their  talents,  and  their  tastes  the  same, 
Kach  prompt  to  query,  answer,  and  debatę. 
And  smit  with  love  of  poesy  and  pratc, 
Tbe  pond^rous  books  two  gentle  readers  bring, 
The  hcroes  sit ;  the  vulgar  form  a  ring. 
The  clam'rous  crowd  is  hush'd  with  tnugs  of  mum, 
1111  all  tunM  oqua!,  send  a  gen*ral  hum. 
']1ien  mount  the  clerks,  and  in  one  lazy  tonę, 
Thro'  the  long,  heary,  painfiil  page',  drawl  oń; 
Soft  creeping,  words  on  words,  the  sense  compose, 
At  ev'ry  linę,  they  stretch,  they  yawn,  they  dozę. 
As  Ło  soft  gales  top-heavy  pinos  bow  lów 
Their  heads,  and  Ift  them  as  they  ceasc  to  blow; 
Thus  oft  they  rear,  and  oft  th^s  head  decline, 
As  breathe,  or  pausc,  by  fits,  the  airs  divme : 
And  now  to  this  sidc,  now  to  that,  they  nod, 
As  yerse,  or  prose,  infuse  the  drowzy  god. 
Thrice  Budgel  aim'd  to  speak,  but  thrice  supprest 
By  potent  Arthur,  knockM  his  chin  and  breast. 
Toland  and  Tindal,  prompt  at  priests  to  jeer, 
Yet  silent  bowM  to  CbrisŁ's  no  kin^lom  berę. 
Who  sate  the  nearcst,  by  tbe  words  o*ercome 
Slept  first,  the  distant  nodded  to  the  hum.       [lies 
Then  down  are  rollM  the  books ;  stretch'd  oVr  'em 
£ach  gentlc  clerk,  and  mutt*ring  scals  his  eyes. 
As  what  a  Dutcbman  pluraps  into  the  lakes. 
One  circle  first,  and  then  a  second  makes, 
What  Dulness  dropt  among  her  sons  imprest 
Like  motion,  from  one  cirćle  to  the  rest ; 
So  from  the  mid-most  the  nutation  spreads 
Round,  and  morę  round,  o'er  all  tbe  sea  of  heads. 
At  last  CentliTre  felt  ber  voice  to  fail, 
Motteux  himself  unQni8h'd  left  his  tale, 
Boyer  the  state,  and  Law  the  stage  gave  o'er. 
Nor  Kelsey  talk'd,  nor  Naso  whisper^d  morę; 
Nortna,  from  Daniel  and  Ostnea  spmng, 
Bless*d  with  his  father*s  front,  and  mother'B  tongae, 
Hung  silent  down  his  never-blusbing  head ; 
And  aJl  was  hush'd,  as  l-'oIly's  self  lay  dead. 

Thus  the  soft  gifts  of  sleep  conclude  the  day, 
And  stretch'd  on  bulks,  as  usual,  poets  lay. 
Wby  should  1  sing  what  bards  the  nightly  Mnse 
Did  slumb^ring  risit,  and  convey  to  stews: 


Who  prouder  march*d,  with  magistrates  in  state. 
To  some  fam'd  round-house,  erer  open  gaie: 
How  Laurus  lay  inspir^d  bestde  a  sink, 
Aud  to  merę  mortals  scem'd  a  priest  in  drink : 
While  others,  timely,  to  the  neighboaring  Fket 
(Haunt  of  the  Muses)  madę  their  safe  retreat. 
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ARGUMENT  TO  BOOK  THE  TBiaO. 

AfTER  tlie  other  persons  are  disposed  in  their  propn- 
places  of  rest,  the  goddess  transports  tbe  king  to 
her  tempie,  and  there  iays  him  to  slumber  with 
his  head  on  her  lap :  a  positioo  of  marrełloos 
virtue,  which  cau&es  all  the  ▼iuons  of  wiid  entku- 
siasts,  projectors,  politicłans,  inamoratos,  casUfr- 
builders,  chymists,  and  poets.  He  is  immediately 
carried  on  the  wings  of  Fancy  to  the  Ely^ian 
shadę ;  whcre  on  tbe  banks  of  Letfae  the  soób  of 
the  duli  are  dipped  by  6avius,  befbre  their  en- 
tranoe  ińto  this  world.     There  he  is  met  by  the 
ghost  of  Settle,  and  by  him  madę  acqaainted 
with  the  wonders  of  tbe  place,  and  with  those 
which  hc  is  himself  dcstined  to  perfonn.  He  tikei 
htm  to  a  Mount  of  Yision,  from  whenoe  he  Aom 
him  the  past  tńumphs  of  the  empire  of  Dulneas, 
tlicn  the  present,  and  lastly  the  futnre:  Hov 
smali  a  part  of  the  world  wa»  cver  coiiąuered  bf 
science,  how  soon  those  conqiiests  trere  stopped, 
and  those  Tery  natioos  agaui  reduced  to  her 
dominion.     Then  distinguishing   tbe  islaad  of 
Great  Britain,  shows  by  what  aids,  and  by  what 
persons,  it  shall  be  forthwith  brooght  to  her 
empire.  These  he  causes  to  pass  in  reriew  before 
his  eyes,  describing  each  by  his  proper  fignre, 
eharacter,  and  qua]ification8.     Oa  a  middea  the 
sceńe  shifts,  and  a  Tsst  nomber  of  .nuiadca  aad 
prodigies  appear,  utterly  surprisingand  unknowa 
to  the  kingiłimself,  till  they  are  esplained  to  be 
the  wonders  of  his  own  reign  now  oommąicing. 
On  this  subject  Settle  breaks  into  a  congrataia- 
tion,  yet  not  unmixed  with  <»>noeni,  that  his 
own  tim^  were  but  the  types  of  these.   He  pn>- 
phebies  lx»w  first  the  nation  shall  be  over-niD 
with  farces,  operas,  and  shows;  and  the  throae 
of  Dulness  advanced  over  both  the  theatres  i  thea 
how  her  sons  shall  prcside  in  tbe  seats  of  aits 
and  Sciences,  till  in  conclusion  all  shall  retozn 
to  their  original  chaos :    A  soene,  of  which  the 
present  action  of  the  Dunciad  is  but  a  type  or 
foretaste,  ^iving  a  glimpse,  or  PIsgah-sigbt  of 
the  promised  fiilness  of  her  glory  ;  the  accgm- 
plishment  whereof  will,  in  all  pró^iability,  ben- 
.  after  be  the  tlwme  of  many  other  and  greater 
Dunciads. 
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But  in  her  temple*s  last  recess  endos^d. 
On  Dulness*  lap  th*  anointed  head  repos*d. 
Him  close  she  curtainM  round  with  Tapoors  bbe^ 
And  soft  besprinkled  with  (Smmerian  d< 
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Then  laptures  high  the  seat  of  sensć  o^erflow, 
Which  onl^  heeds  refin'd  fronireasonknow.  [nods, 
Hence,  from  the  strav  where  Be(llam's  prophet 
He  bears  loud  oracles,  and  talka  with  gods  : 
Hence  the  foors  paradise,  the  statesman^s  schcme, 
"Fhe  air-buUt  castle,  and  the  grolden  dream, 
The  maid'8  romantic  wish,  the  chymisfs  flame, 
And  poetka  vi$ion  of  etemal  famę. 

And  now,  on  Fanoy'8  easy  wiug  convey*d, 
The  king  descended  to  th*  Elysian  shade. 
There,  in  a  dusky  vale  where  Lethe  rollt, 
Old  Bavius  sits,  to  dip  poetic  souls. 
And  blunt  the  sense,  and  fit  it  for  a  seuU 
Of  solid  proof,  impenetrably  duli : 
Instant  when  dipt,  awoy  they'wing  their  flight, 
Where  Brown  and  Mears  unbar  the  gates  of  light, 
Demand  new  bodies,  and  in  calPs  array, 
Kush  to  the  world,  impatient  fur  the  day. 
MiUions  and  millions  on  these  banka  he  views, 
Thick  as  the  stara  of  night,  and  moming  dews. 
Aa  thick  as  bees  o'er  vernat  blossoms  fly, 
As  thjck  as  eggs  at  Ward  in  pillory. 

Wond^ring  he  gaz'd :  When  lo !  a  sagę  appears. 
By  his  broad  sboulders  known,  and  length  of  ears, 
Known  by  the  band  and  suit  which  Settle  wore, 
(His  only  suit)  for  twice  three  years  before : 
AU  as  the  ve8t  appear^d  the  wearer^s  frame, 
Old  in  new- State,  anotber  yet  the  same. 
Bland  and  familiar,  as  in  life,  begun 
Thus  the  great  father  to  the  greater  son. 

"  Oh  bom  to  see  what  nonę  can  see  awake  ! 
Behold  the  wonders  of  th'  oblivion8  lakę, 
ThoD,  yet  nnbom,  hast  touchM  thb  sacred  shore; 
The  band  of  Barius  drench'd  thee  o*er  and  o'er. 
Bnt  blind  to  former,  as  to  futurę  fate, 
What  mortal  knows  his  pre-eicistent  state  ? 
Who  knows  how  long,  thy  transmigrating  soul 
Might  from  Boeotian  to  Bceotian  roli ! 
How  many  Dutchmen  she  youchsafd  tothrid  ? 
How  many  stages  thro'  old  monks  she  rid  ? 
And  all  who  sińce,  in  mild  benighted  days, 
Mix'd  the  owPs  ivy  with  the  poet*s  bays  ? 
As  man's  meanders  to  the  vital  spring 
RoU  all  their  tides,  then  back  their  circles  bring ; 
Or  whirligigs,  twirl'd  round  by  skilful  swain, 
Suck  the  thróui  in,  then  yteld  it  out  again : 
AU  nonsense  thus,  of  old  or  modem  datę, 
Shall  in  thee  center,  from  thee  circulate. 
For  this,  our  queen  unfolds  to  yision  true 
Thy  mental  eye,  for  thou  hast  much  to  view : 
Old  scenes  of  glory,  times  long  cast  behind 
Shall  first  recallM,  rash  forward  to  thy  mind  ; 
Then  stretch  thy  sight  o*er  all  her  ńsing  reign, 
And  let  the  past  and  futurę  fire  thy  brain. 

"  Ascend  this  bill,  whose  cloudy  point  commands 
Her  boundless  empire  over  seas  and  lands. 
See  round  the  poles  where  keener  spangles  shine, 
Where  spices  smoke  beneath  the  buraing  linę, 
(Earth^s  wtde  extremes)  her  sable  flag  display^d ; 
And  all  the  nations  corer^d  in  her  shade ! 

"  Far  eastward  cast  thine  eye,  from  whence  the  Sun 
And  orient-science  at  a  birth  bcgun. 
One  god-like  monarch  aU  that  pride  confounds, 
He,  whose  long  wali  the  wand'ring  Tartar  bounds. 
Heav'ns !  what  a  pile?  whole  ages  perish  there : 
And  one  bright  blaze  tums  leaniing  into  air. 

'*  Thence  to  the  south  ezteud  thy  gladden^d  eyes ; 
There  rival  flames  with  eąual  glory  ńsc, 
From  sheWes  to  sheWes  see  gr^y  Ynlcan  roli. 
And  Uck  up  all  their  pbysic  of  the  soul. 


"  How  little,  mark !  that  portion  of  the  bali, 
TVbere,  faint  at  best,  the  beams  of  science  fali ; 
Soon  as  they  draw,  from  Hyperborean  skies, 
Embody*d  clark,  what  clouds  of  Vandals  rise ! 
Lo  where  Moeotis  slecps,  and  hardJy  flows 
The  freezing  Tanais  thro*  a  waste  of  snows, 
The  north  by  myriads  pours  her  mi^- hty  Rons, 
Great  nursG  of  Goths,  ofAIans,  andofHuns. 
See  Alaric^s  sŁem  port !  the  martial  frame 
Of  Oenseric  !  and  Attila^s  dread  natne  ! 

"  See.  the  bold  Ostrogoths  on  Latium  fali ; 
See,  the  fierce  VisiG:oth8  on  Spain  and  Gaul. 
See,  where  the  morning  gilds  the  palmy  shore 
(The  sołl  that  arts  and  infant  letters  borę) 
His  oonqu'ring  tribes  th'  Arabian  prophet  draws. 
And  saving  ignorance  cnthrones  by  laws. 
^ee  Christians,  Jews,  one  heavy  sabbath  kcep ; 
And  all  the  western  world  believe  and  sleep. 

**  Lo  Romę  herself,  proud  mistress  iiow  no  morę 
Of  arts,  but  thund'ring  agaii«t  heathen  lorę  ; 
Her  gray-hairM  synods  damning  books  unread, 
And  Bacon  trembling  for  his  brazen  head ; 
Padua  with  sighs  behold  her  Livy  bum, 
And  ev*n  th*  Anti-odes  Yircilius  moura. 
See,  the  cirque  falls,  th*  iinpillar'd  tempie  nods, 
Stretts  pav'd  with  heroes,  Tyber  choak'd  with  gods: 
Till  Peter*8  keys  some  cbristenM  Jove  adom. 
And  Pan  to  Moses  lends  his  pagan  bom ; 
See  graceless  Yenus  to  a  virgin  tuin'd, 
Or  Phidias  broken,  and  Apellea  burn'd. 

"  Behold  yon  isle,  by  palmers,  piigrims  trod. 
Men  bearded,  bald,  cowPd,  uncowPd,  shod,  unshod, 
Peerd,  patch'd,  and  pyebald,    lins?y-wooIsey 

brothers,  [others- 

Gravc  mummers !    sleereloss  some,  and  shirticss 
That  once  was  Britain — Happy  !   had  she  secn 
No  fiercer  sons,  had  Easter  never  bcen  ! 
In  peace,  great  goddess,  evor  be  adurM  ; 
How  keen  the  war,  if  Dulnes«  draw  the  sword  ? 
Thus  visit  not  thy  own  !  on  this  blest  age 
Oh  spread  thy  influence,  but  restrain  thy  ragę. 

"  And  see  !  my  son,  the  hour  is  on  its  way, 
That  lifts  our  goddess  to  imperial  sway ; 
This  fav'rite  isle,  long  severM  froni  her  reign, 
I>ove  Uke,  she  gathers  to  ber  wiugs  again. 
Now  look  thro'  fate  !  behold  tlie  scenę  she  draws ! 
What  aids,  what  armies,  to  assert  her  cause  ? 
See  all  her  progeny,  illuftrious  sight ! 
Behold,  and  count  tbom,  as  they  rise  to  ligbt. 
As  Berecynthia,  whiU*  her  off-spring  vie 
In  homage,  to  the  mother  of  the  sky, 
Sunreys  around  her  in  her  blest  abode 
A  hundred  sons,  and  every  son  a  god  : 
Not  with  less  glory  mighty  Dulness  crown'd 
Shall  take  thro'  Grubstreet  ber  triumphant  round. 
And  her  Pamassus  glancing  o'er  at  once, 
Behold  a  hundred  sons,  and  each  a  dunce.  ' 

"  Mark  first  that  youth  who  takcs  the  foremost 
And  thmsts  his  person  fuli  into  yourface.     [place, 
With  all  thy  father^s  Tirtues  blest,  be  bom  ! 
And  a  new  Cibbcr  shall  the  stage  adom. 

**  A  socond  SC*,  by  meekor  manners  known. 
And  mcKlost  as  the  matd  that  sips  alone  ; 
from  the  strong  fate  of  drams  if  thou  get  free, 
Another  Durfey,  Wardl  shall  sing  in  thee. 
Thee  shall  each  ale-house,  thee  each  gill-boust 

mourn. 
And  answering  gin-shops  sourer  si^hs  retnm. 

"  Lo  next  two  slip -shod  Mum^s  trai)i6e  along, 
In  lofty  madness^  ineditating  song, 
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With  Łresses  lUiltig  from  poetic  dreami. 

And  never  wa«;h'd,  but  io  Castalia'8  streams : 

Haywood,  Centlivre,  glories  df  iheir  race  ! 

Lo  Homeck's  fierce^  and  Room's  funereal  face ; 

I  o  sneering  Goode,  half  malice  and  half  whim, 

A  fieud  in  glec,  ridiculously  griin. 

Jacob,  the  scourge  of  ^ramtnar,  mark  with  awe, 

Nor  less  revere  him,  blunderbuss  of  law. 

Ijo  Bond  and  Fi)xtoo,  ev'ry  nameless  name, 

Aii  crowd,  who  foremost  shaU  be  damnM  to  famę. 

Some  strain  in  rhyine  ;  the  Muses,  on  their  racks, 

Scream  like  the  winding  of  ten  thousand  jacks  : 

Some  free  from  rhyme  or  reason,  rule  or  check, 

Break  Pńscian^s  head,  and  Peg-asas's  neck ; 

Down,  down  thcy  larum,  with  impet iious  whirl, 

The  Pindars,  and  the  Miltons  of  a  Carl.      [howis, 

'*  Silence,  yexvolvest  whileKalph  to  Cinthia 
And  makes  night  hideous — Answer  him  ye  owls  ! 

'*Sense,  speech,  and  measurc,  living  tongues,  and 
Jjet  all  give  way — an3  Morris  may  be  read.  [dead, 

"  Flow,  Welsted,  flow  I  like  thine  inspirer,  beer, 
Tho*  stale,  not  ripe  ;  tho'  tbin,  yet  neycr  elear  ; 
5*0  swcetly  mawkish,  and  so  smoothly  duli  j 
łleady,  not  strong  ;  and  foaming,  tho*  not  fuli. 

**  Ab  Denuis  !  Gildon  ab  I  what  ill-starrM  ragę 
Divides  a  friendship  long  confirm'd  by  age  ? 
Blockheads  with  reason  wicked  wits  abhor. 
But  fool  with  fool  is  barb^rous  civil  war. 
Embrace,  embrace  mv  sons  !  be  focs  no  morc  ! 
Nor  glad  vile  poetg  with  truć  critics  gore. 

"  Behold  yon  pair,  in  stiict  embraces  joinM  j 
How  like  in  manu&i-s,    and  how  like  in  mind  ! 
FamMfor  gooi  natore,  Buruet,  and  fur  truth; 
Ducket.  for  pious  passiou  to  the  youth. 
£qual  in  wit,  and  cqnally  polite, 
Shall  this  a  Pasquin,  that  a  Grumbler  write ; 
Like  are  their  merits,  like  rcwards  they  share, 
That  shines  a  ronsul,  this  comtnissiouer.'' 

"  But  who  is  he,  in  closet  close  y  pent, 
Of  sober  face,  with  learned  dust  b<^preut  ?*' 
**  Right  well  minę  eyes  aredc  the  myster  wight, 
On  parchment  srraps  y  fed,  and  Wormius  hight. 
To  futurę  ages  may  thy  dulness  last, 
As  thou  pre9erv'st  the  dulness  of  the  past !   [mark, 

**  There,   dim  in  clouds,  the  poring  scboliasts 
Wits,  who  like  owls  see  only  in  the  dark, 
A  lumberhousc  of  books  in  ey^ry  head ; 
For  ever  reading,  never  to  be  read  !  ^ 

"  But,  where  each  science  lifts  its  modem  type, 
Hisfry  her  pot,  Divinity  his  pipę, 
While  proud  Philosophy  repines  to  show, 
Dishonest  sight !  his  breeches  rent  below ; 
Imbrown'd  with  native  bronze,  lo  Henley  stands, 
Tuning  his  voice,  and  baJancing  his  hands. 
How  fluent  nonsense  trickles  from  his  tougue  ! 
How  sweet  the  periods,  neither  said  nor  sung. 
Still  break  the  benches,  Henley  !  with  thy  strain, 
While  Kennct,  Hare,  and  Gibson  preach  in  vain. 
Oh  great  restorer  of  the  good  old  stage, 
Preacher  at  once,  and  zany  of  thy  ace  ! 
Oh  worthy  thou  of  ^ypt*s  wise  abodes, 
A  decent  priest,  where  monkeys  werc  the  gods ! 
But  fate  with  buŁchers  placM  thy  priestly  stall, 
Meek  modem  faith  to  murder,  hack,  and  mawl ; 
And  bade  thce  live,  to  crown  Britannia'8  praise, 
InToIand*s,  TiudaPs,  and  in  Wool8ton*s  days. 

**  Yet  oh  my  sons !  a  father*s  words  attenid : 
(So  may  the  fatcs  presenre  the  ears  you  lend) 
'1^8  yours,  a  Bacon  or  a  Łocke  to  blame, 
A  Newton'fi  genius,  or  a  Milton'8  flame : 


But  O !  'with  One,  immortal  One  di^peaie, 

The  source  of  Newtoii'8  light,  of  Bacona  seine! 

Content,  each  emanation  of  his  fins 

That  beams  on  Earth,  each  ▼irtue  he  inspires, 

Each  art  he  prompts,  each  charm  be  can  create, 

Whate>r  he  give8,  are  giv'n  for  yoo  to  bace. 

Persist,  by  all  divme  in  man  unawM, 

But  learu,  ye  dunces !  oot  to  soom  yoar  God." 

Thu8  he,  for  then  a  ray  of  reaaon  stole 
Half  thro'  the  solid  darkness  of  his  soul ; 
But  8oon  the  cloud  retura^d— and  thus  the  sire : 
"  See  now,  what  Dulness  and  her  sons  adtońre ! 
See  what  the  cfaarms  that  smite  the  simple  beaot, 
Not  touch*d  by  naturę,  and  not  reach'd  by  arL" 

He  look*d,  and  saw  a  sable  8orc'rer  rtse, 
Swift  to  whose  hand  a  winged  volume  flies  : 
AU  sudden,  Gorgons  hiss,  and  dragons  glare, 
And  ten-homM  fiends  and  giants  rush  to  war. 
Heli  rises,  Hcar^n  descends,  and  dance  on  ^itk, 
Gods,  imps,  and  monsters,  musie,  ra^,  and  miilh, 
A  fire,  a  jigg,  a  battle,  and  a  bali, 
Till  one  wide  conflagration  swallows  all. 
Thence  a  new  world  ta  Nature's  laws  unknown, 
Breaks  out  refulgent,  with  a  beav*n  its  own. 
Another  Cynthia  her  new  joumey  mns. 
And  other  planets  circle  other  suns : 
The  forests  dance,  the  rivers  upward  rtie, 
Whales  sport  in  woods,    and  dolphins  in  the 

skies ; 
And  last,  to  give  the  whole  creation  grace, 
Lo !  one  vast  eg^  produccs  hnman  race. 
Joy  filłs  his  soul,  joy  Innocent  of  tbought : 
*•  What  pow»r,"  he  cries,  "  what  power  tbese  won- 
dfrs  wrought  ?" 

"  Son !  what  thou  scek'st  is  in  thce.  Look,  a»d&id 
Each  monster  meets  his  likeness  m  thy  mind. 
Yet  would'st  thou  morę  ?  In  yooder  cloud  behold^ 
Whose  sarcenct  skirts  are  edg*d  w^ith  flamy  gold, 
A  matchless  youth !  His  nod  thesc  worlds  coatrołs, 
Wings  the  red  lightning,  and  the  thtinder  rolls. 
Angel  of  Dulness,  sent  to  scatter  round 
Her  magie  charms  o'er  all  unclassic  groand : 
Yon  stars,  yon  suns,  he  rears  at  pleasare  higber, 
Il^umes  their  light,  and  sets  their  flames  aa  fiń 
Immortal  Rich  !  how  calm  be  sits  at  ease 
Młd  snows  of  paper,  and  fierce  hail  of  pease;  - 
And  proud  his  mistress'  ordera  to  perform, 
Rides  in  the  whirlwind,  and  directs  the  storm. 

"  But  lo  !  to  dark  enoounter  in  mid  air 
New"  wizards  rise :  here  Bootb,  and  Cibber  tiieie : 
Booth  in  his  cloudy  tabemacle  shrin*d. 
On  grinning  dragons  Cibber  mounts  the  wind : 
Dire  is  the  conflict,  dismal  is  the  din, 
Here  shouts  all  Drury,  there  all  IJncoln*s  im  ; 
Contending  theatres  our  empire  raiae, 
Alike  their  labours,  and  alike  their  praise. 

"  And  are  tbese  wonders,  son,  to  thce  anknowfe  I 
Unknown  to  thec  ?  tbese  wonders  are  thycfwn. 
For  works  like  these  let  deatbless  joomals  tell, 
*  Nonę  but  thyself  can  be  thy  parallel.' 
These,  fate  resenr'd  to  grace  thy  reign  diTine, 
Foreseen  by  me,  but  ah !  withheld  from  mina 
In  Lud's  old  walls  tho*  long  I  ruPd  renownM, 
Far,  as  loud  Bow'8  stupendous  bells  resoond ; 
Tho'  my  own  aldermen  conferr^d  my  bays. 
To  me  committin^  their  etemal  pruse, 
Their  fnll-fed  heroes,  their  pacific  may^s, 
Their  annual  trophies,  and  thdr  monthly  wan: 
71)0*  long  my  party  botlt  on  me  thdr  h<^pes. 
For  writing  pamphlets,  and  for  roasting  popem^ 
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(Diff'rent  onr  parties,  but  with  eqaal  grace 
The  go«ide8s  smiles  on  Whig  and  'I'ory  race, 
*T]S  the  same  ropę  that  several  ends  tbey  twist. 
To  Dulneas,  Ridpath  is  as  dear  as  Mist.) 
Yet  lo  !   in  me  what  authors  have  to  breg  on  ! 
Redac'd  at  last  to  hiss  in  my  own  dragon. 
AveTt  it,  Heav'n  !  that  thou  or  Cibber  e'er 
Shcnild  wag  two  serpent-tailsin  Smithfield  fair. 
Like  the  rile  straw  that's  blown  about  the  streets, 
The  ncedy  poct  sticks  to  all  he  meets, 
Coach'd,  carted,  trod  upon,  noW  loose,  now  fast, 
And  carry'<i  oif  in  some  dog^s  taił  at  last. 
Happier  thy  fortunes  !  lilce  a  rolling  stone, 
Tliy  giddy  dulness  still  shali  lumber  on, 
Safe  in  its  heavines8  can  never  stray, 
And  licks  up  every  blockhcad  in  the  way. 
Thy  dragons  magistrates  and  peers  shall  taste, 
And  from  each  show  rise  duller  than  the  last ; 
Till  rais'd  from  booths  to  theatrc,  to  court, 
Her  seat  imperial,  Dulness  shall  transport 
Already  opera  prepares  the  way,   . 
The  surę  fore-ninner  of  her  gentle  sway. 
To  aid  her  cause,  if  Heav'n  thou  canst  not  bend. 
Heli  thou  shalt  moye ;  for  Faustus  is  thy  friend : 
Plato  with  Cato  thou  for  her  shalt  join, 
And  link  the  Mouraing  Bride  to  Proserpine 
Grub-strect !  thy  fali  should  men  and  gods  conspire, 
Thy  stage  shall  stand,  ensure  it  but  from  fire : 
Another  iEschylus  appears  !  prepare 
For  new  abortions,  all  ye  pregnant  fair  ! 
In  flames,  like  Seme]e's,  be  brought  to  bed, 
While  opening  Heli  spouts  wild-fire  at  your  head. 

**  Now  Bavius  take  the  poppy  from  thy  brow, 
And  place  it  here  >  here  all  ye  heroea  bow  ! 
This,  this  is  be,  ibretold  by  ancicnt  rhymes  : 
Th'  Augustus,  bora  to  bring  Saturnian  times  : 
Beneath  his  reign,  sball  Eiuden  wear  the  bays, 
Cibber  preside,  lord-chancelłor  of  plays. 


Benson  solejudge  of  architecture  sit. 
And  Ambrose  Philips  be  preferr^d  for  wit ! 
Wbite  naked  mourns  the  dormitory  wali. 
And  Jones'  and  Boyle^s  nnited  labours  fali, 
While  Wren  with  sorrow  to  the  grave  desoends, 
Gay  dies  uiipensionM  with  a  hundred  friends, 
Hibernian  politicks,  O  Swift,  tby  fate. 
And  Pope's  whole  years  to  comment  and  translate. 

**  Proceed  great  days !  till  learning  fly  the  shore, 
Till  birch  shall  bliish  with  noble  blood  no  morę, 
Till  l*hame8  see  £ton's  sons  for  ever  play, 
Till  Westminster's  whole  year  be  boliday  ; 
Till  Isis'  elders  reel,  their  pnpils  sport ; 
And  Alma  Mater  lye  di8solv'd  in  port  !         [ye&r  > 

"  Signs  ibllowing  signs  lead  on  the  mighty 
See  I  the  duli  star  roli  round  and  re-appear. 
She  comes  !  the  cloud-compelling  pow'r  behold  i 
With  nigfat  primeTal,  and  with  chaos  old. 
Lo  !  the  great  anarch's  ancient  reign  restor'd  ; 
Light  dies  before  her  uncreaCing  wonL 
Aa  one  by  one,  at  dread  Medea's  strain, 
The  8ick*ning  stan  fide  ofT  th'  etbereal  plain ; 
As  Argus'  eyes,  by  Hermes'  wand  opprest, 
ClosM  one  by  one  to  everlasting  rest ; 
Thus  at  her  felt  approacb,  and  secret  might, 
Art  after  art  goes  out,  and  all  is  night 
See  scniking  Truth  inher  old  carem  lye, 
Secur^d  by  mountains  of  heap'd  casuistry : 
PhiloBophy,  that  tou  'h'd  the  heay^ns  before, 
Shrinks  to  her  hidden  cause,  and  is  no  morę : 
See  Physic  beg  the  Stagyrite*s  dcfence  ! 
See  Metaphysic  cali  for  aid  on  sense  ! 
See  Mystery  to  mathematics  fly ; 
In  Tain  !  they  gazę,  tura  giddy,  rare,  and  die. 
Thy  band,  great  Duhiess  !  lets  the  curtain  fedl. 
And  unirerBal  darkness  buries  all." 

'*  Enough !  enough ! "  the  raptur'd  raonarch 
And  thro*  the  iTory  gate  the  Tision  flies.      [cries ; 
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